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PREFACE. 


The  author,  in  preparing,  on  the  fiftieth  anniveraary  of  its  publication, 
a  final  revision  of  this  poem,  has  been  advised  by  friends  whose  opinions 
he  much  esteems,  to '  f oresay  to  a  rising  generation  of  students,  a  few 
words  indicative  biiefiy  of  certain  leading  features  which  have,  more  or 
less  from  the  beginning,  (as  illustrating  the  ultimate  triumph,  of  good 
over  evil),  distinguished .  the  work,  from  others  conversant  with  a  like 
class  of  topics ;  and  to  make  some  alterations  in  the  current  issue  which, 
it  is  believed,  will  recommend,  themselves  to  the  judgnjent  of  the  ob- 
servant reader. 

The  poem  has  been  taken  to  be  a  sketch  of  world-life,  and  is  a  summary 
of  its  combined  moral  and  physical  conditions,  estimated  on  a  theory  of 
spiritual  things,  oj^sed  as  far  as  possible  to  that  of  the  partialist,  pessi- 
mist and  despairing  sceptic,  the .  belief  of  the  misbeliever,  so  prevalent  in 
our  time  ;  not  only  in  regard  to  the  creation,  government  and  administra- 
tion of  the  world  by  divine  providence,  but  in  its  views  as  to  the  origin  of 
the  80-called  mystery  of  moral  evil ;  and  in  its  general  positions  known  as 
universalist,  illustrative  of  the  highest  aspirations  and  the  happiest  future, 
here  and  hereafter  of  humanity.  Here,  however,  it  may  be  as  well  to 
premise  that,  substantially,  the  poem  stands  now,  and  indeed  in  most  of  its 
chief  respects  remains,  unchanged ;  and  it  does  so  for  the  reason  more 
especially,  that  very  soon  after  its  first  appearance,  the  author  peixseived 
the  original  outline  to  be  suiOiciently  extensive  and  elastic  to  admit  almost 
every  variety  of  classifiable  thought,  and  reasonable  enlargement  of  pur- 
pose upon  such  matters  as  human  faith,  morals  and  progress  could  not  fail 
to  present  to  the  rip6ning  experiences  of  life.,  In  the  course,  however,  of 
years,  it*  becomes  almost  inevitable,  in  the  case  of  a  living  writer,  that 
some  thiugs  shall  have  been  added,  some  things,  for  svmdry  reasons, 
varied,  and  some  things  taken  away. 

To  begin,  for  instance,  with  what  has  been  varied;  it  maybe  stated  that 
in  compliance  with  the  representations  already  made  public,  of  more  than 
one  notable  writer  and  fully  competent  critic,  and  in  accord  w^th  conclu* 
sions  of  the  author's  more  matured  thought,  all  the  utterances  ascribed  in 
previous  ^editions  of  the  poem  to  various  divine  interlocutors  are  now 
assigned  sbl^ly  to  one  uni-personal  Deity,  being  more  suitable,  we  are  led  to 
believe,'  to  the  purpose  and  position  of  poetry  generally,  among  the  arts,  in 
modem  monotheistic  times,  during  which  the  expansion  of  the  horizon \6f 
the  moral  imiverse  has  at.  least  equalled  that  of  the  material ;  and  certainly 
as  being  more  congruous  With  the  philosophic  tendencies,  at  the  present 
day,  of  religious  thought,  in  which  the  unity  and  infinity,  alike  insepar- 
able from  each  other'^  and  in  themselves  indivisible  even  in  conception,  of 
the  Divine  Nature,  is  tLngnestionably,  and  for  ever  established. 

The  parts'  that;  have  been  taken  away  ar4  several  passages  of  r  an  almost 
exclnsivelj  the61ogicar  ca^  that  bore'  but  k  distant  relation  to  the  ruling 
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motives  of  the  inyention,  as  a  whole,  and  a  few  songfs  and  lyrical  effusions, 
some  of  them  pretty  general  favourites,  which  though  missing  from  their 
accustomed  place  will  be  found  comprised  more  appropriately  it  is  thought 
in  a  collection  of  minor  miscellaneous  verse  intended  presently  to  see  the 
light. 

In  regard  to  additional  matter  admitted  into  the  text ;  the  Angel- 
world,  the  Star-flight  of  Luniel  and  Festiis,  ind  considerable  portions  of 
the  Spiritual  Legend,  the  first  for  sometime  withdrawn,  have  now  been  all 
re-adjusted  and  brought  more  palpably  into  parallel  with  the  progressive 
action  of  the  story;  while,  along  with  the  closing  war.of  gopdl^dill,  in 
which  the  souls  of  that  generation  are  represented  as  determiiiing  by  their 
own  free  choice  of  sides,  their  future  spiritual  destiny ;  the  blinding 
of  sacred  millennial  aspirations  forenoted  of  old  to  be  ultimately  verified, 
as  well  as  the  conjecturally  realized  triumphs  of  humajiitary  theories, 
secular  but  not  irrational ;  and  the  happy  results  of  pious  and  inspire^ 
charity  in  the  treatment  of  subdued  evilhood,  takes  each  its  place  |is  an. 
Integral  segment  of  the  circle  to  which  all  belong.  I 

Certain  changes  less  or  more  organic,  in  the  constitution  of  the  poex^ 
as  at  this  moment  it  presents  itself,  being  thus  accounted  for,  the  writeor  far 
from  seeking  to  apply  to  it  any  formal  or  minute  analysis,  but  being  desirous 
merely  to  supply  the  unaccustomed  reader  with  a  brief  pr^scri^i^,  r^^arding 
its  primiary  and  more  prominent  objects  and  aspect^,  trusts  conj&dently 
that  upon  a  few  such  heads  as  construction,  characterization,. main  s^cope 
or  tendency, and  special  note  of  difference  from  other  wOrks. occupied  with 
similar,  if  not  equally  comprehensive,  schemes,  and  which ,  not  many  of 
the  criticisms  likely  to  fall  into  a  stranger's  hands  have  grasped  very 
effectively,  the  following  remarks  may  suflSce  to  prepossess  the  rej^der 
with  a  serviceable  summary  of  the  work  now  in  his  hands.      ^ 

Viewed  structurally  then,  the  poem  will  be  found  through  all  its.  semi^, 
century  or  so  of  scenes,  one  continuous  whole;  resolving  itself,  upon 
examination,  not  into  books,  or  acts,  but  into  twelve  or  more  .groups, 
celestial,  astral,  interstellar  and  terrestrial,  solar,  planetary,  and  one  o^er,, 
the  sphere  of  the  Infemals ;  that  is  to  say,  into  so  many  clu^tei'S  of 
sections  subordinated  into  seven  classes,  finally  reducible  into  threiej 
Heavenly,  firniamental,  earthly  ;  throughout  variously  distribute. 

With  regard,  for  example,  to  the  celestial  scenes,  three  in  numbei^^' 
with  two  of  which  the  poem  opens  and  terminates  ;  the  first  fihadow;injg; 
forth,  predictively  the  forewamipgs  and  decrees  of  divine  providence, 
afterwards  to  be  embodied  in  the  action  of  the.  story ;  the  last,  which 
is  completive,  showing  wherein  the  main  issues  are  summed  up. ,  an,4> 
justified ;  while  both  are  seen  to  be  divided  centrally  by  a  mid,  heavenly 
section,  judicial  and  punitive  in  character,  of  the  saaiie  elevation  as  th^ 
others,  and  which,  while  securing  a  symmetrical  arrangement  of  thqi 
interjacent  portions,  reflects  equally  upon  the^  preceding  and  succeeding 
developments  of  the  narrative. 

Of  the  terrei>trial  scenes,  more  numerous,  as  might  be  expected,  than, 
those  of  any  other  class,  devoted  to  the  earthly  experiences  of  the  hero, 
his  loves,  his  friends,  his  companions,  his  adventures,  the  t^nptationa 
%nd  trials  by  which  he  is  tested,  and  the  offences  of  pride  a^cl  passion  by 
which  he  is  temporarily  overcome,  his  aspirations  and  shortcoming's,  his 
penitences  and  griefs,  his  voluntary  self-demission  of  the  surpassing  and 
BO  to  speak  nuraculous  igifts  and  privileges  with  which  he  has  been 
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endowed,  And-  ins  g^radoal  advaaoe  morally  and  spiritiially  from'tlie 
world  chaos  of  coofliqtiiig  partialist  and  imperf eot  beliefs  to  the  sufficing 
system  of  simple  and  philosophic  truth  to.  which  he  at  last  attains,  it  is 
a^  this  time  iumecessary  to  speak;  The  storj^  whioh  uid  a  whole  more 
regards  the^  future  th^  the  passed  or  the  present,  comprises  and  con- 
nects all  i&ese  partEctLhun,  haying,  besides  a  plan  oyelt,  what  may  be 
oaUeda^tmder  plan  ;•  the  latter  mainly  concerned  with  the  initiation  and 
pezfeotion  «f  a  sooial  but  secret  agency  of  the  world's  wisest  well-wishers, 
who  are  supposed. in  every  state  and  country  throughotit  the  globe  to  be 
actiyely  engaged  in  the  isemoyal  of  every  cause  of  national  animosity  in 
men's  hearts^  px^eparatory  to  such  a  condition  of  things  as  Can  only  moiJally 
issue  in  the  establishment  of  universal  peace  among  all  peoples ;  the 
culminationt  of  which)  imaginary/policy  proving  precisely' c(»ncident,  in 
point  of.  tinke/ with  thb  openly  announced  impendii^  end:  of  the  woiid  as. 
told  in  the  Teiy  &rst  scene,  and  towards  iitte  oonclTKOon  shown  reaUzied ; 
and  comcident,in  poiiit  of  fact,  with  the  covert  but  philanthropic  action  of 
the  sages  of  all  laiads  in  elevating  to  a  throne  of  universal  peace,  a  single 
sovereign  soul,  both  ase  shown,  ultimately  to  convene,  and  make  onie. 

Interspersed  with,  these,  the -several  clusters  of  the  supramundane  scenes 
will  be  found  to  be*  occupied  chiefly 'with  the  assertion  and  illi^stratum  of 
the  umty  of  3od*s  n&oral  law,  iio:  analogy  with  that  of  the  ^physical,  as 
alike  uiiiversal,  eternal  and  all  sufficient,  in  contrast  with  the  views  of 
a  later  eminen^r  biit  eOoentrio  metapkyidcian,!  whidi  amofm.t,  it  cannot  be 
denied,  to  hypotiietical  poljrtheismJ  Here  and  there,  and  iamong  the; 
interspaces  between  star  and  star,:  where  almost  nothing  more  is  brought 
forward  so^cally '  than  what  the  simple  ideas  of  duration,"  extension^ 
dSstanoe  and  magnitude' abstractedly  imply ;  and  no^  aH  inaptly  ^therefore 
perhaps  dedicated  to  legendary  naaxlEdiite^  with  divers  moral  and  meta* 
physical  ^peeulotlonsivill  be  found;  siich  ar  those  connected  with  spiritual 
pre-^^stenoe,  80«l  dSsoipline  throughout  all  spheres,  the  efficacy  of  prayer j ) 
and  the  eveiiasting  validity  of  the  prophet-preached  principle  of  peni- 
tence;  topics  in  themselves  neither,  uhinteresting  nor  unimportant,  nor 
in  iiheir  high  and' oompibahensive  scope,  inappropriate  to  those  rare  and 
rarely  riBadhable  regions  in  which  they  are  represented  to  occur. 

Further,  in  relstion  With  m&tterp  such  as  thoise  ^pertaining  to  that 
mysfceiloas  spttitual  futiire,  which,  dependent  as  it  is  upon  actioin^ 
nUBij  be  said  to  h^  in  a  oertain  sen8%  always  v^th  us,  the  enlarge- 
ment, will  possibly  be  noted,  since  :  its  first  appearance,  Cff  The  Star^ 
flight  of  Fedbus  afidthe  inngel  Luniely  which  traverdng  the  astral  sighs 
of  ihte  sun's  annulkl  ^murse,  present  a  fair  field  for  the  indulgtoce  '■  6i 
oonjeetu»e  upon*  those'th'eories  of  pregtoratory  ghostly  purification  proper 
to  brighter  sph^M,"  -^th'wlidi'l such •  bairds  and  seers,  as .  have^  elected  or 
aspired'  tb  present  -in  th^  works  any  passable  rationale  of  the  moral 
tmivefee,  have  from  time  to  time  familiarized  the  'w(»*ld^- before  the 
didheiy'  oonoeded^  ebtmnoe  of  human  spirits  even,  those  of  the  great  and 
good,  paMots  aind' sajges  of  oldi  as  reocoded  f or  us  by  some  of  their  "least 
earthls^'niiBdtf,*'  upon  the  full  fruition  of  their  predestined  heritage.  These 
mi^'be  taiklen,'  Ihough  in  ever  so  inadiaquate  »  degree,  hot  only  to  typify  to ' 
the  tadeat  aipiraiit  after  eternal  perfections  Hie  many  glorious  ^ecies  of' 
possible  f^idityiin  a  future  state  so,' figuratively^  conveyed;  but  idso,  a 
uoveK^  in  seriots  verse,  to  indicate  a  'boundless  variety  df  directioBB 
in  wM|&,;  Iwrtdefi  ttiei  soul-ezalting  worship  of  Deiij^  the  highest  hopes^ 
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the  largest  life,  thii  bvcmdesb  extefnsioa  of )  faooltieB,  aiid  the .  Indbltet « 
exercise  of  human  dutiee,  not  lesft  than,  epiritnal  prerogatives,  may  be- 
looked  forward  to,  and  ienjoyed. 

Taming',  in*  the  meantime,  in  order  to  complete .  and  oonolnde  OUT  tudef 
isBpection  oi  this  class  of  scenes,  the  supematmral,  which  fonna  an  eoMntial 
element  of  the  fiction^  to[  the  instance,  ezoeptknial  in  its  ^latore^  of  the- 
sphere  of  the  Inf  emals, '  or  Hell  Poxgatorial,  answering  morally  to  that 
antichthonal  ■'  and  I  hypothetical  sphere^  though  invisdile  in  thoi  physical  < 
order  of  things,  whioh  early  Greek  philosophy  found  hers^  at  the  vei^ 
oatset  of  her  caze^  constrained  to  demand  as  a  necessary  connterppise  to 
the  insolnhle  difficnlties  and  rampant  anomalies  sensible  throag^out  the 
actaal  system  of  things,  and  in  default  of  which  exemplification  of  iGod*s 
soTere  b«it  rational  oquity^  the  teaching. as  a  wiiole  embodied >  in  the  work 
were  maaifeiBtly  imperfect,  it  will  be  seen;  ncFertheleds  j  that  this  jndicial 
section  has:  designedlx  featurea  of  a  remedial  and  amtiioratiye  quality^ 
analogous  to  those  shown  during  the  current  pmod,  by  dyiHaed  society, 
in  the  treatment  of  its  criminal  law-breakers  ;  which  strongly  and 
pointedly  differentiate  the  story  from  all  preceding  poetical  .adambrations 
of  the  place' of  so-called  endless  and  hopeless  torment.  In  this  condition 
or  position,  place  or  state,  necessarily  abides  the  obstinate  and  unrepentant 
sizmer  c^  aU  worlds ;  but  whence,  by  ministry  of  the  angelio  and  com- 
passionate sons  of  God,,  divinei  clemency  has : prorHed,  as  in  more  than  one. 
instance  exampted,  a  means,  if  ^availed  of  duly,  of  self  *delivQEance;  and  it 
is  in  the  coUation  and  adaptation  of  these  two  sections  just  passed  undet 
notice,  in  which,  eonl  is  represented  as  imdargoingi  in  due  ordier,  the  jufit ; 
judguient  of  heaven^  beeanse  of  offence,  and  the  sdi  imposed  penalties  of 
penitent  consoiehce,  prior  to :  that  loftier  and  i  lukppier  oourse^  of  BeM 
emendattre  discipliibe,  and  spiritual  advancement  symbolized  by  the- varied 
experiences  recounted  in  The  Stai><flight;  and  which  enure  according  to 
the  poet's  creation^  and  his  conception  of  the  mora£  worlds  until,  con* 
sistently  with  its  plan,  final  felicity^  universally  won ;  and  the  charact^ 
of  Deity  vindicated,  as  one  who  having  righteously  made  man  respon- 
sible for  his  deeds  will  still  not  render  a  creatuire  of  finite  faoalties,' 
whether  as.  regards  active  forces  or  powers,  of  passion,  amenable  to  fines^' 
infinite,  and  out  ojf  all^  proportion  possible  to  their>  causes.  Thus.  >  his 
nature  and  essence,  as  a  Being  of .  unassailable:  sovereigni^  and  eon*: 
sequently  imperturbable  equity  is  demonstrated ;  and  one  of  the  impUoib 
but  cardinal  purpcn±Bt  of  the  pdeuLplenarily. achieved: 

Bassing  on-  therefore,  from  these  and  like  aborigisial  mdimjents  of  a 
fable  not  indebted  forits  peculiarities  to  the  somewhat  n0wly?nutionalized> 
divinity  of  thife  dajy,  to  the  next  head,  that  of  charaoteriaatioa.  which 
appears  naturally  ta  express  itself !  in  a  few  primary  and  typical  ooncep^ 
tions,  such  as^  fitst,  that  oi  Deity  which  has  already  been  touched  upon; 
as  above,  reverently^  and  which  will  be '  found  repsesented,  and  in 
opposition  to  the  pantheism,  the  natuxeKwOrship;  and)  the  man^won^ip, 
all  equally  idolatrous^ofrouiri  times,  as  &  pessonal  Infinite  ;  one  whoee> 
infinitude,  if  personality  signifies,  in  any  sense,  these  attributes  or 
qualities  which:  <  disthiguish'  >  one  individual  entity  from  all !  others, :  con* 
stitutes  his  personality.;  ail  aMrmation  which  may  doubtless  surprise 
certain  censors  who  ignorantly  or  unfairly  have  accused  of  Pantheism 
a  work  that  from  its  vfintt  page  to  its  )la6t^  abounds  with  witness  to  the 
existence   of  the.  ope   axilcb  solei  Infinite^  the   eternal,  almightyi  and 
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Toluatary  <3reatoF  of  th^-^  world,  who  contaming;  in  himsell,  and  pei^v 
▼adingy  the :  nzuyers^,  and  existuag  ia  a  manner  which  to  us  income 
prehensible,  is  stiU:  not  wholly  by  fiziite  intelligence  inapprehensible ; 
bnt,  in.  a  like  sense  to.that  which  Panline  Pantheism, as  it  has  been 
called,  preseiits  to  us,  namely  that  of  the  Great  Spirit  in  whom  we  livef 
and  move  and  have  our  being,  as  an  Infiixite,  always  ajxd  everywhera 
present  to  us;  ar  usiversal  conscience  cognizant  ol  our  eyery.  act,  pert 
fectly  and  convincingly  knowable ;  we,  in ;  the  meantime  seeing  and 
knowing  that  all  the  acts  of  a  finite  being,  along  with  the  being,  itself, 
ajre  alike  oonunensurables;  but  that  the  eternity  which  pertains  only  to 
Deity,  is  with  aught,  or  with  all,  created,  incommensujrable  and  incommu- 
nicable ;  andihat whatevex dogmaxa decreets metaphyi^cally inconsistent 
with  reason!s .  demonstrablor  conelnsions,  caa .  neyer  be  theologically ,  nor 
BclentificaLlyf  tenable. 

Next,  in  accord  with  all. sacred  traditions,  ancii^nt  and, orient^  that  of 
angelhood  in.  ita  double  capacity,  onihse  one  hand  of  a  eighty  hierarchy, 
loyal  naturally,  and ,  by.  aJl-sul&cient ;  reason,  to  its  bounteous  Creator,  a 
world  of  holy  ministrant  intelligences,  guardians  of  orbs,  of  nations,  of 
souJs^  shown  in. vitalv and  benefioent  relations  withyadous  personages  of 
the  poem,  the  main  events  ^connected  with  which,  such  as  the  destruction 
and  re-creation  of  the  earth,,  the  visitations  expended  ta  other, sphei-es,  the 
Initiations^  the  foundation  of  a  world-wide  empire,  and  numy  other  in- 
stances of  the  manveEous,  being,  .it  is  taken  for  granted,  of  sufficient 
dignity  to  justify,  flsstheticaUy,  the  invoked  presaioe  or  aid  of  superior 
powers  ;^aiui,,on  the  .othiar,.,()f  that  false,  fallen,  and  aa  yet  impenitent 
host,  of  whom,  the  head,  the  ten^)tery  the  flatterer  the  deluder  of  men, 
the  Lucifer  of .  thcrstoi^,  stands  intended  to  represent  our.  generalized  or 
abstract  idea  of  evil  as  a  principle,  if  r  we  may,  so  speak,  texnporaJly  imper- 
sonate ;  endowed  with  certain  almost  spatial  dignities  that ,  serve,^  at  least , 
from  a  poetical  poiuct  of  view,  to  individualize  a  charact^^  which  in 
its  piK)speotive  rehabilitation  yields,  only  in  the  interest  it  attracts  to  that 
inspired  by  tho  position  of  the  protagj[»ist^ 

And  lastly,  of  Humanity  generally,  under  its  twofold  aspect,  primaiily, 
spiritual,  exemplified  in  two  instances^ ;  one  recently  released  from  bodily 
bonds,  and  passing  through  the  process  of  probational  purification  ;  another, 
rejoicing  in  assured  beatitude  ;  secondarily,  as  outlined  in  the  person  and 
career  of  the  hero  and  his  companion  characters,  with  such  peculiarities 
and  qualifications  of  gift  and  temperament  as  pertain  to  their  chief,  and 
the  various  members  of  the  poetical  circle  alluded  to,  as  suffice  to  vitalize 
the  framework  of  the  pageant,  and  demark  it  from  the  range  of  simple 
all^ory. 

Of  the  general  scope  and  nature  of  the  story,  the  reader,  even  if  it  be 
his  first  essay,  keeping  in  mind  what  he  may  have  already  gathered  from 
the  foregoing  remarks ;  from  the  spirit  of  the  teachings  they  convey 
indirectly,  or  more  directly  illustrate,  from  the  general  reputation  of  the 
work,  such  as  that  expressed  in  the  words  of  one  of  its  critics  intimating 
the  aim  of  the  poem  to  be  the  exhibition  of  *^  a  soul  gifted,  tried,  buffeted, 
b^fuiled,  stricken,  purified,  redeemed,  pardoned  and  triumphant ; "  of  a 
soul,  it  may  be  added,  passing  through  and  from  knowledge,  to  wisdom ; 
from  passion  and  worldly  and  frivolous  pleasures,  to  heart  purity  and 
spiritual  happiness,  a  philosophic  creed  and  a  comprehensive  cahn  of 
mind ;  from  the  tyranny  of  doubt  and  the  benumbing  influence  of  contra- 
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dictory  and  incredible  beliefs,  to  the  certainty  of  assured  faitli  in  simplest 
and  amplest  truth  ;  from  voluntary  humiliation  and  self -denudation  of  al] 
temporal  and  eattrinsic  gifts  and  privileges,  to  the  enjoyment  of  perfect. 
and  unlimited  power,  accomplished  on  the  appointed  day,  when  mankind, 
by  enlightened  self-development,  and  the  prevenient  will  of  God,  shall 
have  arrived  at  absolute  and  universal  sovereignty  over  the  powers  of 
nature,  and  have  rendered  subservient  to  common  use,  all  the  conquests  and; 
the  treasures  of  science,  all  the  best  institutions  and  safeguards  of  civil, 
society  ; — the  reader,  being  thus  informed,  It  is  the  author's  impression, 
will  scarcely  require  any  further  details  before  commencing  his  perusaj. 
of  the  pages  before  him. 

Upon  the  execution  of  the  poem,  which  has  been  called  by  soiftie  of  it's 
censors  an  epic  drama,  and  which  certainly  belongs  rather  to  the  order  of 
the  many-stringed  harp  than  to  the  lyre,  it  does  jiot  bjecome  the  author  to  ' 
speak.    Criticism,  which  has  not  been  lacking  either  in  the  old  world  or 
the  new,  may  be  said,  with  a  few  minor  excepttbns,  to  have  fairly  enough' 
and  even  generously  discharged  its  always  honourable  ftilictions,    And  if 
not  any  poem,— agreeably  with  the  somewhat  denunciator  decree  of  one 
of  the  mediaBvi^l  councils,  omnia  p6emq,ta  ^r«^w?a«M7i^,— precisely  satisfies 
a  rigidly  orthodox  pietist,  it  is  some  consolation  to  a'  delinquent  of  this  class 
if,  in  his  choice  of  heresies,  he  thinks  he  has  done  his  best  to  f avour  a  siinple 
creed  which  comprises  in  its  consecrated  elements  a  belief  in  the  benignant 
providence  of  Gk>d,  in  the  immortality  of  the  soul,  in  the  hal^nonized 
gospel  of  reason  tind  faith  combiued,   in  the  just,  discriminative  and 
equitable  judgment  of  the  spirit  after  death  Iby  l)eity,  and  in  the  delight- . 
some  duty  of  aiding  upon  earth,  the  peaceful,  morally  progressive  ?ind 
voluntary  self -evolution  of  Humanity  as  one  brotherhood-^an  eclectic  and 
philosophic  symbol  anticipated  towards  the  end  of  the  work  as  destined  ' 
eventually  to  be  everywhere  on  earth  welcomed  and,  established,  and  one'.^ 
which,  however  much  in  some  quartets  misunderstood,  yet  in  its  original ' 
inception  and  design  spaciously  aid!  prescientljr  coiiceiyed,  has  since  been  I 
not  inconsistently  nor  immethodically  carried  but,  to  the  ultiiiate  achiev.e- 
ment  of  all  that  from  the  firfetw?*?^^  promised  or  predicted. 

Blackheath,  ." 

May,  188».  i       .     ':      .,'•■. 
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PBOEM. 

Eabtu^s  aad  time's  end,  iiiaii*s  rwe  progrrMsfyd,  add 
His  happier  reasooit  and  great  retam 
Godwaids ;  and  freely  ohoeen  of  spirit  delapsed ; 
Happier  in  reafloent,  than  in  his  f aU 
Moomfol,  and  through  all  porifjing  spheres 
Perfectlye,  let  the  baid  his  harp  restnmg, 
Ghannt ;  and  pxophetio  faith  in  onion  meet 
With  philosophic  reason  charm  the  ear  ; 
One  law  of  penitent  «eif  amendment^  due 
From  f anltfnl  consoienoe,  tiio  whole  moral  world/ 
(As  Nature's  gravitative,  ooheBire,  force 
This  sensible)  binding ;  eviTs  eonrce^md  oanse, 
And  reason  of  being ;  mysteix none;  its^e ; 
Add,  self  discrowned  its  ^id ;  good*j9  f^it/hf  til  wai^ 
Fatefranght  *gttinst  ill ;  ill  how  o'ere^no  in  orbs 
Angelic,  how  in  oars ;  timers  tidal 'hour 
Obliterative  of  Being,  when  most  at  mM) 
Man's  universal  soul,  thus  artwise  l^ped 
In  individual  guise ;  man,  joyful  man. 
In  moral  pomp  enthroned,  shall  all  things  Mng, 
All  natural  powers,  aU  social  states,  in  peaoa 
Sing  we  then,  now,  of  restitutive  times ; 
Of  confidence  in  Qod,  and  good ;  for  know, 
This  time  is  equal  to  all  time  that's  gonoi 
Of  like  eslent ;  not,  as  in  grave  regard, 
Becognifluit  of  ^the  passed,  ashamed  to  weigh 
Its  \dsdom  with  our  forbears  ;  nor  its  faioe 
Hide  'fore  the  future ;  each  is  missionied  here 
To  ends  like  worthy  ci  its  seodor,  God. 
Him  therefore  let  us  bless  tooy  and  take  heart } 
All  ages  axe  hisofiipiing^  and  all  woilds 
Form  from  his  breath  like  dewdieps  out  of  air  ^ 
He  life  in  all  infuaingv   Nor  is  earth's  orb 
Outlawed  or  ezcommunicate^    This  our  God 
Is  still  as  kind,  his  gifts  liice  wondreus*  fair, 
Unlimited,  even  aswhen  the  wind  fiiist  blspw^ 
Still  shines  hje-eoiiion  the^grey  rottingiropk^ 
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Keen,  pure,  as  o*er  the  primal  matter  onoe, 
Ere  floods,  marmoreal  now,  had  smoothed  their  conch 
Of  perdurable  snow,  or  granite  wrought 
Its  skyward  impulse  from  earth's  hearth  of  fire, 
Up  to  insanest  heights  ;  or  thunder  oped 
His  cloudy  lips,  and  spake.    Immutable  he. 
All  things  to  him  wards,  spi^tufl.1,  statural,  ^o^  ^ 
Unvaryingly  ot  <Aan|fe.     Crod,  na^Mfe,  ma4>      "-  \ 
Life's  universal  threelihood,  ifian  pteitseiVes*  * 

E'er  to  each  other  that  they  have  been  ;  and  souIb, 
Like  in  the  mass,  but  differenced  in  themselves. 
With  special  gifts,  duties  and  joys,  he  makes. 
In  such  wise,  blesses  and  inspires,  that  each. 
Teaching  themselves  and  otl^er?)  him  may  learn. 
To  those  come  gifts  to  enjoy  the  world,  to  gain. 
To  cultivate,  amuse,  adorn;  to  these,  ,        ;.:  $;  : 

Who  live  alone  with  God  and  nature  ;  smile 
With  the  sun  for  mirth,  ox  sadden  with  the  moon,  ,-. 
And  the  elements  and  their  spirits  opx  kin,  as  xsk&n  ;       ' 
Boons  too  unasked,  unmeasured  as  the  Ught  .  ,  : : 

Which  lights  at  countless  points;  the  formless  whole;  ; 
Such  now.  Heaven's  seers,  in  things  eternal  taught. 
Skilled  soulwise  to  lay  bare  the  he^xt,  of  the  woiild, 
Enow  that  while  elemental  change,  locked  roajqid  : 
In  self  succedent  couxse,  may  iptture  serve  . 
As  God,  in  spirit,  progress  alone  oj^  soul 
Is  to  him  dear  aa  its  existence  J  Jcoo^;;.  ,  ■■ 

The  moral  realm  in  us  expansible  e^ec  ,    •.  , :  -.:,   :     :  • . 

Greatening  with  speed  a(ccumplatiye,  :the  rasye 
Of  Heaven's  authentic  sphere  piQr<}e  mp[ce  ^d  mpr^    : 
The  obstructive  dark  of  ignpra^oe ;  knQW,;in.finey  -  ■:,    i 
This  age,  ours,  happier,  anyftblejr  than  aU  ./ 
Passed,  in  that  God  who  witnesa  laoks  xkot  ever      . 
His  ways  to  vindicate,  now  bxef^thes  among  men 
More  of  his  own  humanity ;  and  ea^rth, ;  :    ; 

Mellowed  by  westering  suns,  her  teachers  teach  :     ^ 

A  broader,  kindlier  message;  fihojB?  haw -need       . 
Cored  in  our  nature  for  divine  commune, 
Trust  in  a  holy  future,  largelier  planned 
Than  doubtful  pride  deems  safe  ;  makes  strong  tihe  strings 
Of  man's  heart  to  endure.    JJf ay,  should  all  sqheme^ .       . 
By  angel,  and  angelic  soiii,  here  sown  .:    . 

In  love's  behalf,  for  human  fellowship,-  :;..::,  ^ 
Of  loftiest  scope,  fail  time  by  time,  to  fruit ;  ;  ;  . .  -. 
Yet  social  life  grown  peaceful,  gsown  serene,^..    I  , 

Grown  saintly  sweet  and  puse^  as  th'  orb,  van  nideek       .  .  ■ 
Enthusiasts'  dream  conceived,  by  art  jefined    ,:  ;      •:;  m 
To  gas  ;  and  seas  dried  up  to.A.vapOrouA  film,        .  i  .'  .   r     : 
Might  fitly  seem  to  seek  ;  afutuxe  fiU^  ,  t    ' 

By  faith  ;  supplanter  not  of  retwon  she  ;  i .  . '      .     r- 

But  supplementer  ;  proves,  to  eyeis  .which  view  ..    .  •       r  .  i  = 
Things  coming  as  things  present,  and  tbirngs  paE»ed» 
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Man*B  i>owerB  adjizstibld  with  God's  ends  diBsigned, 
And  being  perfected.  .  Soul%  such,  content    . 
With  simplest  fare ;  (for  Wisdom's  board  rejects 
Mere  dainties  ;  nor  to  ajxy.  s^tft  she  iojrth     . : 
More  than  her  homely  bread)  sii^eet  &lLY6s,.mead, 
Cheer  hospitable^  and  sAcred  salt,:  a  mjp&l 
This  with  Qod's  grace,)  feast  and  felicitate  reach 
The  other,  on  like  aims,,  means ;.  they  her  thanks 
Most  winning,  and  her  stateliest  smile,  who  spread 
The  mystic  welcome  of  her  heavenly  house  "^ 
Stintless  ;  and  standing  by  her  giEites  invite 
All  blameless  spirits  to  share  the  feast  of  God. 

Each  race  jhaith  had  its  revelation,  all 
Diversely  diap^rfect ;  and  though'  rational  light 
Imparting  plenteously,  light  yet  bedimmed 
By  mean  less  luminous  passed. through,  prophet  soul 
Bard,  sovereignvs^tiBttOi  lawgiver,.iill  heaven  moved. 
Better  is  yet  to  oome ;  oom^tirve,  clbar, 
Eclect,  refined.    Man  once  in.spixit^iie, 
His  primal  thought  of  worship,  sacrifice 
Of  guilty  life  » ixULOoent,  shadbliry  type 
Of  that  to  be,  selfH9aci:ifice>  through  life 
Of  animal  passions,  lower  (satingSk  self's 
Unworthier  ends^  to  truth's  great  cause,.  pravt;d  true 
But  more  effectually,  ^eerely.  proved, 
Shall,  in  the  spirit,  the  only  tme  receive. 
Who  now  the  world's  wi^e  scripture^  God  writ,  best 
Interpret,  the  interlinear  version,  tise 
Of  spiritual  light  aatbenMc  as  theifirst 
Of  reason's  ntterancesy  which,  to  us  ehowa 
The  bearing,  meaning,  and  intenttof  things,.  <     ;  > 
And  God's  eternal  purpose  pdrfeotled. 
In  them,  and  all  spheresilike  iooinpacted,  tmted 
To  heavenly  lyrlngs^foieoonceived  of  old, 
Which  tell  of  their  great  author^  tell  in  joy* 
'For  poesie  being  a  thing  divine  ^of  God^ 
Who  made  his  prophets  poets^  andtbe.mdre 
We  feel  of  poesie  we  become  like  God, 
In  love  and  ix>wer  creative ;  under-makers : 
So,  song  being  of  the  supernatural  thought : 
Connatural  utterance,  solely  can  this  world's    r 
Unbounded  beauty  speak,  the  unceasing  ^ofd*0 
Perfective  fall,  terrestrial  tests^  re-rise ; 
And  the  prem(]iiai>6oneorda  of  pure  mind| 
Made  and  creative,  show  at  hist  resumed.  . . 

Tme  fictioiv-'hath  4.-higher  e&d,'  and-  scope  . 
Wider  than  fact ;  it  is  natiire^s  possible^ 
Contrasted  with  life's  oeinud  jkiean  ;  and  jgives    ; 
To  the  conceptive  sdnl  <aiL  inner  woiM^     - 
A  loftier,  ampler,  heaven  than  that  v^tfl^areiii 
The  nations  sun  themadyes.   In  thidi  bright:  sphere, 
Behold  the  mental  creature»tof  the  Tcieii' 


12  FESTUS. 

Whose  names  are  writ  highest  «n  the  Toonded  crowo 

Of  fame's  trinmphal  arch  ;  the  shining  shapes 

Which  star  the  skies  of  that  invisible  land, 

Where  earthly  immortality  dwells,  with  sage 

Hero  and  seer,  her  sceptred  lieges,  bard, 

And  all  souls  vowed  to  truth.    Among  such,  leioan, 

Whom  fabulous  wars,  nor  wars  too  true,  nor  rise 

Of  realms  or  fall,  nor  thrones  o'erthrown  -allure, 

Like  that  interior  empire  in  our  own 

One  spirit ;  as  with  the  elements  of  mind's  orb, 

Stem  quatrain  of  the  moral  world,  ^ood,  ill, 

Choice  and  necessity,  struggling,  sing,  the^eld, 

(And  what  we  are  deepliest  mixed  with,  God  iacnd  m«n 

Boots  most  to  know ;)  where  God  the  all  good  ,*  thewovld'B 

Evil ;  and  man  wherein  are  bdih ;  all  said 

Of  Deity's  said  in  reverenee  and  in  love. 

Deploy  their  forces.    These,  thought^s  ultimate  f orma, 

In  mutual  bearings  traced,  all  teaoh  us,  good 

Immortal,  as  of  God,  for  God  to  know 

In  nature ;  nature  know  in  God,  unites 

Both  reason  and  faith  ;  teach  evil  here  latent,'  there 

Patent,  but  all- where  test  of  spirits ;  choice,  need. 

Like  light's  electric  force  twin  poled  in  UB, 

And  all  soul;  teaoh,  that  we  our  being  have, 

We  of  this  mortal  mixture,  in  the  same  law, 

(God-given,  to  prove  by  arbitrary  grace 

Him  free  of  all  necessity  in  his  act) 

As  heaven's  intelligences  of  all  ill  pure  ; 

And  the  dread  Hadean  shades,  endangering  «paoe 

Between  astral  worlds,  and  int^oeptive ;  teaeh 

Virtue  and  reason  attributes  divine. 

Deathless,  (not  finite  qualities,  though  to  us 

Seeming  by  causal  distance  from  their  source. 

The  absolute,  dwindled,)  changeless  ;  justest  proof 

Of  soul,  the  outbreath  of  Deity.    But  whilst 

To  man  for  wilful  wrong  meet  recompense 

Be  due,  the  right  renewal  of  pure  will 

And  self  amendment  his  approof  so  wins 

As  to  involve  soul  safety  to  all  time. 

Souls  virtuous,  know,  the  souls  edect  of  €k)d ; 

Albeit  souls  sinless  not  may  aid  his  ends. 

Now  that  the  all- wise  Infinite,  when' free 
fle  made  soul  finite,  should  soul's  choiee  preview, 
Needs  all  must  judge  ;  suoh  forecast  aot  nmr  thought 
Forced  upon  us  implying  At  Ms  hands 
Which  fiamed  and  know  our  mutable  life;  'Who  views 
Heverently,  God's  nature  in  itself  will  own 
He  sole  hath  full  free  will  whose  will  is  fate ; 
Knows  too,  that  in  humanity  Godwise  weighed 
Freewill  is  but  necessityiinplay, 
The  clattering  of- thq  golden:  rbins  wihioh. guide 
The  thunderfooted  coursers:  off  ithi^rstoi. 
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Bat  introspectiye  man,' "while  ne'er,  in  troth 

Of  moire  than  limited  freedom  seized,  in  will, 

Word,  deed,  yet  knows  hinu^elf  thronghout  his  life, 

This  petty  coign  and  segment  of  the  eteme. 

As  yirtnally  choice-free  ;  nor  more  would  ask  ; 

He  gladdening  that  God  only  knows  all  fates. 

Even,  as  contrariwise  the  ship,  informed 

With  serviceable  fire,  obeying  nought, 

As  seems,  but  her  own  and  ironrhearted  force ; 

To  flowing  tide,  tide  ebbing,  or  adverse 

Indifferent;  reckless  or  of  •  storm,  or  breeze 

Weak  as  babe's  parting  breath  too  faint  to  stir 

The  feather  held  to  it ;  yet  her  secret  self 

Knows  liege  with  Nature's  elements,. and  as  much 

Thrall,  thrice  disfranchised  of  all  liberties,   . 

As  the  white-boomed  barque  that  woos  the  wind       . 

With  welcoming  arms^  and  to  each  whispering  g^st    , 

Yields,  mnrmurously  assent.    For  either's  course 

He  only  answerable  whose  choice  of  times 

And  freights  is  such  as  shipment  shows  of  goods 

Kot  incommerciable  in  that  high  haven 

Man's  spiritual  craft  is  bound  to.    But  who,  because 

Men  unforewistful,  eye  not  aqtV  Intend, 

How  should  they  till  they  see  with  God?  deems  man, 

Set  he  his  heart  contranbus  asrhe  may 

'Gainst  Grod,  can  nought  do  but  work  out  His  will, 

Though  at  an  infinite  angl;e,  for  life's  use 

Therefore  responsible  not ;  confounding  laws , 

Of  being  and  of  dbing,  deepliest  errs. 

Laws  there  are  twain  man  serves ;  the  law  of  }aiy, 
Baoe,  custom,  creed,  time,  conscience,  circumstance,      ,> 
Chance  ;  law  superficialr  this  ;  who  breathe  the  Ught 
Of  spiritual  virtue,  know  God's  will  towards  good   , 
Of  all  He  hath  made,  directed  ever ;  (such  « 

Summed  ultimately  in  this.  Himself  to- know  ;) 
The  law  of  laws,  all  central,  vital.    These  ;  [ 

To  imblend,  by  holy  art,  to  cultured  man 
All  excellence  and  all  blessing  means.    Who  join 
With  love  sincere  of  truth,  good  act,  good  wiU,  / 

Just  life,  pure  conscience,  'scaping  so  the.woi^'s  i 

Self -sentenced  servitude  to  fond  desires 
Inequitable,  and  selfish- pride  to,  outvie, 
And  not  by  bettering  serve,  men,  reunite  • 
In  free  i)erf ection  with  Divinity,  here. 
Such  are  heaven's  secret.h^rsy  the  adopt  of  God, 
Pure  souls  of  astral  and  seonianjstrain,  ,  j  / 

Unknown,  unnamed,  unblazoned.    These  be  they  ,       .  i  > 

Whose  souls  though  chastened  here,  yet  chosen  from  tot, 
Bom  of  the  eternal  seed,  of  ^leavenly  Hfe, 
Light's  golden  generation  into  time 
Breathed  GkMlwise,  He  translates  to  bliss  divii^e, 
The  primal  fii^  iotal  state  of  Heav^ 
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And  normal  perfectneas  in  Him.     But  whilst 

God's  bonndless  love  predestinative,  and  shown  .  " 

In  soul  from  the  world  ontchosen,  his  power  displays  * 

Prerogative  and  freedom,  Hia  gte&t  end,  * 

Touching  all  moral  Being,  its  progress  just  ^ 

In  virtue  and  judgment,  by  the  pure  plain  law  ^ 

Of  right  and  truth  like  needful  seems,  to  prove  j 

Heaven's  equity,  and  to  difference  good  from  ilL 

What's  done,  or  ill  or  good,  not  earth  nor  heaven 

Can  all  undo  ;  but  wilful  ill  done,  soul 

Self -humbled  for  the  pride  which  thereby  God 

Challenged,  such  ill  confessed,  how  grievous  I  may 

Be  of  God  absolved  ;  and  earnest  will  and  act 

The  balance  to  restore,  and  more,  of  good. 

Unsettled  by  Sin's  hand,  much  expiate,  due 

To  justice  most,  if  mercifully  construed, 

As  promised  by  the  all-faithful,  and  man  needs« 

Evil  and  good  are  Gk)d's  right  hand  and  left.  E 

There  is  but  one  great  right  and  good  ;  ill,  wrong  I 

Dense,  vast  howbeit  to  finite  mind,  to  him 

Omniscient,  shadows  show,  not  substances,  jE 

Nothing  can  be  antagonist  to  God  ;  • 

(Let  contest  be  'twixt  equals,)  in  pure  power^ 

Nor  right,  against  the  All-just  One  ;  Hnn,  who  all  '[  \  _ 

Controlling,  sanctions  trial-tests,  which  minds  ,  .  ] 

Feeble  and  pitiable,  temptations  call.  '"  '\  j 

While  even  to  some  of  limited  powers  confessed,  • 

But  strong  in  stem  resolve,  so,  heaven  sustained|    .,'  \    ' 
By  ministry  of  evil,  whose  reason  sole 

Of  being,  is  that  it  prove,  conscious  or  not,  .  ,  . ;  ■ 

Promoter  of  God's  ends  in  gifting  souls  * 

Finite,  but  free,  for  good,  gfood  stands  forth  clear. 
Who  reads  aright  €k>d's  world-book  thisW-i&e  leama,   '/    \"    \ 
He  ever  makes  for  bliss  twofold,  His  own, 

And  theirs  he  hath  made,  all  life ;  (no  leaner  elid         ,    '  - 

Worthy  of  him  can  be,  nor  just  toward  them  :) 

Who  read  not  in  the  blessed  belief  that  soul^  ,, 

All  may  be  saved,  read,  wretched  to  no  end  j  '  ,  * 

Made  were  we  to  be  saved  ;  to  liVe  i'li  love,  .       ^ 

Peace,  holy  joy  of  spirit,  and  in  thie  light 

Of  his  pure  all-presence  ;  we  are  of  God.      •        '  '    . 

That  godlike  man,  for  this  cause,  should,  like  God      '  p 

Show  somewhat,  strikes  not  strangelier  than  that  earth       '  '.  " 

Favours  her  sun-sire.    All  her  elements  ,. 

Are  his  ;  his,  more  ;  more  perfect.  '  TWs,  flings  off 
A  planet  aeriform  ;  by  twin  laws  ruled  ; 
Of  self -impelling  force  within,  the  one  ;    '  . .       ' 

And  one  the  ambient  power  necessitous. 
Star  crushing,  limitary  of  act,  which  curved 
Ambition's  course  ;  and  that,  a  creatilre,  man  ;  .        ,  : 

Say,  rather,  a  creation,  God  breathes  forth. 
Time  conquering,  conquering  Bpa;ce  ;  depehdelit;  free.' 
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Swayed  by  these  tmths,  and  compassed,  as  by  stars 
Earth  in  her  course,  our  story,  mingling  life, 
Not  cursorily,  with  things  on  high,  but  scenes 
Showing  of  heaven  and  earth  as  body  and  soul 
In  our  humanity  linked,  we  thankful,  learn 
How  God  by  e'er  creating  and  His  own 
One  Being  imbreathing  through  the  sentient  whole  ) 
How  too  by  ruin  of  evil,  and  good's  great  field 
By  finite  force  for  Grod  won  ;  for  that  cause 
Assorted,  and  when  failing,  made  in  the  end 
Just,  pure  ;  He  doth  eternize  joy  ;  and  make 
Good  infinite  by  remaking  all  in  Him. 
Our  thoughts  are  bounded  but  by  the  infinite. 
What  comes  before  and  after  the  great  world, 
Deep  in  light's  secretest  abyss,  and  life's 
Immensity  most  reserved  is  ours  to  muse, 
Not  to  declare  ;  where  finite  reason  ends, 
Faith  leaps  ;  and  finds  firm  ground  in  the  divine. 
God,  thus,  our  Saviour,  still  with  spirit  humane, 
Communes  ;  with  some  in  lifelong  sacrament, 
Faithwise  ;  which,  rounding  all  activities 
Of  soul,  a  higher  faculty  than  reason 
Shows,  though  of  brightest  reyelative  power. 
As  the  snowheaded  mountain  riseth  o'er 
The  lightning,  and  applies  itself  to  heaven  ; 
A  faculty  which  meaning  gives  to  time ; 
Sanctity  to  man's  kingly  blood ;  and  like,  , 
And  equal  interest  in  God's  bounteous  ends. 

Wherefore  the  world,  of  mean  believings  sick. 
Of  partial  creedlets,  most  in  mysteries  rich,     , 
And  sophistries,  waits  wearying  for  0ie  truUi^  . 
Now,  like  an  angel  on  the  wing  from  Heaven. 
For,  as  when,  storms  gone,  each  cloud-ghost,  vapoury,  vast, 
Each  shape,  sky-menaeing,  the  uneternal  brood  ^ 
Of  misconceptions  fear,  by  ministering  wind 
Routed,  and  hurled  to  absolute  void;  we,  strewn 
Luxurious,  on  the  crag's  crown,  nought  thence  seen 
Save  ocean's  quivering  outline,  shaorp  as  death, 
Cutting  the  horizon  of  the  after  world  ; 
The  welkin's  luminous  and  exhjULarant  blue. 
Eternity  made  visible,  which  o'erhangs 
Changeless,  this  changeful  sphere ;  <5omplacent,  eye 
Those  unima^^ed  heights^  aerial,  calm. 
Of  tempests  hiddenvnot  touched ;;  so  earth's  mis:faitbA|. 
Seedlings  of  death  and  superstition,,  foul, 
Or  foolish,  or  of  mountainous  falsehood,  fied 
From  off  the  face  of  never  mutable  trut^, 
One,  indivisible,  #ole,  we  feel  in  this 
Like  verity,  God's  infinite  fatherhood ;    .  . 
A  faith  if  formless,  boundless^  man^s  broad  soul .  , 
All  satisfying  with  permanent  peace.     The  world     ;  ; 
Is  God's  great  will  in  act,  heaven  in  reppse  ij        .    :         .• 
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Eaxth  is  Heaven's  floor  ;  and  as  of  times  vast  shows 

Or  small,  onr  God,  the  omnipotent  operative, 

World'Sire,  the  all-parent,  first  and  last  of  Being  ; 

Whose  eye-blink  kindles  suns,  whose  glacial  breath 

In  sad  reproof  congeals  ;  imbreasts,  doubt  not,  of  all 

The  eternal  image  ;  and,  as  in  temporal  wise, 

The  snn,  sole  habitant  of  the  tented  sky, 

The  enlightener  of  all  planets,  world  adored  ; 

Who  yet  with  minute  beauty  all  life's  fields 

Impearls,  and  things  most  momentary  sublimes  ;  r 

Still  in  each  fairy  orblet  of  the  dew 

Housed,  ere  to  his  breast  assumed  ;  so,  too,  the  bard, 

Who  heavenly  objects  owns  with  earth's,  while  light 

And  beauty  scattering  over  all  he  loves, 

And  feels  with,  trusts  but  to  himself  all  hopes 

Artwise  of  lasting  record  in  man's  mind  ; 

He  from  aU  else  thus  varying,  that  alone 

While  lightening  all  soul  with  the  inner  light 

Conscious  in  him,  in  others  he  calls  forth 

Like  powers  by  them  undreamed  of  ;  and  all  life 

Sentient,  (where  ends,  begins  it  ?)  with  bright  touch 

lUuminant,'  handling,  shows  how  art  confirms 

Nature  in  him,  whose  wont  it  is  to  achieve 

The  impossible  ;  as,  while  all  common  fowl 

Once  launched,  must  on,  or  drop,  one  is,  who  heir 

To  powers  incommunable,  his  wheeling  flight 

At  will  halts  ;  eyes  o'erhead  the  storm-thinned  rack ; 

Beneath,  the  streamlet  gliding  ;  round  his  feet. 

Moveless,  as  clamped  to  some  invisible  rock, 

Shadowy,  aerial,  the  impertinent  ront 

Of  birdlings  flout ;  he,  poised  on  equal  wing, 

Through  every  plume,  breath  delicate  and  intense 

Respiring  ^ree,  his  place  in  spatial  air 

Ponders  at  ease  ;  nor  acts,  till,  self -inclined, 

He  circumscribes  the  sphere,  and  coasts  the  skies^ 

Art  is  man's  nature  ;  nature  Is  God's  art. 
All  nature  in  the  poet's  heart  is  limned  ' 
In  little  ;  as  now  in  landscape  stones,  we  see  ' 

The  swell  of  ground,  green  groves,  and  running  strcaais 
Fresh  from  the  wolds  of  Chaos ;  hints  of  lif6 
Foreworldly,  pencilled  by  pre-solar  light. 
Or  paradisal  sun )  so  in  his  mind 
Ingrained  in  primal  purity,  know,  life's  main 
And  simple  elements  marshalled  'ncath  one  lavr, 
Harmonic  and  continuous;  God  to  know 
The  heavenly  glory  of  j  and  of  doing  good, 
And  being  man  ;  the  pride  of  serving  truth  ;  ; 
I'he  joy  of  furthering  reason's  Cause,  and  rights ' 
The  cause  of  freedom,  virtue,  peace  ;  nor  these 
For  mean  or  easeful  ends  alone  ;  but  brave 
To  bear,  as  blessed  to  be,  he  -wisdom  seeks, 
And  sacred  rites  participates  in,  %hich  give 
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To  sonlB  like- willed,  the  priyilege  he  hath  earned, 
And  all  prepared  makes  partners  of  his  light. 
Twixt  priesUj  powers  and  laic  stands  the  bard, 
A  living  link  ;  now  chanting  odes  divine ; 
Now  holy,  and  austere,  with  sacred  spell 
Inviting  angels ;  with  fine  magic,  fiends 
Evoking,  whiles  in  festive  guise,  his  brow 
With  golden  fillet  bounden,  earnest  alone 
The  throng  to  charm,  that  seeks,  or  celebrates, 
The  games  here,  there,  the  mysteries  of  life, 
With  truths  ornate,  and  pleasure's  choicest  plea. 

Man's  minion  thus  and  monitor,  though  till. else 
Be  mute,  he,  armed  with  the  instinct  both  of  Tule 
And  right,  in  privilege  only  potent,  speaks 
His  spirit  in  self -rewarding  sbng,  nor  askd 
For  the  world's  luxuries,  nor  gifts.    So,  oura 
Who,  his  first  feat  conceived  in  flowering  youth, 
And  after  through  all  ripening  lustres  made, 
His  life's  chief  business,  mission,  end  ;  with  all 
Fair  addings,  summed  ;  and  save  with  these,  and  just 
Rc-orderings,  and  adomings,  all  time  brought, 
Brooked  as  but  aidant  to  his  soul's  intent, 
Knew,  else,  seatit  joy;  but  this  achieved,  enough  ; 
Even  as  the  ormer,  pearly  ear  o'  the  sea. 
Whose  aim  nor  tide  nor  tempest  shakes,  but  shapes ; 
Who,  taught  by  orient  suns  and  vesper  skies, 
Where  steers  the  crescent  star  her  silvery  ark 
O'er  azure  deeps,  gold  rippled,  many  a  year 
Splendidly  toiling,  his  mysterious  shell. 
Bom  of  himself,  a  life-long  miracle,  gifts 
Daily,  with  goodlier  dyes  and  tenderer  hues ; 
In  bulk,  in  beauty  vastening  e'er  ;  he  now 
The  quivering  rose-blush  kindles,  now  the  blue 
Haunts  as  with  memory  of  some  flame-plumed  wave 
Horsing  adventurously  the  seas  by  night, 
Lone,  errant :  or  of  ruddiest  lightning  snatched 
While  diving ;  now  with  prismy  pencil  fires 
Finelier  the  green  of  travelled  seas  surcharged 
With  tropic  sunsets  ;  nowtne  iceberg's  spell, 
Which  binds  the  enchanted  rainbow  in  its  breast. 
Steals  holily  ;  but  chastened  every  gleam, 
Each  soft  ubiquitous  flash  fused  flickering ;  whilst ' 
Vanishing  fixed  ;  till  at  last  one  master  tint, 
Thinned  to  a  thought,  all  hues  commuting,  shot  ' 
Quick  through  the  whole,  his  lonely  life-work  he 
IndiflFerently  perfects  ;  and  moon  by  moon, 
Known  but  to  silence  and  the  all-aidant  God, 
Lives  self-imparadised.    So  tasked,  his  time 
Our  bard,  like  miiided  nature's  ends,  and  heaven's, 
To  accomplish,  passed  ;  for  man  and  natuio  ench 
Give  signals  of  perfections,  not' this  hour 
In  them  inherent ;  part  passed,  part  to  come  ; 
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Blind  rudiments,  hap  of  qualities  divine, 

Gone,  or  to  be  ;  our  poor  moan  force,  of  power 

Boundless ;  our  cunning  and  coarse  art,  of  skill 

Heayen*s  plenary  inbreath  fills  and  fines ;  our  end* 

Finite,  of  his,  the  great  first  Cause,  in  whom 

We,  as  like  lustred  with  the  elements 

Fixed,  and  in  nature  bom  of  sun  and  sea, 

Light's  golden  generation,  not  alone 

Patterned  according  to  his  Being  show. 

But  emulous  of  his  operations,  act 

To  life  enlightening  ends,  like-motived.    Think  ! 

Qod  worketh  slowly,  yea,  a  thousand  years 

He  takes  to  lift  his  hand  off  that  he  hath  made. 

When  seemingly  most  finished.    Layer  on  layer, 

Laid  as  by  fingers  skilled  in  length's  extremes, 

And  thrilled  progressive  through  all  elements, 

He  framed  earth ;  fashioned,  balled  and  hardened  it 

Into  the  great,  bright,  useful  thing  it  is ; 

Water  he  heired  with  marl ;  flame  stilled  by  stone; 

Its  seas  life  crowded,  and  soul  hallowed  lands 

He  with  the  sun*s  broad  girdle  that  sets  aglow. 

Like  love's  embrace,  close  cling^g  as  for  life. 

Earth's  orbM  breast,  girt ;  fanned  with  tempests ;  veiled 

With  nebulous  ocean  clouds,  now  bright,  now  dark  ;  . 

With  virgin  gold  veined ;  dusted  thick  with  gems ; 

Lined  it  with  fire  ;  and  round  its  heart>fire  bowed 

Rock-ribs  unbreakable ;  until,  whole  at  last. 

Earth  took  her  shining  station  as  a  stary 

In  heaven's  dark  hall,  high  up  the  throng  of  world& 

All  this  and  thus  did  Grod.    Nor  meanly  blame 
Man,  mediator  betwixt  the  whole  and  God, 
Who  causes  like  in  essence,  if  diverse 
In  value,  would  collate  ;  nor  this  conceive 
Extern  to  that  most  in  us,  the  divine 
And  universal  reason  of  things  ;  but  own 
That  even  as  when  in  summer's  sultriest  heats,  .  , 

At  night,  o'er  heaven  the  hannless  flash  looms  wide. 
With  faint  far  fulminings,  and  we  learn,  all  day 
We  have  breathed  invisible  lightniipigs,  and  our  breasts 
Arched  on  unvolumed  thunder ;  so,  once  taught 
Clearly  in  spirit  to  realize  our  own 
TJncredited  divinity,  we  first  feel 
True  consciousness  of  life,  as  filled,  sphered,  skied 
With  Deity.    Be  it  aye  so.    For  aught  else. 
Most  rests  with  those  who  read,    A  work,  a  thought, 
Is  that  each  makes  it  to  himself,  of  great 
Dark  meanings  capable,  rushing  like  the  sea, 
In  life-shoals  measurelessly  ;  may  be,  as  air  - 
By  the  wild  doves'  wing  beclouded,  while  they  sweep, 
Miles  broad,  o'er  western  woods,,  with  glimpses  vast 
Here,  there,  of  firmamental  light ;  or,  nothing ; 
Bodiless,  spiritless.    Be  but  ours  conceived 


With  adequate  force,  and  lo  !  we  add  a  star 

To  thonght's  bright  hemisphere.    And  for  man*s  soul, 

As  shown  in  actual,  and  in  ultimate  times 

Foreshadowable,  the  test  of  virtue  tried, 

Temptation,  and  its  workiiigs  in  the  heart ; 

Ambition,  thirst  of  secret  lore,  joy,  love ; 

Biverlike,  sometimes  doubling  on  itself  ; 

Adventure ;  travel  heavenly,  and  of  earth ; 

Friendship  and  pleasure,  passion,  poesie, 

Viewed  ever  in  i^eir  Eipiritual  end  and  poWer  i 

Bliss  heavenly  ;  evil,  of  God  annihilate  ; 

The  angels  lost,  restored,  by  him  all  made ; 

Life  pre-existent ;  and  like  marvels,  much 

Unnamed  ;  one  visible  remnant  of  pure  faith 

The  soul-incoTonating,  when  most  eclipsed ; 

Most  nigh  goile ;  these  the  mainland  of  our  orb 

Might  form ;  its  isles,  its  seas.    But  if  less  vast 

Our  soul-grasp,  be  content :  the  whole  a  fane 

Intelligible  conceive  spire,  tower  and  crypt ; 

Dome,  sancttiary,  and  shrine,  the  spirit  wMch  hdlds, 

To  whom,  and  his  by  whom,  it  is  consecrate ;     , 

From  whbse  porch,  now  passed  through,  is  something  seen, 

As  in  saintly  riirine  by  Seine*8  blue  wave,  the  shell 

Colossal,  from  sesks  southern  shipped,  since  filled  : 

With  waters  purificative,  immirroring,  shows, 

The  main  pile's  pillared  vast  beyond  of  wh^t  , 

At  large  succeeds  ;  the  all-intempling  law 

Of  moral  being  answerable  for  act. 

Self -testing  choice  of  good  or  ill ;  faith's  course. 

And  scope,  in  chosen,  and  world-ensampling  squI  ;      . 

With  time's  distractions,  with  the  world's. deceits 

Contestant,  ere  y^t  gained  celestial  life. 


J 
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Behold  UB  spintwisc  in  Hearen ,  ludti 

In  aneel  worship  of  the  infinite  God, 

World  destinatire.    Evil  all  tempting,  man 

Maligned,  God  Tindieates  Himseu,  and  provea 

Earth  bettering  through  all  ages;  best  tnelittt  f 

Hi's  double  attack  pennies,  and  names  the  starife 

Testftil  of  evil  and  good  that  all  shall  close. 

The  kind  sweet  offices  hear  of  angel  guard  ; 

The  privileged  joys  of  chosen  souls  \diich  choose 

Themselves  in  God,  all  goodness ;  how  perdures 

The  spirit  premortal,  and  pesfeotihle  ;  awed; 

The  final  doom  of  bh^gs  terrestrial  learn. 

Tet  while  from  time's  broad  chart  the  accumulaterdvst 

Sweeping  of  years  unnumbered,  and  to  heaven 

Opening  His  boon  design,  God  all  foreshews 

Accomplished,  grieves  one  angel  still ;  'tis  Esirth's. 

An  outline  this  of  world-lifej  which,  begun, 

Will  end,  and  rightly,  in  H^ven,  and- with  €K)d ; ; 

God,  too  i'  the  midst,  substantive  of  the  whole. 

Heaven,  Deity,  The  Angelic  Hieraeght,  Beniel,  CtiJJUtm^s 
Angel,  Angel  of  Eabth,  Luoifjsb. 

God.  Eternity  hath  snowed  its  years  tipon  them  ; 
And  the  white  winter  of  their  age  is  come,  . 

The  world,  and  all  its  worlds ;  and  all  shall  end. 
Sebaphih  (worshipping),  Gt)d  1  God  1  God  I 

As  flames  in  skies  we  bum  and  rise      . 

And  lose  ourselves  iii'Thee. 
Yeara  om  years,    And  nought  appears 

Save  G6d  to  be. 
To  us  no  thought    Hath  Being  brouglit 

Toward  thee  that  doth  not  move  ; 
Years  on  years.    And  nought  appears 

Save  God  to  love. 
All  thou  dost  make.    Lies  like  a  lake 

Below  thine  infinite  eye  ; 
Years  on  years.    And  all  appears 
Save  God  to  die. 
Cherubim.  As  sun  and  star,  how  high  or  far, 

Shew  but  a  boundless  sky  ; 
So  creature  mind    Is  all  oonfiined 

To  shew  Thee  God  Most  High. 
The  sun  still  turns,  the  sun  still  bums 

Bound,  round  himself  and  round ; 
So  creature  mind    To  self's  confined ; 
But  thou,  God  I  hast  no  bound. 
Systems  arise,  or  a  world  dies, 

Each  constant  hour  in  air  ; 
But  creature  mind,  with  Heaven  afifined^ 
Lives  in  thy  love,  iGlod,  there. 


Ser.  and  Che.  (Ugttkisn).  Thou  ifill'st  oar  crfes,  iu  WMfo' the  i&ies, 
One  bilrmng  boundless  sim  ; 
While  oreatuire  -mind  in  patii  oonfined, 
Paflfl^th^  A  spot  thereon. 

Thb  Elect  SPiBiTa  The  Toiees  of  our  breithren,  ciyy  O  Loiid  I 
Still  'gainst  the  ills,  the  wrongs,  the  cruelties, 
Peoples  and  kings  of  earth,  tjrants  alike 
0*er  others,  slaves  of-  s^,  each  heap  on  them, 
Impartial  in  injustice,  war  or  peaoe, 
Say,  rather,  war  exhausted^ 'equal  g^ef 
Brings  to  thy  friends,  thy  chosen  ;  lor  whose  just  sake 
Earth,  thou  hast  said,  not  less,  alone  survives. 
It  may  be  these,  full  soon,  shall  have  borne  enough. 

Gk)D.  Enow,  all  ye  ang^,  who  these  heavens  mkke  glad 
In  the  ufctezanoe  <^  e'ezduring  truth,. wifth  bliss 
Divine  preharmonized ;  nor  yet  the  less 
With  total  Beiiig's  joy  a  and  woes ;  commovcNl ; 
You,  too,  blessed  spirits,  on  earth  regenemtevT  here 
Before  the  sun,  conceived,  souls  highest^  bom. 
But  humble  each\a8r  high  ;  sage,  simple,  {pure ; 
God  loving,  M&d  ^Jl  good ;  with  (mine  own^  will 
Eternal,  your  immortal  aspicanoe^  oned, 
Angels  and  saints,  hear ;  fkrom  the<iepths  of  «paoe 
And  out  of  earth's  Iwoad'  hearty  as  from  all  splseses., 
Now  and  again,  the  patient  lery  I  hear 
Of  mine  elect  belovM ;  hopeftilsoon 
To  know  earth's  hot  pro))ation:  passed ;  to  deek 
The  great  reality  they  so  long  have  longed 
To  embrace,  of  Deity  ;  you  and  them,  and  all 
Of  every  age,  clitne,  race,  faith  cheeen,  it  now 
Behoves  to  learn  your  wish,  with  my  will  summed.   : 
All  truths  your  sacredest  traditions  teach 
On  the  end  ^ffworlds,  aire  trembling  to  be  bom. 
Conceived,  once  dubious  (  sbotv  in  pelrfeot  stage  ^ 

For  ever  crystalled ;  nofa  as:  aAttural  things^     .  ;     ;     . 

Which,  consumsMtte,  declinei  to  theic  Jast  pitch ; 
But  once  evolved  for  ever  perfected.^ 
What  prophepy  in9pi^ed  and  science  sage, 
Predictive  from  passed  record  of  loBt  lights 
ethereal,  hath,  oracular,  tongued,  hencefoirt^ 
On  earth,  hastes  to  f  ulfiiuient.    Faith's  long^  roU 
Of  numbered  spirits,  but  one  o£  peiJtect.la(±s ; 
Lacks  but  the  seal  now  fixed  of  (fareathful  life ; 
Life  natural ;  end  and  ebb  of  Being's  tide  ;^ 
Foremost  of  all,  earth's  end. 

ANGELa  !  Earthfs  end  ia  seaJed. 

Angel  of  Eabth.  X,  Lord,  who  with  the  himinbus  eeVen  wktch 
lamp 
Thy  sun-tlm>ne,  and  with  light  thence  filled,  hod  iieasd 
Some  flying  fame  of  swiftly  destined  close 
Common  to  every  orb ;  and  seeing  that  mine 
Had  barely  touched  the  verge  of  betteriftMB,      : 
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ThoTid^  rendj,  ripe  in  sooth,  for  happier  things, 
Long  hoped  for  by  its  best  and  worthiest ;  both    ' 
That  threatened  do<Hn,  bnt  dubiously,  meseemed, 
Preached,  to  believe  ;  and  which  if  tme  or  eke^ '  ■ 
To  learn,  me  hither  brings,  learn  now,  alas  1 
Too  true,  the  fateful  fact. 

God.  Perfection  reached* 

In  spiritual  things,  lives  self -perpetuate,  aye ; 
In  mortal  or  dissoluble  things,  in  states 
Of  social  growth,  or  race- wise,  rests  not  long ; 
But  fleetly  mns,  or  suddenly,  to  fall, 
Even  as  yon  great  galactic  ring  mid  space, 
Turns  and  returns,  sucoedent  to  itself, 
Till  all  succumb,  world  after  world,  to  fate. 

Anoel  op  Earth.  To  lodax  this  and  to  bear,  yet  know  all  doom 
Proves  just,  is  mine  ordeaL    But  what  is  this  f 
I  hear  Uie  beat  of  a  strange,  strong  wing  in  heaven  > 
Irregulate,  wild.    It  makes  towards  the  throne. 
It  is  the  Spirit  of  EviL    Woe  is  me  I  ' 

Woe  to  the  earth  ;  to  man.    What  seeks  he  here  ? 

Lucifer.  Ye  thrctues  of  Heaven,  liow  bright  ye  aM,  how  puru  I' 
How  have  ye  brightened  since  I  saw  ye  firet  I 
How  have  I  darken^  since  ye  saw  me  last  I 
What 'vails  Hell*8.mufk  abyss  of  fire,  that  e»ve 
Loathsome  of  falsest  oracles,  where  nrs  host: 
Endure,  inflict,  or  plot  perdition  ;  what 
Air's  ravenous  heights  I  reig^  over  and  roiam 
Wreckfnl,  tempestuous,  with  all  lacikeying  plcigiiea 
Yaporously  impomped  ;  on  self -wrought  rack  the' ^hile, 
Maddening  me,  'gainst  these  seats  serene,  <m  good 
Eternal  based  ;  with  the  incense  canopied  o'er    .     >  - 
Of  universal  worship,  echoing,  round  .  .    .:        ,      t    ;a 

Heaven's  templed  dome,  God's  iBun-words,  great  wi<fh» life ?  ■' ' 

Yet  must  I  work  through  worid  and  life  my  fates ;         •  .  ■  •  v :  • : .     > 
And  winding  through  the  wards  ol^hnmiui  hearts,'     - ';     •   '  ^       > 
Steal  their  incama|ie  strength.    Deatb  doth  his  woKk' 
In  secret  and  in  joy  intense,  untold c  ;      i      .   > ,  .:       ; 

As  though  an  earth-quake  smadced  its  mumbling  lips     i      :       ' 
O'er  some  thick-peopled  city.    But  for  me^  •  ? 

Exists  nor  peace  nor  pleasure,  even  here, 

Where  all  beside,  the  very  faintest  thought,  «  ' 

Is  rapture.    I  will  speak  to  God,  as  erst ; 

If  wrong,  no  matter  ;  wrong's  mine  instintetnow^  ;       s 

But  so  for  ever  7    Shall  all  lU  and  I  ;  .     .;       .       t      :: 

Stand,  like  eternal  with  Him,  in  God's faoe?  .'-   :     :  i 

It  means  not.    Iiet  my  present  plot  proceed. 
Father  of  Spirits  as  is  the  snn  of  air,  •  >    '  ' 

Who,  self-sufficing,  willing  things  to  be, 

All  haUowcidst  by  thy  world-effecting  word  ;    ^  -  '   '-" 

As  in  bim  seen,  the  vast  world  creature,  man,  .  .    :? 

Primal  humanity  of  theDeityseif  i 

'infolding,  emanant  first  of  natures  piii?e,  -     - '  ',    -    i 
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As  man  immortal,  angdl  spread  through  space  ;  "•  ' 

As  mortal,  sensuous,  earthy,  through  all  sphereu; 

With  whom,  participant  of  thy  spirit,  the  soul 

Unf alien,  or  soul  restotable,  in  commune  '  ' 

Joys  firstly,  lastly  and  for  ever  ;  hear, 

Grod  one  and  sole  ;  who,  all  where  in  thy  laws, 

Almighty  art  in  their  effects  ?  all  good 

In  thy  designs  ;  and  in  thyself,  all  wise  ; 

Whose  word  omnifid  fdrms  tiie  wtty  the  world     : 

Proceeds  on  temporally  ;^  and  whence  1k)  thee. 

Eternal,  in  thee  reborn,  it  Iretums ; 

Before  all  light's  material  ray  ;  all  ray 

Extant,  intelligible  ;  all  time,  ^ange,  law ; 

Thou,  sole  unchangeable,  seest  ine  once  again  ; 

Still  sunlike,  though  eclipsed,,  of  blinding  powCT  I  / 

And  fiery  cause,  and  evemess  of  ill  ;;  i  ' 

Behold  I  bow  before  thee.    Hear  thou  me,  ■   •;   . 

God.  What  would'st  thoii  Lucifer?    ' 

LuciFEE.  The  world-appl« 

Shows  dead  ripe.    It  wants  plucking*    Touch  it  thou. 
Or  I,  and  lo  1  the  poor  perfection  fails. 

God.  What  may  to  thee  seem  pezf eot,  oft  in  heaven 
Far  other  sheweth.  ;    . 

LuciFEB.  Man,  through  ignorance  first 

And  need  of  knowing,  fell :  haw,  grown  so  wise,       ^^  '  . 

He  thinks  he  lacketh  nothing  j  not  even  God. 
Science  so  self -sufficient  shewft ; '  she  makes         i  '         . 

Each  day  such  vast  advances-through  the  world, 
Inly  and  outwardly,  1;hat  even  now  she  aims      ; 
Thee  to  dethrone  ;  and,  miracles  all  disproved. 
As  fabulous  breaches  of -etei?nal  law,  ■  * 

Not  now,  nor  ever  possible,  men  to  teach  .    , 

Her  own  more  marvellous  mysteries,  and  thencafta^th  • '     '• 

Herself  e'er  deify. 

God.  All  things  to  know  ■        •  ' 

Subordinate  even  to  law,  pretelud^^s  not  faith 
Towards  one  who  every  law  first  made, 'first  Willed. 

LuciFEE.  Faith  I  have  missed  from  earth  this  many 'an  ag-e  ; 
Faith,  is  she  here  ? 

God.  Faith  is  both  there  and  here  j 

Participant  of  divine  ubiquity. 
Thy  knowledge  is  defective.  '  Still  on  earth 
Are  those  who  knowing  most,  the  most  believe. 

LuciFEB.  More  like  myself;* who  knowing  mubh,  most  doubt.     ' 
Lives  not  the  soul  on  earth  who  seeks  not  self      ' 
In  love  ;  in  knowledge  ;•  most  of*  all  in  power ;  " ' 
Nor  would  not  sacrifice  to  self  the  world.  u   ;   . 

Self  is  the  god  men  worship,  mote^than  ttiee. 

God.  Perfected  from  the  first  b^  g*i'afce  divine. 
The  heavenborn  spirit  and  pi^^imnortal,  f taught  ' 

With  luminous' fulness,  though  a  moment  dimnied  '  • ' 

By  sin,  not  periled,  knowledge  c^oiiiates      '-•     •      •  i 
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With  wisdom,  both  witii  f uth ;  and  fsH^  is  wiee  | 
Or  ignorant ;  as  may  be.    Were  I»  onoe  moie 
Fatore  to  test,  as  in  the  xnssed,  by  proof 
Of  many,  or  one,  as  erst,  thou  wonM*st  fafl. 

LuciFEB.  How,  failf 

I  deemed  me  passably  sncoessfol  there. 
In  Eden  onoe  ;  and  everywhere,  since  then. 
Wherever  man's  heart  hath  planned  its  Paradisei 

GrOD.  To  finite  mind  divergent  from  the  light 
Eteme,  it  doubtless  seems  so  ;  but  in  view 
Of  spirits  who  stand  concentric  with  all  troth, 
Howbeit  of  bounded  gaze,  like  these  thy  peers, 
Who  loved  thee  once,  loved,  monished,  mourned  in  vaim, 
Thy  failure  shows  tore-ordered  and  cwmplete* 
The  imperfect  needs  must  err,  meted  by  scale 
Of  the  ungraded  absolute  ;  but  return, 
According  to  conviction  x>f  whaf  s  good, 
Gkx>dwards,  is  alway  possible,  and  to  all 

LuciFSB.  God  I  oi^XMO  ;  must.    Can  opposal  fail, 
If  foreordained  7 .  Then  he  in  mine  his  own 
Failure  appoints.    Such  failure  seems  snoeess. 
Nought  see  I  more.    Can  any  further  see? 
Let  me  accept  the  test.    Or  blessed,  or  cursed, 
All  seems  indifferent  now,  with  thirst  of  iiowery 
Love,  lore  divine  and  human  of  all  time. 
Been,  being  or  to  be,  nought  made  can  quench, 
Save  waters  of  celestial  life  whioh  flow 
^ence,  sunwards  ever,  among  the  sbos  of  men 
A  youth  there  is,  I  fain  would  have,  given  up 
Wholly  to  me. 

God.  I  know  him.    He  is  thine 

To  tempt.    Him  richen  with  what  gifts  thou  wilt^ 
What  might,  what  faculty.    Hell  still  own  grace 
Not  thine.    Upon  his  soul  no  absolute  power 
Hast  thou.    All  souls  be  mine  ;  and  mine  for  aye. 

LuciPEB.  Thanks,  God  1  This  means  still,  I  may  so  tonBent 
With  dubiety  his  conscience,  ruining  all 
Assurance  Godwards;  so  with  pleasures  i^y, 
Passions  and  creatural  vanities,  his  heart 
Trained  downwards,  with  wcNrld  wisdom,  and  profound 
Knowledge  of  surfaces,  so  his  spirit,  corrupt ; 
Make  proud  with  gifts  stupendous ;  with  all  use 
Of  mundane  power  inordinate,  and  f orei^edge 
Of  superhuman  privilege  taint  his  soul, 
That ; — ^be  it  1    I  leave  to  thee  the  absolute. 

God.  And  I  give  thee  leave  to  this,  that  man  may  know 
My  love  than  all  his  sin  more ;  and  to  himself 
While  proving  nought  save  God  oan  satisfy 
The  soul  he  maketh  great,  prove  both  to  thee 
And  to  the  world,  faith  peer  of  knowledge. 

Guardian  Anosii.  Thanks^ 

For  this,  Lord,  endless  thanks  and  ceaseless  prai^e^ 
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Both  from  the  world,  and  me,  and  Ang^els  all. 
To  know  at  hand  truth's  trial,  trust  in  thee 
Strengtheneth ;  and  proof  of  principle  perfects 
Man's  noblest  resolutions  for  his  own, 
Or  the  world's  weal,  here  blessedly  at  one. 

LuciFEB.  Thou  God  art  all  in  one.    Thine  infinite 
Bounds  being.   Thou  hast  said  the  world  shall  end. 
Wandering  through  space  and  yond  purlieus  6f  heaven, 
Such  words  methinks,  chanced  I,  but  now,  to  o'erhear ; 
And  earth,  I  take  it,  man's  peculiar  plot, 
•Voids  not  the  general  doom. 

God.  The  earth  whereon 

Man  lives,  dies  with  him  :  Lo  I  its  hastening  end 
Hangs  imminent  o'er  it. 

LuciFEB.  Due,  I  not  deny. 

The  world  is  perfect  as  concerns  itself. 
And  all  its  parts  and  ends  ;  not  as  towards  thee. 
So  man,  unlikest,  likest«6od  of  all 
Existence,  thee  ressmbleth  as  act,  inind. 
In  him  of  whom  I  ask,  I  seek  once  more 
To  tempt  the  living  world  ;  and  then  depart. 

God.  Time  ceaseth.    All  ye  thousands  of  the  chosen, 
Thousands  of  God/  the  innumerous  hosts  of  souls 
Forecalled,  forecounted,  since  the  world  began, 
All  ages  passed,  your  self -oonditioned  doom 
Fulfilling,  hear  ye  heavenly,  on  earth's  end 
And  man's,  my  judgment.    'Mark  this  mortal  sotil, 
Many  a  long  lustre  working  out  his  own 
Election,  with  success  right  variable 
As  seems  ;  all  souls  else  struggling  in  the  flesh  ' 

Alike  with  him.  shall,  by  one  choiceful  act, 
Contemporary  with  Nature's  end,  their  fate 
Freely  decide ;  and  in  faith's  final  fight,  .     .       - 

Spiritual,  sole  blessed,  their  meet  reward  attain  ;   ■ 
Who  fail,  fail  not  to  expiate  pains  most  just, 
Be  sure,  ere  I,  long  suffering  too,  forgive. 
Who  rightly  choose,  and  bravely  war,  make  hoaven  ; 
Bliss  instant  theirs,  bliss  ever.    So  shall 'not 
Mercy  tax  justice  with  o'erjust  extremes  : 
Nor  justice  mercy  lawless  call,  e'ermore. 

Guardian  Angel.  Oh  who  hath  joy  like  mine?  joy  fiirst  by  me 
Felt,  when  in  dim  eterttity,  far  back. 
From  out  thy  boundless  bosom,  as  a  star 
In  the  air,  that  soul  was  kindled,  Lord  !  and  g^^n 
To  me,  through  every  age  of  world-life  gone, 
To  g^uard  and  guiide  ;  the  while  by  spheral  strains 
Hailed,  from  Heaven/'s  deaths,  we  both  at  thy  feet  fell 
In  worship;  joy  of  joys,  now,  ie'er  assured. 

LuciFEB.  Vaunt  not  thyself,  nor  aught  too  hastily. 

Guardian  Angel.  Peace  I 

To  you,  ye  Saints  and  Angels,  let  me  speak  ; 
For  you  I  see  rejoice  w^  me,  ye  knew 
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What  'tifl  to  triumph  o*er  temptation  ;  what 
To  fall  before  it ;  how  the  young  spirit  faints  ; 
The  virgin  tremor  ;  the  blood's  ebb  and  flow, 
Exagitated  by  heart-quakes,  out  of  wont ; 
When  first  some  vast  temptation  calmly  come«y 
And  states  itself  before  the  unequal  soul, 
For  conflict  unprepared  ;  prepared  not  even 
Semblance  to  own  of  conflict ;  as  the  sun 
Low  looming  in  the  west  startles  the  wave 
Of  whimpling  brook,  which  yet,  ite  waters  gro^vn 
Aortal  'mongst  earth's  veins,  shall  main  ward  pour 
The  riverine  flood  ;  full  many  a  broadening  league 
Of  land  o'ermantling.    Than  the  Tempter's  self  . 

Can  be  no  greater  peril.    Less  the  shame 
Of  yielding  ;  more  the  glory  of  conquering, 
In  him  this  soul  elect,  of  ill  so  sought, 
Expert  of  time's  accumulated  tests, 
Till  now,  earth  given,  his  crowning  trial  comes. ; 
With  mine,  I  trust,  his  triumph.    Know,  ye  Saints, 
From  infancy  through  childhood,  up  to  yoi:^th 
Have  I  this  soul  attended;  marked  him  blessed 
With  all  life's  sweet  and  sacred  ties  ;  the  love   , 
Prayerful  of  parents ;  pride  of  friends ;  health,  eaia^  - 
Prosperity ;  social  converse  with  the  good,  , 

The  gifted ;  and  a  heart  aU  lit  with  love,  , 

Like  a  summer  sea  aflow  with  living  light. 
Hopeful  and  generous  and  earnest ;  ri^h 
In  commerce  with  high  spirits  of  all  time  ; 
Knowledge  and  truth  for  their  own  diviuest  selves 
Loving;  earth's  deed& of  glory  tracking  now  ; 
Now  conning  wisdom's  words,  as,  heaven  inspiriB^: 
In  bright  effectual  ray  the  mind  they, tinge 
Of  sage,  or  bard  ;  nor  he  himself  to  strain 
Creative,  serious,  all  inapt,  noy  all 
Unpredisposed  ;  but  as  some  Hermit  rock . 
All  earth's  lone  outguard,  daily  of  the^sea        • 
Takes  baptism,  and,  in  the  elemental  rite. 
While  o'er  its  head  the  tidal  function  pours,     . 
Full-handed,  gladdens  ;  so  he  in  prayer  and  praise, 
Morning  and  evening  constant,  for  good  asked,  . 
Or  blessing  gvante4i;,  affluences  of  thought, 
Such  as  might  string  his  own  to  nobl^  aims 
Of  bettering  man  ;  or  kindred  soul  arouse 
To  meet  conception.  p;f  sumatural  things ;     .  ,  .      , 

Or  fancy's  feats,  wrought  deftest ;  he  with  Heaven 
Joyed  in  commune.     Fraught  thus  with  peace  hia  days 
And  studious  nights  star-armied,  or  moon  crowne4, . 
In  good,  in  joy,  aU  radiantly  elapsed  ; 
His  grateful  heart  opei^ing  to  the  Lord  of  Life,  .     , 
Our  spiritual  sun,  flower- wise.    All  this,  while  long* 
I  marked,  a  slow  but  at  length  a*  palpable  pl\ange. 
His  spirit  eclipsed ;  from  what  p'ershadowing  sphere 


■  .  ! 


-    I  1 


i       '     ; 
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Showed  not  to  me ;  and  I  a  fall  from  good 

Fatal  and  final  feared.  , 

LuciPEB.  '   Regard  ihei  friend; 

Deemst  thon  I  roam  the  earth  for  nothing  now  7 
Thou  art  scarce  a  competent  sotil-guard.    Pleased  to  sec 
Doubtless  such  rare,  simplicity,  Imow  thou  well 
It  is  this  same  candour  lures  tts  ;  habits  these 
Which  tempt  the  very  Tiempter  ;  tempt  even  me. 
The  expansive  spirit  which  f 6els  all  bounds  a  bond, 
Though  of  remotest  space,  attracts  ;  aught  free 
A  natural  foe  that  mdst  be  mediatized. 

God.  Too  well  divinest  thou  the  soul's  weakness.    Oft 
The  o'er  dominating  spirit  less  prompt  to  learn     \  . 

Self-rule,  than  to  cpmmand  another,  falls 
Off  g^uard,  into  undreamed  of  pains  and  finc^. 

Guardian  Angel.  An  aching  wish  to  know  the  world,  J  knew 
Lorded  latewhile  his  spirit.    Ambition,  Ibye 
Eldest  of  things,  that  dawn -life  of  tbe  soul; 
Youth's  passionate  pleasures  and  frivolities/ali 
Had  thi'own  crpss-lights,  and  dazed  his  once  so  clear 
Purview  of  life .    Lif e*d  simpler  aims  lacked  zest. ,  ^ 

God's  love  seemed  lost  upon  him.    Oh  !  lie  grew    /  ,     j  . 
Heart-deadened  ;  watching,  warning  vain,  I  fled       r 
Hither,  to  intercede  with  God  our  Lord, 
To  bles^  him  with  salvation,  suddenly.      , 
Such  things  have  been. 

LuciFEB.  And  are  not. '  ,      ,         ;    / 

Guardian  Angel.  Plead  we  may  ^ 

Always  for  those  we  love,  by  leave  divine.  '     ,    , 

And  now  thou  summ'st  all  bounties,  Lord  I  in  him 
Choosing  as  test  of  human  faithfulness,  r  r 

My  ward,  my  charge.    But  thou  God  knowest  the  mould  ;/ 

Of  mortals,  and  the  infinite  end  the  souls  '.'■.,-.'.'■ 

Thou  sa vest  are  all  predestined  to  in  heaven.  .  ,.  , 

So  be  thy  mercy  mig;hty  to  this  spirit       /  .^    ' 

Fiend-threatened,  nor  permit  him  who  presides  .  , 

O'er  hell's  eternal  holocaust,  too  far  .  .       ,  ,    ^ 

To  tempt  or  tamper  with  man's  mutable  heart.  / 

God.  My  mercy  doth  all  outstretch  the  universe ;     , 
Shall  it  suffice  not  for  one  soul? 

Lucifer.  God's  wrath 

Am  I  to  myself  ;  and  for  that  wrath  inh.eres       .        . 
In  evil  as  sin,  am  boimd  to  do  my  part. 
Angel,  do  thou  thine.    They  be  far  enough 
Asunder. 

Guardian  Anoel.  Are  the  heaven-strung  chords  of  man'«? 
Immortal  spirit  for  thee  to  wreck  at  wilW 
Bear  witness  all  ye  blessed  to  the  word  I 
Angels,  intelligences,  the  sons  of  God  ; 
Ye  who  know  nought  bnt  truth,  nought  feel  but  joye ;  . 
Will  nought  but  bliss,  nought  do  save, righteousness ; .     , 
Whose  life  was  ere  the  heavens  were  yet  conceived. 
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The  stars  begotten,  or  eldest  ages  bom ; 

Ye  first  who  crown  all  heavens ;  in  whose  great  names 

God's  name  is  deepliest  rooted,  though  it  live 

Germwise  in  all  these  hierarchies  of  lighti 

Or  spiritual  or  spheral ;  ye  who  move 

Restless  amidst  the  peace  profound  of  heaven, 

And  watchful  round  the  throne ;  ye  all  who  rule 

Regions,  states,  kingdoms,  races,  families,  tribes. 

Times,  ages,  epochs,  cycles  ;  ye  who  souls 

From  heaven  bear  earthwards,  and  from  earth,  enriched 

With  aspiration  and  good  deeds,  towards  Heaven, 

Traverse  the  starry  circlets  of  all  skies  ; 

Or  ye  whose  life  it  is  to  present  all  soulf« 

Reborn  to  their  Creator ;  or  through  space 

Grolden  globed,  search  for  junctures  grace  may  bless  ; 

Ye  through  whose  ministry  of  mercy  all 

His  delegate  spirits,  now  strengthening  pix)phets,  now 

The  patriot  'gainst  vindictive  power  ;  the  sage 

Toiling  for  crowds  his  toils  who  scorn  which  yet 

May  gladden  a  hemisphere ;  ye,  who,  the  throne 

Sought,  stirless  stand  round,  tranced  ;  and  on  your  Lord 

Gaze,  and  in  gazing,  gain  divinity  ;  high 

Tenants,  all  ye,  of  the  archetypal  worlds 

From  whose  celestial  patterns  all  things  be^ 

Become,  or  are  created ;  and  you  ye  spirits . 

Freed  once  on  earth  into  Heaven*s  privileges, 

Yours  are  the  multitudes  of  testful  stars ; 

Yours,  power  for  ever,  all  instructive  peace. 

Yours,  permanent  and  progressive  joy,  who  work 

And  live  with  God ;  bear  witness  all,  that  not 

More  surely  bliss  with  godliness  dwells,  and  ones. 

Than  that,  even  spite  of  sin,  man's  purblind  race 

Might,  and  they  would,  with  you.  Heaven's  -denizens, 

Recognize  in  time's  scenes,  though  cloud-belts  b£ur, 

In  provident  mystery,  half  its  burning  disk, 

The  o'erruling  power  through  miracle  tempering  law, 

Which  by  our  creature  purposes  worketh  out 

Its  deeds  ;  and  by  our  own  deeds  its  purposes. 

Angels.  Devoted  spirit,  proceed  ;  bloom  forth  in  act. 
Heaven's  help,  time's  ripening  forces  are  thine  own  ; 
Nature's  best,  holiest  influences ;  and  all, 
With  vast  assent,  confirm  thy  just  appeal. 

LuciFEB.  Still,  Lord,  this  tyrant  patron.    Soul  to  soul 
I  with  this  mortal  battla 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Be  the  end, 

God  I  for  thy  glory  only  ;  and  evil's  act 
Make  for  thy  creature's  g||od. 

LuciFEB.  If  lightnings  smite  not 

Straight  to  its  end  this  goodly  world-frame,  'like 
In  all  the  stars  ;  nor  writhing  nature  yield. 
All  severally,  her  elemental  limbs 
To  common  death ;  nor  serpent  armies,  winged , 
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11*8  doubtless  bounteofis  dooms,  to  myself  I  seem 
re  lost,  sinoe  here,  the  dlnet  of  (things. .  Meanwhile, 
Lore  of  death-chilled  venom  one  can  poor, 
all  things,  *tis  adjudged,  right  soon  shall  oease, 
^nsive,  Lord,  into  blind  Na^fure's  veins 
Lore  mayhap,  God  would  ;  the  more  at  least 
I  to  anear  success.    When  creatures  stray 
38t  from  thee,  then  wannest  towurds  them  bums 
)ve,  even,  as  yon  sun-star  hotliest  beama  > 
rth,  when  distant  most ;  or-seems. 
LBDiAN  Angkl.  The  earth;  ' 

oul  indwells,  this  grain  chose  from  life's  sands^ 
7ith  him  ;  fine  and  mm  of  mixaoles, 
spirit  the  most  incredulous,  demon,  man, 
aiow,  who  all  doth,  all  sustains,  can  all 
.ke  ;  and  every  law,  sphere-based^  withdrawn^ 
rhole  may  wholly  ceasa 
;iFEB.  Lord,  now  go  I 

dll  to  do,  for  once,  which  b^ng  herein 
bbly  destructive,  J.  to  aid 
too.    Bo,  he  I  have  lighted  (»i  would  seem 
3  forechosen.    But  will  their  happy  fate 
en*s  involve  7   .And  if  all  men's,  all  mind's  7 
bate  of  aught  create  imm.^table  be, 
by  sin?  Knew  I  but  thiSf net  thwact 
purposes  would  I,  nor.  se^;  to  wage  -: 

)ootless  wit^  t^e  eternal  of  the  Heavens.  . 
LBDIAN  Angel.  Spirit  depaort ;  theseoretaofiifaeBkiet,^ 
counsels,  angels  pix>zimiite  to  the  throne 
but  enquire,  'tis  meet  not  thou  shouldt^}  8hane».'i;  . 
X  Hearing  he  understands  not  that  he  hears, 
eeing,  sees.    Nought  wists  he  perfectly    .   '  /  :  !' 

Loves  not  God.  ;    ' 

71VER,  Heaven's  oracles  in  heaven  > 
Iiless,  still  doubt  L 

[>.  Who  doubts  onl^;  existe 

Lest    Thou,  too,  who  watchest  o'er  the  worlds 
e  end  I  fix,  prepare  to  haveit  jndgied^  ^ 

[}EL  OF  Kabth.  Lord  1  let  menoti thdar>liave  watdiedo'eF  it  ih 
^in.  _    I    ■-  ^    >.■■■■  ■■ 

age  to  age  I  have  hoped,,  from  hour  to  hour  n      ■.    .  ^ 
uld  better  grow,  grow  holier ;;  hope  so  still ; 

r  it  is  thanoaoe;  hath  knowledge  more  ; 
freedom,  more  goodwill ;  man  more  aspiifes 
tain  a  high  humanity  now  j  akin 
eaven's  divine  IdoaL    This  orblet,  LoiKi  1 

love  I  now  than  ever,  as  the  seat, 

many  another  star^  of  spiritual  life,( 
reby  the  eternal  Iteason,  with  taU  made 
nunes,  as  bom  of  Beity^  and  all 
»  eye  this  orb  as  altar,  whi^oe  praisey  prinjer^  > 
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The  80iil*B  pnre  flame  of  sacrifioe,  to  thee 

From  all  creation  soareth.     He  liioa  gay*8t  it 

As  a  child-ward.    To  me  eiurih  ii  as  even 

To  thee  the  boundless  uniyerse ;  nay,  more  ; 

For  thou  couldst  other  make.    It  is  my  world. 

Take  it  not,  Lord  ;  bnt  rather  let  it  be 

Immortal  as  thy  love  ;  and  altars  are 

Holy ;  and  angel  brethren,  sister  orbs, 

Hail  it  afar,  so  titled.    Oh  1  I  have  seen 

World  questioned,  comforting  world,  yes  seen  them  weep 

Each  other,  if  but  for  one  red  hour  eclipsed ; 

Or,  as  when,  but  now,  Jove's  giant  orb,  obscured 

By  blood- wet  cloods,  dread  proof  of  deadly  strife 

In  his  breast,  disruptive,  if  subdued ;  unmoved 

His  sun-sired  kin  look  on  him,  and  pass  by  ; 

Earth  only  pitiful  of  the  idol  «phere. 

Sore  struggling  with  his  foes,  herself  unfree 

From  violent  ill-wishers,  waves  many  a  mist, 

Anxious  upon  her  mountain  crests,  in  sign 

Of  astral  sympathy  ;  BO  warmly  true 

To  nature*8  touch  the  star-grain  of  her  mould  ; 

Earth  of  all  worlds  most  generous ;  of  all  stars 

Earth,  fairest,  tenderest. 

LuciFEB.  Enow*8t  thou  not,'  or  bonnd 

Hast  been  for  aye  to  thy  false,  thy  faithless  world, 
As  foolish,  too,  as  false,  nor  yet  divined, 
How  hard  it  proves  to  fight  'gainst  fate  ? 

Akoel  OF  Earth.  I  knoir 

Fate  is  God's  word ;  his  mediatorial  means 
Spheres,  angels,  men ;  his  act  the  infinite  whole  ; 
Nor  fear  thee,  and  thy  forces  aught. 

Beniel.  Leave  thou 

All  gainsaying  to  the  accusant  spirit,  and  know 
Divine  Humanity  'twixt  the  world  and  God 
Of  intermediate  essence,  in  all  orbs 
Implanted  by  the  maker,  for  his  joy. 
Their  good  ;  pretemporal,  only  not  eteme. 
Is  subjected  to  evil  in  time  ;  bears  pain,        •  ' 

Grief,  changefulness ;  and  so  by  commune  shares 
The  weakneiss  of  all  worlds  it  -dwells  within,         !       *     ' 
Angelic,  not  than  human  less ;  partakes, 
Brother  and  friend  of  s^Hrit  everywhere 
The  sorrows  of  the  world  God  made,  God  loved. 

God.  a  truth  thou,  Beniel,  chief  of  all  heaven*f9  hosts 
Loyal,  star-bright,  all  son*,  with  thee,  of  God, 
All  angels,  still  imperfect,  suffering  th«nice 
111,  and  succumbing  to  the  Tempter  ;  choice 
Blinded  by  motives  meaner  than  the  highest ; 
Not  than  man  less,  canst  prove  ; '  and  late  returned 
Hither,  from  such  high  service,  knoweet  full  Well 
A  world  destroyed  means  oft  a  world  renewed 
In  hoUw  beauty ;  and  each  act  divine 
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Revised  perfective,  broader  deeps  of  love. 

LuoiPEB.  I,  too,  doabt  not,  could  tell  thee  much  beside ; 
Angel  of  earth,  behoves  thee  lay  to  heart, 
Feared  I  not  g^reatlier  some  might  learn  too  much 
For  their  soul's  peace. 

Anoel  of  Eabth.      Hence  I    Me  thou  daunt'st  no  mora 

Beniel.  Star  unto  star,  upon  its  pilgrim  course 
Speaks  light  authentic  or  reflective  ;  world 
To  world  reoognizant  of  its  source,  its  end 
Achieved,  foreshows  ;  and  grateful  to  its  Lord, 
Implores  the  password  of  the  great  return 
Of  Being  create,  made  pure,  to  God,  whose  name 
In  us,  or  with  us  shared ,  the  word  imparts 
To  Deity  re-uuitive,  worth  all  tongues 
In  earth  or  heaven.    In  neither,  other  name 
Thau  this  avails  ;  the  sire's,  who  all  that  is 
Hath  made  so  sweetly  reasonable,  that  soul, 
By  love  enlightened,  eying  God*s  intent 
Expanded  through  sdl  Nature,  and  itself,   . 
Must  coincide  with  heaven  ;  and  to  heaven's  ends, 
By  voluntary  contract  impledged,  and  force 
Of  ever  aspiring  pitrity,  adheres 
Self -consecrate,  God-hallowed.    Every  orb, 
Nay,  every  soul  its  wilful  act  abides 
As  angel-world  hath  late  due  witness  borne, 
Thou  sole,  in  making  and  unmaking  worlds, 
Canst  rule,  Lord  I  or  preserve  to  highest  ends 
By  precreative  right  all  life  ;  but  makest 
For  us  and  our  behalf,  in  teaching  worlds. 
Worlds  rectifying,  judging',  saving  worlds,  consist 
Thine  everlasting  Being.     One  world  frame  treads 
In  other's  footsteps  ;  each,  by  limited  mind, 
Eternal  thought,  to  thee,  O  infinite  One, 
Changeless,  a  pause  ptogressive. 

LuciFEB.  Earth  he  next 

Will  judge  ;  for  so  saith  God. 

Angel  of  Eabth.  Be  it  not.  Lord  I 

Thou  art  all  love,  all  gdodriefls.    He,  the  foe,       .  / 

The  evil  of  the  universe,  loves  not,  eatth, 
Nor,  man,  thy  son,  nor  thee.         / 

LuciFEB.  Love  I  not  earth,  '     ^  \ 

Fair  earth,  well  zoned  ?  .^  » 

Anoel  of  Earth.        Tlipu  knowest  best  th^  all  wise. 

LuciPEB.  Behold  nbw,  all  you  worlds  I    the  space  each  fill?  '[ 
Shall  be  right  soon  its  succegpor.     Accept^ 
The  trivial  consolation.  ' 

Angel  OF  Earth.      Earth  I  o^  earth  1       , 

Lucifer.  It  is  earth  shall  head  destruction.'  J^he  ^hall  eiid. 
The  worlds  shall  wonder  why  £(he  comes  no  more 
On  her  accustomed  orbit ;  and  the  sun  ;  ; 

Miss  one  of  his  Apostle  lights ;  the  moon. 
An  orphaned  orb,  tihall  seek  for  e&rth  for  aye,  ' ' '    ^  '^ 
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Through  time's  untrodden  depths,  and  find  her  not. 
No  more  shall  mom,  out  of  the  holy  east 
Stream  o*er  the  amber  air  her  level  light ; 
Nor  evening,  with  the  spectral  fingers,  draw 
Her  star-sprent  curtain  round  the  head  of  earth. 
Her  footsteps  never  thence  again  shall  grace 
Heavens  blue,  sublime.     Her  grave^  Death's  now  at  work. 
Gaps  deep  in  space.    See,  tombwarda  gathering,  all 
Her  kindred  stars  in  long  process,  night-clad  ; 
Each  lights  his  funeral  brand,  and  ranks  him.  round* 
And  one  by  one,  shall  all  your  wandering  worlds, 
Whether  in  orbed  path  they  roll,  or  trail 
Gold-tressed,  in  length  inestimable  of  light. 
Their  train,  retumless  from  extreme  space,  cease  ; 
The  sun,  bright  keystone  of  Heaven's  world-built  aroh 
Be  left  in  burning  solitude  ;  the  stars 
As  dewdrops  countless  on  the  aetherial  fields 
Of  the  skies,  and  all  they  comprehend  shall  pass  ; 
The  spirits  of  all  worlds  shall  all  depart 
To  their  g^reat  destinies ;  and  thou  and  I, 
Greater  in  grief  than  worlds,  shall  live,  as  now. 
Bemiel.  But  shall  it  be  as  now  like-minded,  say? 
LucTFEB.  Thou'dst  know  how  far  I  can  llie  coining  sound. 
This  learn  at  least ;  and  'mongst  thy  chief  est  things  . 

Not  yet  achieved,  account ;  that  could  even  Power 
All  ill  annul,  it  would  not,  nor  would  glad 
Made  mind  with  the  announcement.     It  is  more 
To  strive  'gainst  some  things  than  all  else  possess.  . 

Nor  yet  the  issue  is  complete  that  ill 
Were  better  not  to  have  been.    Is  good  made  worse 
By  evil's  being  ?    Is  it  I  disfavour  thee  ? 
Or  shinest  not  clearlier  thou  on  my  black  ground  ? 

Beniel.  Time  yet  may  be,  0  fallen  I  when  Satael,  thou. 
And  all  thy  peers  conjured  'gainst  heavenly  good, 
True,  thou  art  more  of  evil  than  all  they. 
May  cease  from  act ;  no  longer  to  inf eot 
With  deathful  respiration  the  sweet  air. 
Vital  and  virtuous,  of  the  all-bettering  world; 
But  seeking  light,  health  find. 

LuciFEE.  It  may  be  so; 

Time  was,  time  is;  it^eems  not  like  to  be; 
Or  I  could  scarce  myself  identify. 

Beniel.  Likelier  it  shows  to  some,  from  age  to  age.  . 

AnGEL  OP  Earth.  Thou  fiend,  canst  know  not  the  Ip  come. 

LuciPER.  ^  It  is  safe 

For  all  that,  to  predict  woe.    Woe  impends 
Always.  ^  ,    v 

Beniel.  In  hell's  dark  future  that  is  writ  ; 

Shall  amaze  man  yet,  fiend,  angel. 

Angel  op  Eaeth.  Spirit,  hear; 

All  heavens  at  thee  shall  peer.  , 

Ltjciper.  There,  to  thy  earth. 
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•  [iAoEL  OF  Eabth.  Think  not  thy  ways  so  secret,  nor  thy  craft 

So  inconceivable  ;  bat  thou  art  tracked.    I  know 

Where  a  blind  world  dislumined  late  of  God, 

Smote  into  blackness  thrice  of  darkness,  such 

As  spreads  where  light,  Gk)d*s  shadow,  is  not  ]  by  stem  ■ 

Of  stars  meteoric  wrecked ;  of  rains  bailt 

From  depths  of  rained  systems  ;  by  base  force 

Invert  of  dissolute  elements  dragged  to  the  verge 

Of  chaos,  rolling  roand  space  utmost,  lies. 

There,  the  outcast  of  all  Being,  orderless, 

€k>od  only  lacking  from  all  i-udiments  ; 

Beigns  ruin  permanently ;  disaster  sows. 

Decay  reaps ;  naught  aught  fits  ;  that,  fit  for  thee, 

Be  thy  world.    Leave,  leave  me  the  lif  ef  ul  earth  ; 

Green,  fertile,  flowery,  fruitsome,  full  of  men  ; 

Its  orderly  elements  graduated  ;  its  wants 

Prelusive  of  perfections  yet  to  be  ; 

Home-ahrine  of  every  virtue,  every  law 

Spatial  or  spiritual,  God  hath  given  the  world. 

Stretch  toi^  thy  shining  shield,  O  Qod  I  the  heavens, 

Over  the  prostrate  earth,  an  armM  friend, 

And  save  her  from  the  swift  and  violent  hell 

Her  beauty  hath  enchanted  ;  from  the  woe 

Of  love  like  his,  oh  1  save  her  though  by  death. 

Ltjcifeb.  Go,  tell  the  earth  I  conie. 

Angkl  of  Eabtu.  Tidings  of  ill 

Announce  thyself,  be  thine  own  fiendspel,  thou. 

God.  Who  of  all  here,  ye  sons  of  God,  empowei^ 
By  my  sole  will,  and  missioned  to  fulfil 
My  word,  will  range  him  'gainst  this  wily  force 
Kor  dread.  Heaven's  fixed  executant,  his  arms, 
Or  of  sheer  might,  or  craft  ? 

Sons  of  God.  That,  Lord,  our  chief, 

Our  prince,  will. 

Bekibl.  Of  such  task  if  worthy  deemed ; 

The  more,  as  of  our  order,  some,  ere  earth 
Flood  covered,  like  a  coffin  'neath  its  pall 
Of  waters,  not  a  little,  by  their  fault 
Helped  man  to  that  dire  ruin. 

God.  So  let  it  be. 

Take,  Eosmid,  thou  his  seat,  when  Beniel  serves 
Elsewhere,  Heaven's  purpose  ;  be  it  an  age  or  hour. 

KosMlEL.  Joyed  in  the  world's  great  order  to  await 
Thy  ripening  plans,  while  soul  create,  and  soul 
Self-expiative  with  judgment,  or  redeemed 
Work  out  good's  happy  course,  from  first  designed, 
It  is  cither's  bliss  to  aid.  Lord  I  thine  intents. 

Beniel.  O'er  all  things  are  eternity  and  change, 
And  special  predilection  of  our  God, 
Particular  functions  of  set  soul  to  a<ihieve. 
Thou,  Lord  I  who  souls  creat'st  as  the  sun  clouds 
From  the  sea  of  spirit,  sire  thou  of  man  thy  son's 
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Spiritnal  and  bodily  essence,  both,  in  whom 

Grod*s  holy  spirit  imbreathed  sonship  conferred, 

Equal  with  ours  ;  made  mediatiye ;  and  since, 

Now,  and  in  all  worlds,  his  creator's  laws, 

And  privilege  of  free  choice  enjoying,  pays 

Justly,  free  spirit's  contingent  fines  ;  to  know, 

And  feel  the  scope  and  pride  of  noblest  powers, 

Yet  court  full  oft  the  grossest  meanest  proof 

Of  ignorance,  imperfection  and  all  sins 

Such  weakness  leads  to,  and  the  original  lack 

Of  Being's  highest  qualities,  yet  in  all 

Is  heir  of  Qod  and  Nature  ;  and  in  Thee 

Attempering  Deity  with  humanity,  law 

Witli  mercy's  equity,  as  these  sainted,  shew. 

Live  ever,  and  Heaven's  most  pure  equality  claim. 

With  angelhood  divine,  each  thrice  made  pure  ; 

And  you,  blessed  saints,  regenerate,  now  from  taint 

Of  choice  too  oft  deflectible.,  freed  ;  and  whom 

God,  self-exempted  arbitrarily  from  law, 

Himself  to  prove  supreme  o'er  all  he  had  made, 

Lawed,  willed,  first  chose ;  and  you,  thronged  countless,  last 

To  be  in  the  infinite  proof  of  spiritual  life's 

Probational  advance  all  time  ;  for  whom 

All  Heaven  the  fulness  of  its  bliss  reserves ; 

Creator  and  created,  witness  both 

How  even  if  earth  and  every  orb  fire-fraught, 

Of  space,  enkindled  luminously,  should  cease ; 

Perish  materially ;  while  spirit  create 

Imperfect,  and  so  fallible,  lasteth,  fall 

Always  maybe ;  and  strife  twizt  ill  and  good 

Will  be  ;  *gainst  thee  Creation*8  evil,  prince 

Of  the  world,  usurpative  oft  of  seat  not  thine, 

In  all  spheres  ;  be  it  mine,  at  God's  behest. 

These  universal  heavens  concurrence,  add 

Mine  own  soul's  call,  to  strive,  for  aye ;  and  thoagh 

Nor  I,  nor  Nature,  neither,  wholly  void 

Of  the  holy  gift  prophetic,  wist  the  end 

Of  Being,  yet  fear  not  I  for  good's  success 

Final ;  or  in  the  skies  ;  or  earth's  broad  field  ; 

Or  in  these  lists  delimited  of  one  soul.    . 

God.  Earth  when  her  Sabbath  ends,  in  the  high  cloea 
Of  order,  shall  not  be. 

LuciFEB.  Now,  Heaven,  farewell. 

Hell  is  more  bearable  than  nothingneis. 
Too  terrible  that.     To  soul  which  sees  one  end 
Only,  destruction,  it  is  enough  to  have  'scaped 
Even  as  I  have.    To  earth  and  action,  now. 
Outfly  me  an'  thou  canst,  .old  Time,  I  am  gone. 

God.  Destruction  and  Salvation  are  two  hands 
Upon  Being's  face.    When  both  imite  at  close 
Of  time's  course  hourf  ul.  death's  dark  day  begins. 
Dawns,  noons  unseen.    EacU  ojb  to  its  forefixed  end 
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Exists ;  and  earth  my  creatnre/ pre-eleot 

Of  worlds,  ere  all  death-strioken,  but  passed  through  fire 

Benewed,  made  pore  past  primal  innocence,  ■ 

Is  saved.    The  world  shall  perish  like  a  worm 

Upon  de8traction*s  path  ;  the  nni^vrse 

Evanish  as  a  ghost  that  scents  the  snn ; 

Tea  like  a  doubt  before  God's  truth ;  yet  nought 

More  than  death  then  shall  perish ;  for  then  dawns 

The  Sabbath  of  Salvation,  ne'er  to  end. 

Joy,  then,  ye  souls  of  God  regenerated, 

Ye  indwellers  divine  of  Deity,  know 

In  Him  ye  are  immortal  as  himself. 

Anoels.  So  shall  the  All  in  all  be  All  in  one. 

God.  Know,  angel-guard,  thy  charge,  from  first  ordained 
To  prove  his  faith  in  God,  that  widening  fields 
Of  blessed  Salvation,  which  is  God  to  know 
And  his  will  do,  shall  with  time's  broadening  bounds 
Of  knowledge  equalled,  match  ;  and  both  be  i-eaped. 
Together.     Be  heaven's  secret,  this,  reserved 
Even  from  himself,  he  of  man's  race  the  last. 
And  lo  !  I  hallow  him  to  the  ends  of  heaven. 
That  though  he  plunge  his  soul  in  sin,  like  a  sword 
In  water,  it  shall  no  wise  cling  to  him 
For  ever,  111  so  holds  not  to  aug-ht  made 
Of  love  divine  ;  but  reason  of  being  shews 
Subservient  to  the  loftier  brighter  life, 
Souls  are  of  God,    All  ends  are  known  in  Heaven 
Ere  aimed  at  upon  earth.    The  child  is  chosen. 

Saints.  Another  soul  the  all-holy  one 

Hath  chosen  out  df  perishing  earth  : 
And  when  is  done  the  life  begun, 
Throughout  the  whole  shall  Heaven  see  nono 
More  joyful  of  the  immortal  birth. 

€k)D.  Let  now  yon  erring  spirit,  in  act  as  doom 
Precipitate,  there  by  angel  eyeable,  scarce, 
So  swiftlier  than  the  wind  hath  he  downsped, 
By  me  e'er  seen  through  ;  who  deformity  being 
Good  distort ;  every  fount  of  life,  with  death 
Embittereth  ;  taints  each  separate  birth  with  sin  ; 
And  the  soul  world  fouls  with  self  ;  so  prompt  to  aid 
Creation's  foes,  destruction,  death  ;  his  worst 
Dare ;  yet  shall  God,  before  even  thought  create. 
Shew  just ;  and  sin's  sire,  false  and  faithless,  learn 
Soul  progress  due  to  strife  against  his  strife  ; 
Contention  "gainst  himself,  good's  second  source ; 
He,  too,  of  men  the  tested  soul  and  chosen, 
Chosen  from  first,  to  the  last  tested  ;  soul 
In  faith  unfaltering  as  the  pole-star,  fixed 
Emblem  to  earth  of  this  Heaven's  restful  throne 
Of  light,  immutable,  shall  God  confess. 

Beniel.  Father  of  men  and  angels,  Sons  of  God 
Coth,  by  thy  holy  spirit  so  named,  thy  will 

0  9 
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Accomplishetli  itself.    Be  it  Ours  to  adore. 

THB0NE8.  Thou  God,  art  Lord  of  Being  ;  and  tby  just  thoughts 
Are  high  above  the  star-dust  of  the  world ; 

The  spheres  themselyes  are  but  as  glittering  noughts  ' 

Upon  these  imperial  robes,  thy  skies,  impearled. 
Life's  countless  thrones,  yon  orbs,  *mid  si)ace8  infinite 
Beam  joyous  'neath  love's  universal  sight ; 
We,  who  Thine  ordered  Thearchy  divine 
Set  forth,  who  with  thy  glow  effluxive  shine, 
We,  angel  raylets  gladden  in  thine  interior  light. 

Dominations.  Between  creation  and  destruction,  now 
The  luU  of  creatural  action  intervenes ; 
Grod  rests ;  and  the  world  id  Working  out  its  week. 
His  hand  is  in  his  bosom,  and  at  peace.  ■"■    • 

But  what  was  gradually  create,  shall  be 
Most  suddenly  unmade  ;  that  arm  which  now 
Slumbers  upon  his  breast,  shall  yet  wave  forth ; 
And  from  the  lightning  pathway  of  his  feet, 
The  sethereal  web  world-studded  of  the  skies, 
Like  to  the  gossamer  woof,  beaded  with  dew, 
Stretched  o'er  the  morning  traveller's  walk,  shall  past. 
Annihilate,  and  for  ever.     For,  behold  I 
His  oath  uncancellable  on  heaven's  altar  rests  ; 
The  whole  shall  end.    All  matter,  erst  conceived 
Of  Crod  the  Eternal  and  the  Virgin  void. 
The  firmament  of  material  worlds  shall  cease ; 
By  spheres,  may  be,  replaced  of  spiritual  light; 
But  Thee,  who  holds't  ia  thiile  all-moulding  hand 
The  infinite  as  a  ball,  all  worlds,  or  gross 
With  elements,  or  to  spirit  refined,  shall  serve; 
Yea,  o'er  the  universe  aye  omnipotent,  thou 
As  over  meanest  atomic  reignest  Lord. 

PowBBS.  Thy  might,  Gk)d,  self-creative  is,  thy  works 
Immortal,  temporal  or  destructible,  all 
Ever  in  thy  sight  are  blessM  there.    The  heavens. 
Thy  bosom,  o'er  all  existence  stoops  thine  eye  ; 
The  worlds  thy  shining  footprints  shew  in  space. 

Princedoms.  Eternal  Lord  ;  thy  strength  compels  the  worlds. 
And  bows  the  heads  of  ages ;  at  thy  voice 
Their  insubstantial  essence  wears  away. 

ViBTUES.  All-favouring  God,  we  glory  but  in  Thee, 
Ye  heavens,  exalt,  expand  yourselves.    They  come^ 
The  infinite  generations,  all  divine. 
Of  Deity  come,  our  brethren,  come  our  friends. 

ABCHANGELa  Thou  who  hast  thousand  names,  as  night  hath  stars, 
Which  light  thee  up  to  mind  finite,  yet  scarce 
Thy  limitlessness  illume,  nor  that  abyss 
Of  Being,  wherein  thy  wondrous  attributes 
Themselves  constellate,  Lord  !  tiiy  light,  the  light 
We  dwell  in,  shall  at  last,  all  times  consummed, 
Fulfil  the  universe,  and  all  be  bliss 
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Angels.  Thee,  God  of  Heaven,  of  all,  we  piHiae ; 
Through  onr  ne'er  sTmsetting  da^^s, 

And  thy  just  ways,  divine ; 
In. thine  hand  is  every  spirit ; 
Cleansing  pain  and  meed  of  merit ; 
All  things  souls  and  worlds  inherit, 

Of  thee  all  bom,  are  thine. 
Not  unto  creatures  is  it  given 
To  scan  the  purposes  of  Heaven, 

Alway  just  and  kind ; 
But  before  thy  holy  breath, 
All  quickening  where  it  operateth, 
Life  and  spirit,  dust  and  death, 
The  boundless  all  is  driven. 
As  clouds  by  wind. 
Saints.  Thousands  of  Angels,  Lord,  around  thee  stand. 
Thousands  of  worlds  ;  all  counted  without  pause, 
Or  end  :  each  joys,  his  quest  at  thy  command 
Fulfilling,  true  to  thy  soul-quickening  laws. 
So  place  us,  God,  where  all  may  serve  thy  will 
Beneficent ;  and  free  reason  guide  us  still. 
Angel  of  Eabth.  Woe,  woe  at  last  in  Heaven ; 

Earth  to  death  is  given. 
The  ends  of  things  hang  still 
Over  them  as  a  sky. 
Ba  what,  do  how  we  will, 
All's  for  Eternity. 
Saints.  Reject  not.  Lord  I  thine  angel's  innoc^it  prayer ; 
Her  golden  charity,  without  all  alloy  ; 
Look  on  her  drooping  wing,  her  troubled  air  ; 
Pity  her  hopeless  plamt,  her  lost  employ, 

God.  Fate,  learn  to  reconcile  thyself  with  joy. 
Earth's  angel-warden,  lift  thine  head.     Thy  prayers, 
Ungranted  wholly,  graceless  fall  not  yet 
Back  to  their  generous  soui^ee.    Thy  love-task  once 
Achieved,  to  guide  that  sphere's  tempestuous  life 
Through  all  vicissitudes,  this  reward  be  thine  ; 
Thy  ultimate  hopes  to  know  made  truths ;  its  mien  ^ 

Of  beauty  purified,  she  shall  be  known  'mong  stars. 
By  the  name  of  Peace ;  true  end  to  godly  strife 
'Gainst  evil,  of  good  ;  which  heaven  with  joy  shall  fill ; 
And  cahn  delights  inviolable  of  love, 
Eternal,  spiritual ;  love  divine  of  God. 

Guardian  Angel.  Accessible,  Lord  1  as  air  to  drops  of  de^i 
That  blend  them  in  the  blue  serene  of  even. 
We,  in  thy  peace  approach  thee,  and,  submiss. 
Thy  will  would  seek. 

God.  Thy  charge  for  a  time  resigned. 

Warn  thon,  and  take  thy  leave.    He  shall  not  faint. 
Strengthen  him  will  I,  as  with  a  b6lt  of  stars. 
Guardian  Anoel,  But  when  he  needs  me  most  1 
OoD^  It  is  a?  i  will. 
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I  am  the  Guardian  Angel  of  the  world 
Of  spirits  not  less  than  spheres. 

Guardian  Angel.  Lord  of  all  BeinsTt 

Be  it  as  thou  wilt ;  thy  might,  will,  way,  are  one. 


II. 

From  Heayon  soul-like  to  earth.    It  is  sundown ;  type 

Of  the  approaching  end  of  earth's  day.    Mark 

The  heart's  state,  empty  and  collapsed  the  world's 

Vain  pleasures  leave  us  in,  if  penit^it  not 

For  wasted  gifts  and  hours  dissatiBfied, 

Distraught.    The  Power,  all  ill,  his  lures  deploys. 

Youth's  natural  fitful^  unavailing  struggle 

Note,  'gainst  temptation  come  unlooked  for;  power, 

Love,  biowledge  ;  who  shall  slight  the  three  conrenedy 

Like  the  Idsean  goddesses  of  old ; 

Nor  yet  as  these,  competitive,  but  combined  ? 

To  know  the  future  of  man's  race ;  the  soul's 

Passed,  individually ;  to  be  beloved  • 

By  the  world's  paramoimt  beauty,  and  sit  earth's  throne  ? 

Eeft  of  heaven's  generous  help,  now  sooti  we  tail ! 

Know  yet.  to  sin  is  to  curse  God,  in  deed. 

The  soul  long  used  to  truth  still  keeps  its  strength 

Though  plunged  upon  a  sudden  'mia  the  false, 

As  hands  thrust  into  a  dark  room  retain 

Their  sun-lent  light^  a  season.    80  now  here. 

The  scene  of  indecision,  and  of  self 

Forgetfulness  breaks  off,  not  ends. 

Wood  and    Water — Park — MaTision  in  Distance — Lawn-^ Flower- 

garden  bordering  a  lakelet — Sunset, 

Lucifer,  Fjestus,  GuAEDiAN  Angel. 

LtrciFEB.  Time  was,  I  said  above  there,  time  may  be, 
Even  for  me,  though  he  flies  me  pretty  close. 
The  threat  to  undo  this  fine  old  time-piece  chills 
One's  blood.    Besides,  the  key  once  lost  might  not 
Be  again  found.    Meanwhile,  the  whole  begins 
To  cease :  the  great  phenomenon  disappears.  , 
No  time  was  lost  at  the  beginning,  true. 
Though  it  takes  one  back  a  crowd  of  years  to  think . ,        >    . 
Of  our  first  conscious  day  dawn.    After  all, 
One's  not  so  old  but  we  may  like  one  last 
Adventure  in  the  Fair,  this  show  of  shows. 
The  scenery  round  recalls,  to  pensive  mind, 
Faintly,  a  rather  vivid  passed,  wherein 
Some  good  beginnings  came  to  a  speedy  end  ; 
And  endings  now  are  just  beginning.    Still, 
It  is  something  to  have  'scaped  a  long-feared  end.    . 
Fore  Heaven  I   I  had  rathet  do  my  worst  and  live, 
Than  do  my  best,  and  die.    I  and  my  task 
Seem  both  at  least  permissible^  So^   to  act. 
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The  spot  is  ohosexi  fopme,  here  it  is 

I  make  the  ezperiment ;  and  here,  reUeved 

Por  good,  I  trust,  of  angel  watch  and  ward. 

The  man  sought,  he  whose  desultory  step 

Rustling  *mong  fallen  leayes  I  hear.    He  speaks. 

I  thought  'twas  only  serpents  like  myself^ 

Bom  double-tongued,  addressed  their  p3x>per  ears, 

For  laok  of  livelier  audience.    One  must  hearken. 

I  make  myself  for  the  nonce  invisible ; 

A  precious  privilege  that,  shared  with  most  ghosts. 

And  spectres  of  much  eminence.    So ;  I  listen  t 

Fbstus  (advanoing).    This  is  to  be  a  mortal,  and  immortal. 
To  live  within  a  death-bound  circle,  and  be 
That  dark  point  where  the  shades  of  all  things  round 
Meet,  mix,  and  deepen.     Somewhere's  truth  light.    Where  f 
Oh  !  I  feel  like  to  a  seed  in  the  cold  earth. 
Quickening  at  heart,  and  pining  for  the  air. 
Passion  is  destiny ;  the  heart  is  its  own  fate. 
It  is  well  youth's  gold  rubs  off  so  soon  ;  for  soon 
The  heart  gets  dizzied  with  its  drunken  dance  ; 
And  life's  voluptuous  vanities  enchain. 
Enchant,  and  cheat  no  more.    That  spirit's  on  edge. 
Which  nought  enjoys  sin's  honeyed  sting  not  taints ; 
That  soothing  fret  which  makes  the  young  untried, 
Unwise,  unwarned,  swift  to  forestal  its  dues, 
Longing  to  be  beforehand  with  tbeir  nature. 
In  dreams  and  loneness  oiy  they  die  to  live ; 
That  wanton  whetting  of  the  soul,  which  while 
It  gives  a  finer,  keener  edge  for  pleasure. 
Wastes  more,  and  dulls  the  sooner.    Bouse  thee,  hearts 
Bow  of  my  life,  thou  yet  art  full  of  spring. 
My  quiyer  still  hath  many  a  purpose.    Tet 
Of  all  life's  aims  what's  worth  the  thought  we  waste  oii*t  ? 
How  mean,  how  miserable  seems  ever^  care  ; 
How  doubtful,  too,  the  system  of  t^e  mind. 
And  then,  the  ceaseless,  changeless,  hopeless  round 
Of  weariness  and  heartlessness  and  woe  ; 
And  vice  and  vanity.    Yet  these  make  life ; 
The  life  at  least  I  witness,  if  not  feel. 
No  matter,  we  are  immortal.    How  I  wish 
I  could  love  men  ;  for  still,  mid  all  life's  quests 
There  seems  but  worthy  one ;  to  do  men  good. 
It  matters  not  how  long  we  live,  but  how. 
For  as  the  parts  of  one  manhood,  while  here, 
We  live  in  every  age ;  we  think,  and  feel. 
And  feed  upon  the  coming  and  the  gone 
As  much  as  on  the  now  time.    Man  is  one ; 
And  he  hath  one  great  heart.    It  is  thus  we  feel 
With  a  gigantic  throb  athwart  the  sea 
Each  other's  rights  and  wrong^;    Thus  are  we  men. 
Let  us  think  less  of  men  ;  man  fills  not  half  ' 

The  measure  of  man's  mind  ;  and  more  of  God« 
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Sometimes  the  thought  comes  swrftening  oyer  ua, 

Like  a  stray  birdlet  winging  the  stiU  bhie  air ; 

Again  it  rises  slow,  like  a  cloud  which  scales 

Breathless  the  skies ;  and  jnst  overhead  upon  us 

Down  plunges  ;  we,  with  excess  of  witnen  stnnneti 

Sometimes  we  feel  the  wish  across  the  mind 

Rush,  like  a  rocket  tearing  up  the  sky 

That  we  should  join  with  God,  apd  give  the  world 

The  slip  ;  but  while  we  wish,  the  world  tarns  round. 

And  peeps  us  in  the  face ;  the  wanton  world  ; 

We  feel  it  gently  pressing  down  our  arm, 

The  arm  we  had  raised  to  do  for  truth  such  wonders  | 

We  feel  it  softly  bearing  on  our  side ; 

We  fee]  it  touch  and  thrill  us  through  the  body  ; 

And  we  are  ^>ols  ;  and  there's  an  end  of  us. 

Tis  a  fine  thought  that  sometime  end  we  must.  1 

There  sets  the  sun  of  suns  ;  dies  in  all  fire, 

like  Asshur's  death-great  numarch.    God  of  might  I 

It  is  power  we  love^  and  live  on.    Spirit's  end, 

And  reason  of  being,  seems  somewhat,  if  'tis  this. 

Mind  must  subdue.    To  conquer  is  its  life. 

Why  madest  thou  not  one  spirit,  like  the  sun, 

To  king  the  world  ?    And  oh  might  mine  hmve  heeaa. 

That  sun-mind,,  how  would  I  hftve  warmed  the  world 

To  love  and  worship  and  bright  life ! 

LuciFEB  [suddenly  appearing).         Not  thoo^  : 
Hadst  thou  more  power — put  oaise  thou  hadst  thy  wish,  ■ 
It  is  vastly  feasible — ^more  wouldst  thou  misuse. 
But  other  matters  first. 

Festus.  Who  art  thou,  pray  ? 

It  seems,  as  thou  hadst  grown  out  of  the  air. 

LuciFEB.  Thou  knowest  me  well.    If  stranger  to  thine  eye 
I  am  not  to  thy  hea]:t. 

Festus,  I  know  thee  not. 

LuciFEB.  Come  nearer.    Look  on  me.    I  am  above  thee, 
Beneath  thee,  and  around  thee,  and  before  thee. 

Festus.  Why,  art  thou  all  things,  or  dost  go  through  all 
A  spirit  7  or  an  embodied  blast  of  air  ? 
I  feel  thou  art  a  spirit. 

LuciFBB.  Yoa,  I  am  ; 

The  creditable  pres^tment  of  a  man, 
I  flatter  myself  I  may  be  too. 

Festus.  Thou  art  spirit. 

I  knew  it.    I  am  glad,  yet  tremble,  too. 
What  hours,  what  years,  say,  have  I  longed  f<Hr  this. 
And  hoped  that  thought  or  prayer  of  foice  might  win ; 
How  oft  besought  the  stars,  with  tears,  to  send 
A  power  to  me,  and  have  set  thei  clouds  until 
I  deemed  I  saw  one  coming  ;  but^fth,  too  so^Qii. 
The  shadowy  giant  alway  thintiiCd  away, 
And  I  waJ9  fated  unimmorialised  ; 


TTnsccptred  with -the  gwaj  I  woidd  o'er  aoal«i 
What  i^all  I  do  ?    Oh  let  me  kneel  to  thee  1 

LuciFEE.  Nay,  rise  ;  and  I'll  not  say,  for  thine  own  sake, 
That  thon  dost  pray  in  private  to  the  Devil. 

Festus.  Father  of  Has,  thou  Uest. 

LuciPEB.  I  am  he. 

It  is  enough  to  make  the  Devil  merry, 
To  think  that  men  deeming  me  dungeoned  tasli 
Ever  in  hell,  call  on  me  momently  ; 
Swearers  and  swaggerers  jeer  at  my  name  j 
And  oft  indeed  it  is  a  special  jest 
^Vith  witling  gallants.    Ijet  me  onoe  appear, 
Woe's  me  I  they  faint  and  shudder,  pale  and  pray  I 
The  burning  oath  which  quivered  on  the  lip 
Starts  back,  and  sears  and  blisters  up  the  tongue  ; 
Confusion  ransacks  the  abandoned  heart ; 
Quells  the  bold  blood ;  and  o'er  the  vaulted  brow 
Slips  the  white  woman  hand:    To  judgment,  ho  1 
The  very  pivot  of  the  earth  seems  snaipped^; 
And  down  they  drop  like  ruins,  (even  as  drop^ 
In  days  of  national  ire,  once  sacred  shrines, 
Scenes  of  rank  juggleiy ;  here  a  piUai;  falls 
To  its  fluted  knee;  a  pediment  there^  tht^  onoe 
O'er-browed  the  state  ;  and  there,  some  delicate  arohi 
Whose  marble  arms  as  petrified  in  prayer. 
Long  drew  Heaven's  pitying  glance,  now  rude  earth's  prey. 
Ruinous,  dishallowed  lies ;  so  these,  so  thou 
By  anarch  fears  prostrated,)  to  repent.  , 

Such  be  the  bravery  of  migliity  map  I  ,] 

Festus.  I  must  be  mad ;  or  mine  eye  cheats  luy  bnain. 
And  this  strange  phantom  comes  from  overthought. 
Like  the  white  lightning  from  a.  day  too  hot. 
It  must  be  so.    But  I  will  pass  it. 

LuciFEB.  Stay! 

Festus.  0  save  me,  God  1    He  is  reality. 

LucTPEB.  And  now  thou  kneel'at  to  Heaven.    Fye,  graoekss  boy  ! 
Mocking  thy  Maker  with  a  cast^ff  prayer ; 
For  had  not  I  the  first  fruits  of  thy  faith  ? 

Festus.  Tempter,  away  1    From  all  the  crowds,  of  life 
Why  single  me  2    Why  score  the  young  green  bole 
For  f ellage  ?    CU)  1    Am  I,  the  youngest,  worst  ? 
No.    Light  the  fires  of  hell  with  other  souls  ; 
Mine  shall  not  bum  with  thee. 

LuciPEB.  Thou  judgest  harshly. 

Can  I  not  touch  thee  without  slaying  thee  ? 

Festus.  Why  here  ?    What  wouldst  with  me  ? 

LuciFEB.  'Fov©  all  I'd  hikv© 

Looks  and  words  gentle. 

Festus.  Gal 

LuciFEB.  I  cannot  yet. 

But  why  so  sad?    Wilt  kneel  to  me  ag^in ? 
This  leaiy  closet  is  most  apt  for  prayer. 

OB 
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Festus.  Yes,  I  will  pray  for  thee  and  for  myself. 

LuciFEE.  Waste  not  thy  prayers  :  I  scatter  them  ;  they  rise 
No  farther  than  thy  breath  ;  a  yard  or  so. 
And  as  for  me,  I  heed  them,  need  them,  not. 
My  nature  Go<?  knows,  and  hath  fixed  ;  and  he 
Recks  little  of  che  manners  of  the  world  ; 
Wicked  he  holdeth  it,  and  unrepentant. 

Festus.  Therefore  the  more  some  ought  to  pray. 

LuciFKE.  To  blow 

A  kies,  a  bubble,  a  prayer,  hath  like  effect 
And  satisfaction. 

Festus.  Let  me  hence ;  or  thou. 

Go  tell  thy  blasphemies  and  lies  elsewhere. 
Thou  scatter  prayer  I    Make  me  thy  minister 
One  moment,  Qod,  that  I  may  rid  the  world 
For  ever  of  its  eviL    Oh,  Thine  arm. 

Lucifer.  Canst  rid  thyself  ? 

Festus.  Alas,  no.    Get  thee  gone. 

Can  naught  insult  thee,  nor  provoke  thy  flight  ? 

LuciFEE.  I  laugh  alike  at  ruin  and  redemption  ; 
I  am  the  one  which  knows  nor  hope  nor  fear  ; 
Which  ne*er  knew  good,  nor  e'er  can  know  the  worst. 
What  thinkest  thou  now  can  anger  me,  or  harm  ? 

Festus.  Wherefore  didst  thou  quit  hell  ?  to  drag  me  thither  ? 

LuciFEE.  Thou  wilt  not  gfuess  mine  errand.      Deemest   thou 
aught 
Which  God  hath  made  all  evil  ?    Me  he  made. 
Oft  I  do  good ;  and  thee  to  serve  I  come. 

Festus.  Did  I  not  hear  thee  boast  with  thy  la^t  breach 
Not  to  have  known  what  good  was  ?    ' 

Lucifer.  From  myself 

I  know  it  not ;  yet  God's  will  I  must  work. 
I  come,  I  say,  to  serve  thee. 

Festus.  Well,  I  would  '      ! 

Thou  never  hadst  come ;  but  speak  thy  purpose  straight. 

LuoiFEE.  I  heard  thy  prayer  at  sunset,  scarce  yet  passed, 
Where  still  yon  dim  and  filmy  cloudlet,  drooped 
Like  to  God's  eyelid,  thinned  with  unshed  tears 
Of  watching,  over  a  worthless,  faithless  world, 
Skreens  the  orb,  now  vanished.    I  was  there  ;  was  here. 
I  saw  thy  secret  longings,  unsaid  thoughts. 
Which  prey  on  the  breast  like  night-fires  on  a  heath« 
I  know  thy  heart  by  heart.    I  read  the  tongue. 
When  still  astutely,  as  well  as  when  it  moves. 
And  thou  didst  pray  to  God.    Did  he  attend  ?  i 

Or  turn  his  eye  from  the  great  glass  of  things, 
Wherein  he  worshippeth  eternally 
Himself,  to  thee  one  moment  ?    He  did  not. 
I  tell  thee  naught  he  cares  for  men.    I  came. 
And  come  to  proffer  thee  the  earth  ;  to  set  theo 
Upon  a  throne,  the  throne  of  will  unbound  ; 
To  crown  thy  life  with  liberty  and  joy  ; 
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And  make  thee  free  and  mighty,  even  as  I  am. 

Festus.  I  would  not  be  as  thou  art  for  hell's  throne, 
Great  fiend ;  add  earth's. 

Lucifer.  I  knew  thy  proud  hijirh  heart. 

To  test  its  wor6h  and  mark  I  deemed  it  brave, 
In  shape  and  being  thus  myself  I  came  ; 
Not  in  disguise  of  opportunity ; 
Not  as  some  silly  toy,  which  serves  for  most ; 
Not  in  the  masque  of  lucre,  lust  nor  power  ; 
Not  in  a  goblin  size,  nor  cherub  form  ; 
But  as  the  soul  of  hell  and  evil  came  I, 
With  leave  to  give  the  kingdom  of  the  world 
The  freedom  of  thyself. 

Festus.  Good  I     Prove  thy  powers. 

Lucifer.  Do  I  not  prove  them  ?    Who  but  I  that  hold 
Immortal  might  o'er  mine  own  mind,  and  o'er 
All  hearts  and  spirits  of  the  liviug  world, 
Would  share  it  with  another,  or  forego 
One  hour  the  great  enjoyment  of  the  whole  ? 
And  who  but  I  give  men  what  each  best  loves  ? 

Festus.  Open  the  heavens,  and  let  me  look  on  Qod  i 
Open  my  heart,  and  let  me  see  myself, 
Then,  I'll  believe  thea 

Lucifer.  Thou  shalt  not  believe  ' 

For  that  I  give  thee ;  but  for  that  I  am. 
Believe  me  fiist ;  then  will  I  prove  myself. 
Though  sick  I  know  thee  of  the  joys  of  sense, 
Yet  those  thou  lovest  most  I  will  make  ^re. 
And  render  worthy  of  thy  love  ;  uufilm  them, 
That  so  thou  mayst  not  dally  with  the  blind. 
Thou  shalt  possess  them  to  their  very  souls ; 
Pleasure  and  love  and  unimagined  beauty ; 
All,  all  that  be  delicious,  brilliant,  great 
Of  worldly  things  are  mine,  and  mine  to  give. 

Festus.  "What  can  be*  counted  pleasure  after  love  ? 
Like  the  young  lion  which  hath  once  lapped  blood, 
The  heart  can  ne'er  be  coaxed  back  to  aught  else. 

Lucifer.  As  yet,  methinks,  love  hath  but  made  thee, — else 
Why  now  sad  ? — wretched  ?     But  if  I  for  thee 
Sublime  it  to  all  bliss 

FESTua  Hold,  loveless  spirit  | 

It  is  not  bliss  I  seek.    I  care  not  for  it. 
I  am  above  the  low  delights  of  life. 
The  life  I  live  is  in  a  cold  dark  oavem 
Where  I  wander  up  and  down,  feeling  for  something 
'Which  is  to  be,  and  must  be;  what,  I  know  not ; 
But  some  event,  incarnate  destiny. 
Is  nigh. 

Lucifer.  It  is  that  I  put  before  thee  now, 
To  choose.    Confess  thy  fate,  which  weighs  upon  thee. 
Necessity,  like  to  the  world  on  Atlas'  neck^ 
Site  on  humanity.    It  is  this^  sought  more ; 
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And  the  snltry  sense  of  overdrawn  life. 

Fkstus.  True. 

The  worm  of  the  world  hath  eaten  out  mine  heart 

LucJFER.  I  will  renew  it  in  thee.    It  shall  be 
The  bosom  favourite  of  every  beauty, 
Even  like  a  rosebud.    Thou  shalt  render  happy, 
By  naming  who  may  love  thee.    Come  with  me. 

Festub.  Power  spiritual  forbidden,'nor  lowlier  quest 
Me  suiting  soon,  as  sweep  o'er  grain-fraught  fields 
Sea-bordering,  deathful  sands,  so  waste  of  life, 
My  spirit  deformed,  until, — and  I  was  glad, 
My  heart  spake  in  me  suddenly,  and  said 
Come,  iet  us  worship  beauty  ;  and  I  bowed  ; 
And  went  about  to  find  a  shrine  ;  but  found 
None  that  my  soul  when  seeing  said  to,  enough. 
Many  I  met  with  where  I  put  up  prayers. 
And  had  them  more  than  answered  ;  some,  where  love 
Filled  the  whole  place  as  'twere  oppressed  with  heayen. 
And  I  worshipped  partly  because  others  did, 
Partly  because  I  could  not  help.     But  none 
Of  these  to  me  assigned,  away  I  went 
Champing  and  choking  in  proud  oheriahed  pain  ; 
And  a  burning  wrath  that  not  a  sea  could  slake. 
So  I  betook  me  to  the  all-sounding  sea 
And  mocked  its  bitterness  ;  and  said  unwise, 
Mine  heart  had  more  of  it  than  his ;  whereby, 
In  slumberous  mutterings  I  o'erheard,  it  moaned 
Of  a  revenge  to  come,  whiA  me  well  nigh 
Life-reckless,  gladdened,  savage  as  the  sea^ 
At  last,  came  love  ;  not  whence  I  sought,  nor  thought  it, 
Nor  hoped.    But  I  grew  friendly  with  the  main. 
I  had  only  one  thing  to  behold,  the  sea  ; 
I  had  only  one  thing  to  believe ;  I  loved  : 
Until  that  lonesome  sameliness  of  thought 
To  the  eye  of  mind  grown  all  cibsorbing,  grew 
Like  darkly  beautiful  as  death,  when  some 
Bright  soul  regains  its  star-home  ;  or  as  heaven 
Just  when  the  stars  falter  forth,  one  by  one. 
Like  the  first  words  of  love  from  a  maiden's  lips. 
There  are  points  from  which  we  can  command  our  life  $ 
When  the  soul  sweeps  the  future  like  a  glass  ; 
And  coming  things,  full  freighted  with  our  fate, 
Jut  out  dark  on  the  ofling  of  the  mind. 
Let  them  come  :  many  will  go  down  in  sight ; 
[n  the  billow's  joyous  dash  of  death  go  down. 
And  we  foresee  the  crash,  the  wreck ;  nor  yield 
One  point  to  fate,  as  though  self -sworn  to  doom* 
On  came  the  living  vessel  of  all  love  ; 
Terrible  in  its  beauty  as  a  serpent ; 
Bode  down  upon  me,  like  a  ship  full  sailed, 
And  bearing  me  before  it,  kept  me  up 
Spite  of  the  drowning  speed  we  diave  at. 


tiUCiFEB.  Ifnch 

It  was  like  Death's  craft. 

Febtus.  It  wag  Love's. 

LuciFEB.  It  may  be.    How 

Is't  likely  I  can  teU,  who  am  scantwise  skilled 
Li  allegories,  nor  am  as  yet  in  love. 
But  oft  times  I  have  heiurd  mine  angels  call 
On  their  lost  loves  and  amiablest  compeers 
In  Heaven  ;  and,  as  I  suffer^  seen  them  come ; 
Seen  starlike  faces  peep  between  the  clouds, 
And  hell  become  a  tolerable  torment. 
Some  souls  lose  all  things  but  the  love  of  beauty ; 
And  by  that  love  they  are  redeemable ; 
For  in  love  and  beauty  they  acknowledge  good 
And  good  is  God,  the  great  Necessity. 

FESTU&  Whoso  would  reoonoile  Time's  claim  and  Fate's, 
Is  coheir  with  unwisdom  in  all  ends    ■ 
Of  disappointment  and  defeat.    The  fair 
Who  thralled  me  hel^  me  by  more  potent  charms 
Than  wiles  could  feign,  or  spells  oould  implicate. 
I  loved  her  for  that  fdie  was  beautiful, 
And  that  to  me  she  seemed  to  be  all  nstare, 
And  all  varieties  of  things  in  one. 
As  many  charmful  ohanges  had  in  thought 
And  sweet  caprice  as  the  opal  hath  of  hues  ; 
Would  set  at  night  in  clouds  of  telftrs,  and  rise 
All  light  and  laughter  ^  tiie  morning :  fear 
No  petty  customs  nor  appearazioed; 
But  think  what  Others  only  dreamed  about ; 
And  say  what  others  did  but  t^nk  ;  and  do 
What  others  would  but  say ;  and  glory  in 
What  others  dared  but  -do ;  so  pure  withal 
In  soul :  in  heart  and  act  such  conscious,  yet 
Such  careless  innocence,  she  made  round  her 
A  halo  of  delight ;  'twas  these  that  won  me  ; 
And  that  she  never  schooled  within  her  breast 
One  thought  or  feeling,  but  gave  holiday 
To  all ;  and  that  she  made  all  even  mine. 
In  the  conmiunion  of  love  :  and  we 
Grew  like  each  other,  for  we  loved  each  other ; 
She,  mild  and  generous  as  the  air  in  spring  ; 
And  I,  like  earth,  all  budding  out  with  love. 

LnciFEB.  And  then,  love's  old  end,  falsehood  ;  nothing  worse 
I  hope  ? 

Festus.  What's  worse  than  falsehood  ?  to  deny 
The  god  that  is  within  us,  and  in  all 
Is  love  7    Love  hat^  as  many  vanities 
As  charms  ;  and  this,  petc(hance,  the  chief  of  both : 
To  make  our  young  heart's  traok  upon  the  ftrst, 
And  snowlike  fall  of  feeling  which  overspreads 
The  bosom  of  the  youthf  id  maiden's  mind, 
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More  pure  and  fair  than  even  its  outward  typeu 

If  one  did  thus,  was  it  from  vanity  ? 

Or  thonghtlessness,  or  worse  7    Kay,  let  it  pass, 

The  beautiful  are  never  desolate  ; 

But  some  one  always  loves  them — God  or  man. 

If  man  abandons,  God  himself  takes  them. 

I  know  not  why  love  falters.    Sense  perchance 

Of  other^s  perfectness  discourageth  us. 

Bather  than  spurs  one  to  the  like.    Such  doubt 

Howe'er  resolved,  there  rose  between  her  star 

And  mine  a  cloud  ;  which,  lifted,  showed  this  set. 

That,  mingled  with  Heaven's  day.    It. was  even  thua 

I  said  we  were  to  p^.    She  nothing  spaka 

There  was  no  discord  ;  it  was  music  ceased ; 

Life's  thrilling,  bounddng,  glorying  joy,  ceased.    Sate 

Like  a  house-god,  she,  her  hands  fixed  on  her  knee. 

Her  dark  hair  loose  and  long,  the  wild  bright  eye 

Of  desolation  flashed  through,  lay  around  her. 

She  spake  not,  moved  not ;  more  than  act  or  speech 

Her  eye  I  felt.    I  came  and  knelt  beside  her. 

And  my  heart  shook  this  building  of  my  breast, 

Like  a  live  eng^e  booming  up  and  down.  « 

It  is  the  saddest  and  the  sorest  sight, 

One's  own  love  weeping.    But.  why  call  on  God 

This,  now,  or  that  decree,  crude,  as  we  think, 

Or  cruel,  to  recast  for  us,  or  reverse, 

But  that  the  feeling  of  the  boundless  boundfl 

All  feeling  as  the  welkin  doth  the  world  ? 

Then  first  both  wept,  then  closed  and  clung  togethei; 

Then,  like  snow-wreath  of  peerless  purity 

That  upon  mountain  heights,  by  daily  veer 

Of  just  one  light-ray,  loosening,  line  by  line, 

Its  hiddenest  heart-hold,  slowly  absolves  itself 

From  all  its  haughty  coldness,  and  seeks  peace 

Even  at  the  cliff's  foot ;  so  she,  white,  by  mine ; 

Weird,  much  unchanged,  as  seemed,  in  outward  cheeTf 

But  love's  preeminence  lost  in  life,  life  lost. 

Never  were  beauty,  love,  and  woe  so  wrought 

Together  into  madness,  as  that  hour. 

Then  comes  the  feeling  which  unmakes,  undoes ; 

Which  tears  up  by  the  roots  the  sealike  soul. 

And  lashes  it  in  scorn  against  the  skies. 

Twice  did  I  madly  swear,  hand  clenched,  to  heaven. 

That  not  even  he  nor  death  should  tear  her  from  me. 

Profane  defiance  'twas,  'gainst  each.    Here,  last. 

Upon  this  breast,  she  swooned  ;  here,  midst  these  arms ; 

Here,  cloudlike,  poured  she  forth  her  love  which  was 

Her  life  to  freshen  this  parched  heart.    In  vain. 

Nor  looked  I  e'er  again  on  her  alive. 

She  wished,  she  said,  to  die.    She  wished  ;  she  died. 

The  lightning  loathes  its  cloud  ;  such  souls  their  clay. 

rian  T  forget  that  hand  I  took  in  mine. 
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Pale  as  pale  violets  ?  UiAt  eye  where  sotil  .. 

And  sense  met,  like  divine  7    Ah  no,  may  God 

That  moment  judge  me  when  I  do  I    Oh  1  fair 

Was  she,  her  natnre  once  all  brightness^  tspring.  > 

And  ominons  beauty,  like  a  maiden  sword,  ] 

Startlingly  beautiful,  whose  dark  flashes  hide 

Deaths  many,  more  triumphs.    I  see  thee  now. .  a   . 

Whatever  thou  art,  lihy  spirit  is  in  my  mind  ; 

Thy  shadow  hourly  lengthens  o'er  my  brain,  : 

And  peoples  all  its  pictures  with  thyself. 

Gone,  not  forgot,  passed,  not  lost ;  thou  shalt  shino 

In  heaven,  as  even  a  bright  spot  in  the  sun. 

And  now  I  am  alone.    Say  on  I    What  more 

Can  tempt  save  union  of  love  with  death  ? 

But  yester-eve  it  was  she  died,  and  now 

Scarce  hath  the  spirit  yet  aspired  to  heaven. 

I  feel  it  hovering  round  me.    Let  mine  eyes 

But  realize  their  faith,  and  I  am  thine. 

The  soul  first,  then  the  body  and  the  grave 

Are  welcome  or  indifferent  as  may  be. 

LtrciFEB.  With  those  whom  Death  hath  drawn  I  meddlo  not 
My  part  is  with  the  living  solely  here. 
I  have  not  told  thee  half  I  will  do  for  thee. 
All  secrets  thou  shalt  ken — aU.  mysteries  construe  ; 
At  nothing  marveL    All  the  veins  which  stretch, 
Unsearchable  by  human  eyes,  of  lore 
Most  precious,  most  profound,  to  thine  shall  bare 
And  vulgar  lie  like  dust.    The  world  within, 
The  world  above  thee,  and  the  dark  domain, 
Inline  own  thou  shalt  o'errule ;  and  he  alone 
Who  rightly  can  esteem  such  high  ddJg^hts, 
He  only  merits — he  alone  shall  have. . 

Festus.  And  if  I  have,  shall  I  be  happier?    Say 
What's  pleasure  7    What  is  happiuess  7 

LuciFEB.  It  is  that 

I  vouchsafe  to  thee. 

Fkstus.  Am  I  tempted  thus 

Unto  my  fall? 

Lucifer.  God  wills  or  lets  it  be. 

How  thinkest  thou  ? 

Festus.  That  I  will  go  with  thee. 

Lucifer.  From  God  I  come. 

Festus.  I  do  believe  thee,  spirit. 

He  will  not  let  thee  harm  me.     Him  I  love, 
And  thee  I  fear  not.    I  obey  him. 

LuciFEB.  Good. 

Both  time  and  case  are  urgent^     Come.    But  see  h 
Nay ;  night  hath  one  more  marvel  than  the  moon. 

FESTua  I  glimpse  the  pale  flash  of  an  angel's  wing. 
But  whose  I  see  not,  nor,  though  seer-bom,  know. 

LuciFEB.  Spells  too  have  I,  thou  knowest ;  and  my  ring» . 
The  ITQund  horizon  t>f  the  viable  wQrl4> 


18  FS8TU9, 

Will  hold  a  ghost  or  two.    But  what  is  this? 
Saperfluons  were  all  evocation  here. 
No  iDterruption,  sure  ;  no  afterthought  ? 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Spirit  of  111,  who  round  the  8ph^r6d  air 
Boamest,  thy  interference  ratified 
By  God's  will,  for  the  time  ndy  task  annuls ; 
And  I,  hy  word  supreme,  my  charge  resign. 

LuciFEB.  Happy  relief  *twete,  doubtless  for  thyself, 
And  many  a  myriad  like  thee,  angel  motes ! 
Ye  are  a  race  superior  far  to  doves ; 
Whiter  in  plume,  and  in  the  pen-feather 
More  potent,  notably.    Thy  cure  be  mine. 

Festus.  I  hear  a  mixed  sound  as  of  light  and  nighv 
In  shadowy  conference. 

Lucifer.  It  conoemeth  thee. 

And  yet  thou  mayst  not  know. 

FESTVa  Be  as  it  may 

That,  canst  thou  say  me  truly  ? 

LuciFEE.  Wherefore  not  t 

Falsehood  and  truth  to  me  indifferent  be  ; 
Nor  more  than  that,  this  penal.    Not  to  know 
All  things,  so  much  ptUl  knowing ;  to  what  «nd 
The  universe  is  tending,  when  fulfilled 
Its  spatial  orbitation  ;  in  what  die 
The  metamorphic  essence  lastly  cools ; 
Nor  how,  in  finite  creature,  good  and  iH 
Should  infinitely  differ,  forms  the  ourse 
And  penalty  all  pay.    I,  most,  whom  Fate 
Aye  drives  contrarious  on  the  fiery  lines 
I  break  not,  and  which  cannot  bear  me  down. 
I  grow  impatient  of  this  goalless  race, 
Kecessions  and  precessions  :  and  this  change 
Of  elemental  atoms  without  end ; 
Of  self -paid  dues,  and  plagues  the  world  enjoyi  i 
And  renovative  ruin  ;  sWiEurms  of  life 
In  the  corrupting  corse  creation  seems. 
It  is  time  that  something  should  beg^in  to  end. 
I  have  beheld  the  inflation  of  the  world  ; 
And  dogged  the  huge  delusion  ;  I  await 
The  cloudy  wreck,  trailed  o'er  the  tract  of  time. 

Fbstus.  Where  imperfection  ceaseth  heaven  begina 
Where  sin  ends,  blissi 

LuciFEB.  To  thee  mayhap  is  joy ; 

Or  ultimate  or  immediate,  here  or  there. 
But  I  who  deathless  seem  to  myself  and  live 
With  these  world-shadowing  skies  life's  primal  form, 
Life's  final,  like  compeer,  shall  woeful  hail 
Woe's  abrogation  ;  for  if  God  said^-threat 
To  me,  to  all  else  promiser-let  all  woe 
Cease,  cease  I  too  with  woe ;  my  total  power 
O'er  being  perforce  then  closed.    But  as  the  sun, 
Opening  with  fiery  key  the  looks  of  ioe  >  i    , 


Slow  yielding,  and  from  brea«ft»  of 'balreiiniBar  "      '  ""^       ^ 

A  fruitful  flood  drawing  t1iQ«  wftH  Hdw  life      •  ' 

Bedeems  creation,  endlees  dtor^  istlli  leikres 

Of  frost  unloosed,  so,  if  to  me,  sttppofidd  '  I 

Evict  from  nature,  God  shall  yet  retain 

The  evil  of  mine  own  Being,  it  wiere  enough  • 

This  sensible  to  eternise.    1,  meanwhile, 

With  doom  unsure  but  rafenaciug  oroirued,  the  round 

Termless,  of  fixed  finality  to  all  thiugfs, 

Hyself  except,  anfdndne  own  sorrows,  tifead  ' 

E'er,  and  re-tread.    To  waste,  to  spoil's  to  live.  ' 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Do  thotf Hiy  best;  thy  worst,  thou  stOl  art 
foiled. 
And  while  ingriding  ev^l  thy  gravest  wound, 
Losest  thine  aim  ;  that  wotmd  is  healed  of  death. 

Lucifer.  Art  thou  not  hence,  celestial  sinecure  ? 
Instead  of  lolling  on  his  sht^nlderSj  him 
Thou  yet  mayst  see  on  ndse. 

FESTtra  Again  I  hear, 

As  though  some  Titan  cloud,  gold-lipped,  at  ease 
Inunense,  held  passing  word-play  with  the  sun. 

Guardian  Angel.  Yet  not  in  idlesse,  holy  though  it  i^^re; 
Nor  marble  meditation,  nor  mere  thought 
Of  the  supreme  pecfeetlon,  thought  alone 
Worthy  the  name  of  thought  in  soul  ci*ate ; 
The  river  homaging  its  ocean  fount 
In  every  whispering  wavelet,  wrap  I  me ; 
Far  other  aim  be  mine.'   Yes^  he  shAll'knoW 
The  hidden  extremes  of  nature  ;  earih^  sea's,  air*^  ^ 
The  central  fires  ;  both  woirld  and  wilderness 
Like  tempting,  tkough  With  diveaise  offering^! :  power, 
Love,  knowledge  blent ;  nor — though  by  111  devised 
To  obscxire  God's  truth,  the  consciousness'  of  soul 
Ever  existent ;  its  individual  source,  .    >•  ' 

Its  universal  end— shall  aU  things  prove 
But  tests  and  purifiers  ;  nay,  thou  thyself 
The  evil  of  all  things  made,  Ill's  forceful  soul. 
Naught  else  than  f  oU  of  good. 

Lucifer.  Bereaved  of  thee 

We  may' prepare  to  see  strange  sights  indeed ; 
Earth's  polar  linch-pins  loosened,  and  the  wheels 
Of  light  and  dark  that  the  world  dmgs  on,  smashdd. 

Guardian  Angel.  I  leave  him,  not  desert :  for,  fortified 
With  the  pure  love  of  one,  be  (Jed  shall  love 
For  granting  him  that  blessing.    For  -the  rest, 
In  heaven's  eternal  archives  all  is  writ, 
Pertaining  to  the  mountain-throned  end. 
I  will  prepare  my  loved  one's  destiny  ; 
And  with  my  kindred  angels  smooth  en  his  ways 
So  among  men,  that  he  o'er  all  may  cope, 
Throneworthy  through  all  ages  ^  hallowed,  blessed  j 
Bom  of  the  lofty  lineiKge  of  the  light. 
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And  gifted  with  the  sceptre  of  a  star, 

In  state  pfre-tempoial,  fated  to  earth^e  end. 

Pn^hets  shall  preach  of  him,  and  wise  men  ^  in. 

By  seczet  power,  the  world  to  chooee  him  chief ; 

The  nniyersal  fidth  impersonate. 

Peace  to  the  soul- world,  and  the  grand  belief 

Wherein  are  blended  tmth  and  bliss,  shall  he» 

By  aidance  of  the  blessed,  install  on  earth, 

Calmly  at  once,  as  heayen  instates  its  stars. 

LnciFEB.  Athwart  this  web,  then,  most  I  throw  my  warp. 
Can  I  not  dim  the  intelligence  with  edipee 
Of  sagest-seeming  donbt,  owl-eyed  to  mark 
Small  ills,  of  reason*8  light-broad  world  of  g^ood, 
Noteless  7    With  specums  theories  of  the  rise 
Eteme  of  things,  and  end  of  temporal  means, 
His  spirit  conf ose,  and  rayeUing  eyery  thonght 
Inexplicably  that  shows  Grod's  simple  will 
Not  chance,  not  mere  deyelopment  as  cause 
Of  progress  always  heightening,  better  eyer. 
Than  stand-point  passed,  God  he  may  cease  to  see  f 
Can  I  not  poison  all  the  springs  of  life 
And  founts  of  feeUng  7  friendship  make  a  yoid, 
And  loye  a  golden  snare  wherein  his  heart 
Shall  rage  like  a  trapped  lion  7    Hath  wit  power 
To  satisfy  the  sonl,  or  power  then  wit 
To  saye  the  spirit  from  despair  7 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Ordained 

To  nobler  ends  than  aught  thou  reok'st  of,  he> 
As  in  time  passed  from  all  perf ectiye  rites, 
From  eyery  test,  sonl-tried,  shall  wisdom  win. 
As  flowers  sweet  sustenance  from  the  inyisible  air  f 
And  common  elements. 

LucTFEB.  I  mine  own  ends  seek. 

Not  God's.    Ordained  or  not,  means  nought  to  me. 
Sin  and  be  sayed,  can  Gk)d's  elect,  if  he 
Elect  be  7    Proye  it,  time.    liOye,  knowledge,  power, 
These  are  my  costliest  baits ;  and  on  his  path 
Must  these  be  spread.    Distracted  with  delights 
I  know,  too,  let  me  fancy  he  escapes. 

Guardian  Angel.  God's  senrant  is  man's  master.    So  ahall  rule, 
One  with  heayen*s  spiritual  sun  whose  light 
Soul-quickening,  Being  with  truest  life  impregns, 
The  spirit  I  haye  all  life  tended  on,  endowed 
Henceforth  with  plenar  powers  of  yirtual  sight, 
And  sense  extreme  of  primitiye  perfectness, 
By  him,  aU-ordering,  the  infinite  One.    And  now, 
Scion  of  life  eteme,  and  ward  of  heayen, 
Nline  earthly  charge,  for  a  time  farewell  1 

Festus.  What's  that  7 

I  saw  a  light,  like  earth-bom  lightning,  shoot 
Up,  through  night's  iufinite  sanotnaiy. 

LUGIFEE.  It  w«B  nothing 
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ITESTUS.  Qire  me  a  breathing-time  to  fortify, 
Within  myself,  the  promise  I  hare  made. 

LucJFBB.  Expect  me,  then,  at  midnight,  here.    Remember 
That  thou  canst  any  time  repent. 

Festus.  Ay,  true. 

LuciFEB.  Repentance  nerer  yet  did  anght  on  earth. 
It  nndoes  many  good  things.    Of  all  men. 
Heaven  shield  me  from  the  wretch  who  can  repent  I 


III. 

Follows  a  starry  night 
Where  in  the  talk  of  man  and  spirit  we  see 
Foreproren,  the  all-^^rasping  mmd^s  inordinate  love 
For  marvels,  mysteries,  than  for  goodness  more 
Nay  even  for  greatness.    Miracles  we  must  hare. 
Whence  comes  this  dream  of  immortality 
And  the  resurgent  essence }  Death  is  change. 
But  spirit's  return,  allowed  of  tiearen,  is  now 
To  strengthen  a  fine  but  fainting  fedth,  and  show 
Such  chMige  for  better.    Soul  reborn,  we  see, 
Stalls  not  in  death ;  but  like  the  polar  sun, 
One  moment  balanced  on  life's  infinite  reige. 
Rises  in  roseate  q)lendour  to  renew 
Always  a  mightier  day.    The  sp^,  as  pledge 
Of  gifts  to  come  and  prouder  privilege,  works.  ^ 
Man  and  his  foe  shake  hands  upon  their  bargain. 

Watpr  and  Wood — Midm-ght, 
Festus,  alom. 

All  things  are  calm,  and  fair,  and  passive.    Earth 

Looks  as  if  Inlled  npon  an  angel's  lap, 

Into  a  breathless  dewy  sleep  :  so  still 

That  we  can  only  say  of  things,  they  be. 

The  lakelet  now,  no  longer  vexed  with  gnsts. 

Replaces  on  her  breast  the  pictured  moon. 

Pearled  round  with  stars.    Sweet  imaged  scene  of  time 

To  come,  perchance,  when,  this  vain  life  overspent, 

Earth  may  some  pnrer  beings'  presence  bear  ; 

Mayhap  even  God  may  walk  among  his  saints, 

In  eminence  and  brightness  like  yon  moon. 

Mildly  ontbeaming  all  the  beads  of  light 

Strung  o'er  Night's  proud  dark  brow.    How  strangely  fair 

Yon  round  still  star,  which  looks  half  suffering  from, 

And  half  rejoicing  in  its  own  strong  jBre  ; 

Making  itself  a  lonelihood  of  light. 

Like  Deity,  where'er  in  heaven  it  dwells. 

How  can  the  beanty  of  material  things 

So  win  the  heart  and  work  upon  the  mind, 

Cnlci^s  like-natured  with  them  ?    Are  great  things 
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And  thoughts  of  the  same  blood  ?    They  hsYe  like  effect. 
Would  one  were  here  who  could  these  knots  unloose  ! 

LuciFEB.  Why  doubt  on  mind  i    What  matter  how  we  call 
That  which  all  feel  to  be  their  noblest  part  i 
Even  spirits  have  a  better  and  a  worse  : 
For  every  thing  created  must  have  form  ; 
Form  meaning  limitation.    Ood,  alone. 
Is  formless  and  illimitable  mind. 
Passions  they  have,  somewhat  like  thine  ;  but  less 
Of  grossness  and  that  downwardness  of  soul 
Men  boast  of.    It  is  true  they  have  no  earth  ; 
For  what  they  live  on  is  above  themselves. 

Festus.  There  seems  a  sameness  among  things  ;  for  mind 
And  matter  speak,  in  causes,  of  one  Grod. 
The  inward  and  the  outward  worlds  are  like ; 
The  pure  and  gross  but  differ  in  degree. 
Tears,  feeling's  bright  embodied  form,  are  not 
More  pure  than  dewdiops,  nature's  tears,  which  she 
Sheds  in  her  own  breast  for  the  fair  which  die. 
The  sun  insists  on  gladness ;  but  at  night, 
When  he  is  gone,  poor  nature  loves  to  weep. 

LuciFEB.  Less  resil  difference  is  there  among  things 
Than  men  imagine.    They  overlook  the  mass, 
But  fasten  each  on  some  particularorumb* 
Because  they  feel  that  they  can  equal  that, 
Of  doctrine,  or  belief,  or  party  cause. 

Festus.  That  is  the  madness  of  the  world — and  that 
Would  I  removed 

Lucifer.  It  is  imbecility, 

Not  madness. 

Festus.        Oh  I  the  brave  and  good  who  serve 
A  worthy  cause  can  only  one  way  fail ; 
By  perishing  therein.     Is  it  to  fail  ? 
No  ;  every  great  or  good  man's  death  is  a  step 
Firm  set  towards  their  end,  the  end  of  being  ; 
The  good  of  all,  and  love  of  God.    The  world 
Must  have  great  minds,  even  as  great  spheres  or  sunB, 
To  govern  lesser  restless  minds,  while  they 
Stand  still  and  burn  with  life^  to  keep  in  place, 
Light,  heat  them.    Life  immortal  do  I  seek. 
For  aught,  it  were  most  to  learn  mind's  mystery, 
And  somewhat  more  of  God.    Let  others  rule 
Systems  or  succour  saints,  if  such  things  pleaise ; 
To  live  like  light,  or  die  in  light  like  dew  ; 
Either,  I  should  be  blessed. 

LuciFEB.  It  may  not  be. 

For  as  not  the  sun  himself  thou  viewest,  but  only 
The  light  about  him,  like  the  glory  ringed 
Round  a  saint's  brow  ;  so,  God  thou  wilt  never  sea 
Darkness  of  light  eradiative.    Nor  seek. 
His  naked  love  were  terrible.    Saints  dread  more 
To  be  forgiven  than  sinners  do  to  die. 
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Festus.  Men  hare  a  claim  <m  God ;  and  none  who  hatk 
A  heart  of  kindness,  revereoboe,  and  love, 
But  dare  look  €k)d  in  the  face  and  ask  his  smile. 
He  dwells  in  no  fierce  light — ^no  cloud  of  fiame  ; 
And  if  it  were,  Faith's  eye  can  look  through  hell, 
And  through  the  solid  world.     We  must  aU  think 
On  God.    Yon  water  must  reflect  the  sky. 
Midnight  I     Day  hath  too  much  of  light  for  us, 
To  see  things  spiritually.    Mind  and  Night 
Will  meet,  though  in  silence,  like  forbidden  lovers. 
With  whom  to  see  each  other's  sacred  form 
Must  satisfy.    The  stillness  of  deep  bliss, 
Sound  as  the  silence  of  the  high  hill-top, 
Where  thunder  finds  no  echo — like  God's  voice 
Upon  the  worldling's  proud,  cold,  rocky  heart — 
Fills  full  the  sky ;  and  the  eye  shares  with  heaven 
That  look,  so  like  to  feeling,  nature's  bright 
And  glorious  things  aye  wear.    There's  much  to  think 
And  feel  of  things  beyond  this  earth ;  which  lie, 
As  we  deem,  upwards,  far  from  the  day's  glare 
.^d  riot.    They  are  Night's.    Oh  I  could  iwe  lift 
The  future's  sable  shroud  I 

LuciFBB.  Behind  a  shroud 

What  should'st  them  see  but  death  7 

Festus.  Spirit ;  the  threai 

Sightless,  whereon  are  strung  life's  world-great  beads. 
It  may  he  heare,  I  shall  live  again ;  or  there. 
In  yon  strange  world  whose  long  nights  know  no  star  ; 
But  seven  fair  maidlike  moons  attending  him 
Perfect  his  sky  ;  perchanoe  in  One  of  those  ; 
But  live  again  I  shall,  wherever  it  be.    ; 
We  long  to  learn  the  future ;  love  to  guesSb 

LuciFEB.  The  science  of  the  future  were  ito  man 
What  the  wind's  shadow  might  be,  sought  he  screen 
From  fire  or  flood.     Save  in  the  effect  of  act, 
And  the  interlinkM  sequences  of  things^ 
Whereby  to  ourselves  we  make  passed^  present,  oomdnj, 
There  is  no  future.    Why  so  &et  this  string  ? 
Sach  thoughts  are  vain  and  useless. 

Festus.  Forced  on  us. 

Lucifer.  All  things  are  of  necessity. 

Festus.  Then  best. 

But  the  good  are  never  fatalists.    The  bad 
Alone  act  by  necessity,  they  say. 

LuciFEB.  It  tnatters  not  what  men  assume  (to  be 
Or  good  or  bad,  they  are  but  what  they  ata 

Febtua.  What^ift  necessity  ?    Are  W9,  and  thou, 
And  aU  the  worlds,  and  the  whole  infinite 
We  cannot  see,  but  working  out  God's  tiioughts  ? 
And  have  we  no  self-action  7    Are  all  God  I 

LuciFBS.  Then  hath  he  sin  and  all  aJitsurdity* 

Festus.  Yet,  if  created  Being  have  free-will 
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Is  it  not  wrong  to  judge  it  may  traverse 
God's  own  high  will ;  and  yet  impossible 
To  think  on't  otherwise  ? 

LuciFEB.  It  may  be  so. 

All  creature  wills,  and  all  their  ends  and  powen 
Must  oome  within  the  boundless  scope  of  God's. 

Festus.  And  all  our  powers  are  but  weaknesses 
To  what  we  shall  have,  and  to  that  God  hath. 
Doth  not  the  wish,  too,  point  the  likelihood, 
Of  life  to  come  ? 

Lucifer.  Boys  wish  that  they  were  kings, 

And  so  with  thee.     A  deathless  spirit's  state, 
Freed  from  gross  form  and  bodily  weightiness, 
Seems  kingly  by  the  side  of  souls  like  thine. 
And  boys  and  men  will  likely  both  be  balked. 
AVhat  if, — death  after — spirit  were  loosed,  like  flesh, 
Into  its  elements  ?    Hold  yon  worlds,  man  maps 
Constellate,  f eUowship  in  nature  ?    Life, 
Mind,  soul,  as  he  hath  planned,  perchance  no  more. ' 
But  sooth  to  say,  I  know  not  aught  of  this. 
I  have  no  kind.    No  nature  like  to  me 
Exists ;  and  human  spirits  must  at  least 
Sleep  till  the  day  of  doom — ^if  ever  it  be. 

Festus.  Hast  never  known  one  free  from  bodyf 

LuoiFEB.  Nonei 

Festus.  Why  seek  then  to  destroy  them  ? 

Lucifer.  It  is  my  parU 

Let  ruin  bury  ruin.    Let  it  be 
Woe  here,  woe  there,  woe,  woe  be  everywhere. 
It  is  not  for  me  to  know,  nor  thee,  the  end 
Of  evil.    I  inflict ;  and  thou  must  bear. 
The  arrow  knoweth  not  its  end  nor  aim. 
And  I  keep  rushing,  ruining  along. 
Like  a  great  river  rich  with  dead  men's  soulsi 
For  if  I  knew,  I  might  rejoice ;  and  that 
To  me  by  nature  is  forbidden.     I  know 
Nor  joy  in  ill's  success,  such  as  elates 
Lesser  malevolences ;  nor  sorrow  sours 
My  soul  at  sight  of  heaven's  unwearying  love 
Manwards.    With  me  through  time,  a  changeless  tone 
Of  sadness  like  the  nightwind's  is  the  strain 
Of  what  I  have  of  feeling.    I  am  not 
As  other  spirits, — but  a  solitude 
Even  to  myself  ;  I  the  sole  spirit,  sole. 

Festus.  Can  none  of  thine  immortals  answer  met 

Lucifer.  None,  mortal  I 

Festu&  Where  then  is  thy  vaunted  power  f 

LuoiFBR.  It  is  better  seen  as  thus  I  stiuid  apart 
From  aU.    Mortality  is  mine — the  green 
IJnripened  universe.     But  as  the  fruit 
Matures,  and  world  by  world  drops  mellowed  off 
The  wrinkling  stalk  of  Time,  as  thine  own  race 
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Hatii  seen  of  stars  now  vani^ed,  all  is  hid  ' 

From  me.     My  part  is  done.     What  after  comes, 
I  know  not  more  than  thou. 

Festub.  Baise  me  a  spirit  1 

Lucifer.  Ck>mmand  o*er  natural  essenoe,  space,  time,  matter, 
I  yield  thee.    Can  I  give  i^ee  power  o'er  soul  ? 

Festus.  Awake,  ye  dead  I  out  with  t|he  secret,  death ; 
The  grave  hath  no  pride,  nor  the  rise*again, 
Let  each  one  bring  the  bane  whereof  he  died. 
Bring  the  man  his,  the  maiden  hers  1    Oh  I  half 
Mankind  are  murderers  of  themBelTe9>  or  souls. 
Yea,  what  is  lif«  but  lingeriitg  suicide  7 
Wake,  dead  I     Ye  know  the  truth  ;  ye%  there  ye  lie 
All  mingling,  mouldering,  perishing  together. 
Like  run  sand  in  the  hour-glass  of  old  Timei 
Death  is  the  mad  world's  asylum.    There  k  peace  : 
Destruction's  qtdet  and  equality. 
Night  brings  out  stars  as  sorrow  shows  us  truths  : 
Though  many,  yet  they  help  not ;  bright,  they  light  not. 
They  are  too  late  to  serrd  us ;  and  sad  things 
Are  aye  too  true.    We  never  see  the  stars 
Till  we  can  see  nought  but  them«    So  with  truth. 
And  yet  if  one  would  look  down  a  deep  well, 
Even  at  noon,  we  might  see  those  same  stars 
Far  fairer  than  the  blinding  blue — the  truth. 
Pfobe  the  profound  of  thine  own  nature,  man  1 
And  thou  mayst  see  reflected,  e'en  in  life, 
The  worlds,  the  heavens,  the  ages  ;  by  and  by, 
The  coming  come.    Then^weloome,  world-eyed  Truth  I 
But  there  are  other  eyes  men  better  love  ■- 
Than  Truth's  :  for  when  we  have  her  she  is  so  cold. 
And  proud,  we  know  not  what  to  do  with  her. 
We  cannot  understand  her,  cannot  teach  ; 
She  makes  us  love  her,  but  she  loves  not  Us  ; 
And  quits  us  as  she  came  and  looks  back  never. 
Wherefore  we  fly  to  Ficticm's  warm  embrace, 
With  her  to  relax  and  bask  ourselves  at  ease  ; 
And,  in  her  loving  and  unhindering  lap 
Voluptuously  lulled,  we  dream  at  most 
On  death  and  truth  ;  she  knoiws  them,  loves  them  not; 
Therefore  we  hate  them  and  deny  them  both. 

Lucifer.  But  could  I  make  that  visible  always  there  ? 

Festus.  Call  up  the  dead. 

LuciFEB.  Let  rest  while  rest  they  may. 

For  free  from  pain  and  from  this  world's  wear  and  tear. 
It  may  be  a  relief  to  them  to  rot ; 
And  it  must  be  that  at  the  day  of  doom, 
If  mortals  should  take  up  immortal  life. 
They  will  curse  me  with  a  thunder  which  shall  shake 
The  sun  from  out  the  socket  of  his  sphere. 
The  curse  of  all  oreated.    Think  on  it 
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Festus.  Those  sonls  Ihod  mealnett,  whonf  i»hoii    hatt   raSned, 
damned.  '        '    '    m 

Lucifer.  Nor  only  those  ;  when  onc«  the  Tirgfin  blooin 
Of  soul  is  soiled  ;  and  mdci j  hat^  my  hand 
Swept  o^er  the  swelling  dusters  of  all  life  ; 
Little  it  matters  whether  cmfihed  or  tmtohed 
Scarcely  :  each  speaks  iike  spoiler  ha4(h  been  there. 
The  saved,  the  lost,  shall  curse  me  bath<  lUike : 
God  too  shall  curse  me,  and  I,  I,  mfyself. 
That  corse  is  ever  greitening,  qniok  wit^  hell  ^ 
The  coming  consnmmation  ol^ali  woa 

Festus.  O  man,  be  happy.    Die  Bind  cease  for  even 
Why  wear  we  not  the  shrond  alway,  that  robe         - 
Which  speaks  our  rank  on  earth,  our  privilege  f 
To  know  I  have  a  deathless  sonl  I  woold  lose  it. 

Lucifer.  Believest  thoct  all  I  tett  thee  ? 

Festus.  All,  I  Ax 

Stringing  the  stars  at  random  zotmd  her  head, 
Like  a  pearl  netii^ork,  there  she  sits,  brigiht  Night  I 
I  love  night  more  than  dayi,  she  is  so  lovely. 
Bnt  I  love  night  the  most  because  she  brings 
My  love  to  me  in  dreams  which  scaioely  lie  ; 
Oh,  all  but  truth  and  loveHer  oft  than  truth  ; 
Let  me  have  dreams  like  these,  sweet  night,  for  ever, 
When  I  shall  wake  no  more  ;  an  endless  dream 
Of  love  and  holy  beauty  lamid  tiie  stars ; 
And  earth  and  heaven  for  m^  may  share*  between-  thev       ' 
The  rough  realities  of  other  blJB^ 

Lucifer.  I  see  thy  heart,  ^md  I  will  grant  thy  wish 
I  have  lied  to  thee.    I  have cenimaad  ofw  spirits; 
And  e'er  behold  them,  bodiless  ani  space;' 
Whom  wilt  thou  that  I  call  ?-     ' 

Festus.  Mine  Angela  I 

Lucifer.  There  is  an  Angd  ever  by  thine  hand. 
What  seest  thou  7 

Festus.  It  is  my  love.    It  is  she  I 

My  glory,  spirit,  beauty  I  let  me  toooh  thee. 
Nay  do  not  shrink  back  ;  well  ihen  I  am  wrong : 
Thou  wert  not  wont  to  shrink  ^fom  me,  my  love, 
Angela  1  dost  thou  hear  me  ?    Speak  to  me. 
And  thou  art  there ;  looking  aHve  and  dead. 
Thy  beauty  is  then  incorruptible. 
I  thought  so,  oft  as  I  have  looked  upon  thee. 
Thou  art  too  much  even  now  for  me  as  once. 
I  cannot  gather  what  I  raved  to  say  ;    • 
Nor  why  I  had  thee  hither.    Stay,  sweet  sprite  I 
Dear  art  thou  to  me  now,  as  in  that  hour 
When  first  love's  wave  of  feeling,  spiay'4ake,  bitoke 
Into  bright  utterance,  and  we  said  we  loved. 
Tea,  but  I  must  come  to  thee.    Move  no  more;' 
Art  thou  in  death  or  heaven,  or  from  the  statarsf 
She  speaks  not,    Tls  ^  phantom  maybe,  only. 


Have  I  done  wrongj in  oallisg  for  tliee  Urns? 

What  art  thoa  ?    Say,  love  ;  whisper  me  as  wont, 

In  the  dear  times  gone  by  ;  ,or  durst  not  here, 

Unfold  the  mystery  of  thine  own  bright  being. 

And  mine  ?    Was't  meddling  death  who  hushed  thy  lips  ? 

Is  his  cold  finger  there  still  7    Let  me  oome  ! 

She  is  not  1 

LuciFEB.  And  thou  canst  not  bring  her  back^ 

Festus.  I  will  not,  cannot  be  withoi^b  her.,  Oall  her. 

LuGiFEB.  I  call  on  spirits  and  I  make  them  come : 
Bnt  they  depart  according  to  their  own  will. 
Another  time  and  she  shall  speak  with  thee. 
For,  of  thy  state  no  more,  to  know  her  thou 
Into  her  sphere  must  rise. 

Festus.  What  most  I'd  know 

Is  how  soul  acts,  how  suffers  ;  how  the  God 
Treats,  death  achieved,  man's  mind. 

LuciFEB.  She  of  the  passed 

Shall  there  fulfil  thy  spirit ;  and,  holding  forth 
The  bright  clue>  which  like  lightning's  friendly  flash 
Before  one,  night-lost  in  a  wood,  shall  guide 
The  soul  its  path  through  life's  returnless  maze, 
And  teach  the  mystery  of  thyself.    All  this, 
Ere  long  ;  and  she  shall  show  thee  whero  she  dwells. 
And  how  doth  pass  her  immortality  ; . 
If  lengthening  decay  can  so  be  called. 
CSan  lines  finite  one  way  be  infinite 
Another  ?    And  yet  such  is  deathlessness. 

Festus.  It  is  hard  to  deem  that  spirits  cease,  that  thought 
And  feeling  flesh-like  perish  in  the  dust. 
Shall  we  know  those  again  in  a  future  state 
Whom  we  have  known  ;and  loved  on  earth  ?    Say  yes  I 

LuciFEB.  The  mind  hath  features  as  the  body  hath. 

Festus.  But  is  it  mind  which  shall  revive  ? 

LuciFEB.  Kan  were 

Not  man  without  the  mind  he  had  in  life. 
Bnt,  think.    When  dead  and  buried  what  remains, 
That  such  an  obscure,  contradictory  thing 
Should  be  perpetuated  anywhere  ? 

Festus.  Oh  I  if  God  hates  the  flesh,  why  made  he  it 
So  beautiful  that  e'en  its  semblance,  maddens  ? 
Am.  I  to  credit  what  J.  think  I  have  seen  ? 
Or  am  I  suffering  some  deceit  of  thine  7 

LuciFEB.  I  a,m  explaining,  not  deluding. 

Festus.  True. 

Defining  night  by  darkness,  death  by  dust. 
I  run  the  gauntlet  of  a  file  of  doubts, 
Each  one  of  which  down  hurls  me  to  the  ground. 
I  ask  a  hundred  reasons  what  they  mean. 
And  every  one  points  gravely  to  the, ground 
With  ono  hftnd,  and  to  heaven  with  the  other. 
In  vain  I  shut  mine  eyes.    Truth*s  burning  beam 
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Forces  them  open ;  and  when  open,  blinds  them. 

LuciFEB.  Doubly  unhappy  I 

Festus.  I  am  too  unhappy 

To  die  ;  as  some  too  way-worn  cannot  sleep. 
Planets  and  suns,  that  set  themselves  on  fire 
By  their  own  rapid  self -revolvements,  are 
But  like  some  hearts.    Esistence  I  despise. 
The  shape  of  man  is  wearisome  ;  a  bird's  ; 
A  worm's ;  a  whirlwind's ;  I  would  change  with  aught: 
Time  I  dash  thine  hour-glass  down.    Have  done  with  this. 
The  course  of  nature  seems  a  course  of  death  ; 
The  prize  of  life's  brief  race,  to  cease  to  run  ; 
The  sole  substantial  thing,  death's  nothingness. 

Lucifer.  Comiption  springs  from  light ;  'tis  one  same  power 
Creates,  preserves,  destroys ;  matter  whereon 
It  works,  one  e'er  self-transmutative  form. 
Common  to  now  the  living,  now  the  dead. 

FESTua  1*11  not  believe  a  thing  which  I  have  knowu. 
Hell  was  made  hell  for  me,  and  I  am  mad. 

LuciFEB.  True  venom  chums  the  froth  out  of  the  lipa ; 
It  works,  and  works,  like  any  waterwheel. 
And  she  then  was  the  maiden  of  thy  heart. 
Well,  I  have  promised.    Ye  shall  meet  again. 
But  stay ;  take  this,  a  final  warning.    Aught 
Thou  hast  seen,  hold  not  too  sure.    Ofttimes  the  brain 
Dreams  waking ;  with  vitality  endows 
Its  own  creations ;  argues ;  thought's  best  proofs, 
Things  spiritual  projecting  on  gross  sense, 
As  shadows  upon  boards,  refutes. 

Festus.  What,  all 

Illusion,  vision,  sleight  of  touch,  or  tongue  ? 

LuciFEB.  I  say  not  so.     This,  that  is  probable. 
Now,  shall  we  go  ? 

Festus.  This  moment.    I  am  ready  ; 

Farewell  ye  dear*  old  walks  and  trees ;  farewell 
Ye  waters ;  I  have  loved  ye  well.    In  youth 
And  childhood  it  hath  been  my  life  to  drift 
Across  ye  lightly  as  a  leaf  ;  or  skim 
Your  waves  in  yon  skiff,  swallowlike ;  or  lie 
Like  a  loved  locket  on  your  sunny  bosom. 
Could  I,  like  you,  by  looking  in  myself. 
Find  mine  own  heaven — farewell  I    Immortal,  come ! 
The  morning  peeps  her  blue  eye  on  the  east. 

LuciFEE.  Think  not  so  fondly  as  thy  foolish  race. 
Imagining  a  heaven  from  things  without ; 
The  picture  on  the  passing  wave  call  heaven ; 
The  wavelet,  life  ;  the  sands  beneath  it,  death ; 
Daily  more  seen  till,  lo  1  the  bed  is  bare. 
This  fancy  fools  the  world. 

FBSTua  Let  us  away  I 

LuciFEB.  Wings  of  the  wind,  be  ours  I  once,  twice,  away  I 
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Now  sets  the  jouth  out  for  ioy,  the  city  ofjoy, 
Whose  wbUb  lUmniiiated  with  all-htied  spheres 
Beacon  the  immense  of  life.    He,  'neath  tiie  eare 
Of  his  kindly  enemy,  begixis  his  course ; 
Each  aiding^  other ;  all  beside  abused. 
Heaven,  hell,  life  pre-existent,  things  not  yet, 
Things  passed,  immemorable,  foreshadowy,  show 
Briefwise  before  the  all-questAil  spirit,  intent 
To  prove  its  dominance  o  er  the  world,  till  taught 
Eaith,  air,  nor  fire,  nor  all  the  elements  fused 
Into  one  subtlest  essence,  aught  avail 
The  soul  to  assist  or  to  divert,  once  charged 
God's  mighty  but  mysterious  ends  to  achieve ; 
Ends  more  substantial  than  all  solidest  things. 

A  Mountain.     Sunrise. 

Festus  a?id  LUCIFEB. 

Festus.  Mom  on  the  mountains  I    Mark  her  lifening.  gloW| 
Light's  blessM  advent  prophesying  ;  and  now 
The  awful  signals,  sensible,  but  scarce  seen. 
Of  the  under- welkin'd  sun.     Here,  midst  this  fane. 
With  the  awe  of  space  domed,  let  me,  sole  with  Qod, 
In  privacy  of  his  omnipresence,  pray  ; 
And  while  the  unboundedness  of  earth,  and  sky 
Seizes  in  silence  all  the  spirit,  let  me, 
With  nature  one,  for  like  dependent  life. 
Grateful,  adore. 

LuciFEB.  Oh,  pray  adore  :  Fm  dumb. 

Festus.  In  silence  ,sonl  most  nears  t^e  Infinitoi 
Hail  beauteous  Earth  I    Gazing  o'er  thee,  I  all 
Forget  the  bounds  of  being  ;  and  I  long 
To  fiU  thee,  as  a  lover  pines  to  blend 
Soul,  passion,  yea,  existence,  with  the  fair 
Creature  he  calls  his  own.    X.a^  for  nought   . 
Before  or  after  death  but  thik- — to  lie. 
And  look,  and  live,  and  bask,  and  bless  myself 

Upon  thy  broad  bright  bosom. 
LuciFES.  Earth's  the  Lord's. 

Festus.  True ;  I  should  be  more  reverent.    Thou  hapt,  all 

Nature's  supremest  sanctities,  earth.    From  tbee 

Sprang  I,  to  thee  I  turn,  heart,  arm,  and  brain. 

Yes,  I  am  all  thine  own.    Thou  art  the  sole 

Parent.    To  rock  and  river,  plain  and  wood, 

I  cry,  ye  are  my  kin.    While  I,  O  earth  I         , 

Am  but  of  thee  an  atom,,  and  a  breath, 

Passing  unseen  and  unrecorded,  Uke  . 

The  tiny  throb  here  ip.  my  temple's  pulse. 

Thou  art  for  ever  ;  and  the  sacred  bride 

Of  heaven  ;  worthy  the  passion  of  our  God. 
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Oh  1  fall  of  light,  love,  grace  ;  the  grace  of  all 

Who  owe  to  thee  their  life  ;  thy  maker's  love  ; 

His  face's  light.     All  thine  rejoice  in  thee ; 

Thou  in  thyself  for  aye  ;  rolling  through  air, 

As  seraph's  song,  out  of  their  trumpet  lips,  ^ 

Rolls  round  the  skies  of  heaven.    But  who  is  this,        ^ 

Burning  the  clouds  before  him ;  the  round  world 

Apt  to  his  golden  grasp  7  his  fingers  all 

Streaming  with  ^ht  effectual  to  impart 

Full  fellowship  of  illuminate  life  ;  from  out 

The  depths  extreme,  who  comes,  of  orient  space  f 

Undo  those  gilded  bars ':  fling  wide  yon  gates 

Eastwards,  of  changeful  pearl ;  wide  o'er  his  ways, 

Strew  palms,  as  'fore  heaven's  conqueror,  and  the  night  • 

Flying  hosts,  star-standarded  ;  make  pure  his  paths 

With  rain  of  liquid  crystaL    He  shall  see 

How  earth  can  put  on  majesty,  to  meet 

The  king  in  her  own  mansion.    Let  the  mom 

Pour,  penitent  for  the  passed,  o'er  all  his  head. 

Her  wealthful  waste  of  perfumed  sweets  ;  his  feet 

Let  kiss,  with  all  her  dews.    It  is  he,  the  sun  I 

God's  crest  upon  his  aznre  shield  the  heavens. 

Canst  thou,  a  spirit,  look  upon  him  ? 

LiTCIFEB.  Ay. 

I  led  him  from  the  void,  where  he  was  wrought. 
By  this  right  hand,  up  to  the  glorious  seat 
His  brightness  overshadows  ;  laid  on  piles 
Of  gold  his  chambers,  and  upon  beams  of  gold 
His  throne  built ;  flung  a  fire- veil  round  his  face  j 
Crowned  him  with  rays  reverberant  from  all  clouds : 
And  bade  him  reign,  and  bum,  like  me.    Like  me 
Fall,  too,  he  must.    I  have  done,  do,  nou^t  ^se 
From  my  first  thought  to  thi^  and  to  my  last. 
No  matter  ;  it  is  beneath  this  mind  of  mine 
To  reck  of  aught.    I  bear,  have  borne  the  ill 
Of  ag68,  of  infinities ;  and  must. 
I  care  not.    I  shall  sway  the  World  as  now  ; 
Which  worse  and  worse  sinks  with  me  as  I  sink. 
Till  finite  souls  evanish  as  a  vapour ; 
Till  immortality,  the  proud  thing,  perish  ; 
And  God  alone  be  and  etemity. 
Then  will  I  clap  my  hands  and  cry  to  him, 
I  have  done  :  have  thy  will  now,  there  id  none  btit  thee. 
I  am  the  first  created  being  (ceased 
Necessity  and  nature  and  with  them 
The  strain  of  imperfection)  :  I  the  last 
Will  be  for  ever  to  perish  and  to  die. 

Festus.  Thou  art  a  fit  monitor,  methmks,  of  pleasure. 

Lucifer.  To  the  high  air,  sunshine  and  cloud  are  one ; 
Pleasure  and  pain  to  me.    Thou  and  the  earth 
Alone  feel  these  as  different ;  for  ye 
Are  under  them  ;  the  heavens  and  I  above. 
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Festus.  But  tell  me  have  ye  Bcenes  like  this  in  hell  f 

LuciFEB.  Nay,  not  in  heavea. 

Festus.  What  is  heaven?  not  the  toys 

Of  singing,  love  And  music  1    Such  a  plaoe^ 
Were  fit  for  glee-maids  only.  : 

Lucifer.  ■  Heaven  is  no  ^)lace 

Unless  a  place  with  God,  ail-where  :  no  more     ; 
Therefore  conceivably  to  come,  than  now. 
It  is  the  being  good  ;  the  kniowing  God  ; 
The  consciousness  of  happiness  and  power, 
With  knowledge  which  no  spirit  e'er  can  lose, 
But  doth  incresis^  in  every  state  j;  and  aught 
It  most  delights  in,  the  full  leave  ^  da 
But  why  consume  me  with  such  questions  ?    Why 
Add  earth  to  hell  in  the  great  chain  of  worlds 
God  in  his  wrath  has  bound  about  me  7 

Festus.  '     Why? 

It  was  therefore  that  I  closed  with  thee,  great  Fiend 
That  thou  mightst  answer  all  things  I  proposed. 
Or  bring  me  those  who  would. 

LuciFEB.  But  all  these  things 

Thou  wilt  know  sometime,  when  to  see  and  know 
Are  one  ;  to  see  a  thing  and  comprehend 
The  naijore  of  it  ess^itially ;  perceive 
The  reason  of  its  being  ;  its  inner  laws 
And  outer,  all  convergent  good  wards ;  trace 
All  science  upmost  through  vast  nature's  plan  ; 
And  their  relations  with  the  whole,  of  things 
Contingent,  willed,  done,  sensible,  spiritual,  g^ross. 
This,  when  the  spirit  is  made  free^  of  heaven, 
Is  the  divine  result :  proportioned  still 
To  the  intelligence  as  finite  ;  for  guades 
There  are  in  heavetn  as  all-where^  in  all  things^      . 
By  God's  will.    Unimaginable  space. 
As  full  of  suns  as  is  earth's  sun  of  atoms, 
Faileth  to  match  his  boundless  variousness ; 
And  ever  must,  albeit  a  thousand  worlds. 
As  diverse  from  each  other  as  is  thine 
From  any  of  thy  system^s,  were  elanced 
Each  minute  into  life  unendingly. 
All  of  yon  worlds  and  all  who  dwell  in  them 
Stand  in  diverse  degrees  of  bliss,  and  being  ; 
Of  bliss  ;  grades  countless  o'er  this  world's,  and  man's 
Ability  to  conceive  or  feel ;  of  being ; 
A  world-wheel  of  all  varying"  aims  and  ends 
Bettering  the  soul's  best  cherished  powers,  told  fixed 
Kever.  but  ever  orderly,  self -placed      ' 
In  such  progressive  arid  up-trending  ways 
As  Deity  must  approve,  must  bless  ;  the  soul 
May  soar  through  searchf  ul ;  yet  of  heaven  nought  know, 
More  than  a  dim  and  miniature  reflection, 
Of  its  most  bright  infinity  ;  for  God  .:^ 
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Makes  to  each  spirit  its  peculiar  heaven. 

These  thou  mayst  yet  not  miss  ;  intent  to  learn 

Mere  ttzigendLs  ol  being ;  nor  seek  to  know 

Beyond  what  bears  on  judgment,  be'est  thou  wiae  | 

For  I  no  further  tempt  thee  to  a  risk 

That  might  ensure  all  ruin  ere  thy  time. 

And  yet  is  heaven  a  bright  realily, 

As  this,  or  any  of  yon  worlds ;  a  state 

Where  all  is  loveliness,  and  power,  and  lore ; 

Where  all  snblimest  qualities  of  mind, 

Not  infinite  ;  are  limited  alone 

By  the  all-surrounding  godhood ;  and  where  nought 

But  what  createth  glory  and  delight 

To  creature  and  Creator  is ;  where  all 

£njoy  entire  dominion  o'er  themselves, 

^ots,  feelings,  thoughts,  conditions,  qualities, 

Spirit  and  soul  and  mind ;  all  under  God  ; 

For  spirit  is  soul  deified ;  while  earth. 

To  the  immortal,  vast,  god-natured  spirit 

Is  but  a  spell,  which  having  served  to  light 

A  lamp,  is  cast  into  oonsuming  fire. 

Such,  and  so  sweet  is  memory  to  the  sage 

Expert  of  good  and  evil.    But,  enough. 

Festus.  And  hell  ?  Is  it  nought  but  pits,  and  chains,  and  flames  f 

LuciFEB.  An  ever  greatening  sense  of  ill  and  woe, 
The  exhausted  soul  down-crushing,  filling  never 
Its  infinite  capacity  of  pain. 

Festus.  But  human  is  not  infinite, 
And  cannot,  therefore,  suffer  endlessly. 

LuciFEB.  God  may  create  in  time  what  shall  endure 
Unto  eternity.    With  him  is  none 
Distinction,  nor  in  that  which  is  of  him. 

Festus.  Then  is  not  soul  of  God,  but  man  and  earth. 
Soul  when  made  spirit  is  of  earth  no  more, 
Nor  time,  but  of  eternity  and  heaven. 
It  is  but  when  in  the  body  and  bent  down 
To  worldly  ends  that  human  souls  become 
Objects  of  time,  as  most  are,  till  the  hour 
Comes,  when  the  soul  of  man  shall  be  made  one 
With  God's  spirit ;  made  eternal,  made  divine  ; 
And  where  shall  woe  be  then  ?  sin  ?  suffering  ? 

LuciFEB.  How 

Shall  soul  thus  favoured,  then,  predestined  thus. 
To  glory  afore  all  worlds,  be  deemed  of  earth 
Earthy  ? 

PESTU&  Things  spiritual  as  belonging  God, 
Are  to  and  from  eternity,  by  him 
Predestined,  known  ;  nor  these  alone ;  but  flesh 
Forms  not,  nor  doth  it  need  the  care  of  fate. 

LuciFEB.  The  object  of  eternal  knowledge  must 
Have  like  existence. 

FE3TU&  Then  it  cannot  be 
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Bound  nnto  torment,  that  would  dreadly  bring 
Tortnre  on  godlike  essence. 

Lucifer.  What  if  thine 

Existence  on  this  sphere  were  bnt,  as  told, 
In  mystic  tales  of  old  spread  over  earth, 
The  dark  and  narrow  section  of  a  life 
Which  was  with  God,  long  ere  the  son  was  lit : 
And  shall  be  yet,  when  all  the  bold  bright  start 
Are  dark  as  death-dust ;  Immortality 
And  Wisdom  tending  thee  on  either  hand. 
Thy  divine  sisters  7    What  if  earth-life  prove, 
Of  thee  and  thy  conceptions  head  and  end, 
Who  were  to  blame  7    Thou  canst  not  surely  expeot 
Me  to  know  all  things. 

Festus.  Truly,  I  have  heatd 

Sometimes,  or  deemed,  what  deepest  musings  failed  * 

To  explain,  or  render  more  than  dubious,  lips, 
Uncorporal  lips,  articulate  in  mine  ear, 
Lessons,  long  ages  back  learned ;  deemed  I  have  felt 
Oft-times  a  shadowiest  conception  seize 
If y  spirit,  as  though  the  echo  of  a  life 
Far  passed,  rang  through  one's  being,  and  thrilled  the  heart 
With  sense  of  joys  requickened,  of  thought  rethought. 
Of  difficulties  foore-Yanquished,  and  of  truth 
Taught  by  a  sacred  death  regenerative, 
Which,  justified  from  sin,  as  though  were  mine 
A  life  half  conscious  of  sublimer  spheres, 
A  mind  transessenced  through  all  faiths,  refined 
Through  ends  divine  fulfilled. 

LnciFEB.  Ends  thou  mayst  yet 

Clear  from  the  tangled  passed,  if  one  sole  clue 
Thou  gloriest  in. 

Festus.  CJould  thought  but  realize  I — 

No,  it  is  incredible^ 

Lucifer.  Well,  do  thou  believe 

Even  as  thou  wilt.    The  sci^ice  of  the  passed, 
The  science  of  the  future,  lack  them  both. 
Why  seek  such  ?    Seize  the  present. 

Festus.  'Tis  all  doubt. 

Lucifer.  Doubt's  ail-where,  doubtless,  but  in  heaven. 

Festus.  And  l^ou 

Whose  life  shows,  cataract-like,  one  ceaseless  fall, 
Mayst  match  it  I    But  if  doubt  bide  not  in  heaven. 
Neither  dwells  cei-tainty  upon  earth.    But  say. 
Is  it  the  nature  or  the  deed  of  God, 
To  render  finite  follies  infinite, 
Or  to  eternize  sin  and  death  in  fire  ? 
For  so  long  as  the  punishment  endures, 
The  crime  lasts.    Were  it  not  for  thy  presence, 
Spirit !  I  would  not  deem  hell  were. 

Lucifer.  Let  not 

Jiy  presence  pass  for  more  than  it  is  worth. 
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I  pray,  nor  yet  my  absence.    Trust  me,  I 
Could  wish,  with  thee,  that  hell  were  blotted  out 
Of  utmost  space.     "lis  man  himself  e^er  makes 
His  own  €rod,  and  his  hell.    But  this  is  truth. 

Festus.  The  truth  is  perilous  never  to  the  true, 
Nor  knowledge  to  the  wise ;  and  to  the  fool, 
And  to  the  false,  error  and  trutii  aUke. 
Error  is  worse  than  ignorance.    But  s^y  : 
How  can  eternal  punishment  be  due 
To  temporal  offences,  to  a  pulse 
Of  momentary  madness  ? 

Lucifer.  Pause  and  think. 

Sin  is  not  temporary.    Kothing  is, 
Of  spiritual  nature,  but  hath  cause 
Premortal  and  immortal  end  in  all, 
As«pirit6.    Therefore  till  the  soul  shall  be 
By  grace  redeified,  as  is  the  so\il, 
So  is  the  sin,  for  ever  before  <ak)d. 

Festus.  Sin  is  not  of  the  spirit,  but  of  that 
Which  blindeth  spirit,  heart  and  brain. 

LuciFEB.  BeBeveM. 

The  law  of  all.  the  worlds  is  retribution. 

Festus.  But  is  it  so  of  God  f 

Lucifer.  The  laws  <>f  heaven 

Are  not  of  earth  ;  there  law  ia  liberty. 

Festus.  Thou  thunderoloud  of  spirits,,  darkening 
The  skies  and  wrecking  earth  1     Could  I  hate  men 
How  I  should  joy  with  thee,  ev^en  afi  an  eagle. 
Nigh  famished,  in  the  feUowship  of  storms  ; 
But  I  still  love  them.    What  will  come  of  men  ? 

Lucifer.  Whatever  may,  pei:dition  is  their  meed. 
Were  heaven  dispeopled  for  a  ministry. 
To  warn  them  of  their  ways ;  were  thou  and  I 
To  monish  them  ;  were  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 
To  preach  at  once,  they  stiU  would  mock  and  jeer 
As  now ;  but  never  repent  until  too  late ; 
Until  the  everlasting  hour  had  struck. 

Festus.  Men  might  be  better  if  we  better  deemed 
Of  them.    The  worst  way  to  improve  the  world 
Is  to  condemn  it.   Men  may  ovezget 
Delusion ;  not  despair. 

Lucifer.  Why  love  mankind  ? 

The  affections  are  thy  system's  weaknesses ; 
The  wasteful  outlets  of  self-maintenanoe. 

Festus.  The  wild  flower's  tendril,  proof  of  fiBeb?enes8, 
Proves  strength  ;  and  so  we  fling  our  feelings  out; 
The  tendrils  of  the  heart,  to  bear  us  up. 
O  earth  1  how  drear  to  think  to  tear  oneself, 
Even  for  an  hour,  from  looks  Uke  this  of  thine  ; ' 
From  features,  oh  I  so  fair ;  to  quit  for  aye 
The  luxury  of  thy  side.    Why,  why  art  thou 
Thus  glorious,  an  'twere  &ot  to  8ate  thA  aooX, 
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And  ohide  us  for  the  aensoless  dream  of  lieayen  7 

The  still  strong  stream  sweeps  seaward  to  its  end, 

TJnrestfnl,  nnrestrainable,  like  one 

Of  God*s  great  purposes ;  or  like  may  be, 

A  soul  that  seeks  the  Eternal ;  like  mine  own. 

Along  yon  deep  blue  vein  upon  thy  bosom, 

Earth  I  I  oonld  float  for  ever.    See  it  there, 

Winding  among  its  green  and  smiling  isles, 

Like  charily  amidst  her  children  dear  ; 

Or  peace,  rejoicing  in  her  olive  wreaths, 

And  gladdening  as  she  glides  along  the  lands. 

LiTOiFSB.  And  yet  all  this  must  end ;  must  pass ;  drop  down 
Oblivion,  like  a  pebble  in  a  pit : 
For  God  shall  lay  his  hand  upon  the  earth, 
And  crush  it  up  like  a  red  leaf. 

FBSTua  Not  be  ? 

I  cannot  root  the  thought,  nor  hold  it  firm. 

LuciFEB.  This  same  sweet  world  which  thou  would*st  fondly 
deem 
Eternal,  may  be ;  which  I  soon  shall  see 
Destruction  suck  back  as  the  tide  a  shell. 

Festus.  It  will  not  be  yet.    Ill  woo  thee,  world,  again  ; 
And  revel  in  thy  loveliness  and  love. 
I  hare  a  heart  with  room  for  every  joy  : 
And  since  we  must  part  sometime,  while  I  may^ 
I'll  quaff  the  nectar  in  thy  flowers,  and  press 
The  richest  dusters  of  thy  luscious  fruit 
Into  the  oup  of  my  desires.    But  who 
Would  care  to  live  unless  he  loved,  and  were  loved  | 
Unless  he  had  all  things  young  axid  beautiful. 
Bound  up  like  pictures  in  his  book  of  life  7 
It  is  vanity,  of  all  things  most,  makes  bear 
With  life.    Some  live  like  unenlightened  stars 
Of  the  flrst  darkness  ;  lifeless,  timeless,  useless ; 
With  nothing  but  a  cold  night  air  about  them  ; 
Not  suns ;  not  planets ;  blankness,  limbed  and  framed  | 
Orbs  of  a  desert  gloom  :  with  not  one  soul 
To  light  its  watch-fire  in  their  waste  of  being ; 
Or  seem  so,  miserably ;  but  how  or  why 
They  live  I  know  not.    This  to  me  is  life  ; 
That  if  life  be  a  burden,  I  will  join 
To  make  it  but  the  burden  of  a  song  : 
I  hate  the  world's  coarse  thought.    And  this  is  life ; 
To  watch  young  beauty's  budlike  feelings  burst, 
And  load  tiie  soul  with  love ;  as  that  pale  flower 
Which  opes  at  eve,  spreads  sudden  on  the  dark 
Its  yellow  bloom,  and  sinks  the  air  down  with  sweets. 
Let  heaven  take  all  that's  good — ^hell  all  that's  foul ; 
Leave  us  the  lovely,  and  we  will  ask  no  more. 

LuciFEB.  To  me  it  seems  time  all  should  end.    The  sky 
Grows  grey.    It  is  not  so  bright  nor  blue  as  once. 
Well  I  remember,  as  it  were  yesterday. 
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When  earth  and  heaven  went  happy,  hand  in  hand^ 

With  all  the  morning  dew  of  youth  about  them  ; 

With  the  bright  unworldly  hearts  of  youth  and  truth 

And  the  maiden  bosoms  of  the  beautiful : 

Ere  earth  sinned,  or  the  pure  indignant  heavens 

Retreated  high,  nigh  God ;  ere  grossening  age 

Had  thicked  the  eyes  of  stars :  or  land  was  all 

A  creeping  mass  alive  with  shapeless  things  : 

Nay,  when  there  were  but  three  things  in  the  world — 

Monsters^  mountains,  and  water ;  and  the  sea. 

Rejoicing  like  a  ring  of  saints  round  God, 

Or  heaven  on  heaven  about  some  new-bom  sun, 

Cloud  swathed,  in  holy  hilarity  laughed  out, 

And  cried.  Nor  I,  like  God,  I  never  rest. 

Festus.  God  hath  His  rest,  earth  hers.    Let  me  have  mina 
Tet  must  I  look  on  thee,  fair  scene,  again. 
Ere  I  depart.    The  glory  of  the  world 
Is  on  all  hands.    In  one  encircling  ken, 
I  gaze  on  river,  sea,  isle,  continent. 
Mountain,  and  wood,  and  wild,  and  fire-lipped  hillf 
And  lake  and  golden  plain,  and  sun,  and  heaven, 
Where  the  stars  brightly  die,  whose  death  is  day. 
City  and  port  and  palace,  ships  and  tents, 
Lie  massed  and  mapped  before  me.    All  is  hora 
The  elements  of  the  world  are  at  my  feet. 
Above  me  and  about  me.    Now  would  I 
Be  and  do  somewhat  beside  that  I  am. 
Canst  thou  not  give  me  some  ethereal  slave, 
Of  the  pure  essence  6t  an  element ; 
Such  as  my  bondless  brain  hath  ofttimes  drawn, 
In  the  divine  insanity  of  dreams ; 
To  stand  before  me,  and  obey  me,  spirit ! 

LnoiFEB.  Call  out,  and  see  if  aught  ari^  to  thee 

Festus.  Green  dewy  earth,  who  staudest  at  iny  feet 
Singing,  and  pouring  sunshine  on  thy  head, 
As  na'iad  native  water,  speak  to  me  1 
I  am  thy  son.    Canst  thou  not  now,  as  once, 
Bring  forth  some  being  dearer,  liker  to  thee 
Than  is  my  race — ^titan  or  tiny  fay, 
Stream-nymph  or  wood-nymph  ? 

LuciFEB.  She  hath  ceased  to  speak, 

Like  G«d,  except  in  thunder ;  or  to  look. 
Unless  in  lightning.     Miracles,  with  earth, 
Are  out  of  fashion,  as  with  heaven ;  and  morels 
The  pity.    Call  elsewhere.    Old  earth  is  hard 
Of  hearing,  maybe. 

Festus.  I  beseech  thee,  sea  ! 

Tossing  thy  wavy  locks  in  sparkling  play, 
Like  a  child  awakening  with  the  warmthful  light 
To  laughter;  canst  not  thou  disgulph  for  me, 
From  thy  deep  bosom,  deep  as  heaven  is  high, 
Of  all  thy  sea-gods  one,  or  sea-maids  ? 


LuoiFEB.  None  f 

FE8TU8.  Canst  not  from  out  that  palpable  yaponr  rolled 
Shorewards,  in  misty  gr^ts,  thy  wave'a  salt  breath, 
Mould  me  some  yoluntary  shadow  endowed 
With  powers  of  suit  or  aid  7 
LuciFEB.  Shadow,  appeax  { 

FssTua  I  half  despair.    Fire  I  that  art  slambering  there, 
Lfke  some  stem  warrior  in  his  rocky  fort, 
After  the  vast  invasion  of  the  world, 
Hast  not  some  flaming  imp,  or.  m^eenger 
Of  empyrean  element,  who  both  ^ows 
By  natural  yirtue,  of  earth*B  oentral  yoid» 
Boming  below,  the  seorets^  and  high  Heaven's, 
Ont  of  whose  aery  fires  oome  angel  forms, , 
Harmless  or  ill,  amenable  all  to  power  ? 
Hast  none  at  hand  to  do  my  bidding  1    Come  I 
Breathe  out  a  spirit  for  me ;  not  fieroe,  not  gross, 
Nor  of  strength  destnictlyei  but  of  flnest  f  oroe ; 
Such  as  flames  forth  in  flowerets  j  sets^  in  sprang,       , 
The  hills  ablaze  with  gorse-light,  and  with  pyres, 
Odorous,  of  floral  goldy  orowns ;  one  I  aak 
To  be  with  me  always  as  a  friend,  an  aid ; 
Not,  spirit,  like  thee,  who  despotizest  o*er 
The  heart  thou  seekst  to  servp.    I  mu^  be  f iree. 

LnciFEB.  All  finite  souls  must  serve :  their  widest  sway- 
Is  but  the  rule  of  service.    This  fair  earth 
Whose  parti-coloured  robe  thou  boost'st  of  so ; 
Seest  not,  in  truth,  all  this  but  scummy  drosp 
Of  the  original  element  whence  were  framed 

She,  and  her  fiery  peers  1    Conditipned  still      - 

To  the  end,  by  birth-laws,  thou  aqid  they  alike 

Must  keep  at  cost  of  being  ? — ^What  freedom  thou 

Canst  from  that  teat  drawj  draw* 
Festus.  Air  I  And  thou  wind  I 

Which  art  the  unseen  similitude  of  God 

The  Spirit,  his  most  meet  and  mightiest  sign ; 

The  earth  with  all  her  steadfastness  and  strength, 

Sustaining  all,  and  bound  about  with  chains 

Of  mountains,  as  is  life  with  mercies ;  ranging  round 

With  all  her  sister  orbs  the  whole  of  heaven, 

Is  not  so  Hke  the  unlikenable  One 

As  thou.    Ocean  is  less  divine  than,  thee ; 

For  although  aU  but  limitless,  it  is  yet 

Visible,  many  a  land  not  visiting.. 

But  thou  art,  lovelike,  evei^where ;  o'er  earth,  ^ 

O'er  main-sea  triumphing;. and  aye  with  clouds, 

That  like  the  ghosts  of  ooean^B  billows  roll, 

Decking  or  darkening  heaven.    The  sim's  light 

Floweth  and  ebbeth  daily,  like  the.  tides ; 

The  moon's  doth  grow  or  lessen,  night  by  nighlt ;  .  - 

The  stirlesB  stars  shine  forth  by  f^  and  hide  ; 

And  our  cempanion  planets  coi 
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In  maze  concentrio^  intercyoling,  vast ; 
And  all  are  kftown,  their  lawB  and  libertieab 
But  no  man  can  foreset  thj  eoming,  none 
Reason  against  thy  going ;  thon  art  free, 
The  type  impalpable  of  spirit,  thon, 
God's  vital  breath,  great  purifier  of  earth. 
Thunder  is  but  a  momentary  thing, 
Like  a  world's  death-rattle,  and  is  like  death ; 
And  lightning,  like  the  blaze  of  ein,  oan  blind 
Only  and  slay.    But  what  are  these  to  thee, 
In  thine  aU-present  variousness  f    So  light 
As  not  to  awaken,  now,  the  snowiest  down 
Upon  the  dove's  breast,  winning  her  brigffat  way. 
Calm  and  sublime  as  graoe  to  suffering  soul. 
Towards  her  far  native  grove ;  now,  stem  and  strong 
As  ordnance,  overturning  tree  and  tower  ; 
Cooling  the  white  brows  of  1^  peake  of  &e ; 
Turning  the  sea's  broad  furrows  Uke  u  plough ; 
Fanning  the  fruitening  plains  ;  breathing  the  sweete 
Of  meadows  ;  wandering  over  blinding  snows ; 
And  sands  like  sea-beds ;  and  the  streets  of  eities. 
Where  men  as  garnered  grain  lie  heaped  together ; 
Freshening  the  cheeks,  and  mingling  oft  the  locks 
Of  youth  and  beauty  *neath  star-speaking  eve ; 
Swelling  the  pride  of  canvas,  or,  in  wraUi, 
Scattering  the  fleets  of  nations  like  dead  leaves  ; 
In  all,  the  same  o'ermastenng  sightless  force  ; 
Bowing  the  highest  things  of  earth  to  earth. 
And  lifting  up  the  dust  to  the  stars  y  ftttelike. 
Confounding  finite  reason,  and  like  God's  spirit^ 
Kegenerative,  life  breathing  o*er  the  world  ; 
Midst  all  corrupti<m  ineolmpp^ble  ; 
Monarch  of  all  the  elements,  earth's  broad  bounds 
Rounding  invisibly,  hast  noione  'imong  all 
Sylph-kind,  with  voluntary  birt  viewless  wing, 
To  spare  thy  suppliant  for  a  season  f 

LuciFEB.  Held! 

All  nature  knows  intuitive,  I  am  here. 
With  thee ;  and  as  with  desert  lion,  sense, 
Full  strange  of  his  pnmd  presCTtce,  seems  to  b^n^read 
Sandworld,  and  life  suspend ;  so  thrills,  insferact 
With  its  fierce  secret,  the  whole  frame  of  things; 
Which  feels,  with  me,  no  minor  minister. 
Thou  needst.    To  thee  I  personate  the  world. 
Its  faiths  ;  half  doubt,  half  truth  ;  its  practices, 
Just,  surface-wise ;  its  powers ;  all  mine,  at  least. 
Will  serve  thee  most  intelligently.    Fail  these, 
Indeed,  let  fail  success  itsdf. 

Fbstus.  Axe  all 

Mine  invocations  fmitleBS  then  ? 

LuoiFEB.  They  are. 

Let  HB  enjoy  earth. 
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FEST0S.  ItwtiMwell. 

LuciFBB.  *Ti8  time, 

As  when  in  boreal  climes  the  southening  sun. 
One  hoar  on  heaven's  aerial  rood  suspense. 
The  ecliptic  cleared,  thereafter,  east  and  west 
More  liberal  day  flings  round ;  pleased  earth  responds ; 
And  the  ice-fettered  rivulet,  joyed,  breaks  up, 
CQattering,  in  fluvial  freedom  ;  thenceforth  flowing 
Deeplier  and  more  impulsive  ;  so  thy  heart. 
For  a  season  chilled,  contracted,  in  unseen 
Currents  constrained,  shall  now  its  course  resnmei 
Leaping  with  life  redundant. 

Fbstus.  Wer*t  God*s  wiU 

That  thou  shouldst  visit  me,  he  shall  not  send 
Temptation  to  my  heart  in  vain.    Sweet  world  1 
We  all  stiU  cling  to  thee.    Though  thou  thyself 
Passest  away,  yet  men  will  hanker  about  thee. 
Like  mad  ones  by  their  moping  haunts.    Men  pass, 
Cleaving  to  things  themselves  which  pass  away 
Like  leaves  on  waves.    Thus  all  things  pass  for  ever, 
Save  mind,  and  the  mind's  meed. 

LuoiFBB.  Let  us  too  pass. 


V. 

Soul  Bolemnized  by  dear  ones'  death,  belief 

In  heavenlv  life  confirmed  of  reason  finds. 

Here  rouna  her  bier  thej  meet  who  several  rule 

After  the  heart  to  each  in  turn  their  fete. 

World  knowledge,  fruit  both  sweet  and  bitter,  shows 

Its  green  and  ruddy  sides,  mean,  generous-  thought. 

Trial  adone  of  ill  and  folly  gives 

Clear  proof  of  the  world's  vanities ;  best  right 

To  warn,  denounce.  Too  oft  but  little  good 

Of  sermons  comes,  of  prophecies,  and  warnings, 

Though  one  most  apt  to  admonish  of  man's  end. 

And  nom  the  steps  of  an  old  gray  market  cross, 

The  DevH  is  holding  forth  te  the  faithless.    TheEe^ 

Gravest  predictions  slighted  most,  not  less, 

The  spirit  of  truth  impartial  may  provide 

Conviction  just,  fit  utterance.    So  to  God 

A  social  prayer  is  offered  up  for  man 

Of  all  strains,  countries,  pohcies,  ^nreeds. 

A  Country  Toum — Market  Plaee — ^iVoMk 

LXTCIFEB  and  Fti»Tirs. 

LuciFEB.  These  be  the  toils  aind  cares  of  tnighty  men* 
Earth's  vermin  are  as  fit  to  fill  her  thrones, 
As  these  high  heaven's  bright  seats. 
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Festus.  Men*8  callings  all 

Are  mean  and  vain,  their  wishes  more  so  ;  oft 
The  man  is  bettered  by  his  part,  or  place. 
How  slight  a  chance  may  raise,  or  sink  a  soul. 

LuciFEB.  What  men  call  accident  is  Gk>d*s  own  part^ 
He  lets  ye  work  your  will,  He  wills  ye  will. 
Bat  that  ye  meant  not,  know  not,  do  not,  he  doth. 

Festus.  What  is  life  worth  without  a  heart  to  feel 
The  great  and  lovely  harmonies  which  time 
And  nature  change  responaye,  all  writ  out 
By  preconcertiye  hand  which  swells  the  strain 
To  divine  fulness  ;  feel  the  poetry. 
The  soothing  rhythm  of  life's  fore-ordered  lay, 
As  planned  from  first  by  its  great  maker ;  feel 
The  aim  and  joy  of  things  whose  inner  laws 
Are  present  witnesses  of  Qod  ;  and  once 
Conform  with  His  intent,  thrice  holy ;  sin. 
Though  rebel,  ne'er  beyond  his  sceptre's  length, 
But  sadly  privileged  yet  by  destiny 
To  compulsory  service.    Oh  1  to  stand 
Soul  raptured,  on  some  lofty  mountain  thought. 
And  feel  the  spirit  expand  into  a  view 
Millennial,  life-exalting,  of  a  day 
When  earth  shall  have  all  leisure  for  high  ends 
Of  social  culture  ;  ends  a  liberal  law 
And  common  peace  of  nations,  blent  with  charge 
Divine,  shall  win  for  man,  were  joy  indeed  ; 
Nor  greatly  less  to  know  what  might  be  now. 
Worked  will  for  good  with  i)0\^r,  for  one  brief  hour. 
But  look  at  these,  these  individual  souls  ; 
How  sadly  men  show  out  of  joint  wit^  man. 
There  are  millions  never  think  a  noble  thought. 
But  with  brute  hate  of  brightness  bay  a  mind 
Which  drives  the  darkness  out  of  them,  like  hounds. 
Throw  but  a  false  glare  round  them,  and  in  dioals 
They  rush  upon  perdition  ;  that's  the  race. 
What  charm  is  in  this  world-scene  to  such  minds 
Blinded  by  dust  7   What  can  they  do  in  heaven  : 
A  state  of  spiritual  means,  and  ends  ? 

LuciPEB.  Who  knows  f 

What  hinders,  not  the  less,  if,  these  betwixt 
And  that  pure  heaven  thou  dreamst  of,  some  broad  zone 
Of  mild  setheiial  order,  ^read,  where  souls, 
Tempered  prospectively,  through  dateless  years, 
And  lustral,  fit  themselves  to  loftier  life. 
And  ends  more  estimable  than  these  we  see  ? 

Festus.  Such  state  were  not  unreasonable ;  but  who 
Unless  in  dreams  or  visions,  knows  the  like  ? 
Thus  must  I  doubt ;  perpetually,  I  doubt. 

LuciFEB.  Who  never  doubted  never  half  believed  ; 
Where  doubt,  there  truth  is  ;  'tis  her  shadow,  I 
Declare  to  thee  the  passed  is  not.     All  life 
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I  have  lookeil  o*6r,  yet  never  geen  the  age 
That  had  been,  nor  to  be.    "Wh^  dread  or  dream 
About  the  future  ?  Nothing  but  what  is,  is, 
Else  Qod  were  not  the  maker  that  he  seems, 
Like  constant  in  creating  as  in  being. 
Embrace  the  present.    Let  the  coming  pass. 

Festus.  Thon  windest  and  unwindest  faith  at  will, 
What  am  I  to  believe  7 

LnciFEB.  I  am  allowed 

Bj  common  law  to  instigate.    Not  even  thou 
Wouldst  wish  me  more.    Know  then  thou  mayest  believe 
But  that  thon  art  forced  to. 

Festus.  Then  I  feel  perforce 

That  instinct  of  immortal  life  in  me 
Which  prompts  me  to  provide  for  it. 

LuciFEB.  Perhaps. 

Festus.  There  shall  be  no  uncertainliy  with  me, 
Ere  yet  we  part. 

Lucifeb.  The  pro^>ect  pleases  still, 

Festus.  Man  hath  a  knowledge  of  a  time  to  come ; 
His  most  important  knowledge  ;  the  weight  lies 
Nearest  the  short  end,  this  life ;  and  the  world 
Depends  on  what's  to  bew    I  would  deny 
The  present,  if  the  future.   Oh  I  there  is 
A  life  to  come,  or  all's  a  dream. 

Lucifeb.  And  all 

May  be  a  dream.    Thou  fieest  in  thine,  men,  deeds, 
Clear,  moving,  full  of  speech  and  order.  Why 
May  not,  then,  aU  this  world  be  but  a  dream 
Of  God's?   Fear  not.    Some  morning  God  may  waken, 

Festus.  I  would  it  were  so.    This  life's  a  mystery. 
The  value  of  a  thought  cannot  be  told ; 
But  it  is  clearly  worth  a  thousand  lives 
Like  many  men's.    And  yet  men  love  to  live, 
As  if  mere  life  were  worth  the  living  for. 

Lucifeb.  What  but  perdition  will  it  be  to  most  ? 

Festus.  Life's  more    than    breath   and  the   quick    round    of 
blood; 
It  is  a  great  spirit  and  a  busy  hearts 
The  coward  and  the  small  in  soul  scarce  do  live. 
One  generous  feeling,  one  great  thought,  one  deed 
Of  good,  ere  night  would  make  life  longer  seem 
Thiol  if  each  year  mightnumber  a  thousand  days,  r    , . 

Spent  as  is  this  by  nations  of  mankind. 
We  live  in  deeds,  ^ot  years  ;  in  thoughts,  not  breaths ; 
In  feelings ;  not  in  figures  on  a  dial. 
We  should  count  time  by  heart-throbs,  He  most  lives 
Who  thinks  most,  feels  the  noblest,  acts  the  best.  > 

Life's  but  a  means  unto  an  end ;  that  end, 
To  those  who  dwell  in  Him,  He  most  in  them, 
Beginning,  mean  and  end  to  all  things,  God. 
The  dead  have  all  the  glory  of  the  world. 
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Why  will  we  live,  and  not  be  glorions  ? 

We  never  can  be  deathletB  till  we  die. 

It  is  the  dead  win  battles  ;  and  the  breath 

Of  those  who  throngh  the  world  driye  like  a  wedge 

Tearing  earth's  (impires  np,  nears  death  so  closOi 

It  dims  his  well-wom  scythe.    Bnt  no  !  the  brave 

Die  never.    Being  deathless,  they  bnt  change 

Their  comitry's  arms,  for  more,  their  country's  heart. 

Give  then  the  dead  their  dne  ;  it  is  they  who  saved  ns ; 

Saved  ns  from  woe  and  want  and  servitude. 

The  rapid  and  the  deep  ;  the  fall,  the  gnlph, 

Have  likenesses  in  feeling,  and  in  life  ; 

And  life  so  varied  hath  more  loveliness 

In  one  day,  than  a  creeping  century 

Of  sameness.    But  youth  loves  and  lives  on  diange, 

Till  the  soul  sighs  for  sameness  ;  which  at  last 

Becomes  variety,  and  takes  its  place.         ' 

Tet  some  will  last  to  die  out  thought  by  thought 

And  power  by  iwwer,  and  limb  of  mind  by  limb. 

Like  lamps  upon  a  gay  device  of  glass. 

Till  all  of  soul  that's  left  be  dark  and  dry  ; 

Till  even  the  burden  of  some  ninety  years 

Hath  crashed  into  them  like  a  rock  ;  shattered 

Their  system,  as  if  ninety  suns  had  rushed 

To  ruin  earth,  or  heaven  had  rained  its  stars  ; 

Till  they  become,  like  scrolls,  unreadable, 

Through  dust  and  mould.    C^n  they  be  cleaned  and  read  f 

Bo  human  spirits  wax  and  wane  like  moons  ? 

LuciFEB.  The  eye  dims  and  the  heart  gets  old  and  slow  ; 
The  lithe  limbs  stiffen,  and  the  sun-hued  locks 
Thin  themselves  off,  or  whitely  wither ;  still. 
Ages  not  spirit,  even  in  one  point. 
Immeasurably  minute  ;  from  orb  to  orb, 
Rising  in  radiance  ever  like  l^e  sun 
Shining  upon  the  thousand  lands  of  earth. 
Look  at  the  medley,  motley  throng  we  meet ; 
Some  smiling,  frowning  some  ;  their  cares  and  joys 
Alike  not  worth  a  thought ;  some  sauntering  slowly, 
As  if  destruction  never  could  overtake  them  ; 
Some  hurrying  on^  as  fearing*  judgment  dwift 
Should  trip  the  heels  of  death,  and  seize  them  living. 

Festus.  Grief  haUowB  hearts  even  while  it  ages  heads  ; 
And  much  hot  grief,  in  youth,  forces  up  Hf e 
With  power  which  too  soon  ripens  and  which  drops. 

Ah  I  what  is  this  ?    A  mystery  sure  resolved. 
I  felt  as  fascinated  towards  this  spot. 
Meseemed  I  saw  a  beckoning,  as  of  bright 
Invisible  hands  I  could  not  choose  but  follow. 
'Twas  for  this,  doubtless. 

LnoiFBB.  Strange  coincidence  I 

Is  this  the  funeral  of  the  fair  defunct 


ThoxL  told*st  me  of  somewliile,  Tvith  teats  !  ; 

Fbstus.  The  same, 

Lucifer.  Behold  those  three  fair  maiden  mourners.     Well, 
It  is  something,  in  default  of  other  means, 
To  leave  fair  friends  behind  one.    Speak  to  them. 

Festus.  That  wei-e  I  nowise  loth  to  do.    But  stay ; 
"ilLy  heart  is  not  an  anvil ;  and  the  blow 
Which  grief  hath  struck  me,  needs  not  to  be  paired  ; 
Or  they  might  breed  for  ever. 

LuciFEB.  Speak  to  them. 

Festus.  Why,  yes,  I'll  speak  to  them  ;  I  know  them  all, 
As  they  know  her  they  follow.    Yet,  methinks, 
All  knowing,  to  ask  curiously  seems  ill. 

LuciFEB.  To  learn  what  others  know  seems  only  well.  . 

Festus.  Whose  funeral  is  this  ye  follow,  friends  ? 

LuciFEB.  Would  ye  have  grief,  let  me  oome.    I  am  woe. 

MouBNEB.  We  want  no  grief,  Festus  1  she  died  of  grief. 

Festus.  Said'st  thou  she  died  ?    Oh,  then,  I  knew  her. 

MouBNEB.  True, 

FfiSTua  Set  down  the  body ;  I  would  look  yet  on  her. 
Not  lovelier  now  than  ever,  only  not 
And  garlanded,  as  for  bridals. 

MouBNEB.  True.    What  then? 

Say  not  thou  knew'st  not,  thou,  this  crownM  maid, 
Willed  as  death's  bride,  not  thine,  to  be  thus  interred. 

Festus.  Her  hopes  knew  I  too  well.    Oh,  no  1  I  nought 
Deny.    I  am  doomed  too  many  to  offendi 
To  prove  the  end  of.    Not  the  less,  let  be. 
When  died  she  ? 

MouBNEB.  But  the  o'er-last  night  when  the  sun 

His  purple  sea-couch  pressed,  and  high  in  air 
Heaven  glorified  itself  with  every  hue 
The  world  holds  loveliest.    Twas  to  those  who  watched 
That  death-bed  as  if  nature  yearned  to  express 
By  all  tints  gorgeousest  her  inmost  joy  ' 
To  know  this  soul's  reunion  with  its  God. 

Festus.  I  mind  the  hour,  the  moment.    *Twas  the  breath 
As  of  a  thousand  lilies,  witness  pure 
Of  her  sjpirit's  sanctity,  lingering  by  this  bier, 
Still,  compassed  me  unconscious  of  the  event. 
And  marvelling  of  the  miracle.    Let  me  look  1 

MouBNEB.  In  sooth,  a  piteous  sight. 

Festus.  ,  A  heavenly  sight  I 

Now,  sons  of  Gk>d,  what  do  ye  now  in  heaven,  , 

While  one  so  fair,  so  good,  Ues  earthening  here?  ^ 
Why  not  translate  these  holy  relics  hence 
To  your  unperishing  precincts,  to  be  shrined 
There  fitliest ;  or  reanimate  these  as  once  ? 
I  will  give  up  the  future  for  the  passed  ; 
The  winged  spirit  and  the  starry  home, 
Would  heaven  but  let  her  live,  and  make  me  loTO. 

Claba.  I  feel  as  though  her  spirit  hovered  near ; 

»  8 
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Holj  and  pure,  it  wafts  me  with  its  wings. 

Elissa.  Their  shadows  strike  across  me.    Let  us  mora^ 
Friends  wait  ns  sorrowing  where,  hard  by,  her  sires 
Sleep  in  the  marbled  minster. 

Festus.  Heed  them  not ; 

Our  duty,  this  day,  waits  on  destiny.    Stay. 

LuciFEB.  Canst  thou  not  spare  to  these  her  sister  friends^ 
Whose  eyes  with  griefs  salt  baptism  run  o*er  ; 
And  who,  like  mourning  starlets,  weep  the  end 
Of  their  once  brightest,  one  consoling  word  7 

FssTUa  Their  solace  mine ;  her,  sometime,  to  rejoin. 
Were  ye  not  with  her  When  she  died  ? 

Hklen.  We  were. 

She  left  us  a  bequest  I  dared  not  then 
Accept,  nor  now  name,  which  from  our  torn  hearts 
A  promise  drew,  as  steel  magnetic  draws 
Stilly,  from  out  a  wound  the  painful  q>eck. 
Sometime  thou  may*st  be  told ;  not  now  ;  not  here. 

FEBTua  For  me  to  know  might  haply  both  console. 

Clasa.  But  never  wilt  thou  know  it  from  my  lips. 

Hblek.  She  bade  all  cherish  thee  for  her  dear  sake 
And  gave  thee  her  f  oigiyeness. 

Festus.  Shade  divine! 

Spirit  immortal  and  immaculate,  hear  1 
Speak  1 

Elissa.  What  I    Art  mad  ?    Wouldst  have  a  spirit  here  ; 
And  in  the  day's  broad  eye  7 

LuciFEB.  Why  not  J 

Elissa.  Grant,  heaven  I 

I  only  swoon. 

Festus.  Swoon  not,  but  brace  thy  heart 

To  its  true  tension.    It  may  have  yet  to  bear 
Unheard-of  woes.    Speak,  spirit,  that  our  poor  ears 
May  grow  rich  treasuries  of  thy  golden  word& 

Elissa.  Nay,  wish  not  back  from  her  paternal  heavens 
The  pure  ghost,  self-congratulative  ere  now, 
Of  its  translated  life. 

Festus.  She  comes  no  more, 

Clara.  Nor  would  she,  save  by  night,  when  ^ler  fair  feet, 
Threading  the  shiny  mazes  of  the  stars. 
May  bring  us  helpful  hope,  by  grace  divine ; 
Or  us  perchance  premonish. 

LuciFEB.  Voice  is  none. 

Festus.  No,  all  is  still ;  and  still  right  well  I  know, 
If  aught  behoves  me  learn  by  token,  dream, 
Vision,  or  sign,  or  visitation,  I 
Shall  learn  it ;  and  like  truly  do  ye  know, 
Te  heedful,  faithful,  faultless  few,  her  friends, 
Wherever  her  spirit  dwells,  she  dwells  in  full 
Regality  of  nature ;  erowned  with  power, 
With  purity  clothed  and  girt  with  grace,    fler  ail 
Was  an  immortal's  always.    I  have  seen 
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Stars  look  npon^t  kinwise,  with  sympath J. 

MouBNEB.  She  was  a  love-gift  heaven  once  gave  to  earth. 
And  took  again,  because  unworthy  of  her. 

Festus.  And  will  ye  gaze  again  upon  her  face  ? 
Draw  nigh.    But  knee  the  majesty  of  death. 

Helen.  Speak,  thou  beloved  sister  of  my  heart  I 
Death  shall  be  loyal  to  tSiee  ;  nought  shall  ohange 
Thy  f orm*s  marmoreal  loveliness.    All  truth 
Thou  boldest  now,  all  knowledge.    Speak  to  us  I 

Glaba.  No  :  she  is  silent  in  the  hand  of  death  { 
Soothed  by  his  touch  perohance,  like  a  young  bird, 
Dreadless ;  incredulous  of  cruel  fate. 

Festus.  Soul  of  my  spirit  1 

Glaba.  Oh,  ne'er  could  she  have  dreamed 

This  wrong  from  thee  ! 

Festus.  1Mb  wrong  I    Hear,  Glara,  thou 

Whose  name  stands  first  in  memory,  even  ere  hen^ 
Nor  know  I  when  I  loved  not  thee^ 

Glaba.  Be  dumb. 

Never  until  we  have  mourned  for  mourning  ceased, 
Shall  hope  herself  have  hope  to  ezoulpate  one, 
Would  dim  thy  name,  sweet  spirit,  with  even  a  plaint. 
Thou  didst  but  dip  thy  wing  in  life's  dark  stream, 
And  then  away.    W0,  w(mdering,  watched  thee  whilst. 

Elissa.  How  hath  the  white  rose  conquered  on  this  cheek !     . 
This  fair  and  final  field  of  death  and  Ufe. 
life  is  no  match  lor  death,  since  tiu>u  art  fled  ; 
The  balance  of  existence  is  no  more, 
lict  us  begone,  where  thou  art  gone,  to  heaven,       , 

Moubneb.  And  yet  we  weep  thee,  weep  thee,  all  of  us, 

Festus.  How  could  I  be  so  cruel  ?    Who  but  1 7 
O  faithful  as  the  moon-crowned  night  to  heaven. 
In  pure  recurrent  beaui^,  is  then  this 
Saddest  of  trysts  our  last ;  or  do  we  yet 
Meet  in  the  far-off  future  ? 

LuciFEB.  1  Much  depends. 

Elissa.  And  is  there  no  remorse  ? 

Glaba.  No  blame  7 

Hblek.  No  wrong? 

Festus.  Why  are  ye  troubled  thus,  and  your  clear  soi  Js 
Made  for  a  moment  turbid  ?    Gan  ye  grieve 
As  I  grieve  ;  ye,  as  I  be  wretched  ?    No  1 
But  though  it  claim  no  pre-established  course, 
Tet  give  a  torrent  place  ;  'twere  wise ;  'tweore  wise. 

Moubneb.  The  moment  after  thou  desertedst  her, 
A  cloud  oame  over  the  prospect  of  her  life  ; 
And  I  foresaw  how  evening  would  set  in, 
Early,  and  dark  and  deadly.    She  was  true. 

Festus.  Did  I  not  love  thee,  too?  pure  per|ect  tHing ; 
This  is  a  soul  I  see  and  not  a  body. 
Go,  beauty,  rest  for  aye  ;  go,  starry  eyes. 
And  lips  like  rose-buds  peeing  pjltc^  snow  j  .        ,  , 
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Go,  breast  lore-filled  as  a  boat**  wtal  wUh  wbkd, 

Jjoaping  from  ware  to  ware,  ae  leaps  a  (Aild 

Thougbtleas,  o*er  grassy  giares ;  go,  locks  wlddi  !»▼» 

Tbe  golden  embro>wiiiiient  of  a  Ixm*s  eye. 

Yet  one  more  look ;  farewell  and  fair  t 

All  wbo  bnt  lored  thee  sball  be  deatbleas ;  nought 

Named,  if  with  thee,  can  perish.    Th&a  and  deoOi 

Haye  made  each  other  purer,  lorelier  seem. 

Like  snow  and  moonlight.    Never  moie  for  thee 

Let  eyes  be  swollen,  like  streams  with  latter  ratnsi 

To  die  were  rapture,  having  lived  witti  thea 

Thy  soul  hath  passed  out  of  a  bodily  heaven 

Into  a  spiritnaL    Best  I  pore  after  love ; 

In  love  pore ;  pure  before.    The  dead  are  holy. 

I  would  I  were  among  them. 

Elissa.  Let  us  hence. 

Fbstub.  Nay,  not  so  soon  shalt  then  nnbless  mine  eyea 
I  torn,  and  tnm,  to  tread  the  round  of  fate, 
As  worshippers  of  old  their  templed  tombs ; 
And  lo  1  thy  tomb,  thy  temple  is  my  heart 

Claba.  She  is  no  more  in  man*S  hand ;  but  in  Ood*s. 

Festus.  So  young,  so  lovely,  so  adored.    Thy  yean 
The  moon*8  sweet  cycle  soarce  had  ran  ;  and  now, 
Oh  1  recommence  in  heaven  thy  datetoss  eonrse. 
Our  sonls  were  so,  so  delicately  attuned, 
A  scarce  discernible  discord,  a  lapsed  word. 
An  inconsiderate  eye-glanoe,  thrihed  through  both, 
With  well-nigh  fatal  jar.    But  here,  ti^  hour, 
What  is  there  I*d  not  give,  again  to  know 
That  bosom's  lightest  swell,  which  once,  'gafaist  mine^ 
For  pardon  craved,  or  granted,  a  msre  thought^ 
Beat  like  the  billows  of  the  sea  of  life  7 
And  now  cormption,  come ;  sit,  sate  thyselfL 
This  is  thy  choicest  revel.    Thon  hast  beesi 
Mine  only,  if  my  happier  rival,  thou 
Who  takest  love  from  the  living  ;  life  from  beauty ; 
Beauty  from  death ;  whole  robber  of  the  world. 

Helen.  Oh,  heaven  is  happier,  now  that  thoa  art  there 
Sweetest  of  human  spirits  ;  and  for  us 
Enough,  the  blessing  to  have  known  thee  here. 

Festus.  It  is  so.    All  life's  blessings,  hope  and  peace  ; 
And  innocence  of  youth's  prime,  seem  sweeping  past, 
As  with  the  footfall  of  a  cataract. 
Death  wards,  precipitately  ;  and,  fled  with  these, 
ITiou,  happy  spirit,  rerene,  serai^c  I    Yes  I 
Thou,  too,  art  gone.    Upon  thy  brow,  no  moie 
Fair  seer  of  lucent  eye  shall  see  ray  forth 
The  inborn  crownlet ;  crown  of  light,  or  fire. 
All  wear,  all  work,  unweeting,  for  themsdves  ; 
Dew-bright  was  thine.    Closed  are  thine  ^es  for  ayd. 
Those  deep  dark  jets  of  light ;  that  pearly  hand, 
Gifted  with  whitest  witchery  to  eonvoke 
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Fnre  beings  thafc  oft  beset  our  smMshot  patii, 

Gleams  with  the  seal  of  power  no  more.    No  more 

The  star-throned  mlers  of  the  spheral  heavens 

Obey  thy  bidding  here*    C^  other  ^ores 

The  kings  of  thought  sahite  thee.    Thou  hast  passed 

The  river  of  judgment ;  and  the  saintij  land 

Of  the  elect  immortals  guests  thee  now. 

Wait  thon  awhile  to  weloome  zne  :  not  long ; 

For  thought^s  substantive  shadows,  things  oieate 

Of  our  own  mind  vivifio,  me  forewarn, 

Like  eastern  slaves,  lip-fingered,  menacing  mutes ; 

Death  is  at  hand.    O  injudicious  ju4ge  1 

Justice  unjust ;  what  though  the  world  must  die, 

Was  this  her  time  ?    What  more  can  time  unrol  1 

Can  life  replevy  upon  the  |iouse  of  death  7 

Can  truth  unteach  the  promise  of  the  passed  ? 

Can  earth  remass  the  wealth  of  worship  thou 

Ouipouredst  at  my  feet,  more  than  numb  age, 

That  feast  of  lips,  that  banquet  of  the  breast, 

Which  Paradisal  youth  yields  y^t  to  all  7 

No  1  thou  art  gona    Oh,  never  till  the  hour 

When  the  gfreat  Gatherer,  with  his  ^irlt  hand. 

Hath  culled  the  ripe  worlds  from  the  tree  of  life^ 

Shall,  sunlike,  set  in  its  iUun^ined  grave. 

Another  head,  sacred  as  thine.     Farewell, 

Thou  fair  perfection  of  the  universe  ; 

I  turn  to  thee,  the  prayer-point  of  my  soul ; 

And  swear,  by  aU  the  hopes  I  have  of  death, 

I  had  more  prized  all  wzetchedness  with  thee, 

Than  joy  with  others.    Fate,  fulfil  thy  scheme. 

Demand  thy  fee.    There^s  nought  worth  reckoning  left. 

The  fair  configurations  of  my  life    . 

Are  iiassed  away.    Lingers  alone  in  air 

One  pole  malignant  st^  ;  that  star,  mine  own. 

LnciFSB.  Oh,  we'll  think  better  sometime  of  our  stars. . 
Myself,  by  fits,  feel  faintly  saturnine ; 
Given  to  low  spirits,  and  so  f orth*  ■  But  have  care. 
Or  thou  wilt  drain  these  lovely  eyes  of  tears 
That  may  be  wanted  yet 

Festus.  This  in  thine  ear. 

Blood  is  more  easily  shed  than  tears,  by  men  ; 
And  I  would  spare  so9ie  heart-drops  from  their  fount, 
When  every  drop  were  worth  a  year  of  life, 
Bather  than  now  these  glittering  traitors  fell. 
But  not  less  be  thou  silent.    Let  these  weep. 
It  is  wdl  that  I  have  mingled  tears  with  theirs. 
Fair  Eden's  rivers  had  one  only  head. 
And  flowed  into  one  outfall : .  our  great  dole, 
Like  vent.    And  now  though  I  wander  rouud  the  world, 
Each  step  but  brings  me  near^  to  the  gsave  ; 
Her  grave. 

EiissA.    Perchance,  there,  we  may  meet  agapi 
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LuciFEB.  Lovely  lamenters  I    We  again  will  meeli. 

Festus.  Peace,  soulless  spirit. 

LuciFEB.  Peace  is  all  I  ask. 

Festus.  Let  us  rejoice  for  her ;  for  ourselYes  mourn 
Wholly  and  separately.    Ait  thou,  say,  blithe  ? 
Remember  whom  we  grieve  for  now  ;  art  sad  ? 
Reflect  that  she  is  bliss.    Mere  happiness 
Is  of  ourselves  ;  but  blessedness,  of  God. 
And  so,  rejoice,  fair  mourners,  and  farewelL 

LuciFEB.  0  ignorance  sublime  I  O  innocence  I 
What  would  I  risk  to  know  ye,  and  believe  I 

Festus.  Behold  them  slowly  westering  on  th^ir  Way, 
Like  those  bright  lights  that  head  heaven*s  starry  bier. 

LuciFEB.  Each  hath  a  special  graoe. 

Festus.  But  as  I  live— 

LuciFEB.  Come,  that  is  cheering ;  not  a  minute  since 
At  the  last  gasp  I  deemed  thee. 

Festus.  I  marked  not 

Their  several  charms,  opponent  or  in  trine. 

LuciFEB.  Thou  shalt  love  aU  at  will. 

Festus.  I  hear  thee  not. 

Suffer  my  silence.    One  thing  seems.    Henceforth 
I  have  a  love  on  earth  and  one  in  heaven. 

LuciFEB.  That  I  misdoubt  not.    This  is  somewhat  dttll* 
There  is  a  mean  with  him  as  all :  and  now, 
Ere  my  free  promises  too  soon  condense 
Into  more  g^ross  utilities,  it  were  well 
I  from  this  sacred  and  supernal  love 
His  heart  should  alienate  ;  and,  time  by  time. 
With  some  calm  passion,  or — I  have  them  yet 
Before  me  in  mine  eye,  with  rival  fair 
Not  frivolous,  oh  so,  spiritual,  scarce  less 
Serious  this  next  than  her  late  canonised ; 
More  provident  of  the  future,  may  be,  vowed 
To  active  piety  more, — assort  him,  till 
Aweaiy  of  all  these  animate  ice-maidens 
Dolorous,  he  seek  life's  luxuries,  in  despair, 
And  youth's  gay  converse ;  shallow  joys,  but  still 
Quite  deep  enough  to  drown.    Til  think  on't.. 

Festus.  Hope! 

Where  dwells  she  ? 

LuciFEB.  Hope?    In  dreamland.     Sometiire  Hojod 

Or  never,  at  the  furthest,  we'll  hie  thither.      "^ 
I  have  seen  her  house  by  moonlight,  travelling  once 
Nigh  Ouranus  sixth  satellite.    Much  I  fear 
It  is  mostly  moonshine  there,  by  tremulous  watstes 
Of  darkness  intervalled.    Sweet  spot,  Hope's  home  f 
Grounds  ?     What  it  stands  on,  true  ;  but  everywhere 
Vast  outlooks.    AU  well  fenced  about  with  toWen^, 
Planned  to  reach  heaven,  but  failing  that,  doubt  not 
They  touch  the  teet  of  donds.    Her  oloseless  gates 
No  janitor  haunts,  suspicious,  souring  air 


IVith  his  writhed  conntepaiLce  ;  faot,  to  me,  who  own 
A  key  that  opens  walls,  let  alone  doors, 
Less  than  to  some  momentous.    Strange  to  note, 
The  hoose  will  show  all  sizes  ;  now  a  dwarf 
Might  fork  it ;  now  *twoald  gnest  a  gi^t. 

FssTUS.  Good. 

Perhaps  we  both  may  lodge  there  some  fine  day. 

LuoiFEB.  Bat  in  ^e  meanwhile  more  substantial  ends 
Will  better  suit  us.    Life  hath  claims  on  l^e. 

Fbstus.  living  is  b^t  a  habit,;  and  I  mean 
To  break  myself  of  it  soon. 

LnciFEB.  Too  soon  thou  canst  not) 
When  that  is  preappointed  stands  achieyed. 
Meantime  I  half  think  witib.  thee  ;  and  much  grieve : 
Men  heed  not  of  the  day,  how  nigh  none  knows, 
Which  brings  the  consummation  of  the  world. 
But  in  mine  ear  the  old  machine  ali^eady 
B^ns  to  gfrate.    They  would  not  credit  wamiog, 
Or  I  would  up  and  cry,  repeat  \    I  wiUL 
Here's  a  fair  gathering  and  I  feel  moved. 
Mortals,  repent  1  the  world  is  nigh  to  its  ekid; 
On  its  last  legs,  and  desperately  sick. 
See  ye  not  how  it  reels  round  all  day  long  7 

BoYB.  Oh  ;  here's  a  ranter.    Come,  here's  fun.    Amien. 
I  know  the  church  service  by  heart. 

Btstandbb.  Be  off  I 

You'll  serve  the  church  by  keeping  ottt  o^  it. 

LuoiFBB.  I  am  a  preacher  come  to  tellye  trutii. 
I  tell  ye  too  there  is  no  time  to  be  lost ; 
So  fold  your  souls  up  neatly,  while  ye  may  ; 
Direct  to  €k>d  in  heaven ;  or  some  one  else 
May  seize  them,  seal  them,  send  them— yt>u  know  whera 
The  world  must  end.    I  weep  to  think  of  it. 
But  you,  you  laugh  1    I  knew  ye  would.    I  know 
Men  never  will  be  wise  till  they  are  fools 
For  ever.    Laugh  away  1    The  time  will  oomcj 
When  tears  of  fire  aretm^ding  £rom  your  eyes, 
You  will  blame  yourselves  for  having  laughed  at  rae; 
I  warn  ye,  men  :  prepare ;  repent ;  be  ^medu 
I  warn  ye,  not  beci^^ise  I  love,  but  knowiye. 
God  will  dissolve  the  world,  as  she  of  old  ' 

Her  pearl,  within  his  cup,  and  swallow  ye 
In  wrath  :  although  to, taste  ye  would  be  poison, 
And  death  and  suicide  to  aught  but  Gk>d. 
Again  I  warn  ye.    Save  himself  who  dm  1       ;    . 
Bo  ye  not  oft  begin  to  seek  salvation  ? 
You  ?  you  ?  and  fail,  !aa foft,  to  find  ?    ^Uk  f    Oesmf 
And  shall  I  tell  ye,  brethren,  why  ye  fail 
Once  and  for  ever  ?  why,  there  is  no  passed  ; 
And  the  future  is  the  fiction  of  a  ^isfcion  ; ' 
The  present  moment  is  eternity^ 
Tt  IS  that  ye  have  sucked  Cimruption  from,  the  wc|rld. 
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Like  milk  from  your  own  mothers  ;  it  i^  in 

Your  Bonl-blood  and  your  soul-bones.    Scarcely  earth, 

Out  of  a  thousand  sons,  weans  one  to  heaven. 

Beginnings  are  alike  :  it  is  ends  which  differ. 

One  drop  falls,  lasts,  and  dries  np,  but  a  drop ; 

Another  begins  a  river  :  and  one  thought 

Settles  a  life,  an  immorti^Lity  : 

And  that  one  thought  ye  will  not  take  to  good. 

Now  will  I  tell  ye  just  one  other  truth : 

Ye  hate  the  truth  as  snails  salt,  it  dissolves  ye, 

Body  and  soul ;  but  I  don't  mind.    So,  n<9W  : 

Up  to  this  moment  ye  are  all,  eaeh,  what  7 

Suppose  I  leave  you  to  infer.    Twill  be 

The  same,  we  know,  the  next  day— and  the  next : 

Till  some  fine  morning,  ye  will  wake  in  fire. 

Observe,  I  mince  not,  I,  the  truth  fdr  ye.  ' 

Belike  you  think  your  lives  will  dribble  out. 

As  brooks  in  summer  dry  up.    Let  us  see  I 

Try  ;  dike  them  up :  they  stagnate ;  thieken ;  scum. 

That  would  make  life  worse  than  death.    W^,  let  go ! 

Where  are  ye  then  ?  for  life,  like  water,  will 

Find  its  last  level ;  what  level  7    The  grave. 

It  is  but  a  fall  of  five  feet  «<ter  all ; 

That  cannot  hurt  ye  ;  it  is  but  just  enough 

To  work  the  wheel  of  life ;  so  w(»k  away  I 

Ye  may  think  that  I  do  not  know  the  teims 

And  treasures  whereupon  ye  live  so  high. 

But  I  know  more  than  niost  men,  modestly 

Speaking.    I  know  I  am  lost,  you  too  I  fetrr. 

Could  God,  save  by  destroying  me,  me  save, 

I  ofttimes  ask  myself,  self-'tormenting.    So; 

With  none  advantage  over  you,  I  have  thought 

Bather  ye  might,  perhaps,  ttie  freelier  bear 

One  in  your  own  state  to  advise  for  ye. 

Now  don't  you  envy  me,  good  folks,  I  pray ; 

Envy's  a  coal  comes  hissing  hot  from  hell. 

'Twill  be  such  coals  will  bum  ye,  by  the  way. 

Your  other  preachers  first  think  they  are  safe. 

Then  run  they  to  and  fro  to  serve  ye ;  slave, 

Slay  themselves  well  nigh ;  sweating  like  a  bofie 

Unburied,  alway.     I,  too,  for  your  eakesL 

But  I,  alaJs  I  boast  no  such  perf  ectness. 

Nay,  I  say  broadly  I  am  the  worst  among  ye ; 

And  Gk>d  knows  I  have  no  need  to  wrong  myself^ 

Nor  you.    I  boast  not  of  it^  but  as  truth  ; 

It  is  little  to  be  proud  of,  credit  me. 

What  is  salvation  ?    What  is  safety  7    Think  t 

Who  wants  to  know  7    Does  any  7 

The  Ceowd.  All  of  us. 

LuGiFEB.  Then  I  will  not  tell  ye.    Ton  shiOI  wi^t  untfl 
Some  angel  come  and  stir  your  stagnant  souls ; 
Xhen  plunge  into  yooiseiveB^  and  ciae  redeemed. 


Oh  1  bat  say  yon,  we  are  redeemed,  long  since, 

Onr  faults  condoned,  debts  cancelled,  all.    Gkxl  ran 

One  winter  eve,  the  yuletide  holidays. 

His  pen  right  down  the  black  acoompt,  choke  full 

Of  columned  figures,  row  on  row,  and  smiled ; 

Passed  your  poor  pot-hooks  palliative  of  play ; 

Tour  sham  excuses  of  mistaken  feasts  ; 

Sick  headaches,  paltry  tmantries,  what  not  ? 

And  ticked  off  all,  bills,  extras,  dues,  as  paid. 

So  ye  are  new  men,  you ;  most,  at  least    Look  to  i4? 

But  don't  take  rights  for  granted ;  nor  all  said 

Of  gospel,  gospel :  nor  because  one  dies. 

How  miserably  defunct  you  would  fain  not  knoW) 

But  a  would-be  friend,  and  leaves  you  all  he  had. 

His  charity,  think  you  e'er  forsooth  must  live 

In  lack-nought  ease,  and  unconditioned  joy. 

There's  not  much  logic,  I  can  tell  ye,  there. 

A  Voice.  You  look  quite  fresh  from  college.    Who's  your  ooach  ? 
Bo  spend  your  long  vacation  here. 

LuciFEB.  Our  term's 

Not  yet  quite  over.    Make  the  most  of  chance. 
Think,  lucky  for  your  sakes  I'm  here.    But  here 
Nought  tempts  my  stay.    You  are  un  josk    Could  I  see 
One  hoised  for  my  offence,  nor  cry.  Let  go  1 
I  did  it :  punish  me?    Indeed  not,  I. 
Play  fair,  now  :  don't  be  always  crying  '^  Kings  1" 
And  think  to  sneak,  unnoted,  to  the^oal. 
Some  odd  day,  mark  me,  you'll  be  caught ;  and  then — 
Why  then,  so  much  precisely  as  you  have  shirked 
Your  proper  share,  you'll  earn  worse  buffetings, 
Quit  your  own  forfeits.    Sin  like  demi-gods, 
If  sin  ye  will ;  but  pay  your  scot,  like  men. 
Don't  run  up  a  huge  score,  and  leave,  a  friend, 
A  mere  acquaintance,  rather,  of  whose  name 
You  have  taken  advantage,  to  pay  for  you.     Tush  I 
You  know  heaven's  terms,  and  right  and  wrong,  both  know 
As  well  as  up  and  down,  or  north  and  south. 
Heed,  then,  which  w^  you  wend.    If  that  way,  sure  , 
You  will  one  day  knock  the  pole.    Don't  say,  you  thought 
It  only  led  to  Babylon  ;  led  to  Borne ; 
Geneva,  Jericho,  or  where  not  ?  please  don't. 
I  hate  such  wriggling  fibs.    Due  north,  the  pole  1 
Sin  leads,  as  straight, — ^make  no  mistake, — to  hell. 
Well,  come ;  you  never  held  that  you  were  saints ; 
Not  even  angels,  fallen  or  otherwise ; 
But,  reckoned  generally,  the  race  looks  up. 
You  improve,  you'll  swear  :  advanee ;  paarch ;  grow  less  bad  ;   , 
Less  fatuous,  less  ferocious,  every  day ; 
Grind  out  old  flaws  in  ye ;  don't,  you  say,  as  once, 
Boast  all  who  differ  from  you.    Good,  but  listen. 
As  when  some  shore-bred  urchin,  spit  o'  the  brine, 
ELatched  just  above  high- watermark,  first  quits 
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His  bonlder-enmber'd  beack,  to  earn  hand  bread 

From  hazder  hands  ;  and  eyes,  as  slips  the  coast 

From  sight,  diff ,  jetty,  his  dad*s  nets,  and  cot : 

And,  List  thing  marked,  the  out-beetling  riHage  crag. 

Capped, — no,  not  quite, — ^with  granate  toad,  or  eft 

Hngeons,  that  creeps,  creeps,  bat  ne*er  croims  the  top ; 

Or  stone-stmck  hag,  stQl  irritable,  her  sp^ 

Tempestooos  muttering  o*er  rock-chaldron  ;  years. 

Long  years  li^»ed,  he  returns :  within  himself 

All  changed ;  enriched,  mature ;  and  nearing,  views, 

Through  something  Intterer  than  the  Minding  spray, 

Or  is*t  a  sudden  spome-drift  blurrs  his  s^t  ? 

The  unbettered  spot : — a  few  deciduous  huts, 

Beplaoed  by  sundry  of  like  leaf ;  the  same, 

Surely  the  same,  wild  tangled  knot  of  brats, 

Sun-coiffed,  sand-shod ;  one  missing,  who  ?  the  same 

Witch-pot,  that  nerer  boils,  nor  will,  tail  earth 

Spouts  up  again  her  molten  slag ;  the  same 

Unspeakable  monster  scaling  aye  the  height 

It  fails,  footBtalled,  to  reach.    So  you ;  you  are, 

Just  what  you  were,  just  where,  as  once  when  I 

First  saw  ye  forty  years  nnce :  and  next  week, 

Or  fifty  centuries  hence,  'twould  be  all  one. 

Tou  are  quite  the  same,  in  bulk ;  a  tririal  law, 

A  surface  custom  varied,  here,  as  there 

A  moss-patch  more,  or  less ;  but  oh  f  the  back 

O*  the  creature ;  oh,  the  fissnrous  grin  ;  the  crawl ; 

Identic ;  unmistakeable.    Zounds  1  I  know  ye. 

Thb  Gbowd.  And  if  ye  know,  what  then  f 

LudFES.  "Why,  m  not  «ay. 

Gome,  I'll  unroll  your  hearts  and  read  them  to  ye. 
*Tis  a  long  strip,  Death's  rituaL    Hear  not  less. 
To  say  ye  live  is  but  to  say  ye  have  souls, 
That  ye  have  paid  for  them  and  mean  to  play  them, 
Till  some  brave  pleasure  wins  the  golden  stake, 
And  rakes  it  up  to  death,  as  to  a  bank. 
Ye  live  and  die  on  what  your  souls  will  fetch  ; 
And  all  are  of  different  prices  ;  therefore  hell 
Cannot  well  bargain  for  man^d  in  g^ross ; 
But  each  soul  must  be  purchased,  one  by  one. 
This  it  is  makes  men  rate  themselves  so*  high  :  . 

While  truly  ye  are  worth  little  ;  but  to  God, 
Ye  are  worth  more  than  to  yourselves.    By  sin 
Ye  wreak  your  spite  against  Gk>d ;  that  ye  know  \ 
And  knowing,  will  it.    But  I  pray,  I  beg, 
Act  with  some  smack  of  justice  to  your  Maker, 
If  not  unto  yourselves.     Do!    It  is  enongfh 
To  make  the  very  Devil  chide  mankind ; 
Such  baseness,  such  unthankfulness  1    Why  he 
Thanks  God  he  is  no  worse.    You  don't  do  that. 
I  say  be  just  to  GU)d.    Leave  off  these  airs  : 
Enow  your  place  ;  speak  to  God ;  and  say,  for  once. 
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Go  first,  Lord ;  take  your  finger  off  your  eye. 

It  blocks  the  universe  and  God  from  sight. 

Think  ye  yonr  sonls  are  worth  nothing  to  God  ? 

Are  they  so  small?    What  can  be  great  with  Grod ! 

The  snn  and  moon  he  wears  on  either  arm, 

Seals  of  his  sovereignty.    What  now,  huge  men  I 

What  will  ye  weigh  against  the  Lord  ?    Youvselve*  2 

Bring  out  your  balance :  get  in,  man  by  man  : 

Add  earth,  heaven,  hell,  the  universe  ;  that*s  aU« 

God  puts  his  finger  in  the  other  scale, 

And  up  we  bounce,  a  bubble.    Nought  is  great 

Nor  small,  with  Gk)d ;  for  none  but  he  can. make 

The  atom  imperceptible,  and  none 

Bnt  he  can  make  a  world  :  he  counts  the  oprbs, 

He  counts  the  atoms  of  the  universe, 

And  makes  both  equal ;  both  are  infinite. 

Giving  God  honour,  neveoc  underrate 

Yourselves  :  after  him  ye  are  everytiiing. 

But  mind  I  God*s  more  than  everything ;  he  is  God. 

And  what  of  me  ?    No,  us  ?  no  1  I  mean  the  Devil  7 

Why  see  ye  not  he  goes  before  both  yon 

And  God  7    Men  say,  as  proud  as  Lucifer ; 

Pray  who  would  not  be  proud  with  such  a  train  \ 

Hath  he  not  all  the  honour  of  the  earth  ? 

Why  Mammon  sits  before  a  million  hearths. 

Where  God  is  bolted  out  from  every  house. 

Hell  not  forget  that.    Some  day  there'll  be  haply, 

A  pretty  general  eviction.    Then, 

Mind  me,  he'll  break  your  bars  and  burst  your  doors, 

Which  slammed  against  him  once,  and  turn  ye  out, 

Boofless  and  shivering,  'neath  the  docmi-stofm  ;  heaven 

Shall  crack  above  ye  like  a  bell  in  fire. 

And  bury  all  beneath  its  shining  shards. 

He  calls,  ye  hear  not  I    Lol  he  comes — ^ye  see  not. 

No ;  ye  are  deaf  as  a  dead  adder's  ear  : 

No ;  ye  are  blind  as  never  bat  was  blind, 

With  a  burning,  bloodshot  blindness  of  the  heaart ; 

A  swimming,  swollen,  senselessness  of  soul. 

Listen.    Whom  love  ye  most  7    Why,  him  to  whom 

Te  in  your  turn  are  dearest.    Need  I  name  7 

Oh  no  1  But  all  are  devils  to  themselves  ; 

And  every  man  his  own  great  foe.    Hell  gete 

Only  the  gleanings ;  earth  hath  the  full  wain  ; 

And  hell  is  merry  at  its  harvest  home. 

But  ye  are  generous  to  sin,  and  grudge 

The  gleaners  nothing ;  ask  them,  push  them  in. 

Let  not  an  ear,  a  grain  of  sin  be  lost ; 

Gkither  it,  grind  it  up ;  it  is  our  bread ; 

We  should  be  ashamed  to  waste  the  gifts  of  God, 

Why  is  the  world  so  mad  7    Why  runs  it  thus 

Having  and  howling  round  the  universe  1  i 

Because  the  Devil  bit  it  from  the  birth  1 
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The  fault  is  all  with  him.    Ttat  xkothing,  friendi ; 

It  is  fear  which  beds  the  far  to-come  with  fire, 

As  the  son  does  the  west :  but  the  son  sets  ; 

Well :  still  ye  tremble — ^tremble,  first  at  light, 

Then  darkness.    Tremble  I  ye  dare  not  believe. 

No,  cowards  1  sooner  than  b^ere  ye  would  die ; 

Die  with  the  black  lie  flapping  on  yonr  lips. 

Like  the  soot-flake  upon  a  bummg  bar. 

Be  merry,  happy  if  ye  can  :  think  never 

Of  him  who  slays  your  souls  nor  him  who  saves. 

There  is  time  enough  for  that  when  ye  are  a-dying. 

Keep  your  old  ways ;  it  matlera  not  this  once. 

Be  brave ;  ye  are  not  men  whom  meat  and  wine 

Serve  to  remind  but  of  the  sacrament ; 

To  whom  sweet  shapes  and  tantalizing  smiles 

Bring  up  the  Devil  and  the  ten  oommandmenta ; 

And  so  on.    But  I  said  the  world  must  «nd. 

I  see  some  old  men  'mong  ye,  and  they  know, 

Discomfortably  enough,  the  heart  in  age. 

Lower  and  lower,  like  the  wintering  son, 

Sets  daily,  and  is  troubled  more  to  rise. 

Let  them  be  rather  gay  to  miss  earth's  end. 

I  am  sorry  ;  it  is  snoh  a  pleasant  work! ; 

With  all  its  faults  it  is  perfect— to  a  fault ; 

And  you,  of  course,  end  with  it.    Now  how  long 

Will  the  world  take  to  die  f    I  know  ye  place 

Great  faith  upon  deat^-bed  repentances ; 

The  suddener  the  better.    I  know  ye  often 

Begin  to  think  of  praying  and  repeating ; 

But  second  thoughts  come,  and  ^e  are  worse  than  ever  y 

As  over  new  wMte  snow  a  fllthy  l^w. 

Ye  do  amaze  me  verily.     How  long 

Will  ye  take  heart  on  your  own  wickedness, 

And  God's  forbearance  7    Have  ye  cast  it  up  7 

Gome,  now  ;  the  year,  and  month,  day,  hour,  and  minute, 

Sin's  golden  cycle  ?    Know  ye,  pri^,  how  long 

Exactly,  heaven  will  g^rant  ye  ;  how  long  God, 

Who  when  he  had  slain  the  world  and  wasted  it, 

Hung  up  his  bow  in  heaven,  as  in  his  hall 

A  warrior  after  battle,  will  yet  bear 

Your  contumely  and  scorn  of  his  best  gifts ; 

Man's  mockery  of  man  7    But  never  mind  1 

Some  of  us  are  magnificently  good. 

And  hold  the  head  up  high,  like  a  giraffe  : 

You,  in  particular,  and  you  ;  and  you. 

Good  men  are  here  and  there,  I  know  ;  but  then 

You  must  excuse  me  if  I  mention  this. 

My  duty  is  to  tell  it  you  ;  the  world. 

Like  a  black  block  of  marble,  jaggped  with  white. 

As  with  a  vein  of  lightning  petrified, 

Ix>ok8  blacker  than  without  such ;  looks,  in  truth, 

8o  gross  the  heathen,  grosathe  Ohristiaii  too, 
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Like  the  original  darkness  of  void  space, 

Hardened.     Instead  of  justice,  love,  and  grace, 

Each  worth  to  man  the  mission  of  a  God, 

Injustice,  hate,  nncharitableness, 

Triequal  reign  ronnd  earth,  hell's  trinity,  sure, 

Ye  think  ye  never  can  be  bad  enough  ; 

Nay,  as  ye  sink  in  sin  ye  rise  in  hope. 

And  let  the  worst  come  to  the  worst,  you  say, 

There  always  will  be  time  to  turn  ourselves, 

And  cry  for  half  an  hour  or  so,  to  God  : 

Salvation,  isnir^,  is  not  so  very  hard  ; 

It  need  not  take  one  long  ;  and  half  an  hour 

Is  quite  as  much  as  we  can  spare  for  it 

We  have  no  time  for  pleasures.    Business  !  business  t 

No  I  ye  shall  i>erish  suddenly  and  unsaved. 

The  world  shsill  stand  still  With  a  rending  jar, 

Ab  though  it  struck  at  sea  ;  or,  as  when  once, 

An  arm  Titanian,  say  not  whose,  but  jogged 

By  earthquakes,  vnyed  the  pole,  and  o'er  the  dry 

Poured  competitive  main&    The  unsleepful  sea, 

Moaning  and  bellowing  now  round  cavemed  coasts  j 

Now,  drawing  hard  through  thirty  thousand  teeth, 

Upon  the  shingly  shore,  his  pauseful  breath, 

Like  some  monogamous  monster  which  hath  lost, 

Poor  fool !  his  mate ;  and  every  rock-hole  searched 

By  torch  of  foam-light,  dogs  her  steps  with  sad. 

Superfluous  faithfulness;  shall  rest  at  last, 

Nor  wist  which  way  to  turn  him  ;  ebb  nor  flow 

No  more  to  choose.    All  elements  as  though  smote 

With  reasonablest  disloyalty  to  man's 

XJsurpfnl  claim,  their  constrained  suit  shall  cease. 

And  natural  service  ;  men  their  mightiest  wont, 

Their  meanest  use  and  craft.    !nie  halls  where  parle 

The  heads  of  nations,  shall  be  dumb  with  death. 

The  priest  shall  dipping,  die ;  can  man  save  man  ? 

Is  water  Qod  ?    The  counsellor,  wise  fool, 

Drop  down  amid  his  quirks  and  sacred  lies, 

The  judge,  while  dooming  unto  death  some  wretch, 

Shall  meet  at  once  his  own  death,  doom  and  judge. 

The  doctor,  watch  in  hand  and  patient's  pulse, 

Shall  feel  his  own  heart  cease  its  beats,  and  fall. 

Professors  shall  spin  out,  and  students  strain 

Their  brains  no  more.    Art,  science,  toil,  shall  cease. 

Commerce.    The  ship  shall  her  own  plummet  seek, 

And  sound  the  sea  herself  and  depths  of  death. 

At  the  first  turn.  Death  shall  cut  off  the  thief. 

And  dash  the  gold-bag  in  his  yellow  brain. 

The  gambler,  reckoning  gains,  shall  drop  a  piece  : 

Stoop  down,  and  there  see  death  ;  look  up,  there  God« 

The  wanton,  temporising  with  decay. 

And  qualifying  every  line  which  vice 

Writes  bluntly  on  the  brow,  inviting  sbdm, 


86  FBSTUS. 

Shall  pole  tiuoogli  plastered  red ;  and  the  loose  loir  sofe 

See  dear,  for  omoe,  through  his  misty,  o'erhrimined  eye. 

The  joBt,  if  there  be  anj,  die  in  prajer. 

Death  shall  be  everywhere  among  yoor  marts  ; 

And  giving  Inlls  which  no  man  may  decline, 

I>raft8  iqwn  hell  one  moment  after  date. 

Then  shall  yoor  outcries  tremble  amid  the  stars : 

Terrors  shall  be  about  ye  like  a  wind  ; 

And  fears  fall  down  upon  je  like  four  walls. 

FESTU&  Yon  man  looks  frightened. 

LuciFES.  Then  it  is  time  to  stop. 

I  hope  I  have  done  no  good.    He  will  soon  forget 
His  sonL    Flesh  soaks  it  np,  as  sponge  does  water. 

The  Gbowd.  He*s  a  mad  ranter  ;  down  with  him. 

Fbstus.  Let  him  be  I 

LuciFES.  Stand  by  me,  Festns  !  and  I  will  by  thee. 
Said  I  not  what  they  were  7    When  am  I  wrong  2 
Why,  heaven  and  earth  1  this  is  the  second  time 
I  have  run  for  my  life. 

Festus.  Nay,  nay,  come  back  1  1*11  see 

These  rustics  harm  thee  not :  they  would  chair  thee  round 
The  market-place,  knew  they  but  whom  thou  art. 
I'll  make  it  mine  to  soothe  them  for  a  space. 
Peace,  there,  my  friends  1  one  minute ;  let  us  pr^y. 
Grant  us,  0  Grod  ;  that  in  thy  holy  love 
The  universal  i>eople  of  the  world 
May  grow  more  great  and  happy  every  day ; 
Mightier,  wiser,  humbler,  too,  towards  thee. 
And  that  all  ranks,  all  classes,  callings,  states 
Of  life,  so  far  as  such  seem  right  to  thee, 
May  mingle  into  one,  like  sister  trees, 
And  so  in  one  stem  flourish ;  that  all  laws 
And  powers  of  government  be  based  and  used 
In  good,  and  for  the  people's  sake  ;  that  each 
May  feel  himself  of  consequence  to  all, 
And  act  as  though  all  saw  him ;  that  the  whole, 
The  mass  of  every  nation,  may  so  do 
As  is  most  worthy  of  the  next  to  Gk)d  ; 
For  a  whole  people's  souls,  each  one  worth  more 
Than  a  mere  world  of  matter,  make,  combined, 
A  something  godlike,  something  like  to  thee. 
We  pray  thee  for  the  welfare  of  all  men. 
Let  monarchs  who  love  truth  and  freedom  feel 
The  happiness  of  safety,  and  respect 
From  those  they  rule,  and  guardianship  from  theey 
Let  them  remember  they  are  set  on  thrones 
As  representatives,  not  as  substitutes. 
Of  nations,  to  implead  with  God  and  man. 
Let  tyrants  who  hate  truth,  or  fear  the  free, 
Know  that  to  rule  in  slavery  and  error, 
For  the  mere  ends  of  personal  pomp  and  power, 
Is  such  a  sin  as  doth  deserve  a  hcU 
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To  itself  sole.     Let  both  remember,  Lord  t 

They  are  but  things  like-natnred  with  all  nations  ; 

That  mountains  issae  ont  of  plains,  and  not 

Plains  out  of  mountains,  and  so  likewise  kings 

Are  of  the  people,  not  the  people  of  kings. 

And  let  all  feel,  the  rulers  and  the  ruled, 

All  classes  and  all  countries,  that  the  world 

Is  thy  great  halidom  ;  that  thou  art  king. 

Lord,  only  owner  and  xwssessor.    Grant 

That  nations  may  now  see,  it  is  not  king^, 

Nor  priests,  they  need  fear  so  much  as  themselves  j 

That  if  they  keep  but  true  to  themselves,  and  free 

Sober,  enlightened,  godly ;  mortal  men 

Become  impassible  as  air  ;  one  great 

And  indestructible  substance  as  the  sea. 

Let  all  on  thrones  and  judgment-seats  reflect 

How  dreadful  thy  revenge  through  nations  is 

On  those  who  wrong  them  ;  but  do  thou  grant,  Lord, 

When  wrong  shall  be  redressed,  such  change  be  wrought. 

With  clemency  judicial,  not  with  hate, 

Kor  criminous  violence,  whereby  one  wrong 

Translates  another ;  both  to  thee  abhorrent. 

The  bells  of  time  are  ringing  changes  fast. 

Grant,  Lord  I  that  each  fresh  peal  may  usher  in 

An  era  of  advancement ;  that  each  change 

Prove  an  effectual,  lasting,  happy  gain. 

.And  we  beseech  thee,  overrule,  0  God  1 

All  civil  contests  to  the  good  of  fdl ; 

.All  party  and  religious  differences 

^Fo  honourable  ends,  whether  secured 

Or  lost ;  and  let  all  strife,  political 

Or  social,  spring  from  conscientious  aims, 

And  have  a  generous,  self -ennobling  end, 

^an*s  good,  and  thine  own  glory  in  view  always. 

rrhe  best  may  then  fail,  and  the  worst  succeed, 

JUike  with  honour.    We  beseech  thee,  Lord  I 

IFor  bodily  strength,  but  more  especially 

IFor  the  soul's  health  and  safety.    We  entreat  thee 

In  thy  gfreat  mercy  to  decrease  our  wants, 

-And  add  autumnal  increase  to  the  comforts 

"Which  tend  to  keep  men  innocent,  and  load 

"Their  hearts  with  thanks  to  thee,  as  trees  in  bearing; 

"The  blessings  of  friends,  families  and  homes, 

And  kindnesses  of  kindred.    And  we  pray 

That  men  may  role  themselves  in  faitk  in  God 

In  charity  to  each  other,  and  in  hope 

Of  their  own  souVs  salvation  :  that  the  mass, 

The  millions  in  all  nations,  may  be  trained, 

Prom  their  youth  upwards,  in  a  noblier  mode, 

To  loftier  and  more  liberal  ends.    We  pray 

Above  all  things,  Lord  I  that  all  ilien  be  free 

IVom  bondage,  whether  of  the  mind  or  body  ; 
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The  bondage  of  religious  bigotry, 

And  bald  antiquity ;  servility 

Of  thought  or  speech  to  rank  and  power  ;  be  all    , 

Free  as  they  ought  to  be  in  mind  and  soul, 

As  well  as  by  state-birth  right ;  and  that  Mind, 

Time's  gfiant  pupQ,  may  right  soon  attain 

Majority,  and  speak  and  act  for  himself. 

Incline  thou  to  our  prayers,  and  grants  O  Lord  I 

That  all  may  have  enough,  and  some  safe  mean 

Of  worldly  goods  and  honours,  by  degrees, 

Take  place,  if  practicable,  in  the  fitness 

And  fulness  of  thy  time.    And  we  beseech  thee 

That  truth  no  more  be  gagged,  nor  consoience  dungeoned, 

Nor  science  be  impeached  of  godlessness ; 

Nor  faith  be  circumscribed,  which  as  to  thee^ 

And  the  soul's  self  affairs,  is  infinite  ; 

But  that  all  men  may  have  due  liberty 

To  speak  an  honest  mind,  in  every  land ; 

Encouragement  to  study,  leave  to  act 

As  conscience  orders.    We  entreat  thee,  Lord ; 

For  man,  thy  son's  divine  humanity's  sak«. 

With  all  his  faults  and  errors  total  man's. 

In  whose  cause  all  thy  prophets,  from  the  first 

Speak,  to  this  last,  to  take  away  reproach 

Of  all  kinds  from  thy  church  ;  and  all  temptatidn 

Of  pomp  or  power  political,  that  none 

May  err  in  the  end  wheref  or  they  were  appointed 

To  any  of  its  orders,  low  or  high ; 

And  no  ambition,  of  a  worldly  cast, 

Leaven  the  love  of  souls  unto  whose  care 

They  feel  propelled  by  thy  most  holy  spirit. 

Be  every  church  established,  Lord  1  in  trubh. 

Let  aU  who  preach  the  word,  by  the  word  livo^ 

In  moderate  estate  ;  and  in  thy  church, 

One,  universal,  and  invisible. 

World- wards,  yet  manifest  unto  itself, 

May  it  seem  good,  dear  Saviour,  in  thy  sight, 

That  orders  be  distix^guished,  not  by  wealth, 

But  piety  and  power  of  teaching  souls. 

Equalize  labour.  Lord  I  and  recompense. 

Let  not  a  hundred  humble  pastors  starve, 

Though  true  humility  now  and  then  may  rein 

Power's  praiicing  steed,  and  churl-bom  pride  ride  dowA 

Rough-shod,  an  innocent  group,  while  one  or  two, 

Throned,  mitred,  paUced,  banquetted,  burlesque. 

With  worldliest  gifts,  the  holy  penury. 

The  fastings,  the  foot- wanderings  and  the  preaching 

Of  Christ  and  his  first  followers  ;  such  the  lot 

Mostly,  thy  wisdom  casts  for  every  son 

Of  man,  whose  soul  thou  first  regeneratest, 

To  illume,  with  light  prophetic  of  the  heav^is, 

Time's  slothful  generations.    Wake  them,  Lord  1 
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8o  sanctify  man's  scienoe  that  its  Umok 

Shall  all  disease  cme ;  to  witii  trath  sinoexe 

Empower  faith's  prayer,  that  rightly  made  on  terms 

By  heaven  long  since  conditioned,  at  a  word, 

Bread  may  be  given  for  millions  at  a  time. 

Wonld  heaven,  thon  Grod  I  might'st  come  agaia  ;  earth's  life, 

And  man's  race,  of  thy  q>irit  reborn,  renew  ; 

And  fixed  in  air  for  aye  thy  dond  of  peace. 

War  should  be  then  no  more,  wron^,  want,  nor  woe. 

But  tUl  that  perfect  advent,  grant  ns.  Lord  I 

That  all  good  institutions,  orders,  claims 

Wisely  and  charitably  proposed,  in  aid 

Of  social,  moral  betterment  and  mind's 

World-wide  conversion  to  thu  eternal  truth. 

On  thy  divine  f  oandatiraL  bnilt,  of  love 

Towards  fellow  man,  of  nniversal  peace, 

And  service  to  thee  sole,  may  through  all  lands 

Speed  prosperous,  and  fit  daily  many  a  soul 

Humbly  to  earn  its  restful  seat  in  heaven  : 

May  more  of  such  be  raised  and  nobly:  filled  ; 

That  thy  word  may  be  taught  throughout  all  lands ; 

Thy  saving  spirit  rejoice  in  all  souls  saved. 

In  virtue  of  that  spirit  we  daz»  to  name, 
And  by  that  spirit  made  bold,  we  ask  for  good 
And  peace  to  all  who  peace  dedre,  or  seek ; 
We  dare  to  pray  for  all  that  live,  or  die. 
ISiIan  dies  to  man ;  but  all  to  thee,  God,  live. 
We  therefore  pray  thee  for  these  dead  to  us, 
Irian's  universal  race,  in  flesh  extinct; 
3!n  spirit  immortal,  our  forbears ;  not  those 
JUone  who  died  unwitting  of  all  truth, 
3ut  whose  souls  opening  after,  like  a  fiowiar 
l!n  finer  air,  may  compass  mcKce  than  we ; 
!Not  only  for  the  sage,  saint,  seer  of  old 
'Who  saw  thy  truth  but  darkly,  felt  thy  light 
3ut  feebly,  yet,  unfaltering,  held  the  faith. 

That  the  good  God  who  made  all,  all  decrees, 

Allots  and  blesses  all,  in  this  Ufe,  man 

May  trust  like  lovingly  for  life  to  come. 

Not  only  for  those  faithful  wise  of  yore, 

But  for  the  mass  unwise  of  all  time«i ;  now. 

Passed  and  to  come ;  who  boast  not  of  thy  love, 

Kor  gloiy  in  thy  name  ;  but  spurn  thy  law, 

Nor  keep  thy  precepts ;  for  the  wicked  wight 

Who  hates  thy  righteousness ;  and  for  the  good 

Who  his  own  preacheth  ;  for  the  soomer  Who 

I)eq>iseth  thy  humility,  most  high  1 

The  ignorant  who  thy  providence  misdoubts ; 

The  dark  inverted  soul  who  sees  not  Hhee ; 

The  bigot  who  maligns  thee,  Lord  1  tot  all. 

Quick,  dead,  we  ask  thy  boundless  mercy,  more 

Than  all  sin,  all  defecti  M  infinite 


90  FE8TU8. 

Overlaps  all  finitee.    But  by  ub  be  none 

Condemned ;  save  those  who,  self  *oondemned,  reject 

Thy  law ;  shall  oulprite  take  the  judge's  seat ! 

Christ's  lesson  of  forgiveness  mote  not  we 

Forget.    If  they  who  wrought  earth^s  crownmg  crime 

Were  of  his  intercession  worthy,  Lord  1 

Of  whom  shall  fellow-sinners,  like  ourselves, 

Despair?    To  whom  shall  mercy  hope  deny  7 

And  we  entreat  thee,  that  all  men  whom  thou 

Hast  gifted  with  great  minds  may  love  thee  well, 

And  praise  thee,  for  their  powers,  and  use  them  most 

Humbly  and  holily,  and,  lever-like. 

Act  but  in  lifting  up  the  mass  of  mind 

About  them  ;  knowing  well  that  they  shall  be 

Questioned  by  thee  of  deeds  the  pen  hath  done. 

Or  caused,  or  glozed  ;  inspire  them  with  delight 

And  power  to  treat  of  noble  themes  and  aims. 

Worthily,  and  to  lea^e  things  low  and  mean ; 

Of  vice  and  day-lif ed  folly  bom,  to  die 

Of  their  own  native  baseness  ;  make  them  know 

Fine  thoughts  are  wealth,  for  the  right  use  of  which 

Men  are  and  ought  to  be  accountable ; 

If  not  to  thee,  to  those  they  influence. 

Grant  this,  we  pray  thee,  and  that  all  who  read, 

Or  utter,  noble  thoughts  may  make  them  th^rs. 

And  thank  God  for  them,  to  the  betterment 

Of  their  succeeding  life ;  that  all  who  lead  - 

The  general  sense  and  taste,  too  apt,  perchance, 

<<ro  be  led,  keep  in  mind  the  raighty  good 

They  may  achieve,  and  are  in  conscience  bound. 

And  duty,  to  attempt  unceasingly 

To  compass.    Grant  us,  all-maintaining  sire  I 

That  all  the  great  mechanic  aids  to  toil 

Han's  skill  hath  formed,  found,  rendered,  whether  used 

In  multiplying  works  of  mind,  or  aught 

Life's  thousand  wants  to  obviate,  may  avail 

Much  to  mankind's  progressive  welfare,  now ; 

And  in  all  ages  henceforth  and  for  ever. 

Let  their  effect  be.  Lord  I  to  lighten  labour. 

And  give  more  room  to  mind ;  and  leave  the  poor 

Some  time  for  self -improvement.    Let  not  these 

Be  forced  to  grind  the  bones  out  of  their  arms 

For  bread,  but  have  some  space  to  think  and  feel 

Like  moral  and  immortal  creatures.    God  I 

Have  mercy  on  them  till  such  time  shall  come. 

Look  thou  with  pity  on  all  lesser  crimes. 

Thrust  on  men  almost  when  devoured  by  want, 

Wretchedness,  ignorance,  and  outcast  life. 

Have  mercy  on  the  rich,  too,  who  pass  by 

The  means  they  hold  at  hand  to  fill  their  minds 

With  servicQable  knowledge  for  themselves. 

And  fellows ;  and  support  not  the  good  cause 
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Of  the  world's  bettet  future.    Oh,  reward 

All  such  who  do,  with  peace  of  heart,  and  power 

For  greater  good.    Hare  mercy,  Lord  !  on  each 

And  all,  for  all  men  need  it  equally. 

May  peace,  and  industry,  and  commerce,  weld 

Into  one  land  all  nations  of  the  world, 

Rekinning  those  the  deluge  once  estranged. 

Oh  I  may  all  help  each  other  in  good  things, 

Mental  and  moral,  and  of  bodily  kind. 

Vouchsafe,  kind  God  ;  thy  blessing  to  this  isle, 

Specialist    May  our  country  ever  lead 

The  world,  for  she  is  worthiest ;  and  may  all 

Profit  by  her  example,  and  adopt 

Her  course,  wherever  great,  or  free,  or  just. 

May  all  her  subject  colonies  and  powers 

Have  of  her  freedom  freely,  as  a  child 

Receiveth  of  its  parents.    Let  not  rights 

Be  wrested  from  us,  to  our  own  reproach, 

But  granted.    We  may  make  the  whole  world  free, 

And  be  as  free  ourselves  as  ever,  more  I 

If  policy  or  self-defence  call  forth 

Our  forces  to  the  field,  let  us  in  thee 

First  trusr,  and  in  thy  name  we  shall  overcome ; 

For  we  will  only  wage  the  righteous  cause. 

Let  us  not  conquer  nations  for  ourselves, 

But  for  thee,  Lord,  who  hast  predestined  us 

To  fight  the  battles  of  our  future  age. 

Age  to  be  then  of  peace,  now ;  and  forestalled 

All  meaner  aims  of  victory ;  so  subdued 

All  thought  of  barbarous  glory  gained  by  blood 

Shed,  to  have  done  with  war  before  thou  comest, 

Or  thy  dread  whisper  through  the  o'erconscious  earth 

Thrilled,  stuns  all  living,  and  makes  live  the  dead. 

Till  then,  Lord  God  of  armies,  not  of  stars 

Only,  which  midst  obstructive  darkness,  man 

Their  luminous  forts,  and  so  establish  Light's 

Dynastic  order,  self  equate  with  space. 

But  wheresoever  law  is ;  we,  aiming.  Lord  I 

Like  force  of  moral  rule,  and  mental  truth, 

And  soul-enlightening  knowledge,  to  maintain 

'Gainst  freedom's  foes,  and  ignorance,  tool  and  dupe 

Of  warful  tyranny  ;  let  our  foes  if  such, 

Foes  too  of  marching  manhood,  before  ours 

Have  their  swords  broken,  and  their  cannon  burst, 

And  their  strong  cities  levelled  ;  and  while  we 

War  faithfully  and  righteously,  to  raise. 

Make  free  the  peoples  we  subject  and  train 

To  self -dominion ;  dower  with  law  our  faith  ; 

Civilise,  humanize  the  lands  we  win 

From  savage  or  from  nature,  eveiy  soul 

Taught  truthfully  to  know  tibiee ;  thou,  O  God  1 

Wilt  aid  and  hallow  conquest,  as  of  old 


92  tV9Ttrb. 

Thine  own  immediate  nation*s,  when  it  spoiled 

At  thy  command,  the  idolatrous  realms  of  earth 

And  sacrilegious  lands  of  unbeing  gods. 

It  may  be  yet  some  world-dividing  war 

For  liberty  'gainst  despotry,  for  truth 

'Gainst  falsehood,  virtue  against  vice,  shall  ask 

And  task  our  forces.    But  'fore  all  we  pray 

That  all  mankind  may  make  one  brotherhood, 

And  love  and  serve  each  other ;  that  all  wars 

And  feuds  die  out  of  nations  ;  whether  those 

Whom  the  sun's  hot  light  darkens,  or  ourselves 

Whom  he  treats  fairly,  or  the  northern  tribes 

Whom  ceaseless  snows  and  starry  winters  blench  ; 

Savage  or  civilised,  let  every  race 

Red,  black,  or  white,  olive,  or  tawny-skinned, 

SetUe  in  peace  and  swell  the  gathering  hosts 

Of  souls  which  worship  x>e<u^.    Oh  I  may  the  hour 

Soon  come  when  all  false  gods,  false  creeds,  false  prophets, 

Allowed  in  thy  good  purpose  for  a  time, 

Demolished,  the  great  world  shall  be  at  last 

God's  mercy-seat,  the  heritage  of  a  pure 

Humanity,  made  divine,  and  the  possession 

Of  the  spirit  of  comfort  and  wisdom ;  shall  all  be 

One  land,  one  home,  one  friend,  one  faith,  one  law ; 

Its  ruler  God,  its  practice  righteousness, 

Its  life  peace.    For  the  one  true  faith  we  pray ; 

There  is  bnt  one  in  heaven,  and  there  shall  be 

Seeing  thou  hast  said  all  soul  shall  know  thee  one. 

But  one  on  earth,  the  same  which  is  Jn  heaven. 

Prophesy  is  more  true  than  history. 

Grant  us  our  prayers,  we  pray.  Lord  1  in  the  name 

And  for  the  sake  of  universal  man, 

Who  thee  like  Saviour  as  Creator,  holds, . 

Over  all  worlds,  one  Holy  Spirit,  God. 

The  Ceowd.  Amen  I 

LuciPEB.  Well,  friends,  we'll  sing  a  hymn  ;  then  part. 
I  give  it  out,  and  you  sing — all  of  you. 

Oh  !  earth  is  cheatiag  earth 

From  age  to  age  for  ever ; 
She  laughs  at  faith  and  worth, 

And  dreams  she  shall  die  never ; 
Never,  never,  never ! 

And  dreams  she  shall  die  never. 

And  hell  is  cursing  hell 

From  age  to  age  for  ever; 
Its  groans  ring  out  the  knell 

Of  souls  that  may  die  never; 
Never,  never,  never ! 

Of  souls  that  may  die  ne^  er. 

My  blessing  be  upon  ye  all ;  now  go  I 
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Nor  with  that  demonish  malediotioii  end. 

But  hearea  is  blessing  hearen 

From  age  ta  age  fior  ever ; 
And  its  thanks  to  God  are  given 

For  hless  that  can  die  never ! 
Never,  never,  never ! 

For  btess  that  can  £e  never. 

I  wonder  what  these  people  make  of  thea 

LudFEB.  Ay,  manner^s  a  great  matter. 

FEBTn&  Theydeaerva 

All  the  rebuke  thon  gaveat  them,  and  more. 
What  mountains  of  delusion  men  have  reared  1 
How  eyeiy  age  hath  bustled  on  to  build 
Its  shadowy  mole — ^its  monumental  dream  I 
How  faith  and  fancy,  in  the  mind  of  man, 
Have  spuriously  immingledy^and  how  much 
Shall  pass  away  for  aye,  as  before  yon  sun, 
Lord,  he  alike,  of  steadfastness  and  change, 
The  visionary  landscapes  of  the  skies  ; 
The  golden  oapes  far  stretching  into  heaven ; 
The  snow-piled  cloud  crags  ;  the  bright  wingdd  islea, 
Which  dot  the  deep  impassive  ocean  air, 
like  a  disbanded  rainbow,  of  aU  hues, 
Fit  for  translated  fairy's  Paradise  ; 
Or  as  before  the  eye  of  musing  child. 
The  faces  fancy  forms  in  clouds,  or  fire, 
Of  glowing  angel,  now  ;  now,  darkening  fiend^a* 
Arts,  superstition,  creeds,  philosophy ;  this 
Galled  natural  as  material,  and  so  deemed 
Extrusive' of  design  and  God's  great  end^ 
Have  held  in  turn  man's  mind,  betrayed  and  mocked  ; 
Thou,  too,  vain  science,  who  wouldst  level  man, 
And  all  create  with  God,  thine  hour  is  come  ; 
Thy  lips  were  lined  with  the  immortal  Ue, 
And,  dyed,  with  all  the  look  of  truth ;  men  saw, 
Believed,  embraced,  detested,  cast  thee  off. 
Thou  wouldst  not  take  in  vain  God's  name.    Wouldst  take 
His  being  into  thine  apprehension  ?    No  I 
Those  lights  the  mom  of  truth's  immortal  day. 
As  thou  didst  falsely  swear  them,  have  not  all 
Vanished,  the  mere  auroras,  of  an  hour  7 
Tet  didst  thou  vow  to  gath^  up,  clear  again. 
The  fallen  waters  of  humanity,  smoothe 
The  flaw  from  an  eye ;  piece  even  a  pounded  pearl. 

Lucifer.  I  bet  she  failed. 

FESTua  Thank  God,  I  am  a  raan. 

Not  a  philosepher. 

LuciFES.  Of  that  brand,  oh  no  : 
Not  a  materialist.    Another  cast. 
Science  may  yet  succeed. 

Febtub.  She  never  can. 
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Revive  it,  never. 

Lucifer.  Tme ;  for  once  be  gay. 

FESTua  Oh,  let  me  to  the  hills,  where  none  but  God 
Can  overlook  us ;  for  I  hate  to  breathe 
The  breaths,  and  think  the  thoughts,  of  other  men, 
In  close  and  crowded  cities  where  the  skies 
Frown  like  an  angry  father,  mournfully. 
Oh,  but  I  love  the  hills  ;  love  loneliness, 
Allwhere  of  desert  shore,  or  wold  soant-lifed. 
Where  there  is  nothing  else,  there  is  always  Qod. 
Yes,  wearied  soon  of  borough  crowds,  I  love 
My  fellows  most  at  arm's  length,  not  too  near  ; 
In  the  mid  distance,  somewhat, — nature  seems 
A  holier  mediatress  'tween  Gk>d  and  man. 
Mean  mightier  than  aught  else.    But  when  alone, 
Braced  by  life-searching  thought,  and  with  the  loTi 
Of  his  creations  filled,  I  go  to  meet 
Heaven  on  the  hills,  my  soul  I  feel  expand 
In  sensefulness  of  Deity,  and  amidst 
Star-mimicked  snows,  indigenous  of  the  skies, 
Conscious  of  spirit  made  capable  to  accept 
Celestial  hints,  and  in  dim  depths  of  thought, 
Implunged,  of  God's  i>^ections  infinite, 
His  simple  ways  I  muse,  all  kind  ;  him,  soul 
Substantial  of  the  universe,  and  his  ends. 
Divining  better  from  those  goodliest  acts 
In  world  foundations  traceable,  than  in  tomes 
Named  revelative,  too  oft  to  his  nature  false, 
His  boundless  bounteousness.    And,  wotting  well, 
How  to  be  sought  he  loves,  not  only  in  prayer 
And  praise,  not  only  in  virtue  helped,  wrong  crughed^ 
But  for  himself  essential,  seek  betimes,       , 
Softly  and  solitary,  nor  deeln  to  miss  ,     ' 

Always  the  spot  surpriseful,  where  he  might 
Have  hidden  himself  secretive  ;  there  no  less  , 
Conceivably,  than  in  columned  temples ;  noy?", 
In  sea-haUs  echoing  tidal  thunders,  walled  ^ 

With  wave-scooped  rock,  piled  mightily  crag  on  cragf. 
Like  masonry  of  gods ;  in  chasmy  caves, 
Cool,  oozy,  unsuspect  of  brangling  crowds. 
Where  ocean  oft  his  white  steeds  stalls  ;  impaved 
With  gore-dyed  granite,  as  though  God,  concerned 
For  private  weal  and  suffering,  had  in  wrath 
And  very  truth,  for  ravaged  lands,  and  fields 
Depopulated,  some  pest  enorme,  hide-winged, 
Horn-lidded  as  to  his  eyes,  trode  down  to  death. 
And  drowned  in  his  own  poisonous  blood,  gall-greened ; 
Then,  'neath  earth's  threshold  buried,  hot ; — and  now 
Midst  woods,  O  awful  woods,  ye  natural  fanes, 
Whose  very  air  is  holy,  and  we  breathe 
Of  Gk>d ;  he,  while  we  worship;  there  for  us. 
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LuciFEB.  All  this  done  leisnrely,  and  some  other  things 
Of  like  neoessity,  say,  and  a  green  old  age 
Waits  sweetly  both.    Had  I  more  faults  than  one, 
My  favourite  failing  would  be  found,  I  fear, 
In  fondness  for  society.    Muoh  beside 
Mountains  and  gproves  me  lure. 

FESTua  Ah  true  ;  there>  man. 

So  rich  in  wants. 

LnciFEB.  And  woman,  wealthier  still 

In  that  partieiilar,  seeing  she  wants  just  now, 
To  want  her  master.    There  are  maids  I  know 
Look  to  be  asked  for  yet,  ere  they  grow  grey. 

FESTua  Oh,  but  I  am  put  to  the  ban,  this  day. 

LuciFES.  Let  grief 

Weep  her  eyes  dry  to  their  last  tear,  to-night  ; 
She  hath  a  trick  of  brightening  up,  ere  mom. 
Would  startle  many  a  ghost,  could  he  but  wait. 
"Exile  mayhap,  who  knows  7  commute,  our  time, 
With  such  acoomplishm^its  as  I  to  thee 
Own  owed,  such  gifts  and  potencies  as  erst 
Were  promised,  will  be  well  filled  up.    Meanwhile 
It  is  fit  that  something  more  were  done  for  man. 
By  those  who  aim  to  benefit  him,  than  aught 
He  now  enjoysi    Some  social  Paradise, 
Some  practicable  Elysium,  canst  not  plan. 
Devise,  imagine,  scheme  ?    It  is  scarce  my  cue. 

FBSTua  Long  have  I  pondered  such.    But  no*er  while  earth's 
Incongruous  nations  each,  as  now,  its  end 
Selfish  would  gain,  by  force  or  fraud,  exists 
One  chance  that  good  men's  dreams  be  verified. 
Never  till  peace  one-minded  sway  the  whole. 

LuciFEB.  The  sole  equality  now  on  earth  is  death  * 
The  rich  have  ne  er  enough  of  everything ; 
The  poor  have  never  enough  of  anything. 
I  am  for  judgment :  that  will  settle  alL 
Nothing  is  to  be  done  without  destruction, 
Death  is  the  universal  salt  of  states ; 
And  blood  the  base  of  all  things,  law  and  war. 
Society  broken  up  and  well  ground  down ; 
The  world  in  short  macadamised,  might  serve ;-~ 
The  road  to  hell  wants  mending.    Come  away  1 
FESTua  But  can  such  peace  be  attained  without  all  war  7 
LuciFBB.  Think  80. 

FESTua  Who  lives  to  see  were  surely  blessed. 

And  now,  take  note,  I  climb  yon  hills. 

LnciFEB.  Ton  hills  7 

There^s  no  one,  sure,  lives  there,  who — 

FESTua  When  shall  I 

Hetumf 
LuciFKB.  I'll  think.    When  gorse,  say's,  out  of  bloom. 
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VI. 

Our  next 
Adrenture  seems  fair  promising,  for  if  be 
One  scene  in  life  whence  evil  may  be  ruled 
Absent,  'tis  sure  pure  early  love.    But  not 
Love  sole,  with  the  worid  untried  before  one's  eye 
Eager  to  search  all  being,  though  of  gross  cares 
Frml,  and  in  easefullest  obscuntr  h^ped 
Can  make  soul  tiapry*    Doubts  or  things  ditiBe, 
Generate  spoDtaneoualy,  or  thoueht  inbome 
By  rumour  of  th^  world, a6  pestnil  seeds 
Mist  sown,  or  of  spirit  in  self  forced  fellowship 
From  evillsr  sphere- oonv^ed ;  as  dominant  soul 
Seer's  tranced  intelligence  shakes,  the  mind  distract. 
But  see  love's  star  now  rise}  whicii  ere  it  s^  ' 
Shall,  many  a  mischance  bettered,  perfect  life 
And  lead  to  heavenward ;  hear  of  holy  ends ; 
Goaded  into  man's  heart ;  and  worth  of  faith. 

Lawn  and  Parterre — Bridge — Village   Ckwreh    in    Dietanee^ 

Festus  a?td  Clara — Evening, 

Glaba.  Time  eyer  on  the  wing,  an  age  it  seems, 
Though  but  few  moons  haye  passed,  since  here  we  met. 

Festus.  Oh  happy  are  those  hills  which  long,  to  me, 
Showed  as  stem  barriers,  'twixt  this  hapless  heart, 
These  hopeless  feet,  and  joy's  sojourn  ;  but  cleared 
Behold,  I  haye  found  the  sacred  trust  these  guards 
Had  to  their  yales  remote,  conveyed,  thyself. 
And  could  the  sight  of  blessedness  make  blessed. 
Then  were  I  truly  fortunatest  of  men. 
As  one  elect  by  lightning,  consecrate 
Deathwise  to  God,  true  chooser  of  the  slain, 
Slain,  but  for  eyer  living  with  life's  lord. 
I,  gladdening  in  thy  dear  companionship, 
All  do  I  can  to  exalt  my  soul  as  thine. 
To  holiest  ends  and  missions  thou  dost  seal, 
With  force  persistent  mine  much  lacks.    Too  oft 
There  comes  the  doubt  that  palteis  with  all  faith, 
And  palsies  aspiration ;  act,  nor  aim. 
Nor  earnest  end  in  life,  which  leaves  to  enjoy. 
Days  are  to  me  of  light  when  I  rejoice 
In  earth,  man,  all  things  round,  and  strong  belief 
Rules,  as  a  prevalent  wind  the  world,  my  mind. 

The  stars  instil  their  virtues  in  the  schemes 

I  muse,  so  much  doth  generous  reason  joy  ^  ' 

In  rich  forecasts  of  full-orbed  happiness ; 

And  the  all  fatherly  Deity  smiles.    Anon, 

Come  surging  from  afar,  dark  doubts  like  wrecks 

Of  forespent  storms  we  deemed  we  had  done  with.    Wave 

On  wave  of  darkness,  like  the  shadowy  tides 

Of  that  tenebrous  sea  which  billowing  breaks 

Soundless  on  lunar  promontories,  my  soul 


fESTXTB  07 

(Verfloods ;  nougrlM)  •Mufciflilein    AH  ends  seem  mlx«d 
With  means  that  make  for  evil ;  and  if  I  isee 
6od*8  hand,  it  is  evezTwhere  distinet  from  things, 
Moulding  tiiem  not,  nor  goiding ;  least  of  all 
The  errant  sonl  I  know  me. 

Clara.  How !  life's  goods, 

Heayen's  gifts,  heali^  beauty ;  earth*s,  wealth,  culture,  IotO) 
Are  means,  not  ends.    A  mind  absorbed  in  means, 
Means  but  a  mind  that's  mean,  which  eadless  errs. 

Festus.  It  may  be  ;  nay,  'tis  probabla    Say,  it's  true. 

Clara.  Let  us  do  more  than  this.    Have  noblest  ends, 
Ends  which  will  bear  the  eye  of  God,  nor  flinch. 

Fbstus.   But   this  means  strife.      Why  should   I  striTe  with 
men?  j 

No  ends  have  I  to  gain  that  man  can  give ; 
Save  one  ;  and  that  not  for;  myself,  but  them. 

Clara.  But  thou  I  thought  hadst  highest  intents,  and  tiiese 
It  was  that  drew  my.  soul  tofthine,  iresolTed, 
I  deemed,  to  head  the  advQiLee  of  mem    And  now, 
Wouldst  note  at  ease  the  bubble  of  fountains  rise? 
Number  the  daisies  on  the  lamb-cropped  green  7 
Or  count  the  maythom's  bloomlets-astiiey  fall 
Fragraaxt  in  f  aeryshawekrs  ?    Shall- 1  attoae 
Mine  harpstrings,  iktnuaidd  into  their  subtense  beam. 
Luminous  and  hollow  as  is  a  gulden  flame, 
To  songs  commonorate  t>f  perfect  bliss. 
Earth  now  enjoys  ;  of  war,  of  woe,  eM^not, 
Sin,  ignorance,  penury  7    Or,  are  all  theee 
nis,  yet  to  be  o'ermastered  ? 

Festus.  >  These  Ibe  thoughts 

Do  scare  the  spirit  that  rouses  .tiiem; 

Clara.  May  be. 

And  sometimes  self rl6Te<  scared,  is  self-love  cured. 

Festus.  To  knowitbeiamtii  I  seek ;  self -love's  beet  aiiu 
Or  soul's  worst,  knew  I  not* 

Clara.  An  aim,  perohanoe. 

Attainable,  not  at . once ;  but  if  pursued 
With  single  and  earnest  ga£e  not  dotLbbfol.    Men, 
By  bent  of  spirit  or  dint  of  laboiirilig  limbs 
Only  their  ends  gain,  or  itheir  meeuttS  ta  lire, 
None  other  mean  save  faepiratioiL  is 
Which  coming  from  above  mo  laboox  adb» 
Nor  can  be  earned  by  merit,  lior  set  will. 

Festus.  Periih  the  theught  1 

Clara.  Andif  earth's  inborn  strength 

Gould  e^  unhfilped  relift  her  to  the  istars 
She  left ;  it  takes  a  mightier  hand  than  man's 
Soul  to  resphere  oil  eaorth  ;  yet  oould  she  ne'er 
By  natiye  worth  claim  Heaven  as  birthright,  more 
Than  man  make  icleliidland  .home. 

Festus.  The  inheritance 

Of  soul,  its  birth-plftoe,  death-plaee.iuay  be  earth. 
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Our  present  is  doubt's  veriest  sphere.    Wlto  knows 
With  certainty  what  is? 

Claba.  This  know.    What  oomes 

Direct  from  Grod,  his  spirit,  allwhere,  alway, 
Is  deathless,  tireless  ;  working  good  for  all, 
In  ways  unnmnbered.    Souls  that  luxury  Ioto 
And  labour  loathe  are  on  their  grief  ward  way. 
Nature  without  all  effort  gravitates. 
Men  worsen  naturally.    As  falls  a  star 
Earthwards,  so  deathwards  falls  the  inactive  soul, 
Or  indevote  to  good,  Heaven's  counterfoil. 
Some  generous  thoughts  thou  hadst  of  serving  man 
And  aiding  higher  causes,  happier  ends, 
Than  all  the  ages  yet  had  sought,  or  given. 

Festub.  I  had,  I  am  cooler. 

Claba.  Tis  my  grief. 

Festus.  Enough  I 

Turn  we  to  things  that  leave  ns  not  in  the  end 
Inconsolable.    It  is  joy  to  know  the  day 
Is  filling  up  with  feelings  that  will  last 
Memorially,  all  life. 

Claba.  All  time,  we  hope. 

Fbstus.  Hope,  and  its  lunes,  its  tides,  to  their  vary  heaj^ 
Ebbed  out,  wiidi  me  are  at  dead  water.    Oome  1 
Let  us  consider  deeplier,  things  that  be. 
What  happy  things  to  wit,  are  youth,  love,  sonshine. 
How  sweet  to  feel  the  sun  upon  the  heart, 
And  know  it  is  lighting  up  the  rosy  blood. 
How  sweeter  still,  that  sun  within  the  soul, 
The  consciousness  of  mutual  love  returned, 
And  with  all  joyous  feelings  making  shine 
The  dark  breast,  like  a  grot  with  prismy  spar. 
We  walk  among  the  sunbeams  as  with  angels. 

Claba.  Tes,  there  are  feelings  so  serene  and  sweet. 
Coming  and  going  as  with  a  musieal  lightness, 
They  more  than  make  amends  for  their  passingness, 
And  balance  God's  condition  to  decay ; 
As  yon  light  fleecy  cloudlet  floating  along, 
Like  golden  down  from  some  high  angel's  wing, 
So  breaks  and  beautifies  the  blue,  we  lose 
Just  reckoning  of  its  imminent  end.    And  love 
Hath  some  such  very  semblance,  or  I  err 
At  large.    I  wonder  if  ever  I  could  love     ' 
Another.    How  I  should  start  to  see  on  the  sward 
A  shadow  not  thine  own,  anU'linked  with  mine. 

Festus.  Thou  art  happy,  I  doubt  not.    I,  if  nothing*  else, 
I  have  renewed  my  youth. 

Claba.  When  wert  thou  deemed 

Aged? 

Festus.  Oh,  thou  know'st  not  then,  how  old  I  atn? 
Know,  in  my  brain  I  hear  each  several  age 
Whose  spirit  I  have  by  study  absorbed,  and  so 


AflBimilated,  that  morally  we  are  one. 

If  not  yet  accurately  defined  my  years, 

I  am  of  fall  age ;  I  baye  come  into  mine  own, 

By  grief -right.    Take  me,  peer  of  want  and  woe ; 

Fiond  thrall  of  donbt,  my  liege. 

Olaba.  Be  not  so  sad. 

Festus.  How  not  be  sad,  whene'er  the  astounded  min 
A  moment  mnses  upon  the  futore  scope, 
How  yast,  of  hmnan  woe ;  to  sensitiye  sonl, 
Bnqniring  noyice  of  that  mapped-ont  state, 
Enough  to  make  all  thought  of  Heaven  a  guile. 
Here,  a  few  blessM,  who  haye  pre-empt  all  joy, 
There  a  mass  on  mass,  in  boundless,  pauseless  pain, 
It  shakes  all  thought  of  God,  as  being  just. 

CiiAitA.  It  shakes  our  trust  in  our  own  reason.    Here 
We  may  not  know  all  elements  of  a  sum, 
Untold,  intangible,  only  partly  worked. 
Unseen,  be  thou  content  with  proffered  heaven. 

Fbstus.  How  trust  a  future  so  woe- weighted  ? 

ClabA-  Trust  I 

See,  here's  a  garland  I  have  bound  for  thee. 
Let  me  but  twine  it  round  thy  brow.    There,  know, 
Many  be  kings  of  men ;  rule  but  thyself, 
Thou  art  king  of  man. 

Festus.  The  augury  I  accept. 

Claba.  Eagles  thou  doubtless  see'st  by  flocks. 

Festus.  •  Kot 

Nay,  crown  thyself ;  it  will  suit  thee  better,  love. 
Place  wreaths  of  everlasting  flowers  on  tombs, 
And  deck  with  fading  beauties  forms  that  fade. 
Put  it  away,  I  will  no  crown  save  this  ; 
And  could  the  line  of  dust  which  here  I  trace 
Upon  my  brow,  but  warrant  dust  beneath, 
Nor  more,  for  aye  ;  or  could  this  bubble  frame 
Informed  with  soul,  lashed  from  the  strieam  of  life 
By  its  own  impetus,  but  burst  at  once 
And  vanish,  part  on  high  and  part  below, 
I  would  be  happy,  nor  would  envy  death  : 
Could  I,  like  heaven's  bolfe,  earthing,  quench  myself. 
This  moment  would  I  bum  me  out  a  grave. 

Claba.  What  canst  thou  mean  ? 

Festus.  Mean,  is  there  not  a  f w 

Passed,  present,  coming,  beaooursM,  each? 

Claba.  Oh  say  not  so.    The  future  sure  is  filled 
With  promises.    Are  not  even  promises  sweet 
From  one  we  love  and  trust,  of  bliss  ?    And  we, 
Shall  we  not  ever  live  and  love,  as  now  ? 

Festus.  For  love,  I  know  not :  live,  I  fear  we  must. 

Claba..  And  love,  because  we  then  are  happiest,  loVe ; 
We  shall  lack  nothing  having  love ;  and  we, 
We  must  be  happy  everywhere,  we  twain. 
LifespirituaJ  changeless  even' as  is  thd  sea 
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In  essence,  thongh  of  variablest  aspeot,  t 

Boiling  the  same  through  all  efurth's  a,gefi,  now 

O^er  monntain  tops  where  only  anew  abides,        i 

And  the  sonbeam  hurrieB  ooldly  by,  Off  o'er  . 

The  vales,  ship  guesting  now,  of  some  old  world. 

Older  than  ancient  man'8,^'-4s  ever  great. 

Clear,  self-continuative,  reflecting  heaven : 

So  then  with  us.    Our  natures  raised,  refined 

From  these  poor  forms,  oar  days  shall  pass  in  peaoe^ 

And  love ;  no  thought  of  human  littleness 

Shall  cross  our  high  calm  souls,  shining  and  pure 

As  the  gold  gates  of  heaven.    Like  some  deep  lake^ 

Upon  a  mountain  summit,  they  shall  rest, 

High  above  cloud  and  storm  of  life  like  this ; 

All  peace  and  iK>wer  and  passionless  purity. 

Or,  if  a  thought  of  other  troublous  times 

Life  iniffle  for  a  moment,  it  shall  pass 

Like  a  chance  raindrop  on  its  heavenward  face, 

Regardless,  recordlesa 

Festus.  Oh  I  who  so  wise 

As  thou  in  things  incredible,  things  unknown  ? 

Claba.  I  love  to  meditate  upon  bliss  to  coma 
Not  that  I  am  unhappy  here,  but  given 
To  hope  more  perfect  bliss  may  rectify 
The  lowlier  feeling  we  enjoy  now.    Earth, 
This  world,  this  life  is  not  enough  for  us  ; 
They  are  nothing  to  the  measure  of  our  mind  ; 
For  place  we  must  have  space,  for  time  must  have 
Eternity,  and  for  a  spirit  godhood. 

Festus.  Mind  means  not  happiness  ;  power  not  good 

Clasa.  True  bliss 
Seek  thou  in  holy  life  ;  in  charity ; 
Not  the  mere  passive  charity  which  gives, 
When  asked  for,  coin  ;  but,  active  towards  mankind, 
Embraces  every  good  ;  in  love  to  God. 
Why  should  such  duties  cease,  such  powers  decay  1 
Being  of  nature  spiritual,  boundless  scope. 
And  worthy  of  high  uplifted  life  for  ever  ? 
Man,  like  the  airbom  eagle  who  remains 
On  earth  only  to  feed  and  sleep  and  die ; 
But  whose  delight  is  on  his  lonely  wing, 
Wide-sweeping  as  a  mind,  to  force  the  skies 
High  as  the  light-fall,  ere,  begirt  with  clouds 
It  dash  this  nether  world,  immortal  man, 
If  measuring  not  with  equal  mind  the  All, 
His  aspirations  yet  by  nought  below 
Divinity  coped,  up  rushes,  aye,  towards  heaven, 
As  his  essentisd  home.    0  faith  !  most  puie 
Of  things  ;  the  world's  sole  honour  I 

Festus.  Come,  what's  faith  1 

Let  us  make  believe  like  ehildren  ;  faith  1    A  tower 
Beared  of  roosd  bouldm  on  fear's,  quakeful  bog  i 


A  belfry  built  of  doxmsojoes  on  tfaie  palm 

A  pulse^s  throb  overthrows ; — that's  my  faith.    Thine  7 

Proceed  ;  past  donbt  thy  faith  works  miracles. 

Work  one  in  me  now.    Granted  I  have  sinned, 

Sin  would  I  not  for  ever.    I  repent. 

I  would  again  be  blameless    Hear,  Lord.    Speak 

To  me  thy  child  in  thine  invisible  likeness^ 

The  wind,  as  once  of  yore.'   Let  ine  be  pure ; 

Let  me  be  once  more  as  an  innocent  child  I 

As  ere  the  clear  could  trouble  me  ;  when  life 

Was  sweet  and  calm  as  is  a  sister's  kiss  ; 

And  not  the  wild  and  whirlwind  touch  of  passion 

Which  though  it  scarcely  'light  upon  the- lips, 

With  breathless  swiftness  sucks  the  soul  out  of  sight. 

So  that  we  lose  all  thought  of  it    Speaks  he  2    lSk)i 

Though  meanest  of  all  possible  miracles, 

The  vast  inviolate  silence  answers.  No. 
Claka.  Dost  thou  dictate  to  God  ? 
Festus.  Now  God  forbid  ; 

But  faith  and  all  its  promises  and  forms, 

And,  save  religion's  forms  what  know  men,  show 

On  heaven's  part,  most  divine  indifference. 

CiiABA.  True  faith  nor  biddeth  nor  abideth  form. 

Knee  bended,  eye  uplift,  with  heart  prostrate  ; 

Is  all  man  need  to  rendier,  all  God  asks. 

What  to  the  faith  are  forms  7    A  passing  speek^ 

A  crow  upon  the  sky.    Good's  worship  is 

That  only  he  inspires  I  and  his  bright  words 

Writ  in  the  red-leaved  volume  of  the  heart, 

Ketum  to  him  in  prayer,  as  dew  to  heaven. 

We  quit  the  right  way  wantonly,  and  life 

Call  error  :  truth  we  shun,  court  soulless  wit ; 

And  say  it  is  ignorance  to  adore.    Our  peace, 
Our  proper  good  we  rarely  sedt  or  make, 
Mindless  of  soil's  benefioent  powers  and  end 
Immortal,  as  tite  pearl  is  of  its  worth, 
The  rose  its  scent,  the  wave  its  purity. 

FESTua  liTy  soul -is  like  to  die  of  unproved  ends. 
Quit  we  these  saddeiiing  themes.    My  mind  too  long 
Hath  been  begloomied  by  ihem..    Sing  then  ;  for  I  love 
Thy  singing,  sacred  as  the  sound  of  hymns, 
On  some  bright  sabbath  morning,  'mid  the  moor, 
Where  all  is  still  save  praise,  of  rustic  saints 
Gathered  beneath  some  wide-branched  oak  ;  high  heaveH 
Sheds  on  the  spirit  its  kindred  oahn  ;  hard  by, 
The  ripening  grain  its  bright  beard  shakes  i'  the  sun  ; 
The  wild  bee  hums  more  solemnly ;  ^e  deep  sky, 
The  fresh  gre^  grass,  the  sonny  brook,  the  sun. 
All  look  ad  if  they  knew  thd  day,  the  hour, 
And  felt  with  man  the  need  and  joy  of  thanks. 

Claba.  I  cailnot  emg  lore^s  lightsome  lays ;  thou  knowst 
Who  can ;  but  none  who  love  as  I ;  for  1/ 
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Thy  soul  love,  and  would  save  it,  F^eetus.    Listen  :  - 

Is  heaven  a,  place  where  pearly  streamfi 

Glide  over  silver  sand  ? 
Like  childhood's  rosy  dazzling  dreams 

Of  some  far  faery  land  ? 
Is  heaven  a  clime  where  diamond  dews 

Glitter  on  fadeless  flowers  ? 
And  mirth  and  music  ring  aloud 

From  amaranthine  bowers  ? 

Ah  no ;  not  such,  not  such  is  heaven  I 

Surpassing  far  all  these ; 
Such  cannot  be  the  guerdon  given 

Man's  wearied  soul  to  please. 
For  saiut  and  sinner  here  below 

Such  vain  to  be  have  proved : 
And  the  piu%  spirit  will  despise 

Whate'er  the  sense  hath  loved. 

There  we  shall  dwell  with  Sire  and  Son 

And  with  the  mother-maid, 
And  with  the  Holy  Spirit,  one ! 

In  glory  like  arrayed  : 
And  not  to  one  created  thing 

Shall  our  embrace  be  j^ven ; 
But  all  oiur  joy  shall  be  m  God : 

For  only  Uod  is  heaven. 

Festus.  Albeit  God  only,  and  oui  soul,  the  soal 
Can  save,  I  know  thou  lov'st  me.    I,  in  vafai 
Strive  to  love  aught  of  earth  Or  heaven  but  thee, 
My  first,  last,  only  love  :  nor  Bhall  another 
Tempt  even  my  steadfast  heart.    Like  far-o£f  stars, 
A  thousand,  sweet  and  bright  and  wondrous  fair, 
A  thousand  deathless  miracles  of  beauty. 
They  shall  e'er  pass  at  all  but  eyeless  distance, 
And  never  mix  with  thy  love,  but  be  lost^ 
All  meanly  in  its  moonlight  lustsonsnesa 

Claba.  How  still  the  air  :  the  tree-tops  stir  no  Vd&t 
But  stand  and  peer  on  heaven's  bright  face  as  thoisigh 
It  slept,  and  they  were  loving  it  z  tbiey  would  not 
Have  the  skies  see  them  move,  for  summers,  would  tihej '. 
See  that  sweet  cloud.    It  is  watching-  us  I  am  oertaiiw 
What  have  we  here  to  make  thee  stay  one  seoond  } 
Away  1  thy  sisters  wait  thee  in. the  west, 
The  blushing  bridesmaids  of  the  sun  and  sea. 
Would  I  were  like  thee,  little  cloud,  to  live 
Ever  in  heaven  ;  or,  seeking  earth,  let  fall 
My  spirit  down  only  in  droplets  bright  of  love  ; ' 
Sleep  on  night's  dewy  lap ;  and  the  next  dawn, 
Back  vrith  the  son  to  heaven ;  and  so  for  aye. 
Sweet  cloudlet  1    Senseless  seeming  things  there  Are, 
One  must,  almost,  count  happy.    Oft  have  I  watohed 
A  gossamer  line  sighing  itself  along 
The  air,  as  It  seemed,  and  so  thin,  thin  and  bright^. 
Like  a  stray  threadlet  woven  |n  light's,  gn^  loom, 
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1  have  envied  it,  a  niomjBnt,  foUcvwed  :  6ft 

Eye-tracked  the  sea-bird's  down)  blown  o'er  jthe  wayei, 

Now  toncbing  it,  qmited  a^in,  aloft, 

Now  out  of  sight,  now  nigh,  till  in.  some  bright  fringe 

Of  streamy  foam,  as  in  a  cage,  at  last, 

A  playful  death  it  dies  ;-^and  mourned  its  death. 

Festus.  Surely  thou  camest  straightwise  from  the  stais, 
And  instantly  from  hearen  :  thy  calm  bright  thought, 
Pure  as  the  roseate  snow  on  polar  plains, 
In  starlike  flakelets  falling,  stamped  with  proof 
Of  its  high  geniture,  suits  and  soothes  mymiad. 
O  well  thou  deemest  of  celestial  thingpa, 
And  high-bom  duties  dedicate  to  earth. 
To  dignify  the  day  with  deeds  of  good, 
And  eye  constellate  with  all  holy  thoughts^ 
This  is  to  live,  and  let  our  lives  narrate, 
In  a  new  version,  solemn  and  snbliikie,  / 

The  grand  old  legend  of  humanity. 
But  think'st  thou  now  the  future  i»  a  state 
Like  positive  with  this,  or  e'er  can  be  aught 
Than  another  present,  toilsome,  foil  of  cares, 
Duties,  perhaps  ;  thafc  soul  will  e'er  be  nighex 
To  God  than  now,  save  to  may  seem  by  mind's 
Debility,  as  from  weakatess  of  the  eye. 
And  the  illusions  matter  forms^  yon  sun 
Shows,  hot  and  wearied,  resting  upon  the  lull?    . 
It  would  be  well  I  think  to  live  as  though 
Nought  more  were  to  be  looked  for  ;  to  be  good 
Because  it  is  best  here ;  and  leave  hope  and  fear 
For  lives  below  ourselves.    If  earth  persuade  not 
That  I  owe  prayer  and  praise  and  love  to  God 
While  all  I  have  he  gives,  will  heaven  ?  will  hell! 
No,  neither,  never. 

Glaba.  I  think  not  all  with  thee.  > 

Fbstus.  And  how,  unless  worst  ills  revive,  how  live  I 
Shall  all  defects  ef  mind  and  fallacies 
Of  feeling  be  immortalised  ?    All  needs. 
All  joys,  all  sorrows,  be  again  gone  through? 
Shall  heaven  but  be  old  earth  created  new  ? 
Or  earth,  tree-like,  transplalited  into  heaven, 
To  flourish  by  the  waters  of  life  j  we,  ^till,  .  - 

Within  ite  shade  cropping  the  frtdt  lif e^eov^d  ? 

Glaba.  Not  so  1    ManV  ikatoie  bodily,  soul-wisei  bMh.   . 
Shall  be  changed  throughout,  exalted,  glorified  r;^        / 
And  all  shall  be  alike,  like  God ;  and  all 
Unlike  each  other,  knd  themselves.    Theeartli 
Shall  vanish  from  the  thoughts  of  those  she  boxe^ 
As  have  the  idols  of  the  olden*  time 
From  men's  hearts  of  i^e  present.    All  delighi 
And  all  desire  shall  be  with  heavenly  things, 
And  the  new  nature  God  bestowed  on  man. 

Festus.  Then  "man  shall  be  no  more  man ;  but  an  angtit 
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Clara.  Have  I  not  heard  thee  hint  of  spirit  fsienicbl, 
Other  than  him  thou  spakeet  of  now ) 

Festus.  Thon  hast  heard* 

Clara.  Where  an  tbey  now  ? 

Festus.  Ah  close,  mayhap,  at  hand. 
And  since  now  other  miracles  lack,  observe  1 
I  have  a  might  immortal,  and  can  ken 
Wtth  angels.    Neither  skj,  nor  night,  nor  earth, 
Hinders  me.    Through  the  forms  of  things  I  see 
Their  essences  ;  andtfams,  even  now,  behold. 
But  where  I  cannot  show  to  thee,  far  round, 
Nature  herself,  the  whole  effect  at  God. 
Mind,  matter,  motion,  heat,  time,  love,  and  life, 
And  death,  and  immortality,  those  chief 
And  first-bom  giants  all  aire  there,  all  parts^ 
All  limbs  of  her  their  mother  ;  she  is  Idl. 

Claba.  And  what  does  she  f 

Festus.  Piodnoe ;  it  ifrrher  lifid. 

The  three  I  named  last,  life,  death,  deathlessness, 
Glide  in  elliptic  path  lomui  all  tilings  made ; 
For  none  save  God  can  fill  the  perfect  whole  ; 
And  are  but  to  eternity  as  is 
The  horizon  to  the  woiid.    At  eertain  points 
Each  seems  the  other  ;  now  the  three  are  eaoe ; 
Now,  all  invisible ;  and  now,  as  first. 
Moving  in  measured  round.    To  me  there  ae^ns 
A  mocking,  flickering  lik^iess  in  their  mien. 
To  some  I  know.    Not  seldom  all  I  see, 
Or  mix  with,  seems  a  fleeting  masque  prepared 
By  some  obsequious  tyrant,  bexit  oi»  fraud ; 
Some  despot  servile  to  necessity ;  who. 
For  his  own  ends,  plants  before  our  inward  eyee, 
The  eternal  phantom  of  the  universe. 
And  bids  us  call  it  neaH 

Clara.  How  look  these  beings  ? 

FESTU&  Ah  I    Life  looks  gaily  and  gloomily  in  tvmaa ; 
With  a  brow  chequered  like  the  sward,  by  leaves, 
Between  which  the  light  glints ;  and  she,  careless  wean 
A  wreath  of  flowers  ;  part  faded  and  .part  fresh. 
And  death  is  beautiful ;  aad  sad  ;  and  stUl. 
She  seems  too  happy ;  Ikappiei  far  thaai  life, 
In  but  one  feeling,  apathy ;  and  on  / 

Her  chill  White  brow  feosts  bright  la  braid  of  snow,     i 

Clara.  And  immortality  ? 

Festus.  She  look?  alone »,     '  j 

As  though  she  wovitd  not  know  her  sisterhood.    ,     ; 
And  on  her  browiftidiadem  of  fire^ 
Matched  by  the  conflagration  of  her  eye, 
Outflaming  even  iAxJaii  eye  which  in  my  s]0ep  . 
Beams  close  upon  me  till  it  bursts  from  sheeor 
O^erstrainedness  of  sight,  bums* 

OliAflU.  .  .W)#it  do  th«J,?       T 


1 . 


Festus.  Eadi  strires  to  win  me  to  henell. 

Glaba.  How? 

Festus.  Death 

Opens  her  sweet  white  arms  and  whispers,  peace  ! 
Come  say  thy  sorrows  in  this  bosom  1    This 
Will  never  close  againsfc  thee ;  and  my  hearfc, 
rhongh  cold,  cannot  be  colder  modb  than  man's. 
Ck)me  1    All  this  soon  must  end  ;  and  soon  the  woirld 
Shall  perish  leaf  by  leaf,  and  land  by  land ; 
Flower  by  flower ;  flood  by  flood  ;  and  hill 
By  Mil  away.    Oh  1  come,  come  1    Let  us  die. 

Clara.  Say  that  thon  wilt  not  die  1 

Festus.  Nay,  I  love  death. 
But  Immortality,  with  finger  spired. 
Points  to  a  distant,  giant  world,  and  says 
There,  there  is  my  home.     live  along  with  me  i 

Clara.  Canst  see  that  world? 

Festus.  Just;  a  huge  shadowy  shape 

It  looks  a  disembodied  orb ;  the  ghost 
Of  some  great  sphere  which  God  hath  stricken  dead. 
Or  like  a  world  which  God  hath  thooght — not  mada 

Clara.  Follow  her,  Festus  !    Does  she  speak  again  7 

Festus.  She  never  speaks  but  once  :  and  now,  in  scorn, 
Points  to  this  dim,  dwarfed,  misbegotten  sj^iere. 

Clara.  Why  let  ber  pass  ? 

Festus.  That  is  the  great  world«-question. 
Life  would  not  part  with  me  ;  and  from  her  brow 
Tearing  her  wreath  of  passion  flowers,  she  flung  it . 
Around  my  neck,  and  daced  me  strc^fgle  tiien. 
'  I  never  could  destroy  a  flower;  and  npne 
But  fairest  hands  like  thine  grace  even  with  me^ 
The  culling  of  a  rose.    And  Life,  sweet  Life, 
Vowed  she  would  crop  the  world  for  me,  and  lay  it 
Herself  before  my  feet  even  as  a  flower. 
And  when  I  felt  that  flower  contained  thyself) 
One  drop  within  its  nectary  kept  for  me, 
I  lost  all  count  of  those  strange  sisters  three  ; 
And  where  they  be,  I  know  not.    But  I  see 
One  who  is  more  to  me. 

Clara.  I  know  not  how 

Thou  hast  this  power  and  knowledge ;  I  but  hope 
It  comes  from  good  hands,  be  it  not  thine  own 
Force,  simply  of  mind. 

Festus.  Consider  man's  employ 

So  many  years,  and  his  few  minutes'  thought 
On  heaven,  and  own  'tis  less  even,  what  we  do, 
Than  what  we  think,  that  fits  us  for  the  future. 

Clara.  I  would  we  had  a  little  world  to  ourselves 
With  none  but  we  two  on=  it; 

Festus.  Ajid  if  God 

Gave  us  a  star,  what  could  we  do  with  it 
©nt  whi^t  WO  cw,  without  it  ?    Wisli.  it  not. 
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Claba.  I'll  not  wisli  then  for  stare ;  but  I  oould  Idre ; 
Some  peaceful  spot  where  we  might  dwell  unknown  ; 
Where  home-bom  joys  might  nestle  round  our  hearts, 
As  swallows  'neath  our  roofs ;  and  -rustio  peace»     . 
With  blessings  of  the  lowly,  innocent  aims, 
And  kindliest  neighbour  charities,  blend  their  s^eetSv  •  j  * 
As  dewy  tangled  flowerets  midst  one  bed, 
In  pure  and  unlmpassioiied  life. 

Festus.  a  cot 

I  know,  rose-roofed,  by  myrtle  masked,  with  porch; 
Twixt  vine  and  honeysuckle  embowered  ;  near  by, 
A  rill,  heath-braided,  crowned  with  flowering  fern, 
Repeats  the  silvery  tattle  of  the  hills 
To  rocks,  less  garrulous,  maybe  ;  pleasance,  g^'ove^ 
Silent,  while  song-birds  sleep,  with  pensive  gkxHn^ 
With  florid  gaiety,  each  in  turn  lure.    There,  i 

Summer's  wild  roselet  scents  the  un thoughtful  step 
That  stills  its  pleading  fragrance  ;  see,  the  head 
Pardoning,  peeps  up,  unharmed.    The  comforting  hum 
Of  bees  is  always  audible ;  allwhere  seen 
Fruit  sweetly  eags^ring,  that  not  cloys.    Theire,  backed 
By  every  suns^,  ocean,  in  his  heart, 
Changeful,  but  charmful  aye,  heaven's  glories  now       . 
Liberally  redoubles  ;  now  conceals  in's  breast, 
Bivallous  and  agfitated.    There,  friendliest  mom:  .  > 

Wakes  you  through  latticed  jasmin  ;  eve,,xetiringy  ,. 

Breathes  of  dew-beaded  eglantine  ;  and  night 
Her  luminous  forces,  starwise,  oft  deploys,  a 

To  unveil,  for  sage,  so  much  to  sage  to  unvwl  •         ;     ••     / 

May  list,  the  fates  premonitory  of  anen;  'r-  . 

Clara.  That  spot  thou  knowest  ? 

Festus.  Oh,  yes,  my  feet  c<mld  find  it, 

Eyes  had  I  none.     Sometime,  when; leisure  calls,     i  i  -. 
In  virtue's  vacancies,  we  will  search  it  out. 

Claba.  Sometime  may  never  come.  .  But  know,  friend,  this  1 
Virtue  hath  never  vacancies.    Her  hours 
Have  far  too  solid  use  to  need  such  strength 
As  any  gaps  can  give.    But  look  !    Day  dies 
Sui'ely,  of  too  much  beauty,  which  becomes 
In  its  intensity  holy  ;  and  we  feai*. 
See  how  yon  cloudlet  climbs  the  welkin,  lone, 
Like  lambling  strayed  from  some  gold-fleeced  flock 
Low  folded  by  the  sun  ;  now,  dimmer  grown 
Upon  the  aery  mountain's  side,  and  now, 
High  in  the  inliuite  heavens,  it  disappears. 
Saintlike,  updrawn  to  God's  invisible  breast. 
Wherein  is  rest  for  all  things  :  thunder,  there,     i 
Nor  the  blue  flashing  levin,  dread  serafirfkiim  .    i 

And  cherubim  of  storms,  complain  no  more  ; 
But  hushed  to  silence,  and  their  ^^s  tearblind. 
Crushed  to  his  fatherly  bosdm,  who  now  bids  f earth 
The  elements,  now  recaUis  them,  sleep  in  peacQJ; 
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Peace,  how  divine  ;  peace  lore  I  more  than  love. 

Festus.  The  sweetest  joy,  the  wildest  woe  is  Iota. 
Earth*8  tainte,  the  odonrs  of  the  skies  are  in  it. 
Would  man  were  anght  bat  that  he  seems,  the  mean 
Of  all  extremes.    Brate*s  death,  the  deathlessness 
Of  fiend  or  angel  better  shows  than  all 
The  doubtful  prospeets  of  our  painted  dust. 
And  all  morality  can  teach  is,  bear ; 
And  all  religion  can  inspire  is,  hope. 

Glaba.  It  is  enough.    Fruition  of  the  fruit 
Of  the  great  tree  of  life,  is  not  for  earth. 
Stars  are  its  fruit ;  its  lightest  leaf  is  life. 
The  heart  hath  many  a  sorrow  beside  love ; 
Yea,  many  as  are  the  veins  which  visit  it^ 
The  love  of  axi|fht  on  earth  is  not  its  chief; 
Nor  should  be. 

FESTU&  True :  inclusive  of  them  all 

There  is  the  one  main  sorrow,  lif e  ;  for  what 
Can  spirit,  dissevered  from  the  gceat  one,  God, 
Feel  but  a  grievous  longing  to  rejoin 
Its  infinite,  its  author,  and  its  end  ? 

Glasa.  And  yet  is  life  a  thing  to  be  beloved^ 
And  honoured  holily,  and  bravely  borne. 
A  man^s  life  may  be  all  ease,  and  his  death, 
By  some  dark  chanCe,  unthought  of  agony ; 
Or,  life  may  be  all  suffering,  and  decease 
A  flowerlike  sleep  ;  or,  both  be  full  of  woe ; 
Or  painless  each.     Kind  as  inscrutable.  Heaven 
Blame  not  for  inequalitiee  like  t^ese  ; 
They  may  be  justified ;  how  canst  thou  know  7 
They  may  be  only  seeming  ;  canst  thou  judge?- 
They  may  be  done  away  with  utterly 
By  loving,  knowing,  fearing  God  the  truth. 
Nor  should  love's  self. be  grievous;  bat  though  blesDt 
With  the  world's  dues,  life's  future,  nature's, claims 
And  though  all  woes  Idieiir  dolorous  kinship  pi?ove 
With  it,  deem  not  anght  ill,  remediless. 
In  all  distress  of  spirit,  grief  of  heart, 
In  bodily  agony  or  in  mental  woe. 
Think  thou  on  €k)d,  how  patiently,  how  long, 
Kebuffs  and  vain  assumptions  of  the  world, 
He  bears  with  disobedience  of  his  law. 
Or  the  x>oor  spite  ol.weak  and  wicked  souls,   , 
With  men's  contempt,  their  thanklessness,  their  hate  \ 
Joy  even  in  thine  own  anguish,  suffering 
Assimilates  thee  to  Him,  not  less  than  good,  ., 
Think  upon  what  thou  shalt  be.    Think  on  G«d. 
Then  ask  thyself  what  is  the  world  ?    What  time  ?  , 
And  all  their  mountainous  inequalities,  what  1 
Are  not  all  equal  as  dust  atomies  strewn 
On  heaven's  bright  concave  7 

F£STn&  What  isi  thou  canst  not 
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Persuade  me  of,  to  my  much  betterment  f 
As  ocean  languishing  *neath  half -lifed  tides, 
Aroused  at  length  by  kindly  urgent  gales, 
His  clay  cloggfed  deep,  root  upward,  eyes  distraught ; 
Let  now  some  snow-wind,  bound  to  thaw  his  wing 
Frost  feathered,  mid  more  genial  climes,  but  skim 
The  fractious  waves  ;  these,  (like  to  seething  giass 
Glittering,  planed  down  'neath  artist  hand)  by  toueb 
Perfective  smoothed,  roll  lucid  ;  so  my  mind, 
By  doubts  and  passions  to  its  depths  perturbed. 
Thy  luminous  thought  pure,  piercing  as  the  breeze 
From  polar  stars  breathed,  calms  and  clarifies. 

Ola&a.  Farewell ;  night  darkens  fast ;  and  c^wfall  chilla 
Remember  what  thou  saldst  about  the  stars. 

Festus.  Oh,  yes ;  I  ofttimes  think  of  them  and  thee, 
Together.  i 

Claba.    True? 

Festus.  Star  art  not  of  my  life  ? 

Claba.  Another  night,  and  thou  wilt  tell  me  more 
Of  wonders  thou  canst  see  7 

Festus.  Ay,  thou  shalt  view 

Fearless,  celestial  marrdi^. 

Clara.  Nay,  I  dread. 

But  hap  me  weal  or  woe,  I  am  thine. 

Festus.  Farewell! 

Claba.  But  helps  not  now  in  all  those  sad  extineanes 
Of  thought  thou  f eel'st  the  stranger  friend  I  once 
One  day  of  grievous  mwnory,  met ;  expert 
Of  spirit,  thou  say'st,  and  other  spheres,  to  arm 
Thy  soul  with  faultless  proofs  of  Gtod*s  good  rule, 
Life  deathless  ?    Conquered  ill? 

Festus.  With  proof  of  nothing. 

He  hath  a  dispensation,  but  of  doubt ; 
Which  umbers  all  my  diays.    Spheres  are,  he  avers. 
To  have  fared  through,  but  in  vision,  dream,  ooncex>t, 
I  say  not  whether,  bat  where  nought  which  is  ^ 

Shows  like  conditioned  with  our  earth  state ;  form, 
Number,  nor  colour,  are,  nor  sense,  nor  time ; 
But  souls  migrate  in  death  or  life,  at  will. 
To  vaster  firmaments,  or  orbs  minute  ; 
Where  odd  from  equal  differs  not  in  kind  ; 
Nor  contraries  exist ;  where  well's  not  ill's 
Foe  ;  nor  wrong,  right's  ;  as  suits  us  here  to  hold. 
And  verity  proves  not  proveable. 

Claba.  The  f ali?e  one  I 

Truth's  one  and  same  in  Heaven  and  eveiy  world. 
Even  as  on  earth ;  and  good,  ill,  false  and  tnie, 
All  where,  as  here,  opposed  ;  just  and  unjust. 
Earth's  moral  law,  like  great,  like  grave,  with  those  : 
Wliich  sway  the  spheres,  space  circling,  know  imbase^ 
On  the  attributes  of  God,  whose  onemostness 
Essential  favnds  the  unbounded,  which  if  not 


All  compassable,  yet  plainly,  byidieaonl 
Using  such  reason  alone  as  He  bath  {[Iven, 
Inapprehensible  not;    Such  ciaee  as  this, 
Thy  friend's,  so  contrary  to  reason  shooka 
The  mind,  as  base  scad  periloiuk 

Festus.  Not  always 

He  judges  like  irrationally. 

Clara.  Some  day 

Thou  wilt  regret  such  teaofaings  as  confuse 
Things  foulest  with  things  loveliest.    Much  I  fear 
Thou  wilt  have  f  aH  soon  to  choose  between  him  and  me. 
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Homanity  fifft  must  expiate  ia  fit  mode 

Proportionate  all  its  siiia  ,821(4  aboitooinings, 

Its  mark  miasinp  peryerae ;  which,  oouscloug  o^ 

And  self  convict,  the  soul  its  prime  step  takes 

Towards  truth  and  goodness  absolute,  wMcli  but  fou  id 

Free,  if  self-pushed,  to  £eill ;  if  fallen,  free 

To  rise,  in  Deity,  makes  man's  last,  best  joy ; 

.Uni«B>'  with  Goa.  absorption  meaning  not ; 

As  through  deatn's  law,  in  Deity,  soul  by  soul 

Like  stars  to  the  sun's  bosom ;  tiU  our  Qod; 

Maker  and  sire  of  all,  becomos,  himself, 

The  sum  of  soul  and  aggre^te  of  thin^ 

Imporfeot,  mutually  oj^oeed,  world-'soiled, 

By  him  erieate;  but,  union  with  his  law, 

And  pure  acceptance  on  God's  part  of  man's 

Service  devout  to  good,  conceived  at  large. 

Divine  love's  vast  intents  elect  to  share ; 

And  help  etolre  Heaver^ft  grand  and  pure  designs. 

Festus  ^tkif  Lit cipBB, 

Fbstus.  Dark,  vrottihed  tho^hts^  like  ice-isles  in  a  stream 
Clashing,  choke  up  my  miiML:^  fuid  to  none  end. 
In  spite  of  all  we  sufiEJ^,  aAMi  CAJtoy, 
All  we  believe  weiknow,  and  d^em  to  have  proved, 
There  comes  this  question,  over  and  over  again. 
Driven  into  the  bxsdnias  a  pile  is  drwen, 
What  shall  beooxne  of  ns  herea£t»er  7    What 
Is't  we  shall  do  ?  how  live  t  how  feel  I  how  be  ? 
For,  granting  us  not  perfect  hisre,  nor  iM 
Wholly,  shall  soul  be  moveless  after  death  ? 
Progressless  ?  or,  self -luted  from  i^^iere  to  spbeixfl 
Or,  shall 't  be  aUnonsidvead  remembrance  crushed 
Into  a  being,  unfutured  «ave  of  woe  ? 
And  so  coxiserFed  by  lt)inrtKui9  meonory,  poured 
In  on  the  mind,  that  wreokimg>am  would  savst,     <     < 
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That  saving,  we  would  lose ;  life's  pettinesBes  ; 
Errors,  futilities,  foibles,  tiiyial  cans, 
That,  like  the  lava-floods  which  choked  of  3rore 
The  Cyclopaean  city,  brimming  up 
As  with  torrent  brass,  its  mighty  mould,  our  own 
Annoy  we  perpetuate  ?    And  shall  the  passed, 
Thus  ruinously  perfected,  e'er  remain  ; 
Our  being's  grandest  moiety,  our  soul's 
Capacities  for  more  good  and  greater  power 
Than  life  allows,  unused  7    Or  ends  death  all 
With  his  despiteful  trick  7     Like  snow  which  lies       .  / 

•Down  wreathed  round  the  lips  of  some  black  pit^ 
Thoughts  which  obscure  the  truth,  accumulate  ; 
Which  solve  it,  in  it  lose  themeelvts.    There's  none 
True  knowledge  till  descent ;  nor  then,  till  after. 

LuciPEE.  What  shall  invert  the  world's  va«t  order  ?  bring 
The  future  backward  on  the  present  7  make, 
To  the  finite,  visible,  truth  as  'tis  in  God  7 
Men  glimpse  the  light  through  medium  dense  or  dear, 
As  reason  rarifies,  and  yet  so  distort  . 

That  through  the  smoky  glass  of  sense,  the  sun, 
All-blessing,  scarce  would  know  himself.    So  with  truth. 

Festus.  The  truth  is  known  through  reason,  not  through  sense. 

Lucifer.  What's  truth  to  thee  ? 

Festus.  Truth's  more  than  all  things  else 

Beside  itself. 

LuciFBE.      To  every  separate  soul 
All  men  agree  'tis  something  like  diverse. 

Festus.  What  differences  exist  are  theirs  who  see  ; 
Not  his,  at  whom  they  glance.    Truths  One  and  same. 
As  the  sun,  viewed  at  sea  by  thousand  eyes. 
The  one  same  orb  shows  ;  yet  no  twain  of  men 
The  identic  image  gaze,  nor  the.^old  waved  path, 
Between  ;  but  every  soul  a  different  sight ; 
Thus,  too,  each  heart  turned  Godward,  shapes  its  owil 
Divine  ideal,  and  its  way  towards  Him, 
The  infinite  light,  to  each  true,  but  to  all 
Diverse  the  mean  betwixt ;  which  mean  to  know, 
Is  truth  to  question  and  to  answer ;  God 
To  hold  commune  with  by  ourselves,  and  feel  / 

As  power  and  knowledge  summed,  united,  orowned« 
For  God  is  truth. 

LuciFEE.  Truth  question,  then,  no  more.  ■ 

Festus.  I  will  not.    But  the  cause  I  love  is  truth's ; 
And  in  it  I  will  fight  till  death  my  soul  ' 
Seize,  to  embrace  it  in  anotiher  world 
If  aid  it  need. 

Lucifer.         It  may  be  thou  shalt  faint 
From  weakness  on  thy  way  ;  thy  purpose  change ; 
Or,  tempting  things,  how  grievously  I  divert. 

Festus.  I  boast  me  not.    Graat  even  thy  kind  conoeiK 
Still  trust  I  so  to  profit  by  earth's  aot^    >  ,      , 
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That,  thongh  our  sphere,  and  we  (each  round  himsell, 
His  special  interests,  feelings,  hopes)  revolye 
Daily,  on  onr  own  axis  ;  and  yet  earth 
Jnst  progress  makes  'mid  space  ;  so  sonl  behoree, 
Through  life's  broad  orhity  to  adronoe  in  light 
Of  moral,  spiritaal  perfectness,  towards  God, 
TVhose  shadow  upon  Heavoi's  dial  falls  not  hack 
Ever ;  nor  slacks ;  for  lo  t  that  shadow  is  tmth. 
Be  it  therefore,  that  I  fiomewhat,  as  thOn  f ear'st, 
Fail  on  my  way ;  yet  mine  intent  is  firm. 
Since  from  the  chaos  of  false  faiths  my  sonl 
Bose,  soared  to  light,  and  ordered  freedom  knew, 
I  have  a  perfect  passion  for  the  truth 
As  'tis,  and  only  is,  in  God  ;  the  cme, 
Sole  infinite  ;  sole  saviour,  maker,  judge. 
This  faith  I  live  for,  for  this  truth,  I  teust 
To  hail  triumphant  round  the  earth,  I'd  draw 
The  brand  of  fate,  which  reaps,  through  all  the  orbs, 
Their  final  field.'   My  sword,  'tis  true,  may  burst, 
Bight  in  mine  hand ;  my  lance  snap ;  my  brave  bow 
Bend  in  the  midst,  with  life-lorn  shriek ;  this  faith 
Quit  will  I  ne'er,  though  elsewise  tried,  I  fell 
From  sphere  to  sphere,  and,  mortal  sin  incurred, 
Died  penally  through  every  star  in  hekven* 

LuciFEB.  Mark  me,  I  have  a  theory,  too.    But  now, 
One  universal  scheme  of  the  moral  wovld 
Suffices,  at  a  time,  perchance.    Meanwhile 
Know  thou,  God  trieth  aH^  he  tempteth  none^  ' 
Kor  acts  without  just  motive,  n(Mr  just  end. 

Festus.  Be  it  1    Z  am  not  one  who  holds  his  life 
A  conscious  crime  'gainst  God ;  tho  flagrant  deed  ' 
Of  others,  whose  like  sin  was  that  of  being. 
Nor  hold  I  as  a  truth  all  gracioui^'HeaTen 
Gave  its  own  breath  to  man  more  sure  to  make- 
His  deperdition  in  the  elid;    Let  life 
Of  life  be  judge,  and  its  many  staged  career. 
And  state  to  be  ;  till  justest  mercy  draw 
Towards  the  eternal  good,'  the  errant  soul. 

LuciPEB.  That  were  to  start  full  fair  ;  and  now,  start  we  ! 
Life  is  the  one  great  truth  ;  the  fiction  death. 
Arc  never  satisfied'?'    Must  thoufertill  And  aye 
Bevel  in  bootless  questings  ? 

Festus.  Lo  1  I  speak 

To  heaven,  aiid  hell  makes  bold  to  answering 
It  is  better  too  than  sUpnce.    What  if  stars 
Invoking,  earth  now,  in  forbiddance  stem, 
Bumbles  her  cavemed  threatenings  at  my  feet ; 
Or  midnight  clouds  low  muttering  in  long  lines 
Uncomprehended  thunders  stun  mine  ear  ?  ; 

Gall'st  thou  this  power  ? 

LuciFEB.  Yon  pretty  little  star 

Shines,  methinks  on  a  va^ty  f alscf^iood.    Power 
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Thon  hast,  o*6r  Unite  a^renoies  ;  bnt  non^ 
I  tell  thee,  over  the  infinite.    Gonf ess, 
Therefore,  unjust  presumption,  and  reoeire 
Obediently,  meet  means.    What  would'st  thoa  do  I 

Festus.  I  sicken  of  this  mean  and  shadowy  nature, 
And  shallow  life  7 

LuciFEB.  Well,  is  death  deep  enough  7 

Festus.  Life  unetenial*s  nonght.    All  life'6  in  God^ 
My  hearths  blood  is  in  ebb.    Not  rarely  I  ihinl: 
The  sameness  it  is,  and  tameness^  of  the  times 
Prostrates  my  spirit.    I  want  an  upward  change. 
What  do  they  in  the.  asteroids  7  the  orb 
Whose  months  are  years  of  earth  7    But  more,  I'd  see 
The  roots  of  Hanokh,  earth's  metropolis 
Cain  built  in  Nodland ;  see  the  fanes  and  tombs 
Of  buried  states  ;  cities  of  wicked  gods, 
Clouded  with  profane  inoense  onoe ;  'neath  sea 
Whelmed  now,  washed  out. 

LuciFEB.  Be  it  as  thou  wilt.    In  time 

Thou  shalt  know  many  a  mysteiy. 

Festus.  This  I  know. 

I  have  been  told,  and  taught,  and  trained,  to  pray. 
I  pray  ;  and  have  no  answer ;.  may,  as  well 
Wrestle  with  the  wind.    I  feel  as  laight  a  doud, 
Which,  on  the  golden  threshold  of  the  skies,  ^ 
Halting  and  faltering,  glanoiiig  towavda  the  sea. 
Fearing  to  rise,  and  fainting,  men  suspect 
As  a  spy  of  night ;  when  it  had  bat  to  soar, 
And  with  its  excellent  beauty  rayish.  earth. 

Lucifer.  There's  reason  now  and  then  in  simiilei. 
Souls  are  like  clouds  bom  of  the  isifiniite  etock 
Of  ever-formless  essence ;  and  their  race 
In  bounteous  beiiut^  run,  or  ruinous  storm ; 
Objects  of  love  and  gladness,  or  of  ill. 
And  wrong  and  wrath,  as  nature  predicates ; 
Which  having  blessed  or  blasted  in  their  life, 
Die,  and  rejoin  the  universe,  to  rise 
Like  emanant  dew  on  earth,  in  future  farms 
Of  retributive  nature. ;  she  herself. 
All  being,  doing,  and  enduring  all, 

Festus.  This  life  is  as  a  questioui  to  which  comee 
No  audible  answer,  save  an  echo. 

Lucifer.  Hark  1 

FESTU&  Where  thou  art,  all  is  dumb.    I  would  lepenk 
Wliat  shall  be  done  to  expiate  offence  I 

Lucifer.  Well ;  sacrifice  a  butterlij  to  the  wind. 
As  soon  expect  thy  lif eflood  tide  to  rise 
Out  of  death's  baseless  depths,  depths  yet  by  me 
Unplumbed,  as  look  to  be  wise  -and  innocent  both. 
Heart  up  1     If  virtue  loses,  wisdom  wins. 
And  evil  and  good,  like:  the  light's  xays  tia  versed 
hj  bandlets  black,  or  oheqnered  chart  of  old 


FSBTUa.  lit 

Sun  dedicate,  show,  originally,  immized. 
Oh  !  I  have  a  long  antiquity  at  my  back. 

FssTua  Good  to  extract  from  evil  were  not  hard, 
Even  to  Qod'a  limited  creatures ;  an^  to  wring , 
Out  of  good,  ill,  'we  knew  thy  pt^^:  Hie ; 
But  to  transmute  all  evil  into  all  good^ 
That  were  the  cross  of  science,  and  the  crown. 
Such  crown  I  would  were  mine. 

LudFEB.  It  is  not  in  man. 

Set  clouds  on  fire  ;  go,  sow  the  sea  with  sand  ; 
Then  reap  your  crop  of  foam,  and  gamer  it. 

FBSTua  The  time  shall  come  when  every  evil  thing 
From  being  and  remembrance  both  shall  die, 
The  world  one  soUd^  temple  of  pure  good, 
T7p-towering,  star^iewnod,  to  the  feet  of  QoA* 

LnciFEB.  Never,  while  thou  art  conscious  of  thyself. 
Never,  till  from  that  Gaining  sheaf  of  days 
Behind  him,  Qod,  the  annihilator,  such  name 
I  deepliest  in  me  conseorate,  shall  pluck 
Earth's  death-day ;  and  his  wrath  bum  white  for:  aye 

FESTua'  Let  all  ^e  air  be  lightning ;  earth,  dissolved 
Through  flames  sethereal,  and  the  twice^pas^ed  gates 
Of  n^buiar,  pertransition,  back  to  Void, 
Vanish ;  and  yet  Heaven's  e^iiids^ar^  8tj|l  achieved ; 
God  still  is  good ;  still  tends  o'er  those  he  loves. 

LudFEB.  Why,  therefore,  comes  na  answer  to  fchy  prayers? 

Fbstub.  It  ma;^  be,  sflence  is  the  v6ice  of  God. 

LuciFEB.  Assent,  or  dissent ;  whether  of  the  twain  ?  ' 
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A  man  in  loye  sees  wonders  naturally 

Ours,  sole,  endowed  with  gifts  abnornnl)  shvwt 

But  gradually,  his  powers,  and  other  makea 

Participable  pf  starry  yiews  and  scenes, 

And  intuitions  spiritual,  instilled, 

May  be,  by  angel  kind,  of  lovelier  worlds 

An  ominous  parable  told  by  his  love,  endured, 

Heart-faltenng,  he  his  constancy  asserts; 

Suspectible,  so  affirmed ;  but  wait  the  end.  i 

Ana  who  can  thought  control  ?  the  wish  wh/n  $kvak 

One  may  not  all  avert,  nor,  vexed,  evade. 

But  like  u  stranger  in  the  street,  we  meet, 

Nor  can  aside  from,  hannts  us,  that  we  work 

Our  selfish  will,  and  ret  please  God  too  ?    Sm 

Tlte  first  leaf  falls  of  neart's  bloom.    Diseontfint  '  <  ; 

With  nature ;  strong  desire  ;  implanted  how  ? 

Springs  up  to  know  all  life;  the  secrets  learn 

Of  science,  and  time's  trutlte  arcane ;  projects 

Evil  would  fulfil,  that  this  forebusied,  soul 

All  yirtue  of  self  ascription  to  its  lord 

Might  lose.    The  heart,  donbt-tom  disponed  to  di^tli,  . 

End,  if  e*er  writ  'mong  possible  tilings,  erased.       , 

Laum  and  Parterre;   Bridge ^  and   VUlagS  Church'  in  distaTtce, 

Evening.    Festttb  07S/2  Clara'.  '    '. 

Festus.  My  soul's  orb  darkens,  as  a  sudden  star 
Which,  heaven  and  earth  of  wonder  emptied,  wanes  ; 
Passes  for  aye  ;  eclipsed  not ;  selfnponsmned  ;.,       ,      /     ,,  ,      ,  .  ; 
All  but  a  cloudy  vapour,  dinuning  there 
The  spot  in  space  it  once  illumed.     To  myself 
Once  seemed  as  I  a  mount  of  light ;  but  now, 
A  pit  of  night.     I  dare  no  more  of  this. 
For  like  a  shipwrecked  stranger  in  a  lighthouse 
I  have  looked  down  on  the  dark  and  utter  side 
Of  such  thoughts,  from  the  leeming  room  of  reason. 
And  beheld  all  beyond  black,  roaring  madness. 
As  eai'th  through  all  her  polar  midnight  feels 
The  overbearing  strain  which  warps  her  toward  the  BOH, 
That  know  I,  I  mayn't  rid  me  of :  the  sense 
Of  late  success  disastrous  to  be  gained 
At  price  of  present  happiness.     It  is  done. 
Being  due  but  to  its  end,  makes  wretched  me 
Untimely  while  assured  the  world  itself 
Shall  reconcile  to  virtue  ere  I  pai-t 
Unsatiate  of  the  world.    Fate  I  ask  not  sole 
One  sacrifice  this  heart  faithful  to  me. 
Nearer  which  ought  to  be  each  hoar  ;  but  asked 
By  natural  augury  or  mute  charm,  no  sign 
To  me  the  incommunicant  future  yields, 
More  than  the  silvery  mirror  of  the  main 
Mist  veiled,  aU  imagery  of  doads  ;  nor  more 
Though  sought  with  prayers,  foretells  me  Heayen  tlirou^h  thosQ 


Lights  and  perfections  lof  onr  natntevQod 
Hath  in  our  faculties  spiritualljp  eBshrined^ 
But  for  the  day.    It  is  by  events  we  live^ 
Anticipations  fool  us  to  the  quick. 
Conjecture,  oh  prediction,  out  on  ye  I 
Come  nearlier  to  me^  Clam,  where  hast  been 
This  long,  long  hour  7 

Clara.  I  have  been  but  here,  h«rd  by, 
Planting  these  flowerets  by  the  brook,  that  they,     . 
Not  of  felicitous  feeling  void,  their  own 
Or  other's,  beauties  might  reflective  note 
In  the  swift  sparkling  wave  :  and  odorous  gitta 
Uncustomary,  ezehange. 

Festub.  Ah  happy  flowers  I 

When  shall  I  know  snoh  calm  7    But  I  have  vowed 
To  be  joyous  injnyself,  I  will  be  I    See, 
Here  have  I  lain  all  day  in  this  greeax  nook, 
Shaded  by  larch  and  hornbeam,  ash  and  yew  ; 
A  living  weU  and  runnel  at  my  feet ; 

And  wild  flowers  dancing  to  some  deUoate  air ;  .      .        < 

An  urn-topped  column,  and  ito  ivy  wiieath, 
Skirting  my  sight,  as  thus  I  lie  and  lOok 
Upon  the  blue,  unchang^g,  saored  skies ; 
And  thou  too,  gentle  CSara,  by  my  sidOj 
With  lightsome  brow  and  beaming  eye,  and  bright 
Long  glorious  locks  which  drop  vipfm  thy  cheek. 
Like  gold-hued  cloudflake»on  the  ro^  mom. 
Oh  !  when  the  heart  is  fnU  of  sweets  to  o'erflowiagy 
And  ringing  to  the  musio.of  its  love^ 
Who,  not  an  angel,  nor  a  hypocritei 
Could  speak  or  think  of  hapinerstiMies 7  )     .;      : 

Clara.  .  In  tmth 

I  know  not ;  but  a  sadness  that;  to  aie  ,  . 

Feels  mortally  prophetic^  ohejfged  With  threats  :  ! 

Of  severance,  coldness,  fears  of  fioseible  death. 
Change  in  the  faith  may  be  Of  one  of  u#,' 
And  such  like  sad  eotitiBgeiM4di^>:we^hs!<lown 

At  times,  my  heart  muoh ;  sadly  more  than  all,       

Life's  promises  seem  to  lighten  or  lilt. 

Festub  Away 

With  baleful  thoughts ;  let  Joyaiukoe  be  our  1  life.     .     , 
Well  art  thou  Clara  hight,  for  soul  m(»re  bright,  ./ 

More  lovely,  lives  not  out  of  Paradise. 

Clara.  I  have  another  name  whose  element 
It?  tears,  they  tell  me.    In  the  ceakiin|f  timf, 
Whoknows7  it  may  become  me.  more  than  this.  ^ 

Festub.  'Gainst  that  sad  angary  set  thou  my  resolye  4  , 
And  be  it  fordone  for  ever.  /  ,,  i 

Clara.  Ffiite  will  prove. 

But  oh  I  I  dread  estrangement,  dread  to  dream  ; .     , 
Lest  even  dreams  should  wrong  thee,  and  thoa  1^ 
As  in  time's  great  betrothali^  legends  tell  : 
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Man  brake  his  vows,  and  N«tore*8  lioly  heart 

So  suffered,  that  the  wound  ecaroe  yet  is  healed. 

For  I  have  heard  how  once  in  the  head  of  days 

Man  lived  with  Nature  as  his  sacred  bride 

In  union  pure  and  perfect.    All  her  wealth, 

Which  God  had  dowered  her  witih,  from  the  rich  gems 

That  starred  her  sandals,  and  so  lit  her  path, 

To  the  predominant  virtues  of  the  spheres, 

And  latent  life  of  elements,  she  to  hiai 

For  that  her  lord  was  poor  though  potent,  g«v^ 

He  too  with  ampler  thought  and  vital  truths, 

Strewn  in  divine  disorder  like  t^e  stars 

Which  to  the  ignorant  mean  nought,  but  to  the  6y« 

Instructed,  oft  configure  boun(^esB  good  ; 

With  deep  conc^  df  myefteries,  than  all  rpcks 

Fire-grained,  or  sea-couched,  and  all  stories  fraught 

With  wisdom,  though  in  earliest  fable  pe&ned, 

Elder  ;  aught  worthy  knowing  was  soon  known  * 

So  sanctified  her  spirit  that  she  becmne 

Like  a  created  goddesd:    Her  he  tMight 

The  life  in  life  of  faith  ;  and  what  on  earth 

Was  powerf ullest  of  things,  the  bended  knee 

Which  can  prevail  o.^er  God ;  and  hoir,  all  yean, 

For  one  clear  hour,  earth  hath  "the  option  now 

To  rest,  and  ruin  all  things,  but  renew 

Her  maiden  splendour  and  primaeval  bliss ; 

Or,  bearing  fate,  like  chance  of  equal  meed, 

Secure  the  starxy  skies.    These  mnric  her  thread, 

Amid  the  hush  of  heaven,  their  thronging  qphetes^ 

And  her  light  footsteps,  lauding,  breathless  wait 

Her  choice  in  charmM  silence ;  she  sweeps  on^V 

Such  holy  confidenoS)  }i&ij&.  earth  in  heaven. 

Her  surety,  that  though  f ^vo«rit6,  ua^  elect       ^  ^    •  : 

Herself  now,  all  shall  nltilnately  be  blessed. 

Thus  intimate  with  time's  de^  tixings  and  high       < 

They  reigned  like  regal  angels.    To  his  kin 

All  powers  and  pleastires  he  promalged  ;  andntes 

Omen  and  augury  hS,llowing,  rayed  round  shriaies 

Wliere  gods  might  woi*ship  ;  liind  l^eyond  this, 'fed 

His  soul  on  secret  wisdom,  as  on  fasts 

The  spirit  thriveth.    These  espoteed ^  tn^ired 

With  their  thus  harmonized  perfeetions,  Ured 

Long  while  in  bliss  and  honour,  each  content' 

With  faith-life,  mylMo,  vast ;  all  arts  to  them, 

All  science  ancillary.    But  ah  !  in  fine,' 

And  in  the  heel  of^tiiiie  which  treads  us  down, 

There  came  a  change;    The  wrong  was  surely  ittan'sf 

For  nature  fails  not ;  but  how  none  hatdi  sho'?^^. 

Whether  a  too  approving  smile  misled, 

Dim  her  ascent  but  brilliant  in  her  fall. 

Some  emulative-' li^ndmaid  ;  and  what  first 

Seemed  zeal  to  serve  grew^rlvalry  to  please ; 


Or  fair  confederates,  fniultless  till.they  feU, 

Made  strength  vaunt  of  his  failure ;  this  we  ki^ow  ; 

Imperfect  weaiieth  of  perfection  sole. 

So  he,  the  keystone  loosed  of  loyalty, 

Lapsed  from  his  liege  love^  warps  his  he^rt  i^om  heri 

Beauteous  and  bounteous  as  a  sovereign  saintr; 

And  to  a  thousand  lax  and  painted  arts,       ' 

Of  barren  glitter  ani  unholy  wiles, 

Like  sultan  flaunting  through  his  gay  hareem, 

Flowered  with  the  carnal  beauties  of  all  cUmepy 

Vows  the  idolatrous  homage  of  his  lips. 

His  home  he  left,  and  leaving,  lost  his  rightg 

O'er  nature's  secret  treasures  ;  for  in  belief 

Walking  no  more ;  nor  with  the  miracles 

Himself  of  old,  divide  magician,  wrought, 

Faith  instigating,  and  storied  in  the  stars, 

Earth's  holy  primer^  versant ;  he,  in  art's  .  , 

Sensuous  conceits,  or  idol  imagery, 

Lewd  solace  seeks  ;  or  else  with  science,  guide 

Guideless,  self -^minated^  through  lif  e'«  i^ide  ^iia;:e  ^ 

Roams  with  no  saving  c^e.    Keys  all  in  vai^, 

He  forges ;  locks  he  forces  :  nought  is  there. 

In  vain  conjures  the  elexnents ;  these  are  bom 

Of  nature's  household,  and  are  sworn  to  her; 

No  mysteries,  now,  soul-thrilling,  prodigies  all  .  , 

Repressed  or  ridiculed,  faith  made  thrall  to  f act^ 

And  life,  well  nigh  ^bbatio  wholly,  once, 

With  scarce  one. hour  left  of  a  holy  day. 

His  tongue  hath  lost  the  simple  spell  of  truth. 

Neither  believing  nor  believed,  he  roams, 

Feaceless  and  powerless,  round  his  foirfeit  re^^lin,: , 

Free,  though  as  outcast.    Yea,  till  he  redeem 

His  troth  to  nature,  she  who  was  his  queen, 

Ere  consort,  and  at  her  immaculate  feet. 

Whiter  than  moonlit  water,  shall  lay  down 

For  aye  his  falsehoods,  brave  through  penitenccj  rest 

Nor  holy  home,  shall  ever  again  be  npian'^s. 
Festus.  Neither  was  nature  perfect,  as  I  thought* 
Clara..  Oh^  is  it  possible  thou  hast  never  k^own 

How  both  derived  l^edr  fates  ?    Wilt  hear? 
FESTua  Proceed 

Claba.  Yon  sun,  just  set,  all  seeing,  all  beseen,  , 

Filling  the  sacred  seven,  and  urofl  of  firie, 

Had,  time  unlimite4^  lived  debarred  of  life 

Soul-hallowed  ;  when  our  God,  his  kind  intent 

Now  agefully  matured,  all  things  prepared, 

Incorporated  its  spirit,  and,  for  mate 

Made  him  the  lucid  moon,  ifow  rolling  round 

His  disk  immense,  at  fatal  distance  doomed. 

O  Sun,  0  Moon,  king  of  the  skies  and  q,ueen  ; 

Hero  and  herjpine  of  the  universe,  ye  ; 

Lovers  divine,  daught!ei:,^d  son  of  ;Go<^, 
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How  shall  a  feeble,  humble  ton^e  like  mine 

Your  fall  sublime,  sad  but  illustrious  lapse, 

To  mortal  mind  convey  ?    Free  were  they  both 

To  roam  the  skies  ;  or,  if  forbidden  au^ht 

Were  named  in  heaven's  infinitude,  so  vast 

Their  spatial  liberty,  no  laws  they  knew. 

But  written  within  the  book  divine  of  fate 

One  law  there  was.    For  ages  unconceived, 

They  nothing  knew  but  light  nnshadowed,  life, 

Love,  liberty,  all  unhaunted,  undeformed 

By  one  divisive  moment,  or  mere  fear  ; 

Till,  in  the  plains  celestial  wandering  ontse, 

And  Iieaven  till  then  no  happier  orbs  embraced, 

A  radiant  path  as  though  by  feet  of  gods 

Trodden,  star-littered,  as  eaith  with  golden  seed 

Autumnal,  on  the  gleaner*s  yellow  road, 

They  neared  ;  and  where  it  brightly  branched  in  twain 

One  listless  moment  separated. 

Festub.  Alas  1 

Thenceforth  one  sole  tradition  streaks  time's  stream, 
From  the  dumb  ages  of  the  passed,  to  tmtih's 
Eternal  future.    Ah  yes,  I  see  the  sun 
Unguarded,  now  betrayed,  incarcerate,  bound. 
Blinded,  insulted,  mocked,  to  incessant  toil 
Doomed,  wageless ;  bound  ;  now,  ready  to  be  slain 
In  bonds  on  heaven's  high  hill ;  yea,  see  him  at  last. 
Smote  by  the  star-bear's  wide  and  wintry  wound. 
To  yearly  death,  set  'neath  the  snake- wreathed  pole, 
Hiding  in  Hadean  tomb,  his  disi*ayed  crown. 
Tales  though  traditionary,  still  hopeless  not.  • 
For  again  I  see  him,  majestic  and  serene. 
Though  suffering  from  ttie  unkindly  detriment 
Which  earthly  nature  treacherous  him  hath  wrought.      '    ^ 
He  quits  the  aerial  desert ;  lifts  hid  head 
Glad,  like  wrecked  swimmer,  shorewards,  and  Falutes 
As  with  a  kiss  of  fire  our  hallowed  earth. 
The  threshold  of  his  old  abode  the  heavens. 
Once  more  in  heaven,  the  reascendent  light 
Beams  from  the  burning  cross  which  marks  his  course 
Triumphant  over  lessening  night ;  once  more 
The  lord  of  nature  lifts  his  conquering  brow 
As  though  from  death  eteme.  '  ^ 

Clara.  these  lovers  twain 

For  a  space  though  separated,  I  said,  full  soon 
Their  spheral  courses  recombining,  came 
To  the  vast  portal  of  a  luminous  fane 
Guarded  by  living  forms  of  shapes  linkhown. 
But  void  within.    A  vacant  throne  was  all  ' ' 

The  dome  sublime  contained  ;  upon,  ^hose  steps 
A  star-scaled  serpent  slulnbered.    Bioused —  — 

FESTua  No  more  I 

If  only  as  some  doud-giant  hurled  from  heaven, 
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And  vaponring  as  he  falU,  thy  words  to  me 
Seem  threatfiil  of  time  future,  and  my  miud 
Give  sensible  uneasa    P^ace  will  lastly  come, 
However  disseyerance  loving  souls  may  grieva 
The  wise  well  know  true  union  is  in  heaven, 
And  there  alone. 

Claba.  It  may  be. 

Fbstus.  Types  of  truth, 

These  pressed  upon  creation  through  all  sphereB 
Material,  mental,  by  Ood's  hand  and  seal : 
Truths  which  time's  ear  for  ages  hears  with  awe 
Servile,  nor  knows  their  meaning  ;  as  earth  stunned. 
With  thunders,  eaid,  of  gods  ;  till  some  sage  earns 
Heaven's  humble  secret ;  and  from  man*s  freed  mind 
The  fiery  fiction  fades.    Think  thou  mo  more 
On  ill-houred  apologue  or  of  man  or  star. 
Hear  rather  thou  what  glads  me  to  have  seen 
Trance-wise,  a  bright  miraculous  mystery 
Of  God  ;  a  vision  worth  all  sequels  lost 
Of  love  estranged.     The  great  reunion  hear  : 
The  divine  marriage  of  the  moon  and  sun. 
The  sun  was  flaming  high  in  heavon ;  the  moon 
Mighty  though  mild,  and  all  the  saintly  stars 
Beaming  at  once  in  grandeur  and  grave  joy. 
'Twas  the  world's  All-Sire  gave  the  bride.    The  Houn, 
Companions  of  her  course,  f  orewrit  on  high, 
And  all  its  sevenfold  ^auotities,  virgin  peers, 
Were  her  immortal  bridemaidens  ;  and  strewed 
On  her  white  way,  by  many  a  mansion  lamped 
With  festive  radiance,  astral  wreath,  and  rol^, 
Girdle,  and  palm-rbrai^oh,— -palm,  sole  tree  that  greens 
Both  heaven  and  earth,  to  where  in  dayless  time, 
Degreeless  space,  her  absolute  home,  prepared   . 
Nigh  to  the  infinite,  stood.    Struck  loud  their  lyres 
Of  light,  the  angels ;  and  to, the  feet  of  those 
Divine  ones  bowed  them,  as  to  spirit  and  soul 
Conjoined,  of  things  celestial ;  with  acclaim 
Ecstatic,  far  off  hailing  each  and  crying, 
Welcome  thou  lord,  thou  bride  of  light ;  all  joy 
In  everlasting  being  be  yours  ;  and  all 
The  universal  blesser,  God,  can  give. 
Choicest  of  all  the  chosen,  thy  love  is  mpre 
To  the  soul  delicious  than,  to  scent,  the  rose^ 
Purer  than  is  the  lily  or  is  the  light. 
Lord  of  the  dawn,  thee  now  the  wearied  world 
Awaits  ;  earth's  eyes  with  watching  for  this  day 
Fail.    The  bread's  broken  and  the  wine  is  poured, 
And  all  the  guests  are  gathered,  from  the  bounds 
Of  heaven's  imperial  horizon,  to  this, 
Our  bright  palatial  centre.    All  things  serve 
The  hallowing  rite,  *whioh  nature  owiis  with  GM.  ,     ; 
And  so  they  became  one.    In  golden  he.|  , 
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In  silyer  car  came  she,  down  the  Mne  skies. 
But  on  return  they  clomb  the  clouds  in  one 
And  vanished  in  their  snow.    The  marriag-e  feast 
Was  held,  throughout  the  intelligible  world, 
An  universal  holiday  ;  all  now  lumed 
With  light  than  sunlight  softer,  than  the  moon^s, 
Mightier  and  more  intense  ;  nor  since  hsv^  ceased 
The  great  congratulations.    Peace  and  love 
Pervade  the  perfect  state,  and  all  is  bliss. 

Claba.  True  prophet  mayst  thon  be.     But  list ;  that  sOimd, 
The  passing-bell,  the  spirit  should  solemnise  ; 
For,  while  on  its  emancipate  path,  this  soul 
Still  waves  its  upward  wings,  and  we  still  hear 
The  warning  note,  it  is  known,  we  well  may  pray. 
Fbbtus.  But  pray  for  whom  ?  ' 

Clara.  It  means  not.    Pray  for  all. 

Pray  for  the  good  man*8  soul 

He  is  leaving  earth  for  heaven, 

And  it  soothes  us  to  feel  that  the  best 

May  be  forgiven. 
Festus.  Pray  for  the  sinful  soul ; 

It  fleeth,  we  know  not  whet«  ; 

But  wherever  lb  be,  let  us  hope ;  ' 

For  Gk)d  is  there. 
Clara.    Pray  fbr  the  rich  itian's  sotil ;       ^      - 

Not  all  be  unjust,  nor  vatti ; 

The  wise  he  consoled /and  he  sated 

The  poor  from  pain. 
Festus.   Pray  for  the  poor  man's  Hscrul^  '      - 

The  death  of  this  life  of  burs 

He  hath  shook  f  roiti  his-  f  fee* ;  he  iU  one 

Of  the  h^veoily  powers. 

Pray  for  the  old  man*s  fifeul ) 

He  hath  laboured  long ;  through  life 

It  waa  battle  or  march.    He  hath  ceased. 

Serene,  from  strife. 
Clara.    Pray  for  the  infant's  soul ; 

With  its  spirit  crown  unsoiled. 

He  hath  woii,  without  wat,  a  realm ; 

Grained  all,  nor  toiled. 
Festus.    Pray  for  the  struggliAg  soul  ; 

The  mists  of  the  sti-aits  of  death 

Clear  off ;  in  some  bright  star-isle 

It  anchoreth. 

Pray  for  the  soul  assured ; 

Though  it  wrought  in  a  gloomy  mine, 

Yet  the  gfcms  it  earned  were  its  own, 

That  pours  divine. 

Clara.    Pray  for  the  simple  soul ; 

For  it  loved,  and  thfetein  Was  wise ; 
Though  itself  knew  tiot,  but  with  heaTeo 
CHmf  used  the  skiSes, 
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FESTU&  Pray  for  the  8age!fl  floul ;  i 

'Neath  his  wel^P^  wide  of  nund 
Lay  the  central  thought  of  God, 
Thought  undefined.    , 
Pray  for  the  souls  of  all 
To.  s^w  Qod  that  all  may  be, 
With  forgiveness  orpwned,  and  }P J 
Eternally.  .   ! 

Olaba.    Hush  !  for  the  bell  hath  ceased ; 

And  the  spirit's  fate  is  sealed  ;  . , 

To  the  aiig^  known ;  to  man 
Best  unrevealed. 
Festus.  3tay  ;  what  wouldst  say,  yet  2    Sometthing^  surely,  lad 
Darkens  thy  mind's  disk.'    Speak  it. 

Claba.    Nay,  not  sad.  . 

Some  other  time. 
Festus.  Why  now,  love. 

Claba^  WeU  theaa  thus,  _ 

These  vast  unearthly  powers  thou, ha^tj  thou  saiddt 
I  should  myself  for;  pnc^  partake^    .Let  me 
Assure  my  own  heart  they  beinnocentb 
Refused,  I  judge  them  e^ ;  if  harmless  they» 
Thou  wilt  permit  me  ^e,  or  view,  the  means, 
This  ask  I  theFpf ore,  ixot  &om  vain  idesire 
Of  prying  into  mystecies,  nor  as  test 
Of  words  of  thine  ;  for  thee  believe  I  truly : 
But  as  a  proof  of  love  and  harzalessness,  , 

To  view  with  thes^same  maryeUing  eyes^of  min<^ 
The  sensible  form  of  some  obedient  sprite, 
Or  invocable  angel.    Wilt  thou? 

Festus.  Ay. 

Wouldst  parley  Luniel  on  hej:  silvery  seat, 
Or  the  star-tiared  Onif^^rfor  the.iMght 
Deepens  in  heaven  ;  and  ev^^now  I  see 
Earth's  cardinal  world- watchers,  each  prepare  ; 
His  wing  to  poise  for^fyiradi^l  flight, 
Believed  by  darker  angel. . 

Olaba.  ^      Noncrof  these*.   , 

Behold  yon  star  just  trembling,  into  light. 
Hath  it  a  tutelar  spirit  ? 
Festus.  Yea,  every  star. 

Olaba.  Prepare  tl^y  ^p^  theii,    X  would  se^  its  form ; 
And  hear  its  voice.     .  ,      . 

Festus.  Weird  charm  nor  sp^  I. use;      ,      ,     j 

Nor  incantation.     My  sole  n^a^lic,  might, 
Mine  only  sign,  this  ;  this  my  spirit  riug. 
Prayer,  f^jthj  and  ft  (pjUire  he£u:t  ipan  draw  down  heaven.      > 
Most  surely  then  one  st^. ,   Kneei|;thou  withi^e. 

Spirit  of  yon  star,  that  rUpiW      1  ,     ,     ; 

Peer'st  through  God's  aII,-dothl^g,  :8]b^,^     ,  ;i 

List^  we  ;:^eed  theci  her©  below ; 
Leave  thy  mystio  light  on  high.  ,    ,  ^  ;    ;,,   . 


122  PSSTlfS. 

By  the  all-compelling  name,    - 
Thought  alone,  hnt  uttered  neyer ; 
Word  in  heaven  and  earth  t^e  same, 
Come  thou  now,  and  come  thou  ever. 
What  seest  thou  ? 

Claha.  I  perceive  a  lustrbOB  form^ 

Led  by  a  loftier  one",  of  mien  serene. 
The  first,  as  timid,  and  to  earth  strange,  last 
Of  heavenlies,  seems  as  with  a  message  charged 
I  might  be  fain  to  hear. 

Festus.  This,  luminous  sohI, 

Keflective,  makes  as  venturing  towards  myself; 

Claba.  Well  doth  each  grace  thy  potent  word.    For  me, 
I  feel  a  light,  a  voiceable  powtf . 

Festus.  Arise  I 

What  wilt  thou  oft  ? 

Claba.  Nought  will  I.    Let  it  speak. 

Stab  Spibit.    Man*s  vital  frame  of  the  elements  is  ta-en 
And  when  by  sacred  energy  of  mind, 
He  nature*8  robe  can  thread  by  thread  unwind, 
Till  death's  proved  nothingness,  show  sunwise  plain 
Life's  allness ;  heaven's  true  science  then  ye  gain  ;       '   '     ' 
Learn  how  God  yearns  all  souls  in  Uiss  to  bind  ; 
How,  too,  through  heaven  and  angels,  stars  and  earth. 
He,  All-Sire,  bounteous,  wise  as  just,  through  light. 
Light  natural  and  intelHgible  which  springs 
From  Deity,  both,  eternal  outflowings. 
Spread  through  ^e  universe  of  death  and  birth, 
Sweet  surety  of  immortal  essence  brings 
To  spirit  advised  of  reason  infinite, 
And,  with  the  powers,  ends,  place  to  it  assigned, 
The  ultimate  content  of  all  living  things.       ' 
For  as  even  all  mere  existence  hath  due  worth,' 
End  justified  by  God,  who  caused  to  be  j 
So,  knit  together  by  wisest  amity,  ' 

Plant,  planet,  star,  gem,  life  instincMve,  life 
Angelic  ;  all^  man's  soul,  by  like  decree, 
Teach,  each  through  noble  or  virtuous  qualiiiy, 
The  whole  with  order,  goodness,  liappiness  rtf e. 
His  being  and  progress  through  eternity,  -     ' 

Know  mortal,  then,  that  with  or  gem  or  flower, 
Love's  glance,  or  eirth-lent  ray  of  farthest  star,  ' 

To  such  as,  faith-led,  seek  in  doubt's  dark  hour  ' 

Truth,  holiest  influences  ihiy  be,  yea  are ; 
And  gracious  interchange  of  special  power. 

Claba.  Star  Spirit,  it  is  so.  ' 

Stab  Spibit.  Who  his  soui-pai^  knomi  • 

To  the  one  universal  Spirit,  and  rightly  seeks  '         " 

How  long  or  sore  soe'er  his  struggles,  falls, 
Belapses,  shall,  by  penitent  labour  nerved. 
And  in  spirit  refreshed  by  heaverilj^' counsels  brought 
By  the  angel  of  the  day,  who  giv^  to  God 
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His  honrlj  record  of  men's  deeds,  at  last, 
Soul-perf ectness  eikjoy ;  hds  lifers  long  course, 
With  all  best  purposes  streng^ened,— as  a  Btreajsi 
Sea-bound,  that  with  a  thousand  rills  empowered 
No  meet  recipient  save  the  main  knows ;  summed 
In  the  eternal  Good.  ' 

Festus.  So  be  it  with  all. 

Glaba.  Oh  I  have  gazed  on  spiritual  beauty,  known 
Till  now,  by  none. 

Festus.  Let  both  rejc^oe  in  truths 

We  may  hold,  loyally,  supreme.    Ab  whexi 
Before  some  mighty  susserain,  crowned  of  God,        <       i 
A  vassal  sultan,  tribute  to  discharge, 
Or  homage  yield,  kneek,  resolutely  content ; 
Nations  kneel  with  him,  and  in  his  prostrate  brow, 
A  people  of  pride  kiss  dust ;  so,  I,  with  all 
Truth-lovers,  though  a  half -tribe  Bcaroe  of  man, 
And  dizzied  yet  with  soul-light.  Spirit,  to  thee. 
Thy  starry  name  ? 

Stab  Spibit.    Pneumaster. 

Claba.  Where  dost  dwell  ? 

Stab  Spibit.  I  in  my  star  abide,  yet  oft  in  heaven. 
Not  where  the  preereated  seraphs  beam, 
Nor  cherubim  with  countenance  winged  ;  who  round 
Heaven  circling,  as  with  whifl-vHnd  wings  of  light^ 
A  holy  and  living  throne  for  the'  Spirit,  form. 
All-hallowing ;  but  where  sainted  souls  attain, 
Heroical ;  chanting  now,  God*s  mercy  thrice 
Victorious  o'er  all  worlds  sin-treasoned,  sworn 
To  evil  and  vanity  ;  who  the  mysteries  now 
Of  wisdom  hymn,  the  holy  inspiring  light 
Which  Deity  sows  in  nature  and  in  stars, 
Sows,  reaps,  and  in  men's  sotds  replants,  blessed  iiein 
Of  either  world,  above  bd.oved,  below  t 

Accepted  ;  now,  with  gfuardian  spirits  of  s^dieres^  m. 

Angelical  and  elect,  mixed,  I,  too,  serve ;  ^  -     r 

All  orders  of  each  other  inpenetrant,  now  ; 
For,  by  the  fall  of  Lucifer,  pride's  no  more. 
If  e'er  in  heaven  ;  in  heaven,  as  now  on  earth. 
Humility,  highest  of  all  virtues,  known. 
I  thus  at  thy  behest,  immortal,  come  ; 

To  obey  a  mortal's  will,  ihme  own,  whose  sleep 
The  angels  gpuard,  with  dreams  bestarred,  of  heav^i ; 
Dreams  that  oft  check,  with  suspensory  oharm^  ! 

The  wing  of  wandering  heavenly  ;  dreams  I  ask 
To  inspire,  then,  on  mine  own^^  bright  ray  return^ 

Claba.  Holy  and  lovely  sprite,  be'  thou  with  God.  . 

Stab  Spibit.  Cherished  of  heaven,^ eaorth^sohdAeBt souls,  farewelll 

Claba.  Farewell,  too,  thou*  '    . 

LuNiEL.  From  yon  high  astral  arOh 

Gliding,  and  wide  white  halo,  1  and  this 
Bright  virtue,  holy  gidardian  of  fm  crb^  '  .! 
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But  lately  parented  of  skies  and  spberes 
Me  visiting,  heard  the  call ;  and  prompt  to  inatil 
In  this  thy  loved  cme's  heart  the  hallowingr  truth 
That  lif e*8  best  charm  is  brave  content  with  life, 
Continuously  progressive,  see  us  here 
Such  aim,  such  life  be  hers,  not  spare  of  grief  ; 
Thou  man  hast  mightier  ends  to  aiitain  and  serve. 
But  scarce  yetripe  for  oonversance  with  cqpheres 
Not  always  to  be  deemed  as  distant.    Know, 
Means  amplest  by  God's  will  around  thee  placed  ; 
Mine  own,  in  time  first,  haste  the  hour  to  attend 
Thee  thither,  and  the-seaa-chful  soul  to  assist 
By  voluntary  conmiission  of  divine  .    ,< 

Helps,  to  conceive  the  plan  of  God's  great  whole  ; 
The  reason  of  its  existence  ;  all  its  aid» 
Immediate,  goodwards  tending,  and  the  qtread 
Of  sequent  joy  substantial  throi:^h  all  worlds. 

Clara.  Gone,  gone  that  star-pnie  spirit. 

Festus.  And,  following  thjon, 

Sweet  compeer  of  such  astral  guests.    Maor  aight, 
Earth's  healing  sixBfdow,  from  iter  sphere-bright  form 
Unfolded  virtuously y^  thy  soul  releaiBe 
From  all  ill,  all  defect ;  thaii  so  through  dreams 
Thou  mayst  ia  spiritual  Edens  taste  tha  joys  -■     •.. 
Antioipative,  thou  hopest,  and  feel  the  sense 
Of  heavenly  patterned  powers,  whereof  day  owns 
But  a  mean,  blenched^  copy.     Go  ;  I  do  commend  thee 
To  aU  good  angfels,  maiden ;  and  if  so  much 
I  love  thee,  yet  I  dare  not  as  I  would. 
For  all  the  heart  most  Itmgs  for,  most  deserves. 
Passes  the  soonest  and  most  utterly. 
The  moral  of  the  world's  great  &blfi,  life. 
All  we  enjoy  BeeuB  given. but  to  deoeive, 
Or,  may  be,  undeceive  us  ;  and  when  done 
The  sum  and  proved,  why  work  it  ov^  ^igain  t 
They  are  gone,  the  heavenly  and  the  earthly.    I^ 
As  a  lone  column,  cold  in  sunskinOj  stand 
Projecting  darkness  only, — aixMind  me  cast  r 

Soul-saddening  shadows.    What  indeed  is  life^    ;  . 
This  life- world,  Lord,  wherein  thou  hast  founded  me 
But  a  bright  wheel  which  bums  itself  away, 
Benighting  even  night  with  its  grim  limbs. 
When  it  hath  done,  and  fainted  into  dairkness  7 
For  say,  we  are  promised  life  immortal,  how 
Even  then  shall  we  exist  1  Hath  soul  a  soul 
Grosser  without  and  spiritual  fine  within  ? 
Are  grades  in  dectthlessness,;  and  bounds  which  mark 
f^xMu  existenoe*  esseneey  B8;  in  our  bodily  frame 
Flesh  seems  but  fiction,  for  it  flies  aw>ay  ;•    r 
While  thisiihe!  gaunt  a^  ghaa^  thing  we  bear  , 

In  us,  and  hate  and  fear  to  look. iqKm)  t^. 

Is  truth,  in  death's  dark  UkiBneisl&uicd.    iN^  meiie  t    , 
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To  choose  we  are  forced,  but  what  to  choose  is  ours. 
How  providently,  how  happily  time  will  p^rove. 
Comes  on  a  quarrel  stormy  and  stem,  if  brief, 
Tween  the  t#o  foe  frienoB^  this,  demanding  what 
Cannot  be  ;  who  immunity  shall  secure 
'Gainst  self-sought  evil }  mat,  safe  grants  withholding 
And  easily  made ;  their  taunts  recriminative 
R^ultlees  proven ;  fts  when  some  summer  eve 
Two  emulous  VMitii*  Atom  stnst  soholtstH)  toil 
Set  free  by  holy  night,  looser  of  bonds. 
Bush  bounding  to  the  main  slumbering  hard  ji>y^ 
.  Withlatentl^ht.  inly  aflame,  and  quick 
tinpluriged,  rree  gameful,  glittering  like  star-gods 
r^an  arreo^aiit  on  the  lightning  wave;  launch  eaeh  * 

^Gainst  otner^  liquid  meteors  thunderless, 
The  foim  hanwiote  in  showeclete  ardiwise  fallg 
Flashing,  about  them  ;  neither  gains ;  so  part 
Our  disputants ;  one,  separative,  and  one 
Adherent  more  to  pact  implied,  the  attaok 
On  fidth  contrives  through  sadd'st  Inconstaney. 

JletUh  and  Sandt  by  the  Sea* 
Festus  ;  and  afterwmrda  LudFEfi. 

Festus.  Love's  heart  is  right,  how  prescient  of  all  trutkh 
To  come,  it  needs ;  nor  long  vij  choice  overdue, 
*Tween  angel  incomplete  and  &iished  fiend. 
Say,  I  have  chosen,  and,  freely.    What  resnits  f 
I*  am  no  mightier  master,  than  erewhile ; 
Nor  favoured  more  of  Heaven,  so  lavish  long 
Of  most  oracular  promises.    I  pray ; 
Pray,  only,  to  be  made  child-pure. 

LnciFEB.  Child-pure  I 

A  simple  enough  request  1 

Festus.  ^  And  lo  I  as  far 

As  infinite  silence  makes,  I  learn  but  this ; 
God  hath  refused  me.    Wilt  thou  do  it  for  me  ? 
Or  shall  I  end  with  both  7    KemaJce  myself  ? 

Lucifer.  Bemahe  1  Do,  if  thou  canst  and  wilt.    But  know 
It  is  the  one  thing. I  cannot  do  for  thee. 
Am  I  not  open  with  thee  ?    Why  choose  that  ? 

Festub.  Because  I  will  it.    Thou  art  bound  to  obey. 

Lucifer.  The  world  bears  marks  of  mine  obedience. 
Well,  *tis  a  judgment  doubt^esSi.    Heaven  is  jusb. 
And  justly  asking  faith  of  all  that  all 

Even  ill,  served  ultimately  His.,ow^  wise  ends;  . 

He  all  disposing,  I  rebel :  and  now,  ^  ,  .    , 

In  my  turn  asking  nothing  but  belief 
Unfaltering,  in  oneself,  ^y ;  I  foresee 
Thou  wilt  bring  to  an  end  the  whole,  ere  well  begun.  .      ! 

FEffiua  My  heart,  like  an  insurgent  king  no  more 
Brooks  the  accustomed  tribute. 


LuciPBB.  Well,  I  waive  it 

Febtus.  Off  1  I  am  torn  to  pieces.    Let  me  try, 
And  gather  up  myself  into  a  man, 
As  once  I  was.    I  cannot  live,  and  live 
In  endless  doubt.    The  day  hath  lost  its  charm, 
The  night  its  holy  beauty,  when  from  heart, 
Even  if  not  whole  with  God,  faith  fled,  hope  fails 
In  warrantable  prediction,  or  conceit 
Of  better  things. 

LuciFEB.  Oh,  If  thou  lov'st  a  creed, 

Be  pessimist,  nihilist,  an'  thou  wilt.    There  are 
Who  deify  the  Devil  in  their  own  hearts. 
In  dreams  of  everlasting  nothingness. 

Festus.  Be  what  I  may,  I  have  done  with  thee.    Dost  hear  f 

Lucifer.  Thou  canst  not  mean  this  7 

Festus.  Once  for  all,  I  do. 

Lucifer.  It  is  men  who  are  deceivers,  not  Hie  devil. 
The  first  and  worst  of  all  frauds  is  to  cheat 
Oneself.    All  sin  is  easy  after  that. 

Festus.  I  feel  that  we  must  part ;  part  now  or  never. 
And  I  had  rather  of  the  two  'twere  now. 

Lucifer.  This  ie  my  last  walk  through  my  favourite  world, 
And  I  had  hoped,  with  thee  to  have  enjoyed  it. 
For  thee  I  quitted  hell ;  for  thee  my  soul 
Shrivelled  and  harped  into  a  man  ;  for  thee  ' 

Shed  I  my  shining  wings  ;  for  thee,  this  mask 
Of  flesh  put  on,  and  seeming  shape  like  thine ; 
This  moveless  mockery  of  mere  motion,  brooked^ 
And  now,  by  my  woe  I  swear,  that  were  I  now, 
For  thy  false  heart  to  give  my  spirit  spring,     '  ' 
I  would  scatter  soul  and  body  both  to  hell, 
And  let  one  bum  the  other. 

Festus.  If  thou  darest 

Lift  but  the  finger  of  a  thought  of  ill 
Against  me,  and — thou  durst  not ;  mark,  we  part. 

Lucifer.  Well,  s^s  thou  wilt.    Remember  scton  thy  faei^b 
Will  shed  its  pleasures,  as  thine  eye  its  tears ; 
And  both  leave  loathsome  furrows.  '     - 

Festus.  Thinkestthou 

I  will  have  no  pleasures  without  thee,  vain  fiekid, 
Who  marrest  all  thou  makest,  and  even  more  ? 

Lucifer.  Thou  canst  not,  save  indeed  some  poor  trite  thing 
Galled  moderation,  every  one  can  have. 
And  modesty,  heaven  knows,  is  suffering. 

Festus.  Now  will  I  prove  thee  liar,  fot  that  word ; 
And  that  the  very  vastest  out  of  hell. 
With  perfect  condemnation  I  abjute 
My  soul ;  my  nature  doth  abhor  Itself 
For  giving  thee  one  moments  right  to  touch  m*. 
Hence,  let  me  pass.    I  have  a  itoul  to  spare. 

Lucifer.  A  hundred,  I.    He  is  gone ;  though  but  for  -a  tima 
He  braves  me,  he  I  even  as,  on  cave-tent  coast, 


Hard  dziyen  Ij^  hmrrioaiie  blast,  the  mounting  Mde 
Like  a  whitis  wiM  beast,  obased,  flashes  into  ^  den, 
The  assault  tiiniB ;  heads  the  attack ;  the  slackening  wate 
O^ertekkes,  and  raging,  qtiells  f  or  a  moment ;  soon 
The  flood,  inveterate  T^tor,  rising  swift 
With  grave  equality,  smoo^ens  all ;  cave,  crag, 
Torrent ;  who  knows  strife  was,  or  where  I    Meahwhfl^,  • 

I  have  him  yet ;  for  he  is  mine  to  tempt. 
Beside  the  greed  of  power,  and  rage  to  know 
All  knowable,  there's  much  magic  in  life's  waste 
On  abstruse  studies  that  can  benefit  none ; 
Ignoring  wilfully,  so,  men's  prpi|per  end 
Of  mutual  good.    Of  such  I  know,  and  may, 
Him  stimulating^  with  somewhat  CKf  all  lures. 
Perchance,  in  time,  take  due  avaiL    It  may  be, 
Gold ;  gold  hath  the  hue  of  hell-flames ;  but  for  him 
I  will  lay  some  brilliant  and  delicious  Ime 
ShalL  be  worth  perditi<»a  to  a  seraph.    Only, 
Consider  beauty's  argument,  how  it  teUs  ; 
Her  eye*s  close  reasoning  glance ;  delicious  proof, 
Her  fingers  clasp, ;  her  lip's  soft  summing  Up ; 
The  delicate  peroraticm  of  her  sigh ; 
Scarce  audible ;  visible  rather ;  oh,  I  know ; 
Passion,  thou  exquisite  spirit,  now's  thy  turn. 
And  if  he  love  not  now,  while  woman  is 
All  bosom  to  the  young,  when  shall  he  love  7 
Who  ever  p^u^  ^  passion's  fiery  wheel  7 
Or  trembling  by  the  side  of  her  he  loved. 
Whose  lightest  toiich  brings  rapture,  e'er  stopped  short 
His  eloquent  speech,  to  reckon  up  his  pulse  ? 
The  car  comes ;  and  they  lie  and  let  it  come. 
Triumphant.    See,  it  crushes,  kills.    What  theu  7 
It  holds  their  god,  tjieir  idol ;  so  they  die  ; 
Doubtless,  of  joy.    And  he,  he  looks  not  one   ; 
Enough  shall  fool :  but  sick  of  skill  in  foils        .  , 
He  flings  away,  risks  ne'er  aught  less  than  life. . 
Nay,  let  him  look  on  aught  which  casts  the  shadow 
Of  a  royal  pleasure,  and  methinks  he'd  dare 
Embrace  a  bride  of  fire.    Such  love  is.     Arms  1 
To  arms ;  so,  beauty  they  be  thibue.     For  love 
Like  nature,  is  war  j  sweet,  sensible  war.   And  Qow, 
Pleasure,  shall  any  part  thee  from  jny  use  t  . 

Let  wring  God's  lightnings  from  the  grasp  of  God,   ,    ;  r 

But  who  his  tactics  blabs  ?    Or  I  an,  end  i 

More  summary  mig^tfcn^efis^.,    One  beauty  may 
Be  played  against  other  ;  and  faith,  once  uucag;ed« 
Whistles  with  oh  1  such  swe^tr^essj,  from  ti^e  ,b9ugh.    , .      • 
Most  men  glide  qi^etly  and  deeply  down. , 
Some,  and 'tis  passion  plunges  fierceliest  men  , 
Into  mine  arms,  as  find  they  will  who  will 
Seek  hell's  abysses  like  to  cataracts  1  •  t^ 

-  And  he  shall  sometime,  seek  it  how  he  may. 
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But  ifc  matters  npt ;  hell  baisi^s.Ma^'tii^n^'i^  d    .      ;  Ui^ 
It  is  by  hell-liglit  v^ioh  thxQQi^  ^^keig  life'a  thifij^'lof  ;    ,.-  s-. 
Glares  r^  and  rcNuid  ;  which  fiCNEie,  would  toftve  4»  grope 
In  utter  dark  the^e  lieir9«)|  baajren,  tbeyij^hine      i 
To  each  other;  and  their  obiefesfc^dedB.aiohieYa 
The  thought  revives  one.    I  fjslt  chilled  ;  but  noVi 
Oh  for  a  iapa.  I  aU  Gphir  for  a  fan. 


Had 
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» 

ICewwhile,  at  aoug^ 


passed,  we  see  them  presently,  m^eL    Who  knows 
How^tis  we  Teconcile  oursielves  to  evil  ? 
But  in  this  bird's-eye  view  of  earth,  and  track 
Of  dust  stirred  through  aU  nations,  note  we  whilst 
His  Mend  malevoleoit  tiiumphs  by  control 
Of  superficial  miracle^  tompMOfig 
With  him,.a9  dav  and  night,  together,  earth, 
Man,  shown  all  {orms  and  fanes  of  fJEiith  as  vain 
Alike,  in  God*s  esteem,  knows,  in  truth's  hght 
Her  total  season,  sunlight,  blossoming  here. 
Here  ripening,  Qodhis  'secret  willj  well-i^eaae^} 
Sees  gradually  mature ;  domes  older 4iew 
Misdedicate,  or  mean,,  with  his.  presence  filled. 
To  himself,  the  all-shrinSd  One  reserves  ;  until^ 
In  all  earth's  livmg  tabenlacles,  each  land 
Him  worship,  God,  the  untempled,  whom  all  creeds 
Concelebrate.  •   ' 

EdrWs  Surfdce^-An  Hour's  Jlide* 
LuCSEFBm  Ofuf  FE9T1TA. 

LuciPBB.  Wilttide? 

FESTua  1*11  hq,Ve  an  hour's  ride. 

LuciPBE.  Be  mine  the  steeds  j  be  melihe  guide. 
I  something  know  of  almost  every  land, 
Their  features,  products,  legends.    Understand 
My  lot  has  been  to  know  men's  sagest  teachers  ; 
Their  prophets,  patriots ;  and,  go  to  ! — their  preacher* 
Apart  from  any  prejudice,  let  me  add, 
They  are,  most  of  them,  indifferently  bad. 

Festus.  Quick  1  111  not  question  what  you  say. , 

LuciFEB.  It's  odd  I  never  make  a  call 
But  it's — Long  looked  for,  after  all  1 

Festus.  Come,  call  your  hacks. 

LuciPEB.  Oh,  they'U  not  stay. 

It  may  not  be  with  me  as  some  ; 
What  I  invoke  is  pretty  safe  to  come. 
Come  hither,  come  hither,  my  brave  black  steed  ; 
And  thou  too,  his  fallow,  hither  With  speed  i 
Though  not  so  fleet  as  the  steeds  of  death, 
Yom  feet  toe  as  sure  j  ye  have  linger  breath ; 
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Te  have  drawn  the  world  without  wind  or  bait. 
Six  thonsaud  years,  and  it  waxeth  late ; 
So  take  me  this  once,  and  again  to  mj  home ; 
And  rest  ye,  and  feast  ye. 

Festus.  They  come,  they  come. 

Tossing  their  manes  like 
Pitchy  or  snowy  sorge ;  and  limTimg 
Their  tails  into  a  tempest ;  their  eyes  flashing 
Like  shooting  thunderbolts. 

LuciFEB.  So  I  know  your  masters,  colU. 
Choose. 

Festus.  The  white  one. 

LuciFEB.  Be  it  so, 

Mourning  suits  me  best,  we  know. 
XTp  and  away. 

Febtus.  Hurrah  1  hurrah  1 

The  noblest  pace  the  world  e'er  saw. 
I  swear  by  heaven,  well  beat  the  sun, 
In  the  longest  heat  that  ever  wa§  run, 
If  we  keep  it  up,  as  weVe  begun. 

LuciFEB.  I  told  thee  my  steeds  were  a  gallant  pt&c, 

FESTua  And  they  were  not  thine,  they  might  be  divic^ 

LudFBS.  Thine  is  named  Buin,  and  Darkness  mine. 

Festus.  like  all  of  thy  deeds,  now,  that^s  unfair. 

LuciFEB.  A  civiller  and  gentler  beast 
Than  thine,  thou  hast  never  crossed,  at  least. 
Now,  look  around. 

Festus.  Why,  this  is  France  I 

Nature  is  here  like  a  living  romance. 
Look  at  its  vines,  and  streams,  and  skies ; 
Its  glancing  feet,  and  dancing  eyes. 

LuciFEB.  Well  worth  no  doubt  a  second  glance. 
But  now,  one  glimpse  with  me,  from  Alp  to  main  1 
See  its  wide  glebe,  with  rooted  seas  of  grain 
Billowing ;  its  cities  bowered  mid  fruit-groves,  here, 
Such  as  by  Adour,  or  Bordogne,  a  life 
Flowerful  all  years  enjoy ;  there,  heights  cave  crowned 
Where  lordly  savage,  long  ere  time  could  count 
How  many  his  fingers,  or  hi^  horn-book  knew, 
Warful  'gainst  the  elements,  pampered  babe  and  mate, 
On  the  pink  silvered  pith  of  fawnling's  limbs, 
And  marrow  of  all  he  slew ;  and  there,  his  life's 
Last  chase  achieved,  to  the  end  superb,  his  neck 
With  rough  red  amber  gorgeous,  greatly  died. 

Festus.  Now,  Europe's  head,  all  others  scorning ; 
Model  of  states,  now ;  then,  their  warning  ; 
Strangest  of  nations,  light  yet  strong, 
Fierce  of  heart,  and  blithe  of  tongue, 
Prone  to  change,  so  fond  of  blood. 
She  wounds  herself  to  quaff  her  own, 
Shows,  aye,  a  brave,  bright,  lovely  land ; 
And  well  deserving  every  good 
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Which  others  wish  themselyes  alone  } 
Gould  she  but  herself  command. 

LnciFEB.  On,  on,  no  more  delaj 
Or  we'll  not  ride  round  the  world,  all  da^. 

Festus.  Good  horse  get  off  the  ground. 

LuciFEB.  Sit  firm ;  and  if  our  coursers  please 
We'll  take  at  once  the  Pyrenees. 
*Twas  bravely  leapt. 

Festus.  Ay,  this  is  Spain  ; 

Europe's  last  land  'twill  e'er  remain. 
Last  in  the  progress  of  the  earth 
To  moral  light,  and  liberty  ; 
In  all  things  last,  to  prove  how  bigotry 
Gan  waste  all  wealth,  and  banish  worth. 
Studded  with  many  a  gloomy  shrine 
\hat  is't  men  worship  here,  I  pray  ? 

Lucifer.  This  fane,  once  Moslem,  Ghristian  now, 
Refuses  obstinately  to  say. 

Festus.  But  mean  not  men  to  one,  the  same,  divine, 
However  rites  may  vary,  e'er  to  bow  7 

LuciFEB.  Away,  nor  loiter  now  for  pictured  art^ 
Or  natural  scene  by  miracle  consecrate 
Or  patriot  wa",  mock  chivalry  or  true ; 

Festus.  Not  where  the  rivulets  flow  of  life,  and  death, 
Nor  Tayo's  wave  gold-footed  ?    Not  even  to  spy 
The  Iberian  vault,  where,  sire  of  swords,  Tubal 
Abode,  first ;  great  Alcides,.  after,  famed 
For  magic,  marvels  necromantic,  wealth 
Untold,  unhallowed  ? 

LuciFEB.  Not  an  instant.    Gome  t 

Turn  thy  steed,  an^  slacken  rein  ; 
Quick,  we  must  be  back  again  ; 
O'er  the  vale  hid  in  the  mountain  ; 
O'er  the  merry  forest  fountain  ; 
Ruin  and  Darkness,  we  must  fly 
O'er  crag  and  rift,  swift,  swift,  swift 
As  the  glance  of  an  eye. 

Festus.  See  here  is  Italy,  the  grave 
Of  freedom  slaughtered  once  ;  who  now 
Accomplishing  her  prophet's  vow. 
In  resurrection  from  the  dead 
Upjifts  her  pure  and  graceful  head, 
Gontent  to  keep  her  wise  and  brave. 

LuciFEB.  Oh,  yes ;  and  here  where  Alp  and  Alp  Pennine 
Force,  snowy-tented,  heaven  :  shall  many  a  hill. 
His  head  with  olive  wreathed,  and  his  foot  bathed 
In  fat  of  floor,  and  mUk,  ring  loud  with  joy, 
O'er  superstition's  end. 

Festus.  Be  not  so  sad. 

Since  worse  may  happen,  even  here ;  wherd  Tiber,  stream 
Gloud-bom,  of  empire,  rolls  ;  and  that,  the  Hun, 
God*B  scourge,  lies  coffined  under ;  may  so  sleep 
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One  time,  all  evil  beneaih  loveV  coyering  fidod  1 

Lucifer.  And  there  lies  Gr^ece^  whose  sonl,  men  say,  hath  fled. 

Festus.  Some  god  perhaps  may  come  and  raise  the  dead. 
For  birthplace  once  of  gods  ; — such,  ancient  Time, 
Lord  of  the  golden  age  ;  and  he,  self-styled, 
Monarch  of  space,  and  all  celestial  orbe, 
Heaven,  fount  of  light ;  such  Zeus  tli6  All-Uying  One 
Hight  Saviour ;  such  the  Titan  sage  and  good, 
Who  upon  Caucasus  suffered  ;  birth-placd)  too, 
Of  something  more  than  gods,  philosophy  ; 
Art,  science,  polity ;  what  yet  thence  may  come, 
Who  knows  ? 

LuciFEB.  NotL    Time  nips  us. 

Festus.  Athens,  home 

Of  heroes,  and  of  gods  Olympus,  not 
To  stay  our  steps,  one  instant ;  not  to  see 
Parnassus,  heaven  of  bards,  nor  Delphi  ? 

LuciFEB.  No  I 

What  hours  have  we  to  waste  on  gods,  or,  woine 
By  one  degree, — on  bards  ?  ]et  heroes  be. 
Not  he  of  hyperborean  famo  who  earth 
Bounded,  on  golden  arrow,  white  wii^ped,  ww  lilce 
To  sleep  more  on  his  path.    Btit  see;  the  islea; 
The  starry  islet  wandering  r^fi^,  the: wind 
Once,  rooted  now,  the  cradle  of  twins  diyia« ; 
The  Bhodian,  sovereign  of  jbhe  sacred  qea;  r     . 
God-nursing  isles,  isles  god-entombing ;  graves 
Of  demigods  who  made  believe  to  die. 

Festus.  Legends  like  these,  oitee  pleaded. 

Lucifer.  But  now, 

Through  yonder  dark  and  winding  rift, 
Pass  we,  where  Mounts  Eropakhian  lift, 
Each  one,  his  lightning-scarred,  but  dauntless  brow  ; 
Hard  by  the  sensitive  fount,  whose  wave  obeys; 
With  an  obsequious  volume,  the  moon's  wane, 
Or  increment ;  and  that  funiisreal  spur 
Of  night-hued  marble,  that  round  begXooms  the  aii . 
Lo  I  there  the  unpeaoeful  Euzine,  womb  and  tomb 
By  turns,  of  many  nations  ;  ^or  f  ar  olf 
Twin  cities,  keys  of  empire,  mark,  Wood-dyed, 
Matched  but  by  Troy  of  host  devouring  fame. 
The  pool  Maeotic  here,  wOriihipped  as  god 
By  Scythian,  and  the  Amazon,  militant  dame, 
Jealous  of  the  archer  breast. 

Festus.  Away  I  away !        - 

From  Pesth  to  Worms  seeme  bulg  a  trtyt.    This  day , 
I  feel  the  gad. 

Lucifer.         But  first,  a  doable,  I  pray« 
Norward,  a  time,  well  hold  our  cours^ 
Thine  I  think  is  the  bolder  horse, 
But  bear  him  up  with,  a  harder  ImijLd  ; 
Bough  riding  this  o*er  SwiiseslAiii*       i 
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FESTua  So  all  have  found  it,  who  have  tried  ; 
High  as  tkeir  Alps  the  people's  pride, 
Never  to  haye  bowed  before 
The  tyrant,  or  the  conqueror. 
One  glance. 

LnciFEB.    Oh  two  I'd  have  thee  take. 

Festus.  'Tis  Leman ;  freedom's  sacred  lake 
Whose  shores  by  genins  hallowed,  stand 
Its  Eden,  and  its  holy  land. 

LnciVEB.  Away,  away ;  before  thee  lie 
The  fields  and  floods  of  Oenaaay ; 
From  legendary  Rhine,  whose  bed's 
The  crypt  of  goblin  gold  ;  hills  bai«, 
The  Demon  Shadow  seems  to  stride  ; 
Demon  indeed,  a  man  self  magnified ; 
Hills,  forested  to  their  crown ;  and  whero, 
By  Tirgins'  bones  and  magians'  heads, 
'Gainst  harm  forefended,  who  would  dare 
Attempt  it,  even  of  fiendish  foes  T 
To  steep  SchafiEhausen's  seething  snows, 
That  know  not,  more  than  time,  repose, 
To  founts  Danubiaa,  and  thebr  foil 
Through  the  Iron  Gates,  behold  it  all  I 

Fbstus.  WeU  I  love  thee;  fotherland  ; 
Sire  of  Europe  as  thou  «rt ; 
Be  free,  and  crouch  no  nu»ie,  but  stand  j 
Thy  noblest  son  will  take  thy  part 
Oh  sooner  letr  the  mountains  bend 
Beneath  the  clouds,  when  tempeslir  lower. 
Than  nations  stoop  their  sky-compeering  heads 
In  homage  to  some  peUj  despot's  iwwer. 
The  worm  which  suffers  mincing  into  parts 
May  sprout  forth  heads  and  tails,  but  grows  no  hearta 

LnciFBB.  There  lies  Austria,  famous  land 
For  fiddlesticks  and  swoid-in-hand. 

Fbstus.  And  Poland  whom  truly  unhi^py  we  oall ) 
Unable  to  stand,  unwiUmg  to  fall. 
Forge  into  swords  thy  feudal  chain  ; 
Smite  even  the  souls  of  foes  in  twaki ; 
The  shackles  have  been  bound  in  yain 
Bound  England's  arms,  and  we  are  free, 
As  the  souls  of  our  sires  in  heaven  which  bet 
That  earth  should  have  so  few  ' 

Men,  fathers  !  like  to  you  1 

Lucifer.  What  matter  who  be  fvee,  or  slaves  ? 
For  all  there  is  one  tyranny,  tiie  grave's; — 
Or  freedom,  may  be.    On,  on,  haste  1 

Festus.  What  land  is  yonder  wide,  white,  Waste  f 

LuciFEB.  Ha  !  'tis  Bussia's  gentle  realm  ; 
Whose  sceptre  is  the  sword,  whose  crown  the  hehn. 
Wouldst  know  the  difference  'twixt  the  bond  and  free  t 
*Ti8  that  these  will,  those  will  not^  UbM^* 
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Festus.  Truly,  though  strange  it  sound  to  some, 
All  govemment's  by  rule  of  thumb. 

Lucifer.  Thou  seest,  mid  air,  that  darling  little  cloud  ? 
To  us,  I  think,  'twill  be  allowed 
To  pass  beyond,  above,  that  we  may  spy 
Rightly,  the  things  which  round  us  lie  ; 
From  Zemlia,  and  the  sistering  islets  seven, 
And  Thul6  ultimate  hiding-plaoe  of  man. 
By  the  hill  Altaic,  named,  in  the  age  of  mounds, 
The  Almighty  God,  by  Tchudic  tribelets,  now 
In  the  book  of  nations  known  no  more  ;  there,  still, 
Higher  than  lark  soars,  cloudlet  scuds,  it  stands  ; 
To  Volga,  holy  Boug,  and  warlike  Don  ; 
Divine  Alborz,  the  sacred  mountain,  site 
Of  the  Promethean  agony,  where  he  spilled 
His  blood,  who,  a  god,  the  end  of  gods  foretold  ; 
And  Caspian,  'neath  whose  shallowing  wavelets  hidep 
God's  Eden. 

Festus.      0  rich  in  secrets  I 

LuciFEB.  See,  where  to  wen 

Baghavan  upon  whose  brow  the  holy  flame 
Incessant  bums  to  Aurmazda,  lord  of  light. 

Festus.  I  swear  by  every  atom  that  exists 
I  better  love  this  reckless  ride 
O'er  hill  and  forest,  lake  and  river  wide, 
O'er  sunlit  plain  and  through  the  mountain  mist, 
Than  aught  thou  hast  given  to  me  besida 

Lucifer.  Kerman's  sands,  salt- white,  swept  by  torrid  wind. 
Plague-breath'd,  there,  see  ;  whidi,  roused  the  desert  dust, 
Blinds  man's  bright  eye,  and  mummifies  his  frame. 
There  oft,  in  arid  dell,  the  cool  fiuhrab 
Calm  mockery  of  sweet  waters,  overhung 
With  green  and  succulent  shrubs,  you  seem  to  hear 
The  ripple  of  the  waves,  delusive  lurks  ; 
Shamo  and  Koom  and  KoM,  Heraut ;  and  Balkh, 
Mother  of  cities,  murally  encrowned, 
Houming  mid  endless  ruins,  but  hiding  yet 
His  marble  throne,  milkwhite,  who  of  mortals  king 
First  reigned  : — shall  we  seek,  and  fit  it  for  the  last  ?  * 

Kow  from  our  Mount  of  prospect  to  desqend. 
Our  gryphon  flight  'twere  better  here  to  end. 
And  solid  earth  reseek.    Bear,  downwards,  friend, 

Festus.  Look,  my  way  I  can  only  read 
By  the  8X)arks  from  the  hoof  of  my  giant  steed. 

Lucifer.  There,  by  the  gilded  roof ,  which  from  afar, 
Gleams  o'er  the  desert  like  an  earth-propped  star, 
Observe  Thibetian  L'hassa,  templed  seat 
Of  an  incarnate  Deity,  where  still 
Mix  Shamans  and  tibie  Lama's  lieges  ;  those 
Urging  the  stars,  and  with  sublime  deceit 
Announcing  fate ;  these,  with  machine-made  prayers. 
Their  transmigratlve  God,  who  immaneht  aye 
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In  yonr  homanitj  leaps  from  frame  to  frame, 
Deathless,  nor  ever  falls. 

FE8TU&  Still  eastwards,  ho  ! 

See  what  a  long,  long  track 
Of  dust  and  fire  behind  ; 
For  leagues  and  leagues  aback  ; 
And  shrill  and  strong,  as  we  shoot  along, 
Whistles  and  whirrs,  like  a  forest  of  firs 
Falling,  the  cold  north  wind. 

LuciPEB.  Where  art  thou  now  ? 

Festus.  In  Tartar  land ; 

I  know  bj  the  deserts  of  salt  and  sand. 
Nor  aim  nor  end  hath  the  wandering  life, 
Rest  reaps  but  rest,  and  strife  but  strife  ; 
With  the  nations  round  they  ne*er  have  mixed. 
For  good  or  for  ill,  thej  stand  all  still, 
Their  bodies  but  rove,  their  minds  are  fixed. 

Lucifer.  Miss  not  the  chance,  Manswara's  lake  1 
The  sight  alone,  some  pilgrims  say, 
Immortally  blessed  the  sotil  will  make. 
There,  feast  thine  eyes  with  it,  and  away  ! 

Febtus.  Father  of  fables,  much  I  fear 
Thy  creed  more  liberal  than  sincere. 

Lucifer.  Pray  fancy  not  what  I  repeat 
I  have  any  faith  in  ;  men  will  cheat 
Their  souls  with  legends  in  all  ages  ; 
And  I, — Fm  only  eighth  of  all  the  sages. 
Start  not,  we  are  on  earth's  roof  ridge  here, 
.  The  watershed  of  nations,  old  Pamir. 
Courage,  we  need  not  falL     There,  Kokonoor, 
Sea  subterranean,  once,  of  wandering  fame ; 
Here  Baikal,  holy  lake,  of  mountain  meres 
Vastest ;  and  those  twin  pools,  named  eyes  of  heaven  ; 
Shelinga,  there  I 

Festus.  Ancestral  seat,  first  home 

Of  perfected  humanity,  ice-chill  now, 
But  glowing  once  with  the  heart-heat  of  new  earth  I 
Haunt  of  the  young  immortal's  golden  years, 
Ere  nations  boasted  names,  base  wile  ;  *twas  here 
The  primal  people  of  angel  seed  outlined 
All  human  knowledge,  taught  with  difference  fine 
Tongues  of  diverse  roots ;  wise,  themselves,  and  free, 
While  culturing  earth  they  charactered  the  skies  ; 
Their  veritable  divinity  penned  in  signs 
Celestial ;  and  in  heaven's  constellate  lights 
One  natural  creed  eternized. 

Lucifer.  So  ? 

Festus.  Are  these 

The  hills  sepulchral  talked  of,  sodden  with  blood 
Of  slaughtered  henchman,  slave  or  steed  ;  far  round 
Earth  heaves  with  tomblets,  as  the  sea  with  waves ; 
These  old,  old  wilds  Kathayan  ;  graves  as  yet 
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Sy  art  or  avarice  nnprofaned,  where  lie 
^Kngs  f  ameless,  of  iinstorled  states,  entombed, 
I'orgot,  together  ? 

LnciFEB.  These  I    And  there,  not  far, 

Xo  1  mounds  even  mightier,  where  two  summer  days, 
TThe  shepherd  sheik,  as  a  lion  of  the  sands 
Xean,  keen,  brown-maned,  shall  mark  both  herd  and  flook 
Content,  depasture ;  imderfoot,  the  Elhan, 
Ck)d's  shadow ;  brother,  may  be,  of  the  moon  ; 
Sole  refuge  of  a  wretched  world,  the  whiles 
'S.e  plundered,  and  to  those  who  asked,  gave  bread, 
Sceptred,  and  swathed  within  his  leaf -gold  shroud, 
Sleeps,  doubtless,  sound ;  though  o*er  that  sacred  head 
Shrill  sings  the  boor  ;  who,  striding  round  the  base. 
In  meditative  measurement,  and  round. 
Twirls  his  long  lance,  contemptuous  of  the  time 
He  lives  in  ;  which  but  likes  great  things,  not  makes. 

Festus.  And  yonder  see  old  China's  wall  1 
"Where  gods  of  gold  men*s  minds  enthral ; 
Gods  whose  gold's  their  only  worth. 

LuciFEB.  Well,  is  not  gold  the  god  of  earth  ? 

Festus.  Whatever,  meseems,  men's  gifts  ;  their  clime, 
Their  race,  their  ends,  their  lore,  their  time ; 
Round  earth  one  universal  instinct  reigns ; 
Hear  allwhere  talked  of,  gods ;  see  allwhere  fanes. 

Lucifer.  True  ;  here  men  worship  mighty  Brahma ;  there, 
Pure  Buddh  alone  is  named  in  prayer ; 
And  yonder,  nought  save  heaven ; 
Far  round,  Islam  hath  conqueror  been  ; 
And  Moses,  and  the  holy  Kazarene, 
O'er  half  the  world  hath  driven. 

Festus.  I  doubt  not ;  each  of  variant  rite. 
But  all  concerned  with  the  Infinite  ; 
The  one,  the  sole  ;  in  whose  kind  hand 
Lie  all  icings  by  him  formed  or  planned, 
All  orbs,  all  souls ;  to  none  denied. 
Save  hearts  of  prejudice  and  pride, 
Grace,  whereby  each  is  sanctified. 
O'er  idl  the  world  one  faith  I  deem, 
Howe*er  unlike  the  expression  be. 
In  type,  tradition,  liturgfie. 
The  life  immortal,  Gk)d  supreme. 

LuciFBB.  True  ;  and  to  such  conclusions  come, 
One  might  almost  have  stayed  at  home. 

Festus.  A  moment  breathe  we.    Every  land, 
Beside  the  sacred  trivialities 
Which  most  the  unthinking  millions  please. 
Hath  its  own  sanctity. 

Lucifer.  Oh,  I  understand. 

FBSTua  Here  Konfuts^,  pure  sovereign  sage,  who  realm 
By  realm,  truth-seeking,  knew  but,  named  but  God, 
The  great  one,  ere  all  nature,  ere  all  law  ; 
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The  eternal  reason  that  had  arched  the  heavens  $ 

The  universal  essence  ;  here  Meng-tee 

Superbly  taught  all  acts, — the  human  soul 

Not  self -condemned  by  inborn  pravity, 

To  ever-deepening  sin, — essays  towards  good, 

As  water  aye  its  level  seeks  ;  here,  son 

Of  truth,  self-styled  but  truthless,  Lao,  preached 

Of  deathly  souls,  and  pleasure's  quest,  life's  end  j 

And,  head  of  earthly  immortals,  held  that  (Jod, 

From  whom  the  world,  as  life  from  light,  in  death 

His  gift  supreme,  eternal  life,  resumes. 

LuGiFEB.  But  now  for  time's  sake,  let  us  rise 
A  thought  superior,  towards  the  skies ;  - 
We  have  but  to  reach  a  certain  height, 
And  everything  appears  in  sight. 
See  there  ;  one  instant  cast  thine  eye 
Where,  on  the  world's  edge,  isle-crowds  lie ; 
Massed  nebulous  ;  great,  small,  rich  in  gold,  spice,  gems ; 
From  far  Niphon,  where,  shrined,  the  bull  of  light 
Butts  first,  with  fiery  horn,  the  egg  mundane ; 
And  Miako's  gilded  idol,  hugest  he 
Of  hand-wrought  gods,  sits  placid,  to  the  isle 
Earth's  equatorial  scores  as  with  a  sword, 
Midstwise,  Sumatra,  hundred-citied  ;  seats 
Palatial  boasting  built  by  gods  ;  to  that 
Immensest  isle,  gold-grounded,  whose  least  rill 
Outbids  Pactolus  ;  where  the  tameless  tribes 
Witch-queened,  who  the  boomerang  hurl,  dwell ;  and,  food-pined, 
Do  mess  on  thek  own  blood,  disseised  of  sense ; 
And  Tonboro,  neighbour  dread  to  the  Ehersonnese 
Aureate,  there  lying  like  some  rich  reprobate. 
With  ashes  strewn  by  stem  and  dominant  priest, 
Ere  absolutive  of  sin  :  which  seen,  and  cooled 
Our  horses'  feet  in  freshening  clouds,  away  I 

Festus.  Lo  1  southwards,  hey  for  Hindustan  ; 
The  sun  beats  down  both  beast  and  man  ; 
Herb,  insect,  tree,  for  life  do  gasp ; 
The  river  reeks,  and  faints  the  asp. 
But  blithe  are  we,  and  our  steeds,  I  trow, 
And  the  mane  of  mine  yet  bears  the  snow 
Which  fell  on  us,  by  Caucasus. 
By  the  fom-  beasts,  but  this  is  warm. 

Lucifer.  Away,  away,  nor  stint  nor  stay, 
We'll  reach  the  sea  before  yon  storm. 

Festus.  Wilt  take  the  sea  ? 

Lucifer.  Ay,  that  will  we 

And  swim  as  we  ride  our  steeds  astride  ; 
Come  leap,  leap  off  with  me. 

Festus.  What  1  from  this  steep,  a  mile  above  the  sea  ? 

LuciFBB.  Check  not  thy  steed  one  pace,  but  pafsing  glimpse 
Dhawalageri's  pinnacle,  earth's  supreme, 
Kailas,  Merou,  celestial  mounts,  mid-sky 
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Dazzling  their  divine  denizens  ;  Ganges^  dropped, 
Tradition  true,  from  Siva's  solar  eye  ; 
And  Chandra-bagha,  holy  to  the  moon  ; 
But  not  for  these,  nor  where  earth's  loftiest  leap 
Of  waters  lights  the  forest  gloom,  stay  we 
Our  horse-flight :  nay,  nor  for  the  Edenic  isle, 
And  peak,  where  foot  of  Buddh,  the  last  of  gods, 
Or  Adam's  first  of  men,  impressed,  the  land 
Hallows  to  pilgfrims  desperate,  of  all  creeds. 

Festus.  There  is  a  rapture  in  the  headlong  leap, 
The  wedge-like  cleaving  of  the  closing  deep, 
A  feeling  full  of  hardihood  and  of  power. 
With  which  we  court  the  waters  that  devour. 
Oh  I  'tis  a  feeling  great,  sublime,  supreme, 
Like  the  ecstatic  influence  of  a  dream, 
To  speed  one's  way,  thus,  o'er  the  sliding  plain, 
And  make  a  kindred  being  with  the  main. 

Lucifer.  By  Chaos,  this  is  gallant  sport, 
A  league  at  every  breath ; 
Methinks  if  I  ever  should  have  to  die, 
I'll  ride  this  rate  to  death. 

Festus.  Away,  away  upon  the  whitening  tido, 
Like  lover  hastening  to  emlnraoe  his  bride, 
We  hurry  faster  than  the  f 0am  we  ride ; 
Dashing  aside  the  waves  which  round  us  cling, 
Wiiih  strength  like  that  which  lifts  an  eagle's  wing 
Where  the  stars  dazzle  and  the  angels  sing. 

Lucifeb.  We  scatter  the  spiray,  «nd  break  through  the  billows, 
As  the  wind  makes  wa>7  through  the  leaves  of  Willows. 

Festus.  Li  vain  they  urge  their:armies  to  the  fight;    . 
Their  surge-i^ests  crumble  'neat^  our  strokes  of  jmightw 
We  meet,  fear  not,  we  mount ;  now  rise,  now  fall ;    ; 
Ajid  dare  with  full^nervcd  arm  the  rage? of  a\l. 
Through  angfer-swoUen  wave,  or  sparkling  spray, 
Nothing  it  recks  ;  we  hold  our  perilous  way 
Right  onward  till  we  feel  the  whirling  brain       , 
Ring  with  the  maddening  music  of  the  main ; 
Till  the  fixed  eyeball  strives  and  strains  to  ken^ 
Yet  loathes  to  see  the  shore  and  haunts  of  men  ; 
And  the  blood  lialf  starting  thrOugli  each  ridgy  vein 
In  the  unwieldy  hand,  sets,  blaok  with  pain. 
Then  let  the  storm-king,  cloud  o'er  cloud  dissi^ead, 
Tear  the  tempestuous  terrors  of  his  head  : 
Let  the  wild  sea-bird  wheel  around  my  Iwow, 
And  shriek,  and  swoop,  and  flap  her  wing,  as  now ; 
It  gladdens.    On,  ye  boisterous  billows,  roll ; 
And  keep  my  body,  yehave  Wotl  my  soul. 
Thou  element,  the  type  which  Ood  hath  given 
For  eyes  and  hearts  too  earthy,  of  his  heaven  ; 
Were  heaven  a  mockery  never  I  would  mourn 
While  o'er  thy  billows  I  might  still  be  borne  ; 
While  yet  to  me  thb  power  and  joy  wore  given 
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To  fling  my  breast  on  thine  and  mingle  earth  with  heaven. 

Lucifer.  *Twas  always  one  of  my  profoundest  wishes, 
The  sea  to  study,  and  consider  fishes. 
And  now  that,  well ;  behold  us  come  ; 
Nor  e*er  before  could  I  the  time 
Spare  to  such  end,  though  so  sublime 
Let  us  explore  the  great  aquarium. 
Soon  shall  we  see  the  denizens  of  the  deep 
Bart  by  us  ;  shapes  primsBval  claimed  by  gods 
Vishnu,  and  mixed  Oannes  ;  ork,  and  whale, 
The  oceanic  beast,  whose  jaws  like  hell*s  gates  once 
Yawned  to  ingulph  the  recreant  prophet,  cast 
By  crew  f  oref  ated  in  the  ravening  deep  ; 
Sea-horse  and  seal,  old  ocean*s  flocks  ;  and  all 
That  flout  the  whirlpool,  down  whose  swirling  maw 
Voracious  of  all  life,  the  shrining  ship 
Plungeth  ;  bright  dolphin,  lover  of  the  lyre, 
For  more  than  one  sublime  adventure  starred ; 
And,  dubious  those,  behold,  whom  air  and  sea 
Alternate  please,  now  fly  with  fins,  and  now  • 
With  wings  swim  ;  lords  of  richest  wrecks  be  these  ; 
All  who,  or  lonely  and  deathful,  haunt  the  deeps ; 
All  that  by  coast,  by  firth,  in  endless  shoal, 
Vanwise,  or  rear,  heave  shoreward ;  all  who  glide 
Through  streets  of  submerged  cities,  weed-draped,  thronger: 
With  waves,  where,  once,  as  in  sumptuous  VaUpAr, 
Fluctuated  the  courtier  crowd  ;  through  magio  Yb  ; 
By  its  silver  flood-gates  lost ;  or  gilded  marts 
Of  Vinborg,  greed-fouled, — spitefully  content, 
Nor  wink  their  cold  white  eye  ;  clang  may  the  belLs 
Still  pendulous  in  those  tide-swept  towers,  as  though 
In  calm,  for  prayer  ;  storm-clashed,  for  victory  ;  they 
Reck  not,  nor  death-peal  heed  ;  through  marble  grove 
Of  pillars,  once  impalaced,  as  through  copse 
Of  coralline  branohery,  they  their  wavy  way 
Fan  flexuously  ;  uncharmed,  unhindered,  fan. 

Festus.  Land  1  this  the  island  supplement 
To  Africa's  great  continent  ? 

LuciFEB.  Not  here,  not  here,  noV  yet  we  land ; 
Though  grateful  doubtless  were  the  strand 
Where  nature's  alms,  we  might  the  traveller's  tree 
Meet,  in  whose  veins  condensed  the  essential  dew 
Flows  f ontal ;  while  its  flowerets,  lamp-like,  light 
To  its  restful  tent  of  leaves,  the  wayfarer. 
One  minute  more.    We  quit  the  main  ; 
We  make  the  shore.    Here's  land  again ; 
The  Cape  I  now  scour  o'er  Afrio's  plain, 
From  the  head  of  storms,  and  lion  by  the  sea 
High  couchant ;  and  God's  table,  draped  with  douds  ; 
By  stream  KaflErarian,  endless  called,  and  that 
Bock-brinked.  which  through  Mataman,  townless  land 
Rolls ;  where,  too,  flourishes  first  and  best  of  things, 
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So  by  Damaras  deemed,  the  all-frnctaous  tree 
From  whose  far-shadowing  limb- wood,  human  fruit 
Ripe,  deathless  dropped  ;  where,  half  by  gumwoods  girt, 
And  pahn,  barbarian  Quorra  steals  ;  there,  men 
In  ivory,  gold,  blood,  trade ;  nor,  far  remote, 
Who  the  divine  child,  babe  eteme,  adore  ; 
Unconscious  Deity  ;  haste  we,  haete  we,  on. 

Festus.  Away,  away,  on  either  hand. 
Nor  town  nor  tower,  nor  shade  nor  shower. 
Nothing  save  sun  and  sand. 

LuciFEB.  But  here,  see  many  a  treeful  tract  with  wood 
Well  seasoned,  as  to  feed  the  final  fires  ; 
Here,  there,  a  naked  reahnlet,  centred  round 
Some  vast  baobab,  like  aged  with  ocean's  tides  ; 
Within  whose  cavernous  and  sepulchral  trunk. 
Meet  village  senates,  lawing  peace,  war,  now, 
To  dusky  clans ;  now,  in  its  templed  bole. 
The  idol  gods  adoring  of  the  land  ; 
Arboreal  fane  ;  some  dragon-blooded  tree, 
Like-yeared  with  the  cloud-bow,  or  one  eve,  one  mom. 
Than  the  stars  younger  ;  ranged  wherewith  the  stock 
That,  willowy,  waves  above  the  ruined  wreck 
Of  Babylon,  or  even  that,  nigh  Memphian  well, 
Bif  ted  yet  vital,  'neath  whose  honoured  boughs 
Paused  once  the  sainted  pair,  who,  angel- warned, 
Bare  in  their  bosom  o'er  Zin's  isthmian  sands. 
An  nnweaued  child-god,  but  a  sapling  seems 
Of  yesterday. 

Festus.         What  are  these  hills  we  have  just 
O'ervaulted  ? 

LuciFEB.  These,  Lnpata,  spine  o'  the  world 
Kumara,  there,  the  emerald  mount ;  and  there, 
See,  there  they  are,  I  knew  right  soon 
We'd  light  on  the  Mountains  of  the  Moon. 
Over  them,  over ;  nought  forbids. 

Festus.  Yonder  the  Nile  and  the  Pyramids  ? 

LuciFEB.  Nay,  we  can't  stay  to  search  them.    Rise,  good  steeds ; 
Let  us  enjoy  another  earthscape.    See 
Louqusor,  Medina  Thabon ;  aU  that  rests 
Of  hundred-palaced  Thebes,  where,  shrineless,  dwelt 
One  who  supreme,  the  unknown,  the  invisible  reigned 
'Midst  many  idolatrous,  o'er  one  tribe  devout, 
Godwise ;  and  long  ere  cometary  earth 
The  stars  disturbed,  with  presages  of  woe 
To  heaven's  great  family,  in  herself  to  be 
Concentrate,  and  accomplished  to  the  death, 
As  in  a  fiery  vortex,  himself  named 
To  worshipping  worlds,  as  here,  the  imageless, 
The  infinite,  the  eternal.    There,  behold, 
O'er  the  Erythraean  gulf  dyed  red  with  blood 
Of  Pharaoh's  hosts,  the  free,  wide  sandy  wastes 
Of  kingless  Arabic ;  Mecca,  seat  of  power 
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Prophetic,  and  the  city  of  the  tomb, 
By  angels  haunted. 

FjJSTUS.  And  thy  sacred  well, 

Seem  I  to  recognise  from  storying  pens, 
Divine  Zemzem,  from  founts  celestial  straiAed 
Through  astral  strata,  and  the  musky  loam 
Of  Paradise  ;  whence  moonbrowed  maids  of  light, 
Fearless,  their  life-cups  fill  with  bliss. 

LucTPEB.  And  there, 

El  Eodsh,  and  substitutive  mosque,  rock-based, 
Upon  whose  crest,  intempled  now,  shall  stand 
The  archangel  stem,  when  he,  by  judgment  trump 
All  souls  shall  summon  ;  and  with  fate-fraught  rod 
Inevitable,  call  forth  what  Hades  holds. 
Here,  well-walled  Joppa,  towered  before  the  flood  ; 
There,  Tyre,  where  once  Astarte,  round  the  earth 
Pacing,  moonlike,  a  star,  picked  up  new  fallen, 
Which  she,  at  her  own  altar,  stretching  out 
Her  sceptral  cross,  to  herself  hallowed.    There, 
Once,  Olybama  rose ;  there,  (Enosh  ;  home 
Of  the  giant  race,  earth  dominating,  sites  now 
Sightless  to  all  save  eyes  endowed  lil^e  thine. 
Here,  Byblos,  Orchoe  there  ;  Bab-El,  (rod's  gate, 
Where  hides  mayhap  'neath  thunder-thwarted  pile, 
With  archives  of  mid  earth's  initial  throne, 
The  foreworld's  infant  speech  ;  here  Nin-evech, 
There  Arach,  Arkite  city  of  the  moon  ; 
Whose  golden-crownM  shades  shall  all  precede 
Kingly,  at  doom  ;  though  PersargadaB^s  graves, 
Roman,  and  Kuss,  and  Norman's  castled  tomb 
Yield  up  their  tyrannous  ghosts  ;  his  even  who  yet 
In  sepulchre  secrete  still  lies ;  and  once. 
Mid  alabastrine  halls,  approached  through  forms 
Cherubic,  of  ubiquitous  wing,  now,  see. 
In  unearthed  sculpture,  leagues  a  thousand  hence. 
Divining  'fore  his  gods,  with  wine  ;  or,  now 
Immingling  arrows,  mark  him  draw,  perchance. 
Self -sought,  his  fiery  fate  ;  and  if,  more  near. 
Thine  eye  still  keep  its  edge,  that  wandering  vill, 
Builded,  men  say,  in  test  Of  faith,  times  passed. 
Mid  Arab  wilds,  by  great  Shedaad,  whose  walls 
In  tiers  alternate  towered  of  silver  and  gold  ; 
Invisible  since  to  dulled  belief.    Dost  see  it  ? 

Festus.  Is't  now  a  structural  mass,  dream-like  out-drawn 
In  vanishing  perspective,  with  pillars  winged, 
Ti-anslucent,  quivering  up  like  columned  air 
Of  resurrective  dew,  sunfired  ;  dim  domes, 
And  spacious  sanctuaries  ?    Or,  plainer  now. 
Is  it  like  a  shadowy  palace,  rich  in  rest, 
The  feverous  brain  of  worn-out  travellOr  draws 
Upon  the  heatful  noon,  that  as  with  glimpse 
Of  comforting  things  allures,  bat  while  we  move 
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Nearer,  retreats? 

LuciFEB.  Ah,  good ;  thou  seest  it  not 

Tom,  sndden  now,  and  coast  this  midland  sea, 
By  Carthage,  Baroa,  Tripoli ; 
Crete,  there,  Jove's  grave ;  there,  Sicily, 
Isle  of  the  son,  whence  Hades*  equal  bride ; 
And  'twixt  whose  templed  olifiOs  and  us,  that  barque, 
Laden  with  the  sack  of  Rome,  tyrannic  queen 
Of  bonded  nations—the  tile-gfilded  roof 
Of  Jove*s  high  capitol ;  the  seven-starred  lamp 
And  golden  table  of  6od*s  own  temjde,  won 
By  Vandal  king  self -crowned  of  earth  and  sea, 
And  their  affiliate  iles, — storm-sunk,  but  served. 
With  ivory  thrones,  and  busts  stormoreal,  gems 
And  jewelled  caskets,  arxttlets,  torques,  and  rings. 
And  carquanets  impearled,  and  coffered  coin 
Of  conquered  states,  to  startle,  or  to  adorn 
Sicilian  sea-nymphs  in  their  billowy  pUy. 
By  Syrts  Cyrenean  now  we  hie, 
By  Atlas  range  and  Barbary ; 
By  the  desert  heart  of  slave-land  ;  waterless  sea, 
Where  tide  once  haply  brok^  tempestuous,  now 
Heaves,  ponderous,  the  slow  sand-wave,  stormy  dust 
Scattering  in  poisonona  douds: 

Festus.  Not  far  I  deem 

The  Hesperidean  gardens,  serpent-wtttched 
Once,  watched  in  vain.    The  honegfied  opiate,  there, 
Was  quite  too  much. 

LuGiFEB.  The  land  of  serpents  this ; 

Haunted  by  adder,  cockatrieey  those  the  Moor 
Wreathes  round  his  limbs,  or,  in  his  bosom,  curled 
Confederate,  cades ;  those  that^  by  glistering  glanoe, 
Charmed  song-birds  to  their  death  transfix  ;  or  i^ose 
More  f ascinative,  that  oft  the  innocent  breath 
Of  babes,  suck,  viperously,  away ;  and  once. 
By  him  »K>rniousy  on  these  banks,  just  cleared. 
Of  Bagradas ;  who,  memorable  worm, 
Bome*s  hosts  braved  singly  ;  singly  suffered  siege  ; 
War  waged ;  till  by  arblast  and  by  catapult^ 
And  burning  darts,  self -firing  as  they  flew. 
Quelled,  he  at  last  capitulates  with  death ; 
His  shining  slough  to  swell  the  conqueror's  pomp. 

Festus.  A  learned  demon  past  all  contradicticm. 

LnciFEB.  Why,  look ;  I*m  naturally  strong  in  fictLoiL 
And  then  it  rather  piques  one  to  describe 
The  triumphs  of  the  sierpent  Wibe ; 
Whether  of  cobras,  god-kiimed,  thought  to  have  missed 
Their  way  from  heaven  ;  <w  crownM  basilisk,  type 
Of  demon  good,  and  mundane: genius ;  such, 
As  round  his  healthful  staff  Asclepios  twined, 
And  saviour  named  ;  or  such,  perchanoor  as  now 
Mid  Caosarean  isle,  *neath  moond;  tower-toppiid, 
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lies  tombed,  redoubtable  dragon  ;  be  the  tale 
Not  rather  told  of  ethnic  faith,  overthrown 
By  conqnering  cross. 

Festus.  Their  crown  is,  to  have  ^triren. 

LuciFEB.  See  Mong  MaBsoba,  Mount  of  God,  first  ntarked 
Of  Punic  mariner,  when  from  seas  tmkeeled 
Since  Argo,  or  dark  dilnvian  barge,  as  car 
Of  gods  he  hailed  it,  once  fire-ringed  ;  at  flame, 
Of  fnme,  even,  naked  now.    And  now  still  on  I 

Festus.  Hnrrah  1  by  my  soul  at  every  bound, 
I  feel,  I  see  the  earth  rui^  round  ; 
I  see  the  mountains  slide  away, 
That  side  night,  and  this  side,  day. 

LuciFEB.  Wilt  see  the  New  Worid  ? 

Festus.  Well ;  a  peep. 

LuciFEB.  One  dainty  nm,  then  ;  one  more  leap 
And  lo  I  we  quit  this  lion  ground, 
Plunging  from  palmy  steep,  once  more  into  the  deep. 

Festus.  To  cross  indeed  the  Atlantic  tide, 
And  far  as  southmost  Fire-land  ride,  :   . 
Would  I,  if  time  be  ours. 

LuciFEB.    '  Oh,  plenty; 

Be  there,  too,  ere  we  reckon  twoity. 

Festus.  The  sCa  again,  the  swift  bright  sea  I 

LuciFEB.  Hold  hard  ;  g^e  rem  ;  and  follow  me. 
See  there,  the  Elysian  islets,  of  eld  thought 
Home  for  the  heroic  blessed,  who  years  divine 
Enjoyed,  and  life  eternal  as  of  heaven  ; 
Now,  only  fortunate  deemed,  their  moimtlets  crowned 
By  that  beneficent  st^n,  whose  top,  with  clouds 
Nightly  encompassed,  soon  as  morning  <  beams,  - 
From  leaf  and  ramage  sheddeth  cool  bright  showen^ 
Freshening  the  fountless  soil ;  matron  and  maid, 
God  thanking  for  his  daily  boon,' with  joy 
Brim  high  their  globular  gourds  from  every  bough. 

Festus.  It  is  somewhere  hereabouts  I  count  to  have  heard 
Of  other  happy  spots  being  found. 

LuciFEB.  No  lack 

Of  such  demesnes  ;  the  wing^  isle,  to  wit, 
Walled  high  with  gold-bright  crystal,  gfiant  kinged. 
Round  the  world  flying,  <rft-sighted,  good  ;  but  found  J 

Festus.    And  Bolotoo,  joint  paradise  of  gods 
And  men,  'mid  ocean  isolate,  land  of  shades ; 
Where,  to  chance  wanderer  for  the  future  bound, 
And  for  lost  secrets  searching,  all  spent  thought 
There  hoarded,  temple,  tower,  and  grove^clad  hill  ; 

Show  but  forms  permeable  ;  through  all  he  stalks 
As  through  a  solid  vision  ;  wall,  oliff,-- bark, 
Close  round  him,  as  over  diving  gull  the  maini 

LuciFEB.  'Tisodds  we  have  gone  tlirough  it,  and  noikiiown. 

Festus.  Look  ;  listen.    There  Is  music  in  the  cave 
Where  ocean  sleeps,  and  brightness  in  the  wavie 
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The  sea-bird  makes  its  pillow,  and  the  star, 
Last  bom  of  heaven,  its  aznre  mirror ;  far 
And  wide,  the  pale,  fine  gleam  of  sea-fire  glows, 
Softly  snblime,  like  lightnings  in  repose ; 
Till  ronsed  anon,  afar  its  flaming  spray  it  throws. 

LuciFKB.  Well,  now  we  have  travelled  above  the  waves, 
Wilt  travel  a  time  beneath  ? 
And  visit  the  sea-bom  in  their  caves ; 
And  look  on  the  rainbow-tinted  wreath 
Of  weed ;  pearl-starred,  and  gemmed,  wherewith 
The  mermaid  binds  her  long,  green  hair  ? 
Or  rouse  the  sea-snake  from  his  lair  I 
See  where  he  gambolB  for  ns  there  I 
Festus.  Ay,  ay  ;  down  let  us  dive. 
LuciFEB.  Look  up  ; .  we  lack  not  stai-s,  I  swea^ ; 
And  every  star  thou  seest*s  alive  ; 
A  little  globe  of  life,  light,  love ; 
Whose  every  atom  is  a  living  being) 
Each  into  other's  bosom  seeing ; 
Each  enlightening  the  other. 

Festus.  Oh  how  unlike  man's  world  above, 
Where  mainly,  vainly,  each  must  strive 
To  dim,  or  to  outshine  his  brother. 
Would  only  I  were  oce^'s  son, 
The  solitary  brave, 
Like  yon  sea-snake, — ^no  end  hath  he 
To  fear  because  his  soul  is  free. 
No  future  heaven  ;to  orave, 
Whose  life's  but  to  sun  all  his.folds  upon 

The  crest  of  the  highest  wav^ 
LuciFEB.  Yon  reptile  men  call  serpent  of  Uie  sea, 

Eldritch,  huge,  ocean-churner,hight  in  Xnd,  .^ 

In  Norland,  worl4-qircler;,  whpse, hoary  man^' 

And  visage,  sadly  Ip^uman,  reaxed  ^iBst-high, 

Till  suddenly  down  implunged,  it  disappearing. 

Appals  the,  homebpund  marixier,  as  at  eve 

Bounding, his  last  of  headlands  blue,  he  weens 

In  its  eye  to  have  hailed  some  Pharos,  newly  ejtect. 

May  be  less  caitiff  than  he  lool^. 
Fbbtus.  ,    Enough 

I  have  seen  of,  him  ;  some  faljhoms. 
LuciFEB.  Ejxqw  this  soil 

Thou  treadst,  the  continent,  once,  in  ages  piM^sed, 

Neptunian,  where  the  sea-god  4ghteous  ruled,       . . 

And  his  sons  ten  ;  here,  trace,t|ie  bods  of -streams 

Foreworldly,  such  as  with  voluminous  surge      r    / 

Atlantis  cantoned,  and,  in  main  long  lostv> 

Their  tusky  spoil  disbogued  ;  or,  swollen  with  doom  ; 

Of  yearly  freshet,  scared  the  ro(^-scooped  bootiis 

Of  savage  tribelets  tremblipg;  there,  the  boun^ 

Mark,  once  of  jealous  states  ,war-ma4>  all  stilled    •  >: 

By  watery  and  necessitous  peace,  jinho|>6d,  '  u    ^ 
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Unlooked  for  ;  here,  the  isle  Triphylian  Jove 
Judged  from  his  imminent  chair. 

Festus.  And  now  behold 

Drowned  lands  and  yerdnious  meadows  submarine, 
Where  water  turtles  wander,  pasturing  free. 

LuciFEB,  Come  on,  come  on  ;  the  dew,  last  night 
Was  Heavy. 

FESTua      Are  those  spars,  so  bright. 
Or  eyes  of  things  which  ne*er  f oi^give 
That  seem  to  play  on  us,  and  glare 
With  rage,  that  we  so  far  should  dare 
To  search  the  hidden  depths 
Where  tide,  the  moon-slave,  sleeps  ; 
And  ork,  and  kraken,  world-forgotten,  live  ? 
Where  the  wind  breathes  not,  and  the  wave 
Walks  Eof  bly,  as  above  a  grave ; 
Where  coral  worms,  in  countless  nations, 
Build  rocks  up  from  the  sea's  foundations  ; 
Where  the  islands  strike  their  roots 
Far  from  the  old  main-land ; 
And  spring  like  desart  fruits. 
Shook  off  by  God's  strong  hand, 
Up  from  their  bed  of  sand. 

Lucifer.  There ;  now  we  stand  cm  the  world  '  end  land'; 
Over  the  hills,  away  we  go  ; 
Through  fire  and  snow,  and  rivers  whc^reto 
All  others  are  rills. 

Festus.  Through  the  lands  of  silver,  the  lands  of  gold ; 
Through  lands  untrodden,  and  lands  untold  ; 
Lands  where  his  ag^-long  skirmish  still  maintains 
The  conquering  Araucanian ;  who  from  his  botmds 
The  pale  face  waiving  aye,  still,  manly,  serves 
The  world's  essential  Spirit ;  and  on  whose  shore 
The  mount  of  thunder,  o'er  the  orb-wrecking  flood 
Soul  buoyant  of  all  things,  self-steered,  in  times 
Long  gone,  first  grounding,  paused ;  then  ceased,  content ; 
Ceased,  from  its  world-wide  wanderings  ;  lands  where  trined 
With  sun  and  moon  eteme,  the  rainbow,  dream 
Of  the  elements,  was  adored.    Near  by,  of  old, 
A  marvellous  hill  towered  ;  is't,  I  wonder,  now  7 
That  crystal  mount,  cloud-crested,  once  which  stood 
In  western  Tucuman,  with  acute  reply 
Answering  the  solar  messages  of  light, 
As  equal,  equal?  deep  below  its  baae, 
O'erarched,  a  river  navigable  will  run. 

LuciFEB.  Nay,  if  ^twas  ever  here,  it  is  here,  this  hour 
Lo  1  Andes,  outer  wall  of  earth ;  and  here 
Light-wise,  in  pardonable  i&di&try, 
Pure  Pachacamac,  lord  of  the  universe, 
By  kingly  Yngas  was  adored,  and  choirs 
Sun-dedicated,  of  virgins ;  fairer  they 
Than  all  the  flowers  their  golden  gaidiens  grew ; 
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Or  silvern  shrubs  scarce  imitative,  and  gemmed 

With  ruby  bud  or  beryl,  could  show.    And  now. 

Kor  mine,  nor  mountain  lake  though  choked  with  gold, 

Like  Titicaca,  from  whose  sacred  shores 

Long  ages  lapsed  ;  the  scions  of  the  sun, 

Mango  Capac  and  Mama  Oello,  stepped 

Ancestral,  to  the  sceptre  of  Be»>a, 

Our  course  must  stay  ;  nor  yet,  though  nigh,  the  spot 

Where  that  unbearded  brood, — whose  gnarl^  knees 

Ranked  level  with  the  poll  of  general  m^i ; 

Whose  eyen  glared  like  shields  rimmed  round  with  brass  ; 

Where  fell  their  shadow  grass  nor  floweret  grew ; 

At  sight  of  whom  men  swooned  and  women  died  ; 

Debarked  ;  whence  God  best  knoweth,  here  at  foot 

Of  Andes'  highest ;  but  them,  his  vengeance  roused 

For  vast  offence — a  fiery  falchion  quelled ; 

Sudden  it  swept  from  heaven,' and  in  one  swathe 

Laid  all  their  giant. trunks. 

Festus.  What  sin  was  theirs  ? 

LnciFEB.  The  story's  quite  apocryphal,  I  admit ; 
*Tis  nothing,  maybe,  but  a  round,  sound,  lie ; 
Who  told  it  first,  is  answerable. 

Festus.  Thou,  too. 

Words  are  deeds  spoken.    Aught  we  do  is  writ 
Brief -wise  in  God's  eternal  diaij* 
All  acts  se^m  echoed  to  the  skies.      We  live 
As  in  a  bell. 

LuGiFEB.    Meanwhile,  be  it  our^  to  hie 
Unstayed  by  aught  above  earth,  or  beneath, 
Not  even  by  bass  of  rivers  subterrene, 
Booming  through  caves,  each  with  his  several  roar^ 
I  hear  them  plain,  down  to  earth's  focal  fires, 
Still  inextinct,  and  flaming  floods  ;  whence  dashed, 
They  reascend  volcanic,  meUed  with  ice. 
Lava,  and  fishy  mud,  and  so  explode 
Vaporous,  the  solid  hills ;  by  the  mount  of  stars  i 
By  Chuquibamba's  cone  of  caimined  snow  ; 
And  Kupurini's  demon  cliff,  dark  browed 
With  wood  self -procreate,  must  we  swiften  on. 
To  the  equatorial  groves  that  mat  the  shores 
Of  Maracajfbo,  and  Maragnon's  tide. 
The  sea's  tide  mastering ;  Temi,  gold-dyed  stream. 
And  falls  of  Tequendama ;  rent  ere  yet 
The  moon  rode,  aery. 

Festus.  Haste  we ! 

LuGiFEB.  Nature,  here, 

Of  life  like  lavish  as  the  sun  of  light, 
Leaves  all  this  foodful  paradise  unbaiTed, 
Ungated  even  ;  while  almost  every  tree 
Hangs  heavy  with  vital  bread,  man's  simplest  board ; 
Or  fruit  lactifluous,  from  whose  flower-tipped  stem, 
High  trembling,  tl^^  earth-gorg^  Indian,  thirstf  ul,  drains 
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At  snndown,  creamy  draaghts  ;  to  all  his  kin 
Dispensing,  patriarchal,  bowl  on  bowl. 

Festus.  Onr  high  road  narrows  shrewdly,  here ; 
A  stumble  might — 

LuciFEB.  Bah  I  what  a  tale  I 

Thy  pad  is  snrefoot,  past  all  fear ; 
And  mine  ;  well,  when  shall  Darkness  fail  ? 
But  see  ;  not  oft  the  eye  conqxrises, 
Not  even  when  quickened  to  embrace 
A  circle  wish- wide  of  pure  space. 
View  fairer  than  upon  onr  vision  rises. 
Behold  the  isle-gemmed  western  sea  ; 
Black  Hayti,  once  the  imperial  negroes  throne  ; 
Bahamas,  and  the  Virgins,  those  to  lee ; 
And  that,  of  all  earth's  westlands  earliest  known. 

Festus.  This  road's  a  trifle  ragge^. 

LuciFBB.  On  I 

We  have  far  to  prance  ere  the  hour  is  gone. 
By  strait  and  bay,  by  swamp  and  plain 
Through  torrent  flood  ;  through  hurricane ; 
Have  we  our  pathless  course  to  find. 

Fbstub.  As  quick  we  ride,  on  either  side, 
Atlantic  or  Pacific  tide^ 
Thoughts  legendary  of  spots  where  hide 
The  Aztek*s  mythic  realms,  come  o'er  the  mind  ; 
Coy  Iximaya,  and  the  precipitous  gates 
Of  that  recondite  capital,  mountain  scarped, 
Of  sacred  dwarf -kings,  haply,  with  all  l^eirs 
To  vanish  into  cloudland,  doomed ;  thenceforth 
With  ghosts,  of  fabulous  crowns,  such  ghosts  as  haunt. 
Easeless,  the  cots  of  nations,  walk  for  aye. 

LnciFEB.  So  many  rarities  will  be  lost,  one  day. 
No  need  to  moan  for  a  trinket  like  a  town. 
See  here,  Copan's,  Uxmal's  insculptured  domes, 
Mysterious,  tombed  aliye  in  matted  woods. 
Buried  erect,  unruinous  :  here,  the  toils 
Combined  of  royal  patriots,  and,  leal  crowds. 
All  limbs  who  strained  to  upbuild,  and  their  throats  tore 
To  applaud,  complete,  what  now  the  bat,  the  snake, 
The  wight  who  hath  lost  his  way,  alone  know ;  there, 
Serf -reared,  the  fire  fanes  of  Palenque,  cross-famed. 
And  towers  she-eagles  nest  on  imperturbed  ; 
Cholula's  terraced  pyramid,  and  ^ose  vast. 
Mid  pathway  of  the  dead,  to  sun  and  moon 
Hallowed,  o'er  minor  mounds  more  mean  than  stars 
Which  rise,  supreme  ;  Subtiaba's  palaces ; 
Cities  and  holds  of  dynasties  unknown  ; 
Less  glorious,  may  be,  than  the  soldans  named 
By  proud  Fardusi,  paradisal  bard  ; 
Less  numerous,  not ;  who  natural  signs  here  graven, 
Charged  with  intensest  meaning,  now  all  lost ; 
Wrecked  on  some  rock  undharted  in  time's  flood, 
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No  ebb  shall  e*er  diBmask. 

Festus.  But  little  seems 

To  hinder,  or  to  attract. 

LnciFBB.  Wood,  river,  lake, 

Earth's  widest,  mightiest,  spread  around. 
Beset  in  vam  the  path  we  take. 
Intent  alone  to  gain  our  starting  ground. 
Some  pools,  indeed,  we'll  pass,  ere  the  hoar  woods 
Of  growth  eternal,  continental  reach, 
That  all  enclose, — from  florid  lands  which  seas 
Columbian  lave,  to  gold-rocked  Labrador ; 
From  ocean's  gilded  sands,  by  Kalamath, 
To  tilveriest  Secklong,  we  have  oyerswept. 

FssTUS.  There's  a  dark  cloud  of  slayes,  which  mars : 
But  look  1  it  lifts  beneath  one's  eyes, 
The  fairest  views  that  round  us  rise  ; 
Though  nought  shall  blot  the  bannered  stars, 
From  freedom's  skies. 

LuciFEB.  Here  the  Aztek's,  bowered  with  floating  pleasances 
Where  sailed  the  swans  of  sway  symbolic  ;  see, 
There  Yutah's  lake,  where  the  polygamous  crew,-— 
Misled  by  one  self-unctioned,  not  anoint 
Of  genius,  nor  from  world-life  spiritual,  strained ; 
Who  from  the  brook,  the  lines  of  lacquered  lead 
Sham  angel  forged,  dug  out ;  who,  after,  fell 
Death-ahotten,  with  Caesar's  trickling  wounds  thrice  told  ; 
HI  doer  he,  ill  done  by, — their  starred  hour 
Dreadless  abide,  of  doom.    Here  note  these  hills 
With  cedars  prediluvian,  towerlike,  crowned  ; 
And  yon  demarking  gap,  far  blazed  through  woods. 
Where  day  begins,  and  east  from  west  divides. 

Festus.  I  would  yon  shining  chain  of  waters,  now 
Slave,  Athabascan,  down  to  the  Huron,  coast. 

LuciFEB.  Mark,  too,  those  mightiest  rivers,  tributaries 
From  Firm-land  to  their  Sea-loid  ;  there,  not  far, 
Ohio  broadens ;  here,  gross  Missouri  dims    :    '  ' 

The  deepening  sire  of  floods,  aye  tiding  on 
His  current  deluge  to  the  ingulphing  breast 
Of  central  seas ;  he,  clearing  oft  his  banks 
Of  secular  secrets,  too  long  kept,  strange  frames 
Of  mammoth  shows,  or  kindred  monster  ;  brutes 
Breadest,  whose  teeth  might  nigh  with  tombstones  miU;cli ; 
Limbed,  like  an  oak ;  but  aU  swept  off  by  heaven, 
Creation  at  the  flood  revising  :  such 
Burial  made  they  and  osseous  monument, 
To  themselves,  'mid  riverine  swamps  ;  swamps,  too,  the  snake 
By  red  men  hallowed,  haunts,  which  multiplies 
Annual,  its  rattling  rings  ;  and  once,  which  hid 
Nigh  sacred  well,  by  priestly  craft,  the  man 
Divine,  to  all  of  irksome  sanctity,  fanged 
To  the  death  ;  and  so,  held  amiablest  of  worms, 
And  kin,  by  common  treachery,  to  mankind; 
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Festus.  What  mean  these  mounds  we  skim  shaped  atmnal<-wi6e, 
Turtle's,  wolfs,  serpent's,  fayonring',  or  uncouth, 
The  vulture's  wide- winged  brotherhood  of  death  7 

LuciFEB.  Clan-roots  of  nations  these,  one  common  source 
Shadt)wing,  and,  reared  ere  all  imburghing  wallB,J 
By  stalwarth  savages,  in  arts  of  life 
Less  skilled  than  feats  of  death,  and  who,  where  now 
StatOi-capitals  stand,  hounded  the  hiUs  ;  as,  far 
Eastwards,  in  older  sphere,  and  stony  shape 
Snake-headed,  volumed  over  downs,  and  piled. 
Progressive,  from  the  Aleutians  to  the  Basque, 
Dracontian  fanes,  oracular  logan,  cirque 
Slab-pillared,  tell  one  vast  and  simple  faith, 
Rudely  divine  ;  perchance,  from  heaven.    But  now, 
To  reach  where  Erie  through  Niagara  hurls 
Precipitant  all  her  thunderous  waters  down 
His  crescent  steep,  and  so  to  Ontario  breaks 
A  continent's  discontent  which  else,  bulged  up, 
Might  the  whole  Fizm-land  flood. 

Festus.  Qno  sound  all  drowns  * 

'Tis  as  Earth's  tongue. 

LuciFEB.  Away  1    Ice  now  and  snow 

And  frozen  firth  our  echoing  hoofs  invite 
Towards  the  sacred  grove  to  Esquimo  known, 
Whence,  chipped  by  giant  woodman,  man  and  bnito 
Fell  earthwards,  up^wards,  birds,  in  sea  dropped,  fish 
So  fable  Arctic  folk,  tribes  i^arse  and  spare ; 
Whose  crooked  crones,  in  glittering  huts  of  ice, 
When  the  vivific  sun,  world  conqueror,  aids 
Yearly  his  serpent  path,  in  silent  snow 
His  thunder  hiding, — ^to  their  home*oloyed  youth, 
Sharpening  the  bone-tipped  shaft  for  morse,  or  seal. 
Quaint  legends  gabble  of  primal  Eld.    But  see  1 
Here  we  are  not  sole  travellers. 

Festus.  Ah  I  yon  sledge. 

Half  hound's  land  this  ;  brave  hound  ;  of  souls  create 
Sub-human  gifted  highliest  ,  most  to  man 
Faithful, — both  where  the  auroral  arch  O'erforoods 
Graves  lost,  unsearched  for  not,  and  the  city's  heart, 
Through  life  to  his  last  sigh ;  and  so,  worthy  judged 
Such  skiey  deathleesness  as  men  can  give, 
Or  dogs  divine,  of  Dian's  nebulous  chase. 
Can  joy  in,  led  by  their  leash  of  light ;  or  he. 
Staunch  grew,  man-hearted,  starred  in  holiest  writ, 
Who,  burning,  bays  Orion's  spacious  steps  ; 
Or  good  Dherreem,  sung  in  the  mighty  war, 
'Twixt  chiefs  of  lunar  lineage^  and  the  sun's. 
For  the  empery  of  Ind ; — ^four-footed  friend 
To  righteous  rajah  ;  he,  that  kingly  kin 
All  blessed  and  deified, — ^lonely  left;  at  last 
Shakes  off,  disguiseful  test,  the  shape  canine. 
And  shines  heaven's  primal  virtue,  peer  of  gpds» 
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LuoiFEB.  Take  credit  for  quite  candid  praise : 
Nor  dogs  need  we,  nor  sluggard  sleigha. 

Festub.  I  feel  the  iron  in  my  biood 
Drawn  curiously  towards  the  Pole  ; 
But  oh  this  oold  congeals  me ;  and  *twere  good, 
All  said  and  done,  to  maJce  our  goal. 

LUGIFBB.  Thou  carest  not,  then,  to  tread  the  terrible  ways 
Which  lead  to  nature's  mightiest  mysteries,  down 
To  the  humming  axis  of  these  surface  lands, 
Where,  earfch-guiding,  the  magnet  moimtain  stands, 
Brainlike,  ensconced  beneath  her  snowy  crown. 

Festus.  Not  now ;  as  yet,  enough  to  view 
Earth's  outward. 

LuciFEB.  So  then,  hence  t 

Festub.  Adieu 

America,  thou,  half-brother  of  the  world  ; 
With  something  good  and  bad  of  every  land ; 
Greater  than  thee  have  lost  their  seat ; 
Greater  scarce  none  can  stand. 

Lucifer.  Just  touch  the  Arctic  ring  will  we ; 
For  our  horses  snort  and  snuff  the  sea. 
And  pant  for  where  they  ought  to  be. 

Festus.  Well,  here's  the  sea ;  and  as  we  flow  in. 
1  said,  let  Darknea  follow  Buin. 

Lucifer.  'Twas  right)  spur  on.    Gome,  Darkness,  ccme. 
Think  of  thy  well*strown  stall. 

Festub.  And  Buin  ? 

Lucifer.  Oh  yes ;  there's  a  stable-home 
For  Buin,  too,  after  alL 

Festus.  For  me,  I  fear  no  fate  to  come, 
Not  that  which  bids  me  fall. 
Oh  happy,  if  at  last  I  lie 
Within  some  pearled  and  coralled  cave ; 
Where  high  o'erhead  the  booming  surge. 
And  moaning  billow,  shall  chant  my  dirge  ; 
And  the  storm-blast,  as  it  hurrieth  by. 
Shall,  answering,  howl  to  the  mermaid's  sigh. 
And  the  nightwind's  mournful  minstrelsy, 
Their  requiem  over  my  grave. 

Lucifer.  Through  mom  and  midnight,  sunset  and  high  noon, 
One  hour  hath  ta'cn  us  ;  o'er  all  land  and  sea. 
O'er  earthquake  opening,  and  iceberg  have  we 
Swept  in  swift  safety. 

Festus.  Hour,  o'er  now,  too  soon. 

Greenland  and  Iceland  far  a-lee ; 

The  crests  of  mountains  now  I  see  t 

Through  rolling  mists,  grey-gilded,  burst ; 
And  islands  atUl  beloved  by  me ; 
Ben  Loda,  mount  of  God,  and  Nevis,  first 
Saluted  of  the  sun  ;  and,  Erin's  isle 
Westmost  whereon  day's  lord  his  parting  smile 
Through  groves  of  worship,  dedicate  to  fate. 
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Utters,  ere  yet,  kinglike,  in  fickle  state 
He  turns  to  flatterers  of  his  greeting  ray. 

LnciFEB.  There,  see  the  causeway,  we*ll  not  foot,  to-day, 
Of  giants,  who  from  leme  through  deep  sea. 
By  long  columnar  jetty,  and  pillared  pier 
Basaltic,  crystal-capped,  and  close  as  canes 
In  Javan  jnngle,  treacherous  aocess  sought 
To  Albyn*s  kingly  clans,  and  fate-stoned  throne ; 
*Twixt  Erin,  thence,  and  Cambria  steer 
The  lands  are  close,  but  be  it  known 
I  have  been  in  sharper  straits  ere  now. 

Festus.  See  Snowdon's  bossy  back,  and  more 
Kemote,  in  ice,  and  snow-light  hoar 
Plinlimmon's  ravine- wrinkled  brow. 

LuoiFEB.  By  Sevem^s  sea  onr  sinnous  coarse  now  benda ; 
Ton  windy  cliff,  your  isle  of  isles  that  ends  ; 
And  Lizard  porphyry  c^red. 

FESTua  Twas  here  of  old, 

And  old  world  tales  the  air  load,  gods  uncouth, 
Ogfres  iniquitous,  dwelled,  whom  Cknin,  proud 
Of  Tyrrhene  monsters  slain,  slew,  and  at  once 
Sheer  o*er  the  crags  dashed  ;  Gormoran,  and  those  viln, 
Whose  far  descendant  Rhytho,  TJther's  son 
Brained  with  red  brand  on  the  high  Gomubian  mount 
That  still  o^eipeers  the  Atlantic ;  once,  as  well, 
The  Llionnese  yiewed,  and  all  the  Armoric  shore 
Inundate  now  for  aye,  but  haunt  of  brood 
Like  these  enorme,  in  lays  chivalrio  &med  ; 
Who  in  towers  of  brass  abode,  or  burnished  steel, 
That  all  the  region  round  imblazed ;  with  throng 
Of  damsels  dungeoned,  and  brave  knights  unhorsed  / 
Fire-breathing  dragons,  guardians  of  their  gates ; 
But  all,  in  fine,  by  some  proud  paladin 
Of  table  round,  or  peer  impadal  quelled. 

LuciFEB.  Behold  the  common  narrow  sea, 
Which  like  a  strong  man*s  arm, 
Keeps  back  two  foes  whose  lips,  wrath- white, 
Prove  hearts  with  rage  oft  warm. 
It  is  very  sure,  this  land  we  near 
Should  aU  things  take  their  natural  course, . 
Sometime  in  sea  will  disapx)ear. 

Festus.  And  if  they  do,  it  might  be  worse  $ 
In  peace  and  war  she  is  with  the  sea. 
By  fate  conjoined  inseparably. 
How  shall  my  country  fight. 
When  her  foes  rise  against  her  ; 
But  with  thine  arm,  O  sea. 
The  arm  which  thou  lentst  her  ? 
Where  shall  my  country  be  buried. 
When  bounden  to  die  ? 
Let  her  choose  out  her  place  in  the  si^ere, 
Where  she  shall  lie. 
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She  Iiath  brethren  more  than  a  hundred. 

And  they  all  craye  room  ; 

They  may  die,  and  may  lie  where  they  live. ; 

They  shall  not  mix  with  her  doom. 

Where,  but  within  thine  arms,  O  sea,  O  sea? 

Wherein  she  hath  lived  and  gloried,  let  her  re»t  be..     . 

When  we  dream  of  her  end,  and  her  tomb, 

We  will  rise,  and  will  say  to  the  sea,  Flow  o^er  her ; 

We  will  cry  to  the  death  of  the  deep,  Cover  heCi  < 

England,  my  country,  g^reat  and  free, 

Heart  of  the  world,  I  leap  to  thee. 

LuciFEB.  It's  land ;  and  that's  enough  for  me. 

Festus.  What  were  the  world's  without  thine  hiatory^ 
Let  faith  her  rites,  her  creeds  to  Israel  traoe  ^ 
Earth's  lore,  earth's  art,  let  flow  from  Garaecia's  ra6e ; 
Owe  Christendom  to  Rome  its  states,  it»  laws  ; 
The  freedom  of  mankind  is  England's  cause.  . 
To  science,  learning,  law,  religicoi,  she  : 
Adds  nature's  grace  snprenie,  of  liberty. 
Mother  of  empire,  native  to  command, — 
Whose  stem  self-rule  to  fickler  realms  makes  knoWn 
A  love  which  serves,  but  serv^sg,  awes>  t&e  throtKd  f 
Hope,  yet,  and  aid,  of  thrall,  in  erery  land  j 
She  first  refused  with  slavery  to  defile 
Her  shores  ;  and  God  Ipoked  down,  and  blessed  the  Isle :    : 
Saying : — In  this  cause,  Albion,  fare  thou  forth ; 
Thy  fleets,  thy  hosts,  thy  peoples,  touaad  the  eavtih ; 
Elect  of  i)owers  1  be  first  jm.  .wealth,  m  worth  ;  . 
To  lands  less  blessed  teach  thou  fair  freedom's  chatma : 
Fear  not  the  snares  of  peace: ;  nor  war's  alarms ^  -. ;  .  ^ 

And  leave  with  heaven  the  issue  of  Ouk  arms. 

Lucifer.  'Tis  not  for  that,  she  is  dearto  me,  ;  : 
What  I  admire  is  her  humility.  •  / 

Festus.  Sanctuary  of  peace  and  song ;  of  toil  coUeagued 
With  science,  ever  largening  this,  like  the  orb 
lioaded  with  golden  rain  of  annual  stars, 
Preponderative,  prolific  ;  kingly  wealth  .      , '. 

Bringing  to  many  a  black  mechanic  burgh; 
Gas-breath'd,  steam-pulsed ;  and  which,  by  day  obscure,      ^ 
Strangely  at  night,  bright,  oft  to  star-seer  skilled, 
"Who  in  neighbouring  planet  notes,  maybe,  with  lens 
^Than  ours  more  i)otent,  earth's  pale  spherelet,  gives 
Sore  brain-ache  to  divine ; — isle,  with  all  charms 
Katural  and  social  blessed  :  here,  cultured  plain, 
Green  hill,  there  ;  gfrainy  level,  and  fruit-fraught  vale ; 
Downs,  dear  to  freedom ;  dim  and  misty  moor, 
"Where  aches  the  eye  with  objectless  survey  ; 
^nd  long  dun  moss,  by  cairn  or  comlech  crowned ; 
Or  lithic  dance  of  giants,  'neath  the  moon ; 
Hurlers,  or  wrestlers,  who  by  sport  profaned 
Hours  holy  ;  or  bridal  revellers,  like  beguiled, 
^at,  scornful  of  Sabbatic  peace,  tiU  primes, 
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Footed  their  fooPs  reel ;  and  so,  fitly  earned 
Their  stony  transformation  ;  days  of  rest 
Are  theirs,  now,  nnpervert ;  now,  o*er  their  ears, 
The  gold-stacked  thnnder-pipes  grave  anthems  dron^ 
And  Yolnntaries,  in  vain ;  in  vain  to  them 
Chnrch-chimes,  for  aye. 

LnciFEB.  Indeed  *tis  very  sad. 

Legends  are  these  qnite  touching  in  their  tone  : 
Instractive,  too,  remark,  when  left  alone. 
Now  get  on  land  ;  quick,  hie  along ; 
0*er  forest,  copee,  and  glade ; 
We  have  but  a  league  or  two  more  to  go, 
Before  our  journey*!  made ; 
With  speed  that  flings  the  sun  into  the  shade. 

Festus.  See  the  gold  sunshine,  patching. 
And  streaming  and  stroaking  across 
The  grey-green  oaks ;  and  oatdiing, 
By  its  long  brown  beard,  the  moss. 

Lucifer.  I  have  shown  thee  as  1  i^omised,  earth, 
That  rightly  thou  mightst  count  its  worth, 
To  have  and  hold.    To  me  it  seems 
Like  valuable  with  last  month's  dreams. 

Festus.  It  favours  virtue  to  have  been 
But  witness  of  a  glorious  scene, 
Where  truth  hath  taught,  and  wi8ck>m  dwelt ; 
Where  freedom  fought,  and  faith  aspired 
To  earn  the  love  her  soul  desired ;  ^° 

Where  right  hath  triumphed,  wrong  hath  knelt ; 
And  peace  the  heaven  diffused  she  felt.  ^ 

LuciFEB.  It  may  be.    Should  I  find  it  so, 
Another  time,  and  elsewhere,  thou  shalt  know.  ^ 

But  now  ;  ah,  here's  on  open  plain  ;  ^ 

Here,  we'll  get  down.  * 

Away,  good  steeds  :  be  off,  again.  ^ 

Festus.  We  must  be  near  to  town,  ^ 

I  am  bound  to  thee  for  ever  ^ 

By  the  pleasure  of  this  day  ;  I  ^ 

Henceforth  let  us  never  sever,  * 

Come  what  come  may.  ^ 

C 
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XL 


After  trarel,  homelier  life, 
A  country  merry-maldiig,  a  village  feast 
May  even  please,  wherCj  with  the  local  world 
We  mix  in  private ;  seriously  converse 
Of  light  things,  lightly  enough  of  serious.    Skilled 
To  revive  dead  lore,  and  magnify  extinct 
Arts,  and  extol  sjmbolic  wisdom,  here 
The  world-man  in  the  student  finds  a  friend. 
Henceforth  a  power  in  life,  or  open,  or  hid, 
The  new  star  mounts  the  mid-sky ;  from  his  stance 
Acts  fateful ;  now  opposing,  now  conjoined. 
Record  of  strange  spheres  hear,  scarce  stranger  still 
Than  ours.    Let  hope  just  thought  of  deathless  soul 
Kind  Deity,  and  the  dole  which  aye  itself^ 
Recrowns  from  ruin's  fruit,  form.    Spirit  is  here 
As  at  dead  water  balanced :  back  no  more 
Can  it ;  advance  'twill  not^    How  ends  the  strife  ? 
Weight  well  with  worlds  the  star-scale,  and  with  ends 
Incompassable  of  man  unhelped,  who'd  win 
This  soul. 

A  Village  Feast,    Evening  Twilight. 
Festus  and  Lucifer.    Afterwards  Others, 

Festus.  It  is  getting  dark.    One  has  to  walk  guite  close 
To  see  the  pretty  faces  that  we  meet. 

Lucifer.  A  disagreeable  necessity,  most 
Truly. 

Festus.  We*ll  rest  upon  this  bridge.    I'm  tired. 
Yon  tall  slim  tree  I  does  it  not  seem  as  made 
For  its  place  just  there,  a  kind  of  natural  maypole  7 
Beyond,  the  lighted  stalls  with  tiie  good  things  stored 
Of  childhood's  simple  world  :  and  behind  them 
The  shouting  showman,  and  the  clashing  cymbal ; 
The  open-doored  cottages  and  blazing  hearths ; 
The  little  ones  running  up  with  naked  feet, 
And  cake  in  either  hand,  to  their  mother's  lap  ; 
Old  and  young  laughing ;  schoolboys  with  th^ir  playthings  ; 
Clowns  cracking  jokes  ;  and  lasses  with  sly  eyes. 
And  the  smile  settling  on  their  sun-flecked  cheek, 
liike  noon  upon  the  mellow  apricot ; 
Make  up  a  scene  I  can  for  once  give  in  to ; 
It  must  please  all,  the  social  and  the  selfish. 
Are  they  not  happy  ? 

Lucifer.  Why,  what  matters  it  ?  , 

They  seem  so  :  that* s  enough. 

Festus.  But  not  the  same. 

Lucifer.  Yet  truth  and  falsehood  meet  in  seeming,  like 
The  falling  leaf  and  shadow  on  the  pool's  face. 
And  these  are  joys  like  beauty,  but  skin  deep. 

Festus.  Bemove  all  such,  and  what's  the  joy  of  earth  ? 
It  is  they  create  the  appetite  for  life ; 
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Give  zest  and  relish  to  the  lot  of  miUions. 
And  take  the  gust  for  them  away,  what*s  left  ? 
A.  skeleton  of  existence,  soulless,  mean. 

Lucifer.  It  is  pleasure  men  prefer  tp  power.     To  At(K)p 
Is  easier  than  to  climb  ;  and  power's  above, 
Pleasure,  below  the  souL    They  are  but  few 
Who  feel  not,  this,  a  weakness,  that  a  woe.      • 

(^Children  at  pla/y.') 

Festub.  Play  away,  good  ones.    I  could  romp  with  you. 
To  look,  sometimes,  upon  a  child's  fair  face 
Such  innocence,  outward  aijid  intense,  of  life, 
Is  resurrection  to  the  heart ;  and  oft, 
To  those  who  mole-like  grope  through  an  earthy  life, 
What  know  they  else  so  indicative  of  heaven, 
So  vast  in  blessing,  as  these  god-sent  kings 
And  queens,  according  to  love's  dynasties  ? 
The  might  and  the  delight  of  nations  lies 
In  them,  and  *tis  for  them  earth's  what  it  is. 

LuciFEB.  Another  row  of  dragon's  teeth,  a  row 
Of  grinders,  look  ye. 

AlN  Old  Man.  Pity  the  poor  blind  man. 

Festus.  Here  is  substantial  pity. 

Old  Man.  Heaven  reward  you. 

Festus.  Blind  as  the  blue  skies  after  sunset  1    Blind  1 
Well  I  too  tire  of  looking  upon  what  is. 
One  might  as  well  see  beauty  never  m:ore, 
As  view  with  empty  eye.    Would  all  were  over  1 
Our  pleasures  leave  us,  as  sighs  leave  the  heart, 
Though  each  sigh  leaves  it  lowfer ;  still  relieved. 
Nought  happens  but  what  happens  to  oneself. 
It  is  sad  to  think  how  few  life's  pleasures  are, 
Wherefor  men  risk  eternal  good.    What  else. 
One's  self  except,  one*s  self  can  satisfy  ? 

LuciFEB.  Too  much,  soon  tells  its  tale.    I  quite  feel  for  yoo. 

Festus.  It  is  sad  success,  to  antedate  life,  and  reap 
'Gainst  rule,  one's  field,  ere  noon.    For  what  result!^ 
But  laborous  restitution,  sowing,  reaping. 
Losing  again?    Such  toil,  such  gain  aUke, 
Tire.    Live  too  slowly,  can  we,  to  be  good. 
And  happy? 

LuciFEB.      Nay,  how  suddenly  wise  I 

Festus.  But  yo4tb. 

Burning  to  forestall  natilre,  win  not  wait  Time, 
Stem  sculls-man  with  his  barge,  to  ferry  it  o'er 
Life's  stream,  but  flinjgs  itself  intd  the  flood. 
Intolerantly,  and  perisheth.    Well,  what  chiinn^^  • 
In  time,  as  time,  what  good  f    Ar6  longest  days 
Happier  ttian  short  oned?    What  then  Oan  a^e  bff«r7 
It  is  sometime  now  since  I  was  here.   *  We  leave 
Our  home  in  youth — no  matter  to  what  fend  ; 
Study — or  strife-^r  i^leasure,  dr  what  not ; 
And  coming  back  in  few  short  years,  we  find 
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;i^Jl^  as  we  left  ifc,  ontside ;  the  old  elms, 

.^*^e  house,  grass,  gates,  and  latchet's  self-same  click  ; 

~^t  lift  that  latchet^ — aU  is  changed  as  doom  :  '\  '/  ' 

*^Xe  servants  have  forgotten  our  step,  and,  more 

^^^fci.an  half  of  those  who  knew  us  know  us  not. 

^^versity,  prosperity,  the  grave, 

^^ay  a  round  game  ivith  friends.    On  some  the  W^orld  ' 

Q^ath  shot  its  evil  eye,  and  they  are  passed 

-^Jrom  honour  and  remembrance  ;  and  a  stare 

"■-B  all  the  mention  of  their  names  receives  ;  '     ' 

-Ajid  people  know  no  more  of  them  than  they  know 

l^e  shapes  of  clouds  at  midnight,  a  year  hence.      * 

LuciPEB.  Let  us  move  on  to  where  the  dancing  is  ;      .       '       ' 
We  soon  shall  see  how  happy  they  all  are.       \ 

Here  is  a  loving  couple  quarrelling ; 

And  there,  another.    It  is  quite  distressing.  ■ 

See  yonder.    Two  men  fighting  1 
Festus.  What  avail        '    '  ' 

These  vUe  exceptions  to  the  rule  of  joy  ?  '"    " 

LuciPEE.  Behold  the  happiness  of  which  thou  spakest !  '   , 

The  highest  hills  are  miles  below  the  sky ;       .  ; 

And  so  far  is  the  lightest  heart  below 

True  happiness. 
Festus.  To  one  who  knows  so  well 

What  that  is,  doubtless  *tis  a  snake-like  world, 

Tail  aye  in  mouth,  as  if  it  ate  itself. 

And  moralled  time.    To  others  kindlier  niasked,  "         ^ 

A  make-believing  cheat,  it  shows  ;  to  me, 

The  world  seems  like  yon  children's  merryi-go-TouJld  j 

What  men  admire  are  carriages  and  hobbies, 

Which  the  exalted  manikins  enjoy. 

There  is  a  noisy  ragged  crowd  below 

Of  urchins  drives  it  round,  who,  only  get 

The  excitement  for  their  pains — best  gain  perhaps  ;    ' 

For  it  is  not  they  who  labour  that  jgrbw  dizisy 

Nor  sick  ;  that's  for  the  idle  proud,  above  ; 

Who  soon  dismount,  more  weary  of  enjoying^ 

Than  those  below  of  working  ;  and  but  fair. 

It  is  wretchedness  or  recklessness  alone 

Keeps  us  alive.    Were  we  happy  we  should  diew 

Tet  what  is  death  ?    I  like  to  think  on  death  : 

It  is  but  the  appearance  <)f  an  apparition.       *    ■ 

One  ought  to  tremble ;  but  oughts  stand  for  nothmg. 

I  hate  the  thought  of  wrinkling  up  to  rest ; 

The  toothlike,  aching,  ruin  of  the  body, . 

With  the  heart  all  out,  and  nothing  left  but  edge. 

Give  me  the  long  high  bounding,  sense  of  life,, 

Which  cries,  let  me  but  leap  into  my  g^ve,         :  '  ; 

And  m  not  mind  the  when,  nor  where.    We  never 

Care  less  for  life  than  when  enjoying  it. 

Youth,  youth,  shrink  not  to  die.    What  is,  to  lie? 

I  cannot  grasp  the  meaning  more  than  can 
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An  oak*8  aims  oiBsp  the  blast  that  blows  npoH  it. 
There  is  an  air-like  something  which  most  be, 
And  yet  not  to  be  seen,  nor  to  be  touched. 
I  am  bound  to  die  ;  for  having  been  to  myself 
Every  thing,  there  is  nothing  left  but  nothing, 
To  be  again. 

LuciFEB.    Hark  I  here's  a  ballad-singer. 

Ballad-Singeb.  All  of  my  own  composing  I 

Pestus.  Yes,  yes — we  know. 

Fabmeb.  The  Gypsy  maid  I    We  have  had  that,  ten  times  over. 
She  is  gone.    Glad  were  we,  would  the  whole  tribe  follow, 
Nor  come  again. 

GiBL.  I  mind  it  well ;  and  oft 

I  wonder  if  the  tale  it  tells  be  true. 

Ballad-Sikgeb.  Every  man's  life  hath  its  apocrypha. 
Mine  has,  at  least.    I  have  said  more  than  need  be. 
It  happened  too  when  I  was  very  young. 
We  never  meet  such  ppsies  when  we  are  old. 
And  yet  we  more  complain  of  age  than  youth. 

LnciFBB.  Another,  please,  not  quite  so  gloomy,  friend  ; 
I  dare  say,  you  have  ditties  by  the  score. 

Ballad-Sikgeb.  I  dare  say,  but  you  want  a  merrier  ? 

LuciFEB.  Yes. 

We  can't  be  always  in  canonicals, 
Nor  always  sermonising^    . 

Ballad-Singeb.  True,  for  you. 

Now,  make  a  ring,  good  people.    Let  me  breatha 
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Oh !  the  wee  green  neuk,  the  sly  green  neuk^ 

The  wee  slv  neuk,  for  me ! 
Whare  the  wheat  is  wavin'  bright  and  brown, 

And  the  wiad  is  fresh  and  free. 
"Whare  I  weave  wild  weeds,  and  but  o'  reeds 

Eerve  whistles  as  I  lay  ; 
And  a  douoe  low  v<Hce  is  murmurin*  by, 

Through  the  lee^lang  simmer  day. 
Oh!  the  wee  green  neuk,  &c. 

And  where  a'  things  luik  as  though  they  lo'ed 

To  languish  in  the  sun ; 
And  that  if  they  feed  the  fire  they  dree, 

They  wadna  ae  pang  were  gone. 
Whare  the  lift  iaboon  k  still  as  death. 

And  bright  as  life  can  be ; 
While  the  douce  low  voice  says,  na,  na,  na ! 

BxijL  ye  mauna  luik  sae  at  me. 
Oh!  the  wee  green  neuk,  &e. 

Whare  the  lang  rank  bent  is  saft  and  cule. 

And  frcflhenin'  till  the  feet ; 
And  the  spot  is  sly,  and  the  spiinnie  high, 

Whare  my  love  and  I  mak*  seat : 
A.nd  I  teaze  her  till  she  rios^  and  then« 

I  oateh  her  roun'  the  tree  \ 
While  the  poppies  shak'  then:  heids  and  bhish : 

Let  them  blush  till  they  drap,  for  me ! 
Oh !  the  wee  green  neuk,  Ac. 
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FESTua  And  all  who  know  such  feelings  and  such  scenes 
Will,  I  am  sure,  reward  you.    Here— take  this. 

Others.  And  this,  and  this — too  I 

SiNGEB.  Thank  ye  all,  good  friends  I 

Festus.  There's  muoh  that  hath  no  merit  but  its  truth, 
And  no  excuse  but  nature.    Nature  does 
Never  wrong  :  it  is  society  which  sins. 
Look  at  the  bee  upon  the  wing  among  flowers  ; 
How  brave,  how  bright  his  lite.    Then  mark  him  hived, 
Cramped,  cringing  in  his  self -built  social  cell. 
Thus  is  it  in  the  world-hive :  most  where  men 
Lie  deep  in  cities  as  in  drifts,  death  drifts  ; 
Nosing  each  other  like  a  flock  of  sheep ; 
Not  knowing  and  not  caring  whence  nor  whither 
They  come  or  go,  so  that  they  fool  together. 

LnciFEB.  It  is  quite  fair  to  halve  these  Hves,  and  say 
This  life  is  natoire's,  that  society's, 
When  both  are  side-vi^ws  only  of  one  thing. 

Fabmeb.  Here  comes  his  reverence.    ^,  it  does  one  good 
To  see  you  come  among  us,  in  these  days. 

Pabson.  Why,  I  have  but  little  comfort  in  these  pastimes ; 
And  any  heart,  turned  Gk>d wards,  feels  more  joy 
In  one  short  hour  of  prayer,  than  e'er  was  laised 
By  all  the  feasts  on  earth,  since  their  foundation. 
But  no  one  will  believe  us ;  as  if  we 
Had  never  known  the  vain  things  of  the  world  ^ 
Nor  lain  and  slept  in  sin's  sedudng  Bhade, 
Listless,  until  God  woke  us  ;  made  us  feel 
We  should  be  up  and  stirring  is  the  sun; 
For  everything  had  to  be  done  ere  ni^^ 
What  is  all  this  joy  and  jollity  about  ? 
Grant  there  may  be  no  sin.    What  good  is  it  ? 

Fabmeb.  I  oan't  defend  these  feasts,  sir,  and  can't  blame. 

Pabson.  Good  evening,  friends  I    Why,  Festus  1    I  rejoice 
We  meet  again.    I  have  a  young  friend  here, 
A  student — ^who  hath  stayed  with  us  of  late. 
You  would  be  glad  I  know  to  know  e&db.  other ; 
Therefore  be  known  so. 

Febtus.  You  are  a  student,  sir. 

Student.  I  profess  little.    But  it  is  a  title 
A  man  may  claim  perhlLps  with  modesty. 

Festus.  True.  All  mankind  are  students.     How  to  live 
And  how  to  die  forms  the  great  lesson  still. 
I  know  what  study  is  :  it  is  to  toil 
Hard,  through  the  hours  of  the  sad  midnight  wateh, 
At  tasks  which  seem  a  systematic  -curse. 
And  course  of  bootless  penance.    Night  by  night,^ 
To  trace  one's  thought  as  if  on  iron  leaves ; 
And  sorrowful  as  though  it  were  the  mode 
And  date  of  death  we  wrote  on  our  own  tombs  : 
Wring  a  slight  sleep  out  of  the  couch,  and  see 
The  ^If-same  moon  which  lit  its  to  our  lesb, 
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Her  place  Boaroe  changed  perceptibly  in  heaven, 

Now  light  us  to  renewal  of  our  toils. 

This,  to  the  young  mind,  wild  and  all  in  leaf, 

Which  knowledge,  gprafting,  paineth.    Fruit  soon  comes  ; 

And  more  than-  all  our  troubles  pays  us  powers  ; 

So  that  we  joy  to  have  endured  so  much : 

Slaved,  slain  ourselves,  almost.    More  ;  it  is  to  strive 

To  bring  the  mind  up  to  one's  own  esteem  : 

Who  but  the  generous  fail  ?     It  is  to  think, 

While  thought  is  standing  thick  upon  the  brain. 

As  dew  upon  the  brow — ^f or  thought  is  brain-sweat — 

And  gathering  quick  and  dark,  like  storms  in  summer, 

TJntU  convulsed,  condensed,  in  lightning  sport, 

It  plays  upon  the  heavens  of  the  mind  ; 

Opens  the  hemisphered  abysses  here, 

And  we  become  reve&lers  to  ourselves. 

Student.  When  night  hath  set  her  silver  lamp  on  high, 
Then  is  the  time  for  study :  when  heaven's  light 
Pours  itself  on  the  page,  like  prophecfy 
On  time,  unglooming  all  its  mighty  meanings ; 
It  is  then  we  feel  the  sweet  strengfth  of  the  stars. 
And  magic  of  the  nKX>n. 

LnciFEB.  It's  a  bod  habit. 

Student.  And  jrisdom  dwells  in  seoret,  and  on  high, 
As  do  the  stars.    The  sun*s  diurnal  glar)& 
Is  for  the  worldly  berd  ;  but  for  the  wise. 
The  cold  pure  radiance  of  the  night-bom  light, 
Wherewith  is  inspiration  of  the  truth. 
Time  was,  I  ne'er  sought  r^t  before  the  sun 
Rose  broad ;  and,  maybe,  for  that  sacrifice, 
Through  a  like  length  of  time  as  that  now  gone, 
The  world  shall  speak  6t  me  six  thousand  years  hence 

LuciFBS.  How  know  you  that  the  world  won't  end  to-morrow  f 

Pabson.  I,  jiow,  an  early  riser,  love  to  hail 
The  dreamy  struggles  of  the  stars  with  light, 
And  the  recovering  breath  of  earth,  sleep  drowned, 
Awakening  to  the  wisdom  of  the  sun. 
And  life  of  light  within  the  tent  of  heaven  ; 
To  kiss  the  feet  of  Morning  as  she  walks 
In  dewy  light  along  the  hills,  while  they, 
All-odorous  as  an  angel's  &esh-culledL  crown, 
Unveil  to  her  their  bounteous  loveliness. 

Student.  I  am  devote  to  study;    Worthy  books 
Are  not  companions  ;  they  are  solitudes ; 
We  lose  ourselves  in  them  and  all  our  cares. 
The  further  back  we  search  the  human  mind, 
Mean  in  the  mass,  but  in  the  instance  great ; 
Which  starting  first  with  deities,  and  stars. 
And  broods  of  beings  earth-bom,  heaven-begot, 
And  all  the  bright  side  of  the  broad  worlds  now 
Doats  upon  dreams  and  dim  atomic  truths ; 
Is  all  for  comfort  and  no  more  for  gloiy  ; 
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The  nobler  and  more  maryieUous  it  e^ows. 
Trifles  like  these  make  up  the  present  time ; 
The  Iliad  and  the  Pyramids  the  past. 

Festus.  The  future  will  have  g^lory  not  the  less. 
I  can  conceive  a  time  when  the  world  shall  be 
Much  better  visibly,  and  when,  as  far 
As  social  life  and  its  relations  tend, 
Men,  morals,  manners  shall  be  lifted  np 
To  a  pure  height  we  know  not  of  nor  dream  ; 
When  all  men's  rights  and  duties  shall  be  clear, 
And  charitably  exercised  and  borne ; 
When  education,  conscience,  and  good  deeds 
Shall  have  just  equal  sway,  and  civil  claims ; 
Great  crimes  shall  be  cast  out,  as  were  of  old 
Devils  possessing  madmen  ;  truth  shall  reign, 
Nature  shall  be  rethrotied,  and  man  sublimed. 

Student.  Oh  I  then  may  heaven  come  down  again  to  earth ; 
And  dwell  with  her,  as  once,  like  to  a  friend. 

LnciFEB.  As  like  each  other  as  a  sword  and  scythe. 
Oh  I  then  shall  lions  mew  and  lambkins  roar. 

Festus.  And  having  studied — what  next  7 

Student.  Much  I  long 

To  view  the  capital  city  of  the  world. 
The  mountains,  the  great  cities,  and  the  sea. 
Are  each  an  era  in  the  life  of  youth. 

Festus.  There  to  get  worldly  ways,  and  thoughts,  and  schemes  ; 
To  learn  to  detect,  distrust,  despise  mankind ; 
To  ken  a  false  factitious  glare  amid  much 
That  shines  with  seeming  saintlike  purity  ; 
To  gloss  nusdeeds ;  to  tr^e  with  great  truths ; 
To  pit  the  brain  against  the  heart,  and  plead 
Wit  before  wisdom  ;  these  are  the  world's  ways  : 
It  leams  us  to  lose  that  in  crowds,  which  we 
Must  after  seek  alone,  our  innocence  ; 
And  when  the  crowd  is  gone. 

Student.  Not  only  that : 

There,  all  great  things  are  round  one.    Interests 
Mighly  and  mountainous  even  of  estimate. 
Are  daily  heaped  or  scattered  'neath  the  eye. 
Great  deeds,  great  thoughts,  great  schemes,  world-betteHng,  all 
In  practice  possible,  or  in  purpose  great, 
Of  human  nature,  there,  are  common  things. 
Men  make  themselves  be  deathless  as  in  spite  ; 
As  if  they  waged  some  lineal  feud  with  time  ; 
As  though  their  fathers  were  immortal,  too ; 
And  immortality  an  every-day 
Accomplishment. 

Festus.  Fie  I  fie !  it  is  more  for  this : 

Amid  gayer  people,  and  more  wanton  ways, 
To  give  a  loose  to  all  the  lists  of  youth  ;  ' 

To  train  your  passion  flowers  high  ahead, 
And  bind  them  on  your  brow  as  others  do. 
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The  momlit  revel  and  the  shameleas  mate ; 
The  tabled  hnes  of  darkness  and  of  blood ; 
The  published  bosom  and  the  crowning  smile ; 
The  cup  excessiye  ;  and  if  aught  there  be 
More  yain  than  these  or  wanton, — that  to  have— 
Have  all  but  always  in  intent,  effect, 
Or  fact.     Nay,  nay,  deny  it  not :  I  know. 
Youth  hath  a  strange  and  strong  desire  to  try 
All  feelings  on  the  heart :  it  is  very  wrong. 
And  dangerous,  and  deadly :  strive  against  it ! 

STUDENT;  It  might  be  some  old  sage  was  warning  us. 

Festus.  Youth  might  be  wise.    We  suffer  less  from  pains 
Than  pleasures. 

Student.  I  should  like  to  see  the  world, 

And  gain  that  knowledge  which  is — 

Festus.  Barrener 

Than  ice ;  possessing  and  producing  nought 
But  means  and  forms  of  death  or  yanity. 
The  world  is  just  as  hcllow  as  an  eggshell. 
It  is  a  surface,  not  a  solid,  mind  : 
And  aU  this  boasted  knowledge  of  the  world 
Means  but  acquaintance  with  low  things,  it  seems 
To  me,  things  evil,  or  things  indifferent. 

Fabmeb.  Much  more  is  said  of  knowledge  than  its  worth 
A  man  may  gain  all  knowledge  here,  and  yet 
Be,  after  death,  as  much  in  the  dark  as  I. 

LuciFEB.  What  makes  you  know  of  living  after  death  ? 

Fasmeb.  Why,  nothing  that  I  know,  and  there  it  is  !— 
But  something  I  am  told  has  told  me  so. 
No  angel  ever  came  to  lae  to  prove  it ; 
And  all  my  friends  have  died  and  left  no  ghosts. 

Festus.  All  that  is  good  a  man  may  learn  from  himself  j 
And  much,  too,  that  is  bad. 

Pabson.  Nay,  let  me  speak  1 

Aught  that  is  good  the  soul  receives  of  God, 
When  he  hath  made  it  his  ;  and  until  then, 
Man  cannot  know,  nor  do,  nor  be,  aught  good. 
Oh  I  there  is  nought  on  earth  worth  being  known 
But  Gk)d  and  our  own  souls — the  God  we  have 
Within  our  hearts  ;  for  it  is  not  the  hope, 
Nor  faith,  nor  fear,  nor  notions  others  have 
Of  God  can  serve  us,  but  the  sense  and  soul 
We  have  of  him  within  us ;  and,  for  men, 
Gk)d  loves  us  men  each  individually, 
And  deals  with  us  in  order,  soul  by  soul. 

LuciFBB.  But  this  is  not  the  place  for  sermons. 

Pabsok.  True 

We  heard  once,  Festos,  you  were  travelling  : 
Pray,  in  what  parts  ? 

Festus.  Among  the  outer  orbs. 

Pabsok.  Nay,  surely  not  so  far ;  except  in  thought, 
Perchance,  or  calculation. 
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FESTua  A  month  back 

I  was  in  giant  land. 

Parson.  Ah !  fee-faw-fom  ? — 

They  did  not  eat  you,  there  ? 

Pbstus.  Oh  I  no.    They  much 

Preferred  their  nsoal  fare. 

Pabson.  "What  might  it  be  ? 

Not  Englishmen  and  hasty  pudding,  eh  ? 

Festus.  They  are  no  more  caimibals  than  you  or  1 ; 
But  are  of  various  tastes,  and' patronize, 
I  know,  rich  diet. 

Parson.  It's  excusable. 

And  they  are  great  consumers,  I  dare  say. 

Festus.  A  wheat-st«ok  of  our  friend's  here  would  but  make 
One  loaf  of  bread  for  them.    Oak  trees  >they  use 
As  pickles,  and  tall  pines  as  toothpiokis ;  whales 
In  their  own  blubber  fried,  seirv^e  as  mere  fish 
To  bait  their  appetites.    BolledteUphaa&ts, 
Bhinoceroses^  aod  roasted  crocodiles — 
Every  thing  dished  up  whol^-^wiith  Hons  stewed, 
Shark  sauce,  and  eagle  pie,  and  ycnmg  giraffes, 
Make  up  a  potluck  dinner, — ^if  there's  plienty. 
Then  as  for  game,  the  pt^odactyles  • 

And  ichthyosauri  are  great  daimtioB'therei 
Coming  in  season  onfy  once  an  age.  ' 

They  reckon  there  by  ages,  not  by  yeank 

Student.  And  as  ta  beverage  ? 

Festus.  Oh  ;  if  tMrsty,  they 

"Will  lay  them  down  and  drink  a  rivet  di:y, 
Kor  once  drawibreatb. 

Parson.  Ah  I  camel^  gnat,>iand  all. 

Festus.  Others  are  more  abstemiouis^^  aaid  oonsome 
£gg-broth  and  simples  chiefly.    There  wad  one 
"Who  when  I  saw  him  first  sat  by  a  fire  : 
An  egg  J  an  hour-glass^  and  a  water  bowl 
Being  before  him.  .sAIL  hei  said  was  this  :— 

"Misn  the  sand  is  nm 
The  egg  is  done. 
This  he  first  boiled,  then/zoasted,  and  then  a;te. 

Student.  "What  sort  of  one  ?    Perhaps  an  bstrich  eggl 

Festus.  Much  larger.    Here  is  nothing  of  the  kind. 
The  yolk  was  like  the  snnrseen  in  a  fog ; 
The  white  was  thin  i  and  clouded^  and  the  shell, 
Heavy  and  hard,  as  is  i  our  earth-^pie  crust. 

Lucifer.  "What  ku&d  of  bird  it  was  that  laid  it — guess  I 

Parson.  Continue.    Yoti  have  travelled  in  the  dark ; 
But  wisdom  sometimies  inns  with  ignoretnce. 
"What  of  their  persons,  habits^  language,  creed  f 

Festus.  Huger  than  Napheleini  of  old,  whose  bulk 
Cast  cloudlike  shadows  on  the  eclipsM  earth  ; 
Huger  than  those  onr  ohildhood's  chf^«-books  brand  ; 
Or  all  whose  deeds  till  now  de^  romance ; 
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Albadan,  and  those  monsiarous,  sire  and  son, 

Whom  Amadls,  the  flower  of  knights,  o^erthreWi 

Not  counting  mnch  of  giants — so  to  win 

His  Oriana  bright  at  Miraflor  ; 

In  form  and  stature,  these,  as  mountain-sized, 

Could  walk  through  woods  like  ours  as  through  long  gratti 

They  live  seven  thousand  years  of  years  like  man*s, 

And  then  die  suddenly ;  when  death  takes  place 

They  bum  the  bodies  always  in  a  lake. 

The  spray  whereof  is  ashes,  and  its  depths 

Unfathomable  fire  ;  and  never  mourn  ; 

Use  little  verbal  language,  but  express 

All  thought  by  action,  and  oracular  use 

Of  eye  or  hand.    Their  chief  religion  seems 

Self  punishment  by  sin  and  rites  of  fire. 

'Twould  do  the  godless  good  to  visit  once. 

One  of  this  awful  race  whom  late  I  saw  ; 

And  who,  were  time  and  place  more  fitting — 

Student.  Kaj, 

We  are  apart  from  others.    Kothing  save 
Ton  heavenly  ark  which  floats  among  the  staziB» 
Now  resting  on  an  Ararat  of  clouds. 
Hath  leave  to  overlook  us. 

PaesoN.  Pray  proceed. 

Festub.  Once  I  had  travelled  through  a  weary  world, 
Than  all  in  heaven  more  barren  and  forlorn ; 
Bark  as  the  wild  heart  of  a  thunder-cloud ; 
Strewn  with  the  wrecks  and  ashes  of  all  orbs, 
Firestranded,  rolling  in  quick  agony ; 
Peopled  with  burning  ghosts  dislimbed  and  oliaired ; 
And  in  the  midst  a  g^ant,  by  a  fire, 
Kindled  of  burning  passions,  and  full  fed 
With  sins  long  seasoned ;  at  whose  feet  i^ere  stood 
A  crystal  cistern,  brimmed  with  human  tears, 
Which  sprinkled  but  inflamed  the  fire  withal ; 
The  giant  aU  while  watching  with  stem  mieiii 
And  ruthless  interest  the  whole.    Dread  sir  1 
Said  I,  as  I  drew  near,  what  angers  thee  ? 
He  answered  not,  but  pointed ;  and  I  saw. 
Full  in  the  midst  of  that  infernal  fire. 
Blazing  aghast  iu  solar  solitude, 
A  panting  shadow,  which,  with  skeleton  eyes, 
And  woe-gouged  countenance,  whereon  was  hung 
A  white  eclipse,  like  darkness  pale  with  pain,— 
Watched  for  the  disappearance  of  the  heavens 
With  a  despairing  hope  :  entranced  it  lay 
In  palpitant  torments  self  ^perpetuate,  racked 
Ever  ;  anon  turned  restlessly,  and  cried 
Woe,  woe  is  me  I     Eternal  Spirit  God  I 
Thy  wrath  is  heaviest  when  made  bearable. 
Put*  forth  thy  strength  and  sweep  the  universe^ 
With  me,  into  the  night  of  nothingness,.      . '  ; 
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That  sin  and  boqI  may  perish.    Woe  is  me  I 
8till  slune  the  blessed  heavens,  and  still,  Uke  ioe 
By  art  fire-frozen,  my  dole  my  dole  renews. 
And  the  giant  laughed,  glad  in  his  ministery 
Of  scathe ;  and  blew,  with  all  his  breath,  his  hell, 
Still  fiercer — ^till  it  bellowed,  and  the  orb 
Beneath  my  foot  sole  seared,  and  I  took  leave ; 
For  there  was  somewhat  in  the  gfiant's  air. 
And  his  huge  balefire,  and  the  naked  plain — 
Bald  as  the  scalp  of  Time — which  catised  me  dread. 

Parson.  I  doubt  not  all  you  say  is  memory's  birth, 
Oonceiyed  of  fiction.    Never  mortal  man 
Hath  travelled  in  another  sphere  than  this. 
It  was  a  vision,  Festus,  say^  a  dream. 

Festub.  Say  as  you  will,  is  not  a  dream  a  fact  ? 

Pabson.  Dreams  you  have  dreamed  till  you  beHeve  in  them  ; 
But  such  as  these  are  awesome.    Not  the  less 
View  them  vouchsafed  as  warnings.    Oft  the  mind, 
Freed  by  angelic  sleep  from  bodily  bonds. 

Knows  scenes  and  themes  like  these  you  have  named,  which  tend 
To  edifying  much.    Such  travel  is 
Like  mine,  the  travail  simply  of  the  brain. 

Festus.  It  is  pure  reality. 

Pabson.  WeU,  say  no  more. 

We  may  pursue  the  dense  of  things  too  far. 
True  travellers  they  through  all  the  lands  of  life, 
Moral,  emotional,  or  love's  sunny  zone ; 
The  palm-graced  pilgrims  of  truth's  holy  land, 
Who,  all  experienced,  reason,  wisdom  find. 
And  virtue  less  without  than  in  themselves. 
So  through  all  moral  schools,  the  cold,  stem  porch, 
Divine,  impassive ;  garden  gay,  where  still 
Dwelled  pleasure  scarce  than  virtue  less  severe 
And  stately  grove  of  lofty  lore  select ; 
The  truth  sought  soul  progresses,  till  we  find 
Our  home  is  where  she  leads  ;  and  we  are  guests 
Bat  of  our  guide  ;  the  shrine  she  shows,  herself. 
The  golden  side  of  heaven's  great  shield  is  faith ; 
The  silver,  reason.    You  see  this,  I  that ; 
The  junction  is  invisible  to  both. 

Student.  One  thing  is  sometimes  said,  another  meant. 

LuciPEB.  What  are  your  politics  ? 

FabmbB.  I  have  none. 

LuciPBB.  Good 

Fabmeb.  I  have  my  thoughts.    I  am  no  "paxtj  man« 
I  ciEu-e  for  measures  more  than  men,  but  think 
Some  little  may  depend  upon  the  men  ; 
Something  in  fires  depends  upon  t^e  grate. 

FiBST  Boy.  What  are  your  colours  ?  • 

Second.      «  Blue  as  heaven. 

Thibd.  And  mine 

Are  yellow  as  tiie  sun. 

a  2 
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First.  Mine,  gveen  90  ifcasa. 

Second.  Greenes  fdrsaken,  and  yellow's  forsworn  f 
And  blue's  the  colour  that  shaJl  be  worn. 

Student.  As  to  religion,  politics,  law,  and  war, 
But  little  need  be  6aid.    All  are  reqnitied, 
And  all  are  well  enough.    Of  liberty, 
And  slavery,  and  t3n:a4BLny  we  hear 
Much ;  but  the  human  mind  affects  extremies. 
The  heart  is  in  the  middle  of  l^e  system  ; 
And  all  affections  gather  round  the  troth, 
The  moderated  joys  and  woes  of  life. 
I  love  my  God,  my  country,  kind  and  kin  ; 
Nor  would  I  see  a  dog  wronged  of  his  bone. 
My  country  I  if  a  wretch  should  e'er  arise, 
Out  of  thy  countless  sons,  who  would  <3urtaU 
Thy  freedom,  dim  thy  glory, — ^while  he  lives 
May  all  earth's  peoples  curse  him — for  of  all 
Hast  thou  secured  the  blessing ;  and  if  one 
Exist  who  would  not  arm  for  liberty, 
Be  he,  too,  oursM  living  :  and  when  dead, 
Let  him  be  buried  downwards,  with  his  face 
Looking  to  hell ;  and  o'er  his  coward  grave 
The  hare  skulk,  in  her  form. 

LuciFEB.  Nay,  gently,  friend. 

Curse  nothing,  not  the  DeviL     He's  beside  you— 
For  aught  you  know. 

Student.  I  neither  know  nor  oarei 

{They  paas  some  eard-player^.) 

FESTua  Kings,  queens,  knaves,  tens,  would  trick  the  world  awt 
And  it  were  not  now  and  then<  for  some  brave  ace. 

Student.  Ton  see  yon  wretched  starved  old  man  j  his  brow 
Grooved  out  with  wrinkles  like  the  brown  dry  sand 
The  tide  of  life  is  leaving  ? 

LuciFEB.  Yes,  I  see  him. 

Student.  Last  week  he  thought  he  was  about  to  die : 
So  he  bade  gold  be  strewn  beneath  his  pillow. 
Gold  on  a  chest  that  he  might  lie  ajid  see. 
And  gold  put  in  a  basin  on  his  bed, 
That  he  might  dabble  with  his  fingers  in. 
He's  going  now  to  grope  for  pence  orpins. 
He  never  gave  a  pin's  worth  in  his  life. 
What  would  you  do  to  him  1   . 

LuciFEB.  I  would  have  him  wrought 

Into  a  Irring  wire,  which  beaten  out. 
Might  make  a  golden  network  for  tiie  world  ; 
Then  melt  him  inch  by  inch,,  and  hell  by  hell. 
Where  is  the  law  of  wrath. 

Student.  Oh,  charity  I 

It  is  a  thought  the  DevU  might  be  iMX>ud  of-^ 
Once  and  away.    Misers  and  spendthrifts  may        ^ 
Torment  each  other  in  the  world  to  come. 

LuciFEB.  And  thus  do  men  apportion  their  ownlQl*; 
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A  grain  of  comfort  an^  a  sack  of  sin. 

Festub.  Men  look  on  death  as  lightning,  always  far  ''<■■' 
Off,  or  in  heaven.    They  know  not  it  is  in 
Themselves,  a  strong  and  inward  tendency, 
The  soul  of  every  atom,  every  hair  : 
That  nature's  infinite  electric  life, 
Escaping  from  each  isolated  frame, 
Up  out  of  earth,  or  down  from  heaven,  becomes 
To  dach  its  proper  death,  and  adds  itself 
Thus  to  the  great  reunion  of  the  whole. 
There  is  a  man  in  mourning  I    What  does  he  here  7 

Student.  He  has  just  buried  the  only  friend  he  had, 
And  now  com6s  hither  to  ei^oy  himself.  ' 

FESTua  Why  will  we  dedicate  the*  dead  to  Gkxi, 
And  not  ourselves  the  living  ?    Oft  we  speak. 
With  tears  of  joy  and  trust,  of  some  dear  friend 
As  surely  up  in  heaven  ;  while  that  same  soul, 
For  aught  we  know,  may  be  shuddering  even  in  hell 
To  hear  his  name  named  ;  or  a  wandering  ghost. 
Moon-eyed,  which  ^asps  to  read  on  marble  slab 
His  virtue-lauding  epitaph ;  or  there  may  be 
No  soul  i'  the  case,  and  the  fat  icy  worm, 
Give  him  a  tongue,  can  teU  us  &11  about  him. 

Student,  fiere  U  musie.    Stay.    That  simple  melody 
Comes  on  the  heart  like  infant  Innocence,  ' 

Pure  feeling  pure  ;  while  yet  the  new- bodied  soul  ' 

Is  swinging  to  the  motion  of  the  heavens. 
And  scarce  hath  caught,  as  yet,  earth's  backening  course. 

Festus.  The  heart  is  formed  as  earth  was — its  first  uge 
Formless  and  void,  and  fit  but  for  itself  ; 
Then  feeling's  half  alive,  just  organized. 
Gome  next, — then  creeping  sports  and  purposes ; 
Then  animal  desires^  delights,  and  loves^ 
For  love  is  the  fir^t  and  granite-like  effect 
Of  things — the  longest  and  the  highest :  next 
The  wild  and  winged  defeires,  youth's  sanriaa  schemes, 
Which  creep  and  fiy  by  turns  )  which  kill  and  eat, 
And  do  disgorge  each  other  ;  comes  at  length     »  ■ 

Humanity  to  perfect  life,  and  divide, 
By  woman.     Great  their  blisff,  but  ill  arrives. 
Or  the  insipidity  of  all  innocent  soul 
Palls  :  or  some  fatal  act,  a  curse,  a  death, 
An  exile's  laid  upon  it,  and  it  goes — 
Quits  its  green  Eden  for  the  sandy  world,  * 
Where  it  works  out  its  nature,  as  it  may ; 
In  sweat,  smiles,  blood,  tears,  cursings,  and  what  not. 
And  giant  sina  possess  it ;  and  it  worships        ' 
Works  of  the  hand,  head,  heart — ^its  own  or  othets — 
A  creature  worship,  which  excludeth  God's  : 
The  less  thrusts  out  the  greater.    Warning  comes, 
But  the  heart  fears  not — feels  not ;  till  at  last 
Down  comes  the  floods  from  heaven ;  and  that  heart. 
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Broken  inwards,  earthlike,  to  its  central  hell : 

Or  like  the  bright  and  burning  eye  we  see 

Inly,  when  pressed  hard  backwards  on  the  brain. 

Ends  and  begins  again — destroyed,  is  saved. 

Every  man  is  the  first  man  to  himself, 

And  Eves  are  just  as  plentiful  as  apples ; 

Nor  do  we  fall,  nor  are  we  saved,  by  proxy. 

The  Eden  we  live  in  is  our  own  heart ; 

And  the  first  thing  we  do,  of  our  free  choice, 

Is  sure  and  necessary  to  be  sin. 

Each  to  himself  is  also  the  last  man. 

And  with  him  bears  and  earns  the  world's  vast  doom. 
Lucifer.  The  only  right  m^n  have  is  to  be  damned. 

What  is  the  good  of  music,  or  the  beauty  ? 

Music  tells  no  truths. 
Festus.  True ;  but  it  suggests 

And  illustrates  the  highest  of  all  truths. 

The  harmony  of  all  things---even  of  earth,         i 

With  its  great  Author.    Oh  1  there  is  nought  so  sweet 

As  lying  and  listening  music  from  the  hands,       \ 

And  singing  from  the  lips,  of  one  we  Idve ; 

Lips  that  all  others  should  be  tuned  to.    Tlien 

The  world  would  all  be  love  and  song ;  heaven's  harps 

And  orbs  join  in  ;  the  whole  be  harmony ; 

Distinct,  yet  blended — blending  all  in  one 

Long  and  delicious  tremble  like  a  chord.  ^ 

But  to  thee,  God  1  all  being  is  a  harp 

Whereon  tliou  makest  mightiest  melody.  ^ 

LuciPEE.  Hast  ever  been  in  love,  friend  7 
Student.  Never,  j 

Festus.  Spite  of  morality  or  of  mystery,  love 

It  is,  which  mostly  destinates  our  life. 

What  makes  the  world  in  after  life  I  know  i^ot  j  ; 

For  our  horizon  alters  as  we  age  : 

Power  only  can  make  up  for  the  lack  of  love  ; 

Power  of  some  sort.    The  mind  at  one  time  grows 

So  fast,  it  fails  :  and  then  its  stretch  is  more 

Than  its  strength  ;  but,  as  it  opes,  love  fills  it  up, 

Like  to  the  stamen  in  the  flower  of  life. 

Till  for  the  time  we  well-nigh  grow  all  love ; 

And  soon  we  feel  the  want  of  one  kind  heart 

To  love  what's  well,  and  to  forgive  what's  ill. 

In  us, — that  heart  we  play  for  at  all  risks. 
Student.  How  can  the  heart,  which  lies  (embodied  deep, 

In  blood  and  bone,  set  like  a  ruby  eye 

Into  the  breast,  be  made  a  toy  for  beauty. 

And,  vane-like,  bilowi;  about  by  every  wanton  sigh  f 

How  can  the  soul,  the  rich  star-travelled  stranger, 

Who  here  sojoumeth  only  for  a  purchase, 

Risk  all  the  riches  of  his  yea^.  of  toil. 

And  his  Gk)d-vouched,. inheritance  of  heaven, 

For  one  light  taste  of  love  7  which  makes  fbrget 
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By  force  of  jnioe  Lethean  all  beside 
Of  lore,  or  studious  g^in,  or  so  I  have  hear^ ; 
Love  being  itself  most  perishable  of  things, 
A  vanishing  quantity,  at  the  best. 

LuciFBE.  No  matter  1 

It  is  so ;  and  when  once  you  know  the  sport, 
The  crowded  pack  of  passions  in  fuU  cry. 
The  sweet  deceits,  the  tempting  obstacles,    ' 
The  smile,  the  sigh,  the  tear,  and  the  embrace. 
With  kisses  close  as  stars  in  the  Milky  Way, 
In  at  the  death,  you  cry,  though  'twere  your  own ; 
Or,  so  I  haye  heard. 

Student.  Most  sound  morsJity  I 

Nothing  is  thought  of  virtue,  then,  nor  judgment  ? 

LuciPEE.  Oh  1  everything  is  thought  of — ^but  not  then. 
And — judgment — no  I  it  is  nowhere  in  the  field. 

Student.  Slow-paced  and  late  arriving,  still  it  comes.        ' 
I  cannot  understand  this  love ;  I  hear 
Of  its  idoliitry,  more  than  its  respect. 

Pestus.  Eespect  is  what  we  owe  ;  love  what  we  give. 
And  men  would  mostly  rather  give  than  pay. 
Meanwhile  let  no  vain  teachings  lead  aside : 
Morality's  the  sole  right  rale  for  all. 
Nor  could  society  cohere  without 
Virtue  were  loved ;  there  are  whose  spirits  walk 
Abreast  of  angels  and  the  future,  here. 
Eespect  and  love  thou  such. 

LuciPEB,  Of  course  you  wish 

Women  to  love  you  rather  than  love  them. 
Well,  mind  I  it  is  folly  to  tell  women  truth  ! 
They  would  rather  live  on  lies  so  they  be  sweet.  ' 

Never  be  long  in  one  mind  to  one  love. 
You  change  your  practice  with  your  subject.    All 
Differ.    But  yet,  who  knows  one  woman  well 
By  heart,  knows  all.    It  is  my  experience ;  ' 

And  I  advise  on  good  authority. 

FESTua  Time  laughs  at  love.    It  is  a  hateful  si^ht, 
That  bald  old  grey-beard  jeering  the  boy.  Love. 
Passion  is  from  affection  ;  and  there  is  nought 
So  maddening  and  so  lowering  as  to  have 
The  worse  in  passion.    Think,  when  one  by  one, 
Pride,  love,  and  jealousy,  and  fifty  more 
Great  feelings  column  up  to  force  a  heart, 
And  all  are  beaten  back, — all  fail — all  fall : 
The  tower  intact ;  but  risk  it :  we  must  learn. 
To  know  the  world,  be  wise  and  be  a  fool. 
The  heart  will  have  its  swing — the  world  its  way : 
Who  seeks  to  stop  them,  only  throws  himself  down. 
We  must  take  as  we  find :  go  as  they  go. 
Or  stand  aside.    Let  the  world  have  the  wall. 
How  do  you  think,  pray,  to  get  through  the  world  ? 

Student.  I  mean  not  tp  get  through  the  world  at  all 
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But  over  it. 

Festus.      Aspiring  1  you  will  find 
The  world  ia  all  u]>hill  when  we  wonld  do  ; 
All  down-hill  when  we  suffer.    Nay,  it  will  part 
Like  the  Red  Sea,  so  that  the  poor  may  pass. 
We  make  our  compliments  to  wretchedness, 
And  hope  the  poor  want  nothing,  and  are  well. 
But  I  mean,  what  profession  will  you  choose  ? 
Surely  you  will  do  something  for  a  name. 

Student.  Names  are  of  much  more  oonsequence  than  things 

Festus.  Well ;  here's  our  honest,  all-exhorting  friend, 
The  parson — ^here  the  doctor.    I  am  sure 
The  Devil  might  act  as  moderator  ttiere, 
And  do  mankind  some  service. 

LuciPEE.  In  his  way. 

Student.  But  I  care  ^either  for  men's  souls  nor  bodies. 

Festus.  What  say  you  to  th^.  law  ?    Are  you  ambitious  1 

Student.  Nor  do  I  mind  for  oiher  people's  business, 
I  have  no  heart  for  their  predicaments  : 
I  am  for  myself.    I  measure  everything 
By,  what  is  it  to  me  ?  from  which  I  find 
I  have  but  little  in  common  with  the  mass, 
Except  my  meals  and  so  forth ;  dress  and  sleep. 
I  have  that  within  me  I  can  live  upon  : 
Spider-like,  spin  my  place  put  anywhere.      , 

LuciFEE.  This  youth  I  have  long  observed  as  one  mosi  apt 
By  virtue  of  like  studies  to  thine  ^wn  ; 
(And  to  meet  two  such  wizards  in  one  night 
Seems  a  delight  scarce  credible,)  to  form 
A  future  friend.     Not  had,  it  been  so  planned 
By  subtlest  wit,  could  our  rencounter  here  , 
More  fortunate  be,  more  opportune. 

Festus.  Agreed. 

I  think  I  see  in  him  a  want  supplied  , 

Of  life  doomed  lonely  enough.    Nor  seems  he  lured 
By  traits  of  popular  art  or  niercehary  : 
But  more  through  intellectual  pejiance  given 
To  obsolescent  quests  than  f eastf ul  crafts. 
To  none  of  all  the  sciences,  nor  arts. 
Astral,  or  earthy,  you  feel  your  mind,  th^n,  drawn  ! 

Student.  Why  no  ;  there  are  so  many  rise  and  fail  and  fall, 
One  knows  not  which  to  choose. 

Festus.  True ;  for  a,s  for  the  stajrs, 

I  never  look  on  them  without  dismay. 
Earth  hath  outrun  them  in  our  modem  mind 
By  worlds  of  odds.    We  have  lost  all  sympathies 
With  the  e'er  ni^oving  skies,  and  seem,  ourselves, 
To  the  eternal  less,  and  less  concerned 
In  act  and  use  of  heavenly  things,  than  when 
Poor  earth  was  almost  all.    Enough  for  us 
It  seems,  and  our  cold  reckoners  to  jot  down 
Their  revolutions,  distances,  and  square ; 
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IVhile  the  bright  laws  which  stars  and  spiril^  rale, 

From  deep-toned  Satorn  ;  from  the  sea-god's  star, 

And  thunderous  bass  of  hea'^n's  immediate  orb, 

Whose  inefficient  ray,  or  good  or  ill 

Fails  to  decide  here,  to  the  shrill-voiced  moon, 

Are  buried,  grave  on  grave.    Who  now  will  care 

To  learn  of  things  more  iq)iritual  than  facts 

Totalled  up,  day  by.day  ?    Who  now  aspires, 

Awef ul,  to  attain  the  spells  of  secret  power, 

And  safety,  say,  'gainst  spirits  supernal,  taught 

By  ancient  seers  and  sages  ?    Who  now  knows 

Of  fourfold  worlds  and  elemental  spheres 

Concentric,  like  the  ring  the  wizard  draws 

Bound  him,  which  lord  our  earth  ;  yet  in  such  wise 

That  still,  through  them,  we  may  conjoin  our  souls 

To  the  starry  g^uardians  of  all  worlds,  beyond 

Moon-mansions,  and  heaven's  burning  heart,  where  dwell 

Celestial  spirits  all-knowing,  and  divine 

Demons  ?    All,  infinitely  unsought,  are  deemed 

Doubtless,  extinct.    Ko  danger  now  of  aught 

Knowing,  which  ought  not  justly  to  be  known. 

And  you,  ye  planetary  sons  of  light, 

Tour  aspects,  dignities,  gifts,  and  detriments, 

And  all  your  heavenly  houses  and  effects. 

Unknown  to  shallow  sciolists,  shall  no  more 

Meet  here,  devout  expounders.    Te  shall  shine 

HencefortJi,  in  vain,  to  man ;  cease  to  reward. 

Or  instigate;  and  you,  too,  ye  juried  signs, 

Earth's  sun-surrounding  path  illumitig,  mind 

Move  ye  no  more  ;  nought  more  of  faith  feel  men 

In  the  eternal  order,  Qod  was  deemed 

To  have  made  common  oncd  'tween  heaven  and  earth ; 

But  all  the  starry  inclusions  of  all  signs 

Shall  rise,  and  rule  and  pass,  and  no  one  know 

There  are  worlds  whose  spirit-rulers  fraternize 

With  ours ;  and  unsuspect,  high  commune  hold, 

In  the  shining  voices  of  the  spheres,  with  souls 

Of  astral  purity.    The  mystic  charm 

In  numbers,  and  the  all-various  unity 

Of  being,  repetitive,  which  ones  with  God 

The  whole,  and  coming  from,  to  him  returns, 

Allures  no  more  man's  mind,  debased  ;  nor,  now. 

The  mysteries  of  names  j  yet  wot  *we  well 

That  natural  perfection  miiltiplied 

By  spiritual,  on  monadic  deity  based, 

God's  names,  as  known  to  men  and  angels,  gives  ; 

And  how  thus  Fate  rules,  really  all,  by  means 

Mediate,  and  nominal. 
Stitdent.  Take,  too,  chemic  art ; 

What  do  men  now  ?    Weigh  atoms  ;  count  them  ;  rate 

Their  mean  affinities,  laws.    The  stony  stone. 

Golden,  inv/^ible,  principle  of  life, 

0$ 
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Fine  quintessence  of  all  the  elements, 

Is  still  nnbought ;  still  flows  the  stream  of  pearl 

Beneath  the  magic  mountain  ;  still  the  scent 

As  of  thousand  amaranth  wreaths,  all  life  which  lnrei| 

Though  vainly,  unto  its  sweetness,  floats  around 

Mistlike,  the  shining  bath  where  Luna  laves, 

Or  Sol,  bright  brother  of  that  moonM  maid, 

Triumphs.    The  earth  celestial,  the  live  land,     • 

Still  is,  though  veiled ;  still  breathe  for  those  who  will, 

The  airs  of  Paradise.    The  watery  fire. 

Destructive,  recreative,  impalpable, 

The  initial  and  conclusion  of  the  world, 

The  secret  of  creation  shared  'tween  God 

And  man,  now  nature's  only,  timewise,  still 

Waits  man's  deific  choice  ;  soul's  simple  light 

Divine,  wherein  all  rudiments  blend,  still  bums 

Our  spirits  within.    The  snowy  gold,  the  seed 

Nucleate  of  star, — by  wind  impiegned,  of  God, 

If  arbitrary  of  favour, — bound,  being  tracked, 

Dismasked,  to  render  rich  and  deathless  all. 

Hides  not.    The  water  of  deathless  life  still  flows  j 

Still  bounds  through  nature's  veins  the  sanative  juioe 

Absolvent  of  disease  ;  and  still,  in  fine. 

The  secrets  only  to  be  told  by  fire. 

Starry,  or  beamless,  central  and  extreme. 

Bum  to  be  bom.    And  other  natures  may 

Use  them,  and  do.    In  Demogorgon's  hall 

Still  sits  the  universal  mystery,  Hfe 

Hidden  in  itself,  but  cognizable  in  cause, 

By  its  own  willing  members  :  of  man,  sole, 

The  recreant  spirit  of  the  world  ignored. 

He  surface-knowledge  loves  ;  the  crimes  of  crowds 

Calls  virtue  ;  adores  the  useful  vices ;  licks 

The  gory  dust  from  off  the  feet  of  war, 

And  swears  it  food  for  gods,  though  fit  for  fiends 

Only  ;  reversing,  in  his  own  vile  plight, 

The  Devil's,  when  first  he  boarded  thia  our  orb, . 

A  fallen  angel's  form,  a  reptile's  soul. 

Lucifer.  Oh  I  this  is  libellous  to  man  and  fiend 
And  brute  together. 

Student.  All  are  art  and  part 

Of  the  same  mystic  treason.     But  enough  I 
I  have  seen  the  end  of  all  earth's  loftier  lore. 
There  shall  be  no  more  cabala,  nor  magic  ; 
Nor  Rosicrucian  nor  alchymic  skill ; 
Nor  fairy  fantasies  :  no  more  hobgoblins, 
Nor  ghosts,  nor  imps,  nor  demons.    Conjurors, 
Enchanters,  witches,  wizai*^,  shall  all  die 
Hopeless,  and  heirless  ;  their  divining  arts 
Supernal  or  infernal,  dead,  with  them. 
And  so  it  will  doubtless  be  with  other  things 
In  time  ;  therefore  will  I  my  brain  commit 
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To  none  of  them. 

FESTU8.  Perchance  it  were  wiser  not : 

Man's  heart  hath  not  half  uttered  itself  yet, 
And  much  remains  to  do  as  well  as  say. 
The  heart  is  some  time  ere  it  finds  its  focus. 
And  found,  with  the  whole  light  of  nature  strained 
To  a  hair's-breadth  through  it,  oft,  the  things  it  bnms 
To  search,  it  lights,  oblivious,  to  their  death. 
I  had  not  thought  the  world  within  its  walls 
Held  one  so  versed  in  ignorance,  so  expert 
In  things  impracticable.    You  must  have  lived 
So  centrally  apart  as  not  to  know 
That  studies  once  perchance  thought  loftiest,  since, 
Have  lost  their  footing  by  proved  uselessness  ; 
While  lowlier  ones,  which  merely  better  man, 
Bring  him  more  near  hid  Maker. 

Student.  I  believe 

The  world  will  neither  better  end  nor  worse 
For  aught  I  do,  or  wish  to  do,  or  mean. 

LnciFEB.  Signs  of  a  conscientious  recklessness, 
Such  thoughts,  as  touch  me  and  attracts    I  never 
So  fortunate  seem  as  in  'lighting  upon  friends 
Bent  on  their  own  ends,  openly.    Good ;  be  wise. 

Student.  Wisdom  is  not  to  know  what  others  know. 
For  p7>7;*  science  patent  to  mankind 
I  reck  nought.    Secret  truth  is  that  I  seek. 

Lucifer.  And  rightly.    Pure  intelligence  alone, 
Unmixed  with  moral  aims,  is  truly  wise. 
To  cheapen  truth  that  every  one  may  buy. 
You  must  so  thin  the  gold  as  makes  it  worthless. 

Festus.  Nay,  but  contrariwise  ;  the  more  you  spread 
Tke  more  you  emulate  truth's  deity, 
In  his  best  attribute,  the  gift  of  bliss 
To  others.    Truth  for  its  owli  "sake's  worth  little  ; 
Communicated,  priceless.    Mix  with  men; 
Not  slavewise  to  the  mass  ;  but  having  gained 
In  secret  freedom,  truth,  that  moral  gold 
Which  mind  transmutes,  perfective  from  all  thought, 
And  hath  in  noblest  souls  most  potent  rule. 
Impart  to  all  prepared. 

Student.  This  alchemy 

How  shall  I  learn,  whereby  thought  truth  becomes, 
And  knowledge,  wisdom  ; — magistery  divine  7 

LuciPEB.  We'll  speak  of  this  sometime  at  leisure.    I 
Know  one,  who  could  unseal  this  hiddin  lore ; 
And  hold  the  wine  of  wisdom  to  their  lips, 
Who  can  appreciate  her  divinest  draught. 
Nay,  more  ;  perchance  can  reconcile  the  aims 
Of  both  ;  and  knowledge  supplement  with  power, 

Festus.  Well,  farewell,  Mr.  Student.    May  you  never 
Regret  those  hours  Which  make  the  mind,  if  they 
Unmake  the  body ;  for  the  sooner  we 
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Are  fit  to  be  all  mind,  l^e  better.    31e8sed 

Is  he  whose  heart  is  the  home  of  the  great  dead, 

And  their  great  thoughts.     Who  can  mistake  great  thoughta  t 

They  seize  upon  the  mind  ;  arrest  and  search, 

And  shake  it ;  bow  the  tall  soul  as  by  wind  ; 

Rush  over  it  like  a  river  over  reeds. 

Which  quaver  in  the  current ;  turn  us  cold. 

And  pale,  and  voiceless  ;  leaving  in  the  brain 

A  rocking  and  a  ringing  ;  glorious, 

But  momentary,  madness  might  it  last, 

And  close  the  soul  with  heaven  as  with  a  seal  I 

In  lieu  of  all  these  things  whose  loss  thou  moumeat 

If  earnestly  or  not  I  know  not,  use 

The  great  and  good  and  true  which  ever  live  ; 

And  are  all  common  to  pure  eyes  and  true.. 

Ul)on  the  summit  of  each  mountain-thought 

Worship  thou  God,  with  heaven  uplifted  head 

And  arms  horizon  stretched  ;  for  deity  is  seen  r 

From  every  elevation  of  the  souU 

Study  the  light ;  attempt  the  high  ;  seek  out 

The  soul's  bright  path  ;  and  since  the  soul  is  fire, 

Of  heat  intelligential,  turn  it  aye 

To  the  all-Fatherly  source  of  light  and  life ; 

Piety  purifies  the  soul  to  see 

Visions,  perpetually,  of  grace  and  power. 

Which,  to  their  sight  who  in  ignorant  sin  abide, 

Are  now  'as  e'er  incognizable.    Obey 

Thy  genius,  for  a  minister  it  is 

Unto  the  throne  of  Fate.    Draw  towards  thy  soul, 

And  centralize,  the  rays  which,  are  around 

Of  the  divinity.    Keep  thy  spirit  pure 

From  worldly  taint,  by  the  repellant  strength 

Of  virtue.    Think  on  noble  thoughts  and  deeds, 

Ever.    Count  o'er  the  rosary  of  truth ; 

And  practise  precepts  which  are  iH*oven  wise. 

It  matters  not  then  what  thou  fearest.    Walk 

Boldly  and  wisely  in  that  light  thou  hast ; — 

There  is  a  hand  above  will  help  thee  on. 

I  am  an  omnist,  and  believe  in  all 

Religions  ;  fragments  of  one  golden  wor^ 

To  be  relit  yet,  and  take  its  place  in  heaven. 

Where  is  the  whole,  sole  truth,  in  deity. 

Meanwhile,  his  word,  his  law,  writ  soulwise  here, 

Study ;  its  truths  love  ;  practise  its  behests, 

They  will  be  with  thee  when  all  e^se  have  gone. 

Mind,  body,  passion  all  wear  out ;  not  faith 

Nor  truth.    Keep  thy  heart  cool,  or  rule  its  heat 

To  fixed  ends  :  waste  it  not  upon  itself. 

Not  all  the  agony  maybe  of  the  damned 

Fused  in  one  pang,  vie^  with  that  earthquake  throb 

Which  wakens  soul  from  life-was^ie,  to  let  see 

The  world  rolled  by  for  aye,  and  we  musii  wait 
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For  our  neocfc  chance  the  nigh  eternity  5 
Whether  it  be  in  heaven  or  elsewhere. 

Student.  Sir, 

I  will  remember  this  most  grave  advice 
And  think  of  you  with  aU  respect.  ^ 

Fbstus.  Well,  mind, 

The  worst  of  men  may  give  the  best  advice. 
Our  deeds  sometimes  are  better  than  our  thoughts. 
Commend  me,  friend,  to  everyone  you  meet. 
I  am  an  universal  favourite. 
AH  turn  to  me  whenever  I  speak,  full-faced, 
As  planets  to  the  sun,  or  owls  tea  rushlight. 
Farewell. 

Student.  I  hope  to  meet  again. 

FEBTua  And  L 

LuGiFEB.  Fear  not.    Chance  favours  Hke  recurrences. 

Festus.  Yonder's  a  woman  singing.    Let  us  hear  her. 

Singer.    In  the  grey  church  tower 

Were  the  clear  beUs  ringing, 
When  a  maiden  sat  in  her  lonely  bower 

Sadly  and  lowly  singing  ; 
And  thus  she  Sang,  that  maiden  fair 
Of  the  soft  blue  eyes  and  the  long  light  hais. 

I?hi8  hand  hath  oft  been  held  by  one 

Who  now  is  fer  away ; 
And  here  I  sit  and  sigh  alone 

Thrmagh  all  ttte  weary  day : 
Oh  when  will  he  I  love  return  ? 
And  when  shall  I  forget  to  mourn  ? 

Along  the  dark  and  dizzy  path 

Ambition  madly  runs, 
'Tis  there  they  say  his  course  he  hatli. 

And  therefore  love  he  shuns; 
Oh  fame  and  honour  crown  his  brow, 
For  80  he  would  be  with  me  now. 

In  the  grey  church  tower 

Kept  the  dear  bells  ringing, 
When  a  bounding  step  in  that  lonely  bower 

Bipke  on  the  maiden  singing ; 
She  turned,  she  saw ;  oh  happy  fair  ! 
For  her  love  who  loved  her  so  well  was  there. 

LuciFEB.  And  we  might  trust  these  youths  and  maidens  faiji*, 
The  world  was  mode  for  nothing  but  love,  love. 
Now  I  think  it  was  made  most  to  be  burned. 

Festus.  The  night  is  glooming  on  us.    It  iJ3  the  hour 
When  lovers  will  speak  lowly,  for  the  sake 
Of  being  nigh  each  other  ;  and  when  love 
Shoots  up  the  eye,  like  morning  on  the  east, 
Making  amends  for  the  long  northern  night 
They  passed,  ere  either  knew  the  other  loved.; 
The  hour  of  hearts  I    Say  grey^beards  what  they  please, 
The  heart  of  age  is  like  an  emptied  wine^cup ; 
Its  life  lies  in  a  heel-tap  :  how  can  age  judge  ? 
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*Tweie  a  waste  of  time  to  ask  how  they  wasted  theirs ; 

But  while  the  blood  is  bright,  breath  sweet,  skin  smooth, 

And  limbs  all  made  to  minister  delight ; 

Ere  yet  we  have  shed  our  locks,  like  trees  their  leaves, 

And  we  stand  staring  bare  into  the  air  ; 

He  is  a  fool  who  is  not  for  love  and  beauty. 

It  is  I,  the  young,  to  the  young  speak.    I  am  of  them ; 

And  alwajrs  shall  be.    What  are  years  to  me  f 

You  traitor  years,  that  fang  the  hands  ye  have  licked, 

Vicelike  ;  henceforth  your  venom -sacs  are  gone. 

I  have  conquered.    Te  shall  perish  :  yea,  shall  fall 

Like  birdlets  beaten  by  some  resistless  storm 

'Gainst  a  dead  wall,  dead.    I  pity  ye,  that  such 

Mean  things  should  have  raised,  in  man,  or  hope  or  f  ear ; 

Those  Titans  of  the  heart  that  fight  at  heaven. 

And  sleep,  by  fits,  on  fire,  whose  sl^htest  stir's 

An  earthquake.    I  am  bound  and  blessed  to  youth. 

None  but  the  brave  and  beautiful  can  love. 

Oh  give  me  to  the  young,  the  fair,  the  free, 

The  brave,  who  would  breast  a  rushing,  burning  world 

Which  came  between  him  and  his  heart's  delight. 

Mad  must  I  be,  and  what's  the  world  ?    Like  mad 

For  itself.    And  I  to  myself  am  all  things,  too. 

If  my  heart  thimdered  would  the  world  rook  ?    Well 

Then  let  the  mad  world  fight  its  shadow  down. 

Soon  there  may  be  nor  sun,  nor  world,  nor  shadow. 

But  thou,  my  blood,  my  bright  red  running  soul, 

Bejoice  thou,  like  a  river  in  thy  rapids. 

Bejoice,  thou  wilt  never  pale  with  age,  nor  thin  ;   ^ 

But  in  thy  full  dark  beauty,  vein  by  vein 

Serpent-wise,  me  encircling,  shalt,  to  the  end. 

Throb,  bubble,  sparkle,  laugh,  and  leap  along. 

Make  merry,  heart,  while  the  holidays  shall  last. 

Better  than  daily  dwine,  break  sharp  with  life  ; 

Like  a  stag,  simstruck,  top  thy  bounds,  and  die. 

Heart,  I  could  tear  thee  out,  ^ou  fool,  thou  fool ; 

And  strip  thee  into  shreds  upon  the  wind. 

What  have  I  done  that  thou  shouldst  maze  me  thus  ? 

LuciFEK.  Let  us  away ;  we  have  had  enough  of  hearts. 

Festus.  Oh  for  the  young  heart  like  a  fountain  playing 
Flinging  its  bright  fresh  feelings  up  to  the  skies 
It  loves  and  strives  to  reach ;  strives,  loves  in  vain. 
It  is  of  earth,  and  never  meant  for  heaven. 
Let  us  love  both  and  die.    The  sphinx-like  heart 
Loathes  life  the  moment  that  life's  riddle  is  read. 
The  knot  of  our  existence  solved,  all  things 
Loose-ended  lie,  and  useless.    Life  is  had. 
And  lo  1  we  sigh,  and  say,  can  this  be  all  ?- 
It  is  not  what  we  thought ;  it  is  very  well. 
But  we  want  something  more.    There  is  but  death. 
And  when  we  have  said  and  seen,  done,  had,  enjoyed 
And  suffered,  maybe,  all  we  have  wished,  or  feaiied. 
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From  fame  to  rain,  and  from  lore  to  loathihgr, 

There  can  come  but  one  more  change — try  iir-rdeath. 

Oh  it  is  great  to  feel  that  nought  of  earth, 

Hope,  love,  nor  dread,  nor  care  for  what*B  to  come, 

Can  check  the  royal  lavishment  of  life ; 

But,  like  a  streamer  strown  upon  the  wind, 

We  fling  onrselyes  to  fate  and  to  the  fatore. 

For  to  die  young  is  youth's  divinest  gift ; 

To  pass  from  one  world  fresh  into  another, 

Ere  change  hath  lost  the  charm  of  soft  regret ; 

And  feel  the  immortal  impulse  from  within 

Which  makes  the  coming,  life^  617  alway,  on  ! 

And  follow  it  while  strong,  is  heaven's  last  meroy» 

There  is  a  fire-fly  in  the  souths  but  shines 

When  on  the  wing.    So  is't  with  mind.    When  onoe 

We  rest,  we  darken.    On  I  saith  God  to  the  soul, 

As  unto  the  earth  for  ever.    On  it  goes, 

A  rejoicing  native  of  the  infinite, 

As  is  a  bird,  of  air  ;  an  orb,  of  heaven. 
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^at  a^ry  Ipdestone,  operant  still, 
The  love  of  boundless  knowledge,  leads  us  down 
DeepUer  than  ever  leadline  went,  to  search 
The  central  rayless  light  we  have  within, 
And  learn,  that,  touched  albeit  all  mysteries,  traced 
Orb-founding  theories  sagest,  handled  fire 
Deftliest,  uirQt,  as  discontent,  to  abide 
Longwhile  by  nature's  hearth,  'twere  better  seek 
Our  proper  good  in  act.    Such  light  to  love, 
To  hope  for,  strive  for,  live  for,  as  best  shows 
Our  Maker,  fellow  labourer  for  man's  good. 
Working,  within  us  charitably;  and  shows, 
To  souls,  high  aimed,  who  others  claim  to  serve 
Supremely,  they  themselves  need,  lowliest  rule. 
Life  makes  most  blessed.    Even  science  finds  in  Gk)d 
Its  ultimate  foim,  the  unknown  ;  all  utmost  truth, 
To  inmost  faith,  responds ;  all  heavens  exteme. 
Arched,  sphere  o'er  sphere  confonnably,  to  soul's 
Interior  lines.    It  is  irom  research  like  this, 
True  aspiration  riseth. 

Earth — The  Centre. 

LuciPEB  and  FESTUa 

Lucifer.  Behold  us  in  the  fire-crypts  of  the  world ; 
Through  seas  and  buried  mountains,  tomb-like  tracts 
Fit  to  receive  Death's  skeleton  when  he  is  dead  ; 
Through  earthquakes  and  the  once  proud  structured  bones 
Of  earthquake-swallowed  cities,  have  we  woimed, 
Down  to  fire's  ever-bu^iing  forge,  whence  breathes 
That  fluent  life-heat,  oenetrative,  which  clothes 
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Itself  in  ligbitnings,  scaping  htooe  thzbngk  air^ 

And  pierces  to  the  last  and  loftiest  "poie 

Of  earth's  snow-mantled  monntains.    In  these  vaultfl 

Are  hidden  the  archires  of  the  tmiversa 

There  screened,  in  awful  and  omnipotent  ease, 

Nature,  the  delegate  of  God,  brings  fortli 

Her  everlasting  elements  ;  and  here, 

The  reverend  ashes  of  all  ages  gone 

See,  finally  inumed. 

Festus.  All  solid  now 

Was  fluid  once,  air,  water,  fire,  or  some 
Vast,  permeant,  element ;  commnnal^  aU  in  one  ; 
As  in  this  focal,  world-evolving  heai; 
Moisture  all  mothering  ;  or  the  vaonous  i)0wer 
We  are  based  on,  I  must  deem. 

LuciPEB.  The  original 

Of  all  things,  all  existence  being  one 
Derivative  whole,  is  one.    The  differences 
Seen,  show  diverse  but  to  the  jfinitemind. 

Festus.  This  marble-walled  immensity,  overroofed 
With  pendant  mountains  glittering,  awes  my  souL 

LuciPEK.  Here  mayst  thou  lay  thine  hand  on  nature's  heart, 
And  feel  its  thousand  yearM  throbbings  beat. 
As  through  a  sea-strait,  till  to  beat,  it  cease. 
High  overhead,  and  deep  below  our  feet. 
The  sea's  broad  thunder  booms,  scarce  heard  ;  bOwed  rouixd, 
Yon  arches,  like  to  suspended  continents 
Of  starry  matter  burning  inwardly,  stand  : 
Hard  by,  earth's  'gleaming  axle  sleeps,  unmoved, 
All  movement  centering. 

Festus.  Age,  here,  on  age 

Lie  heaped  like  withered  leaves.    And  must  it  end  7 

Lucifer.  All  here  hath  holden  fellowship  with  gods, 
With  eldest  time  and  primal  matter,  space, 
Stars,  air,  and  all  inherent  fire,  the  abyss 
Unluminous,  chaos,  night.     These  rocks  retain 
Proof  of  those  times,  earth's  ancient  youth,  when  she 
With  heaven  had  holy  bridals  ;  royal  gods, 
If  turbulent,  combative,  discontent,  nathless 
Their  bright,  immortal  issue  ;  when,  too,  lived, 
Prehuman  and  heroic,  the  broad-eyed  race. 
Whose  science,  as  these  rocks  the  seas  sustain. 
Hath  formed  the  base  of  the  world's  fluctuous  lore  \ 
When,  too,  by  mountainous  travail,  human  thought 
Sought  to  obtain  the  untouched  heavens,  by  right 
Of  lineal  virtue  ;  when  the  ai-tful  powers, 
Forecounsel  and  experience,  by  meet  aid 
Of  wisdom,  teachers  of  all  social  good, 
With  godhead  strove ;  and  gloriously  they  failed  j 
In  failure  half  successful ;  when  even  men's 
Minds  were  as  continents  vast,  and  not,  as  now, 
Seed-plots  minute,  with  acres,  here  and  there* 
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FESTU&  Minds  still  which  kaowr  l^  P^xwf 

What  those  could  but  assume,  that  all  these  rop^, 
Hand-wrought  of  One,  these  solid  fires  ;  the  air 
Nebulous,  commixed  with  starry  spore,  and  earth'i 
Waters,  with  unborn  continents  heavy,  all 
The  rude  original  seen  of  nature,  mate 
With  heaven,  all  procreant  parents  they  of  ^orrns 
Fate-ordered,  crude  products  of  matter,  once 
Like  firstlings  on  the  axis,  altai'wise. 
Laid,  of  the  globe,  eartVs  testimony  still  stand 
To  her  creative  God ;  who,  in  the  heart 
Of  nethermost  darkness,  his  miraculous  name 
Scores  legible,  as  upon  the  sun's  broad  brow, 
Mid  blaze  chaotic,  and  liquescent  plains 
Of  ever-seething  flame,  whe^e  sink  and  rise 
Alp-blebs  of  fire,  vast,  vagraut ;  name  which  reads 
Perfection  infinite  in  all  ways  ;  all  names 
Other  of  gods,  obliterates.         ; 

Lucifer.  How  but  one  ? 

Each  star,  canst  tell  ?  may  its  divinity  boast. 

Festus.  God's  hand  hath  scooped  the  hollow  of  this  world ; 
His,  sole,  who  all  doth)  ai^d  remembereth  all  I 
Or  aim,  or  deed  ;  nor,  like  an  atomi,e  dropped 
Of  meteoric  light,  some  star,  in's  lig;htni^g  rush, 
Hath  brushed  off,  which  is  quenche4  in  last  night's  d^w ; 
Nor  as,  when  fiery  monarch,  ii^ef ul,  starts 
In  jewelled  arms  war- wards,  a  sudden. gem 
Falls,  and,  'neath  tramp  of  shouting  hosts,  is  lost 
Am  I,  even  I,  forgotten.    Ere  blended,  her^, 
As  in  a  bowl,  the  spheral  rudiments  lay  ; 
¥^ence  9II  elaborated  in  turn,  and  raised 
From  shining  star-seed  into  embryon  orbs 
And  germs  gigantic  of  the  universe ; 
Each  mighty  change  a  thought  of  God,  each  thought 
An  act  substantial  of  perfective  power. 
Leaving  at  last  prolific  ear^h  life-stored 
With  light  impregned,  I  know  right  well  'twas  planned 
For  me,  for  man,  his  favourite.    Even  here, 
These  blasts  that  tear  tempestuous  from  the  deep ; 
These  throes  that  rack  the  centre,  nature's  wail 
For  her  directing  lord,  this  many  an  age 
Missed  from  her  midst,  these  elemental  hells, 
Conflictive,  earth's  upheavals,  founts  of  fire, 
And  island  vomitings,  fail  the  sense  to  quench 
Of  divine  wardship  ;  nought  permitting  he, 
Though  for  a  time  self -hidden,  and  changeless  laws, 
In  mutable  types,  through  ever- varying  forms. 
Dispensing,  proof  of  one  continuous  end, 
To  happen  his  beloved  of  h^urm  ;  and  this 
As  holiest  truth  I  hold.    Diidst  b^ing  me  hither« 
Trusting  to  lose  God's  trai^k  ? 
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Lucifer.  Nay,  but  to  show 

How  things  begin  to  end.    Why,  then,  e'er  made  I 
This  ball  so  rolled  and  ronnded,  melts  away 
Even  now,  to  its  constituent  atoms.    See^ 
This  weaiy  axis  wavers  in  its  end  ; 
It  will  sometime  snap. 

Festus.  Though  here  were  posited 

All  secrets  of  existence,  natural  those, 
These  supernatural,  dwell  not  here  would  I, 
Not  science'  founts  profoundest  even,  to  drain. 
I  long  to  know  again  the  fresh  green  earth, 
Breeze  life-breath'd  ;  sea,  and  sacred  stars  ;  and  feel 
In  active  comity  with  the  world's  wide  powers. 
These  recollections  crowd  upon  my  mind, 
Like  constellations  on  the  evening  skies. 
And  will  not  be  forbidden.     Oh  I  let  us  leave. 

LuciFEB.  Aught  that  reminds  an  exile  of  his  home 
Is  surely  pleasant.    I,  friend,  am  content. 

Festus.  I  cannot  be  content  with  less  than  heaven  ; 
Living,  and  comprehensive  of  all  life. 
Thee,  universal  heaven,  celestial  all ; 
Thee,  sacrad  seat  of  intellective  time ; 
Field  of  the  soul's  best  wisdom  :  home  of  truth, 
Star-throned ;  by  whom,  and  old  oracular  night. 
Our  spirit  compeers  in  every  orb  are  taught ;         . 
Who  can  but  love  ?    To  me,  by  night,  by  day. 
Thou  art,  thou  must  be  reverend,  world- whole  sphere  I 
Whether  the  sun  all  light  thee,  or  the  moon. 
In  clouds  embayed,  mid  astral  islets,  air  ., 
With  beauty  inundate  ;  or  some  god-star,  sole. 
As  a  g^eat  drop  of  light,  shed  tremulously 
Out  of  her  full  flowing  urn  ;  yea,  tearlike,  fisdleii 
From  her.  Night's  eye,  o'er  nature's  tome,  as  she 
Beads,  softening  so  our  present  fates  ;  or  when 
In  radiant  thousands,  each  star  reigns,  unshared 
His  royalty,  and  leaderless,  uncontrast 
With  the  light  their  light  is  lost  in,  sons  of  fire, 
Arch  element  of  the  heavens  ;  thee,  even,  when  storm 
And  rack,  our  vision  from  thy  threshold  bar, 
More  love  I,  thinking  upon  tie  splendid  calm 
Which  bounds  the  deadly  fever  of  these  days, 
The  higher,  holier,  spiritual  hettven  wherein 
Soul,  predisposed  to  expatiate,  shall  start  forth 
On  joy's  relapseless  course  ;  and  such  progress 
As  counts  the  infinite  only  in  its  midst. 
Felicitously  partake.     Come,  let  us  rise  ; 
Nay,  quit  this  world,  within  whose  heartstrings  still 
I  know  me  encoiled.    The  deeplieir  I  descend. 
The  higher  rise,  the  nearer  seem  I  God.      , 

LuciPEB.  It  is  knowledge  only  makes  thee  i^ear  to  aught. 
Whence  ignorance  most  eloigns.    These  rocks^  which  hold 
Time's  cavernous  footsteps  printed  in  raw  fire 
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Detain  thee,  then,-  no  more  ? 

Festus.  I  would  be  gone. 

The  world  hath  made  suoh  cc»net-like  advance, 
Lately  on  science,  men  maj  almost  hope 
Before  it  die  of  sheer  decay,  to  learn 
Something  about  their  infancy,  as  this  day 
I  have  taught  me  of  earth's  original. 

LuciPEE.  True  ;  but  me 

This  troubles  not. 

Festus.  Were  all  earth's  mountain  chains 

To  utter  fire  at  once,  what  a  grand  show 
Of  fireworks  for  our  neighbour  moon. 

LuoiFBB.  The  passed 

Hath  seen  such  sights ;  and  I ;  seen  grander.     Kise  1 
Let  us  ascend. 

Festus.  But  not  through  the  charred  throat 

Of  an  extinct  volcano. 

LuciFEB.  This  way  j  down ; 

So  thread  we  at  once  the  world-bead. 

Festus.  Haste,  away. 

Life  is  too  brittle,  time  too  brief  to  waste. 
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All  man's  acts, 
Seri^iu.or  trivial)  all  man's  thoughtsp^^chaiiM 
Pass  not  unmarked  of  angel  eye,  or  Grod's. 
We  know  in  daytime  there  are  stars  about  us. 
Just  as  at  night,  and  name  them  what  and  where, 
By  sight  of  science*;  so  by  faith  we  know, 
Though  till  our  night  we  see  them  not,  that  spiriti 
Are  round  us,  and  believe  heaven  may  be  full 
Of  angels,  as  of  star-motes  night's  white  zone. 
A  brief  but  solemn  parley  o'er  a  grave. 
Earth's  hollow  threshold  of  futurity. 
Observed  by  spirit  invisible,  aptly  heads 
Holiest  resolves ;  and,  be  they  kept,  enough 
To  assure  the  heart  of  peace.    Each  soul  must  tread 
Singly  his  doubt-press.    Time  too  soon  fulfilled, 
Leads  to  a  promised  proof  of  progress  gained 
By  spirit  on  high,  late  loved,  enlightening  thus, 
Premonstrative,  our  end. 

A  Church- Yard, 

Festus  and  Lucifer  beside  a  Ibinb, 

B'iibTUS.  It  is  not  God  we  doubt  of  :  it  is  one's  self. 
How  can  the  separate  soul,  and  most,  if  pure, 
Exist  distinct  from  God  ;  if  perfect  not, — 
As  who  shall  vaunt,  even  hers  ?  how  re-unite  ? 
Is  he  the  perfect,  the  defectible,  too  ? 
Here,  everywhere,  the  spirit  one  holy  word, 
Preacheth,  in  multitudinous  tongues ;  in  birth, 
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Growth,  blossom,  fruit,  collapse  of  life,  and  rbe 

Regenerative  of  "being ;  the  saving  troth, 

Congruous  with  man's  first  faith,  world-wide,  in  (Jod 

And  in  the  soul-adjusting  future,  shown 

Resurgent  by  these  grave-sprung  flowers.    For  grant 

We  die,  nor  nature  cherish  more  man*s  frame, 

Than  her  dead  leaflets,  still  to  have  lived  conform 

With  reason's  law,  and  virtue's  fine  delights  ; 

To  have  kept  intact  the  spirit's  purity ; 

To  have  revered,  believed  in  others  ;  hoped 

And  suffered  for,  in  pains  we  would  not  lack  ; 

The  soul's  inborn  religion,  dear  to  God, 

And  those  who  nature  love  ;  while  but  to  have  dreaI^ed 

Of  one  great  Being,  the  absolute  good;  who  joys, 

And  waits,  to  impart  to  spirit,  duly  aifined, 

Reunion  with  himself,  true  bliss  ;  the  just ; 

The  supreme  virtue  ;  whose  immense  repose, 

Actful,  not  idle,  while  to  him  vast  scope 

Leaving  administrative,  to  us  reserves 

Deliberate  choice  ;  our  fleeting,  cloudlike  lives, 

Of  his  persistent  firmamental  soul, 

Contrast  and  like  ;  seems  in  itself  to  assure 

Our  being  of  permanency ,  and  well  nigh  provet 

Not  immortality  only,  but  cognate 

Divinity,  that  such  vast  and  godlike  dreams 

Man's  brain  could  sanely  guest. 

Lucifer.  How  sanely,  friend  ? 

Festus.  Oh  fe^y  this  sense  of  the  infinite,  bom  In  mlan, 
Cultured  or  wild,  of  one  sole  essence,  Gk>d, 
The  governing  conscience  of  all  spirit,  the  same, 
Continuous,  his  and  ours  ;  salvation  seems  ; 
A  rock  aethereal,  this,  sky-based,  which  shows 
Us,  like  originate  with  the  eterne  of  heaven. 
For,  as  who  the  leaflets  of  the  aye-moving  plant. 
Though  of  proportions  delicatest,  first  eyes,  i 

Instinct  with  circular  freedom,  even  of  spheres 
Suggestive,  ultimately,  and  heaven  ;  and,  awed,  i 
Marks,  as  in  preference  tnoved,  this  frond  or  that. 
By  some  sufficing  motive,  if  to  us. 
Occult ;  so  shapes  mysteriously,  through  ghost 
Or  natural  spirit  of  earth  and  air,  man's  mind 
As  out  of  self -necessity,  to  pursue 
This  grandest  and  most  perfect  mould  of  thought. 
The  thought  of  deity ;  man's  best  good,  of  all 
Rich,  poor,  participable. 

Lucifer.  Good  ;  let  the  world 

Work  out  its  mingled  fates,  closed  thus,  or  thus. 
'Twere  well,  not  grow  too  heavenly,  all  at  once. 

Festus.  When  life  is  most  about  one,  power  and  proof 
Of  human  foresight ;  some  new  conquest  won 
By  science  from  the  vast  unknown  ;  some  gift 
Of  art,  which  shall  outworth  a  nation's  debt. 


Heirloom  of  ages,  sealed  to  earth  for  good  \         ** 
And  through  all  lands,  one  shiile  man's  general  foc^ 
Lights  fip,  self -glorifying  ;  oft,  then,  I  feel 
Sonkenest  in  soul,  most  faltering  in  the  sense 
Of  spiritual  reality  :  and,  in  turn 
'Midst  base  corruption's  trophies  mazed,  as  here. 
And  stony  tablets  dropped  from  Death's  grim  tome ; 
Even  in  the  marble  palmed  arid  cavernous  grasp. 
His  hollow  hand  arched  like  a  chamel  house. 
Holds,  never  slackening,  of  its  prey,  once  won  ; 
Most  hopeful,  most  assured  of  being. 

Lucifer.  To  see 

Nature's  sad  wreck,  on  this,  life's  undercoast, 
Cast,  and  to  deeta  ilill,  etomothing,  sbmewheie,  'scapes 
By  salvage,  speaks  strong  faith. 

FflSTua  How  isMi  I  love 

The  spirit  of  this  fair  creature,  earthening  here, 
If  not  in  nature  ?  ' 

LuciPEE.  May  it  not  be,  thoii  lov'st 

Her  memory,  less  herself  ?• 

Festus.  Nay,  hear,  sweet  spirit  f 

Let  years  crowd  in,  and  age  l)ow  down 
My  bosom  to  the  earth,  which  gave  ; 
As  yon  grey,  worn  out,  crumbling  stone 
Dips  o'er  the  grave  ; 

Though  passion  me  no  more  should  thrill,  , . 

Nor  pleasure  please,  ri6r  beauty  movd  5 
Though  the  heart  stiffen,  and  waxed  eftiill, 
No  more  make  love ; 
Still,  in  my  breast,  like  river  gold, 
Imbedded  bright,  thy  love  shall  lie  ; 
Sun-grains,  that  with  the  sands  are  tolled 
Of  memory. 

Still,  let  me  hold  what  bliss  the  spirit  enjoys 
Is  that  thou  hopMst  here,  couldst  ne'er  forget. 

Lucifer.  It  may  be  that  death's  dewy  slumber  oloys 
The  soul,  as  yet. 

Festus.  Surely,  that  soul  hath  butst  the  tbmb, 
Long  while,  enrobed  in  Hving  light ; 
Not  being  accursed,  wdrmlike,  to  eat  tiie  gloom 
And  dust  of  night. 

Lucifer.  Oh  surely  life,  in  sporting  on  earth,  lies 
TiU  death  share  up  the  rich  green  sod  ; 
But  soul  I  if  there  it  lives,  or  hero  it  dies, 
Why  try  ye  God  ? 

What  should  tt  never  smile  nor  sigh 
From  cheeks  or  lips  but  those  beneath  f 
Outweighs  not  love  the  world's  Vast  lie. 
Bests  life  not  death  ? 

Festus.  I  ask  why  man  shotlld  suffer  death  f 

Lucifer.  Answer,  what  right  to  life  hath  he  T 
God  giveBf  and  takes  away,  ydor  bteath. 


What  more  have  ye  f 

Breath  is  your  life,  and  life  your  soul ; 

Ye  have  it  warm  from  his  kind  hands  ; 

Then  yield  it  back  to  the  great  Whole, 

When  he  demands. 

Why,  deathling,  wilt  thou  long  for  heaven  f 

Why  seek  a  bright,  but  blinding  way  ? 

Go,  thank  thy  God  that  he  hath  given 

Night  upon  day. 

Festus.  It  may  be  but  illusion,  then,  the  all 
Of  marvels  thou  hast  shown  ? 
It  may  be  that  the  wreath-tricked,  trailing  pall 
Closes  all  known  1 

LuciFRB.  Go,  thank  thy  God,  that  thou  hast  lived  i 
And  ask  no  more.    *Tis  all  he  gave ; 
*Tis  all  he  wills,  to  be  believed ; 
God  and  the  grave. 

Festus.  For  thee,  God,  will  I  save  my  heart 
For  thee  my  nature's  honouip  keep ; 
Then,  soul  and  body,  all  or  part, 
Rest,  wake,  or  sleep. 

Yet,  might  it  be,  a  strange  deeire  my  breast 
Hath  seized,  I  know  not  how  ;  it  is  as  though 
A  meteor  of  the  night  had  there  sought  rest, 
And  bums  within  me,  her  to  view  once  more 
Whose  form  here  Ues. 

LuGiFBB.  In  soothf  I  saw  a  light 

But  now,  to  thee,  it  may  be,  invisible. 
Which  showed  me  here  her  spirit,  close  urging  on 
Its  moonbeamed  path,  some  sister  soul  to  impress 
With  the  arms  of  fortitude,  or  widowed  heart 
Perchance,  with  patience*  humbler  crest.    Perchanpe, 
We  are  like  to  have  enough  of  that. 

Festus.  There  are, 

Who  her  help  merit  and  need  ;  and  doubtless  have^ 
Should  others  justly  lack. 

LuciPEK.  If,  once  for  all 

To  gorge  thy  passion  for  the  unknown,  ,1  show 
Herself  to  thee,  with  clear  sight  in  her  own, 
Blessed  home,  thou  wilt  aid  me  fir^t  tp  other  ends 
More  pressantly  required. 

Festus.  More  than  to  view 

Gk>odness  perfected  ? 

LuciPEB.  Yea,  even  power  assured, 

Festus.  Command.    Thou  art  ambitious  for  me. 

LuciFEK.  Good, 

The  inevitable  sequences  of  things 
Like  an  art-ordered  torrent,  made  to  amuse. 
Run  themselves  dry. 

Festus.  Heaven  speed  the  time  with  me^ 

The  sun  of  life  shall  mount  the  skies  no  more, 
J^  is  one  eternal  setting.    My  burden  is 
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Henceforth,  the  spirit. 

LvciFBR.  Nay,  diyeis  quests  be  onm ; 

And  at  tlie  occurrent  season  each  shall  claim 
Of  us,  due  recognition. 

Festus.  Beit.    Awayl 
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In  one  of  earth's 
Head  cities,  awaiting  this,  the  effect  unknown, 
Of  evil,  not,  truly,  aU-wise,  we  toweilike  rise ; 
With  eminent  but  indifiTerent  eye  survey, 
Subdue,  in  thought,  societv,  now  in  all 
Its  greater  grades  seen.    Secret  science,  since 
Divert  to  aims  of  power  mysterious,  schemes 
For  freedom,  wealth,  airs ;  war's  surcease ;  and  spread 
Of  miud-light,  social  virtue*  .  Here  the  gena 
Of  universal  sway,  sought  from  the  first, 
See  posited,  striking,  romid  an  inner  world, 
Its  roots  intelli^ble,  but  not  till  the  end 
Destined  to  fruit;  love,  friendship,  fltith.  all  things 
Ministrant.    Flans  all  feasible,  sluidowea  out. 
Of  one  subUme  humanity  purified, 
Warm  even  the  civic  air.    And  shall  not  Gk>d*s 
Own  peace  crown  man  padfio? 

A  Metropolis;  PuMid  Ftaoe. 
Festus  and  Lucipbb,  Student,  and  Othebs. 

Festus.  My  thoughts  go,  cloudlike,  round  the  world,  nor  rest* 
I  am  on  fire  to  realize  the  fate 

Which  darkly,  in  the  future*s  depths,  thou  hasti  shown ; 
Or  else  am  with  the  mightiest  folly  mocked 
E'er  imped  a  soul  to  madness  ?    How,  meanwhile 
Our  ends  differ  ?    Can  we  for  mellowing  .suns 
Wait  ?    When  shall  earth  acknowledge  me  ? 

Lucifer.  Not  now 

Never,  till  self -compelled.    The  time  will  come. 
Have  patience.^   It  is  the  blessing  of  the  angels. 

Festus.  Patience  I  say  slow  self-murder. 

LuciPEB.  Wait  f<nr  what 

Is  on  the  wing  already,  or  reach  the  end 
As  of  an  aimless  lunge  i'  the  empty  air. 
Knowledge,  love,  power,  are  thrones  thy  soul  shall  sit 
In  order  due  as  promised.    Patience,  man  1 
We  are  as  yet  b«t  minors,  both  of  us. 

Festus.  Of  pleasure  one  has  hardly  had  a  glimpse. 

LuciFEB.  Each  pleasure  hastes  thee  to  thine  end,  and  man'a. 
Each  new  sought  joy,  each  freshly  proven  power, 
But  draws  the  end  of  all  things  like  a  hood, 
Around  thy  fated  head  the  closer.    Corner 
Bethink  thee  of  thy  pact. 
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FESTua  I  do  ;  a  pact 

Where  abstinence  pnJy  serves  tq  quicken  pain  ; 
Indulgence,  shorcen  plei^saie.    Which  to  choose, 
To  let  alone,  which,  wiser  ? 

LnciFEB.  In  them  both 

Is  reason  :  but  all- wise,  man  will  never  be. 

Fbstus.  Nay,  come  then,  pretty  patience.    Sand  by  sand. 
The  world  is  worn  away  ;  the  sea  hath  sapped, 
How  oft  1  earth's  vaulted  base ;  times  countless  whelmed, 
'Neath  his  abysmal  bowl,  the  moipit^in  tops. 
'Tis  but  a  matter  of  daya     Most  greatest  things 
Are  gradual.     Sta^  on  star,  the  heavens  fulfil 
Their  issue ;  ai^d  tenth  quickens  here  the  soul, 
Dipped  in  substantial  lightning  of  the  sun 
Spiritual,  and  with  the  eternal  saving  saved, 
By  every  breath  inspired  of  Grod.    I  yield. 
Let  us  to  that  near  ha^d  :  the  end,  deferred. 
Life  to  enjoy,  not  only  one  must  conform 
To  the  world's  laws,  but  bye-laws,  customs,  moods. 
What  can  be  done  Jiere  ? 

LuGiFEB.  Oh,  a  thousand  things 

As  well  as  el8^;y7here.    • 

Festus.  True  ;  it  b  a  place 

Where  passion,  occupation,  or  reflection, 
May  find  fit  food  or  field. 

LuciPEB.  Take  we  our  ease 

Beside  this  f eabhery  fountain.,    It  is  cool, 
And  pleasant ;  and  the  people,  parsing  by, 
Fit  subjects  for  twin  moralists  like  us. 
Here,  we  can  Epeoulate  freely  on  policy ; 
On  social  manners,  fashions,  and  the  news. 
Now  the  political  aspect  of  the  world 
At  present,  is  most  cheerful.    To  bogin. 
Like  charity,  at  home.    Out  of  all  wrongs 
The  most  atrocious  ;  the  most  righteous  ends 
Are  happiest  wrought. 

Fbstus.  Ofttimes  it  chances  so. 

LuGiFEB.  Take  of  the  blood  of  martyrs,  tears  of  slaves, 
The  groans  of  prisoned  patriots,  and  the  sweat  , 

Wrung  from  the  bones  of  famine,  like  pai-te  ;  add 
The  stifled  breath  of  man's  free  natural  thought ; 
The  tyrant's  lies,  the  curses  of  the  meek  ; 
Vai)Our  of  orphan's  sigh,  and  wail  of  all 
Whom  war  hath  spoiled,  or  law  first  fanged,  then  gorged; 
The  usurpations  of  the  lawful  heir, 
The  common  weal,  which  comes  to'  its  own,  all  doiM ; 
The  treasonous  rebellions  of  the  wise ; 
The  poor  man's  patient  prayers ;  and  let  all  these 
Simmer  some  centuries,  o'er  the  slow  red  fire 
Of  human  wrath,  and  there  results  at  last, 
A  glorious  constitution,  and  a  ^^rand 
Totality  of  nothings ;  for  what's  all 
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Welgied  iWth  tnaii*s  destiny  7 

Fbstus.  Of  recipes 

Enough.    That  man's  a  warftil  animal,  [l^)die¥s^ai8;'in\V8ic. 

Glories  in  gunpowder,  and 'loves  parade, 
Prefers  them  to  all  flings,  see  present  proof. 
Life's  but  a  sword's  length  at  the  best. 

LnciFEB.  Past  doribt. 

Bar-iron,  duly  smelted,  rules  the  world. 

Fbstus.  iow  many  tilings  want  remedying.    What  next  ? 

LnoiFEB.  Well,  in  this  seat  of  empire,  by  this  head, 
And  nucleus  of  ft  nation  world-famed',  sit 
And  name  your  remedies  ;  for,  sick  to  death 
Well-nigh,  and  perishing  of  tahk  rotting  sores,         ' 
That  gfilded  plasters  hide,  are  an  th^se  burghs  ; 
Huge  populous  solitudes,  where  penury  pines 
Mid  havoc  of  excess;  while  guileful  wealth 
Serves,  tremblingly,  behind' the  pUbKc  board. 
Pale  want,  his  stomach  stiff  fi^m' sheer  default 
Of  exercise,  is  pressed  t?o^oinj  and  ihaUk 
Compulsory  charity,  interested  to  pve  ; 
Or,  back  to  shadowy  fea^  Whiei-e  ftll  things  lack ; 
Save  appetite  to  dfestrCy.    What's' Wanted  here  ? 

Fbstus.  Nought  but  a  toWl  Change ;  tifu&,  honest;  life. 
Holy  and  simple ;  peace  ;  a  Cheerful' fatth 
In  God  ;  and  nothing  spent  ilot  |>urely  earned. 

LuciFEB.  Utopian,  I  much  fear.    But  look  here  obmeB 
A  man  thou  knowest. 

Fbstus.  I  do.    Stop,  fri^d,  of  Iftte 

I  have  not  se^n  thCe.     Wlii their  goest  thota  now  ? 

Studbnt.  I  am  upon  m;jf  tbiisiness,  and  in  haste. 

Fbstus.  Business  I  I  thctt^ht  thoii  wftst  a  simple  sb^i^erj 
A  thebrist  of  most  hebulons  mart  and  views ;  • 

Founder  of  many  imagitiary  states  ; 
And  student  of  all  arts  ifn^abticable. 

Studbnt.  Mayhap>  I  am.    Iliere  is  a  visiciiary 
Business,  88  well  as  visidnary  !fo,ith:  ' 

My  nature  is  more  to'  sympathisie  wi1&  men, 
Than  in  theif  ai^ftl  aims  ^t^icipate: 
What  these  by  traffic  strive  to  attam  for  themselves, 
I  seek,  by  the  hidden  mastieiy,  to  achieve       ' 
For  otiiers.    Let  but  fruit  my  next  titciight,-^then. 
Bid  me  compete  with  estates,  and  iifatoh  wh6  wins. 

FBSTU&  And  holdst  thou  faith  in  the  art  alchemic  still ' 
Still  seekst  secluded  in  the  ravenous  seazbh     ' 
For  gold  to  verify  thine  eailier  Hopes  ? 

Student.  Though  mingling' more  >with  men,  ii^  inind  is  yet 
Leased  to  the  great  iiiventlon.    I,  in  sooth. 
Have  all  my  life  been  living  in  a  mine, 
Lancing  the  world  f  of  ^gbld.    I  haveiiot  yet 
Fingered  the  right  vein.    Oh  1  how  oft  I  wish 
The  time  niight  come  again;  pert  scienee  pira4im 
When  earth's  bright 'veJiis  trail  raddy^vitiiriixgo^ 
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LuciFEB.  When  next  the  world's  gold  melte  -twill  ran,  I  fear, 
A  pretty  steep  course  towards  its  natural  end. 

Student.  Oh !  I  am  not  without  mj  nioderate  hopes. 
When  in  earth's  first  foundation  as  an  orb, 
Her  giant  elements  held,  like  god-kings,  sway 
Free,  and  successive  heritage,  each  his  gift 
Made  earth,  to  mark  his  long  illustrious  reign. 
Air,  water,  with  prolific  forms  and  fair, 
Their  realms  made  vital ;  with  grain,  herb,  the  xi^ould ; 
With  tall  trees  towering  doudwards,  thousand  yeared ; 
Fire,  with  all  ore,  gem,  marble,  stained  with  dyes 
Stolen  from  the  infant  sun,  when  feeble  he  lay, 
In  the  orient  cradled  ;  and  that  earth  might  not. 
Mid  the  first  passion  of  her  golden  prime, 
Exhaust  all  joy,  each  power  some  art  arcane 
Penned  for  the  cherished  future  ;  and  to  Time, 
Earth's  scribe  and  heaven's  remembraxicer,  consigned 
The  opening  of  their  treasured  archives.    These, 
We,  who  now  hold  the  keys  of  wisdom,  read  ; 
Translate  the  fiery  tongues  of  obelisks  ; 
Revive  the  blackened  brain-K^raft  of  old  scrolls, 
A  score  of  centuries  tombed ;  light's  radiant  chorda 
Peel  naked  to  the  atars  ;  weigh  air,  theirs,  ours  ; 
Count  off  the  sun's  vast,  zudin^ents,  and  his  brow 
With  vaporous  iron  erown ;  apt  oomplii^ent 
To  our  own  stem  age.    One  secret  only,  still, 
Of  moment,  lacks  ;  and  this  found,  earth  may  rest, 
And  reap  unusual  joy.    It  is  my  main  hope. 

Festus.  Were  aU  rich,'  nothing  left  but  gems  and  gold, 
All  things  less  pure,  less  predoua,  all  beside 
Were  worthless,  pennilesa    But  what  crowds  of  things 
Life  hath,  more  worth  than  wealth  !    When,  viewed  the  TKOrld. 
We  mark  the  mighty  ignorance  of  the  mass. 
In  all  lands,  their  huge  servitude  of  mind. 
And  think,  what  sometime  it  would  be,  to  see 
Freedom  and  wisdom  substituted,  thought 
Fails ;  and  the  heart  faints,  at  the  vast  conceipt^      ,    i 

Student.  Truly  ;  but  not  for  gold,  as  ore,  I  slaya 
As  means  subsei^^ient  only  to  some  end. 
Great  and  beneficent,  world-wide  ;  end  I  scarce  .    , 

Thus  casually  can  name,  but  holy,  high, 
And  in  the  face  of  all  earth's  worn-out  frames 
Of  civil  power,  dynastic,  popular,  aU 
Alike  effete,  right  justified. 

Festus.  So?  Ihear« 

Lucifeb.  For  this  end,  gold  is  needed. 

Festus.  IperoeiYei 

Student.  For  universal  liberty,  gold,  and  more, 
Wrongs  must  be  rectified,  rights  established* 

Festus.  .  True; 

Where'er  a  wrong  exists,  a  right  is  quelled ;        . 
And  wrongs  seem  ever^her^.    Serfs  I  d^spise^. 
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For  nations,  if  so,  mnst  so  be,  by  dhxAiM, 
Tyrants,  or  many  or  one,  elect  or  bom, 
I  hate.     But  how  will  justice-loving- thne 
Reckon  with,  all  the  despots,  many  and  mean, 
Who  falsify,  by  weight  of  brands  and  chains, 
The  balance  civil  hath  over  savage  life  ; 
Who  knows  ?    That  Mercy  riiay  be  satisfied 
By  so  much  Justice  sweeps,  with  level  hand. 
From  off  the  measurers  head,  we'll  hope. 

LuciFBfi,  Yes,  hope. 

Festus.  Hope  retributive  Mercy  may  succeed 
Her  sterner  sister  Justice,  and  aye  reign 
In  parity  with  love.    For  know,  while  God 
Sits,  judging  'mid  the  heavens,  and  all  things  made 
Grovems  by  infinite  laws,  each  several  sphere 
Owns  yet  his  special  equity.    Even  on  earth, 
A  vast  invisible  seat  he  hath,  like  aged 
With  the  unwandering  hills.    In  every  80ul*8 
Instinct  of  right ;  in  all  just  sympathies  ; 
In  every  conscience,  sensitive  to  the  truth, 
As  skies  to  light ;  in  every  innocent  heart. 
Whose  strings,  like  angel  lyjres,  are  tuned  in  heaven ; 
Built  into  being,  as  though  its  comer-stone. 
Towers,  core  of  rule,  this  seat ;  and  ^vrhen,  crushed  down 
By  popular  vrrong  of  kings,  or  tyrannous  crime 
Of  crowds,  man's  prayer,  to  him  appealing,  steals 
Skywards,  a  shock  convictlve  through  all  hearts 
Shoots :  and  men's  ey6s,  disfilmed,  strange  sense  receiTB^ 
Undreamed  of :  view,  there,  in  their  veriest  midst. 
The  eternal  Presence,  throned.    His  judgments,  there. 
Be  very  sure  are  executed :  his  fiiies 
To  the  last  blood  drop  paid.    Oh  may  at  last 
Earth's  Lord  to  all  be  merciful ;  but  now. 
Let  Grod  be  just ;  tis  all  we  need.    I  hear. 
As  faith  his  gifts  recounts,  by  man  misused, 
Heaven's  reasonable  demands  withstood,  the  groans, 
Like  to  an  earthquake  thundering  underground. 
That  shake,  tempestuous^  Time's  repentant  breast 

Student.  Wait,  wait ;  not  long.    The  Rectifier  will  liie; 
A  purer  and  more  righteous  sera  come. 
The  crowd  of  kings,  the  sovereignty  of  crowds, 
Shall  alike  pass,  and  perish.    Time  shall  be. 
When  earth  one  state,  the  lord  of  peace  rules  alL 
Deep  in  earth's  cavemed  hearb,  self -hidden,  I  see,  ^ 
Her  loms  with  wii^om's  silver  serpents  girt. 
The  Nemesis  of  nations.    Stem  she  sits 
Her  monumental  throne.    The  hush  of  death 
Spreads  round  her,  halo-Hke.    Eten  Hope,  her  friend, 
Oft  deems  her  dead.    Yet  Uvek  she  j  live  she  will. 
She  hath  a  vital  secret  in  her  breast. 
As  though  she  nursed  a  god  which  scarcely  breathes, 
The  freedom  of  the  future.    To  all.  else 
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Sui)erior,  in  that  secret,  nouglit  beside 

Heeds  she  :  but  hears  indifferent  o'er  her  head, 

The  ebb,  or  flow,  of  empire,  and  the  march 

Of  militant  generations ;  and  but  smiles. 

And  rocks  her  foot,  contemptuotus.    Not  for  these 

Moves  she,  nor  is  she  moved  ;  nor  cares  she  watch. 

Wordless  of  joy  or  woe,  say  why  is  she 

Incarcerate  ?  why  abandoned  1  why  suspect 

Even  of  the  pure  ?  why  in  her  cell  by  all 

Her  lover  kings  forgot, — could  one  who  hath  eyed 

Her  pale  and  dominant  brow,  and  mounded  breast 

Elate  with  life,  nor  shuddering  shrunk  to  meet 

That  stately  stare,  ever  forget  1    Away  I 

Name  not  old  wroongs.    If  wrongs  have  been,  be  sure 

Some  day  will  right  them.    Know,  she  hath  never  been 

Save  by  her  own  serene  assent,  exiled 

From  the  upper  earth's  face.    What  then  doth  she  there, 

Darkling  in  central  solitudes  7     Alas  1 

Of  her  divine  prevision  i^ll  devoid, 

Unwelcome  and  unworthy  suitors  she 

Hath,  many  an  one,  who  her  to  rash  attempt 

Of  empery  would  entice,  and  so  secure 

Her  forfeit  royalty ;  wicked  these  no^  reck 

God*s  patience,  or  her  own^  pvayj^r- wrung,  to  abide 

The  hour  of  destiny^  and  t^e  award  of  love, 

The  liberator,  ford-choseu;     For  when  the  dew 

Now  wet,  hath  ripened  into  the  thunde|:-cloud, 

And  man's  breath  made  God's  lightning,  oue  shall  come 

Who,  of  things  passed  intolerant,  but  divine 

In  mercifuli^ess,  and  prompt  ere  all  to  free 

The  captive,  and,  to  the  exHed,  home  restore. 

Shall  ope  her  sealM  hand,;  tear  out  the  spell 

Of  silence'  self  invoked  eoUpse,  for  epdB 

Then  gpained  ;  and  give. a  MP^4r  ;  her  queenly  brow,     , 

Which  ne'er  hath  stooped  before,  shall  sancUfy 

With  a  crown,  more  holy  than  the  wall-culled  wreaths 

Of  cities  sieged,  saved  by  their,  sons ;  ai^d}  so. 

Lead  her  compassicmate  forth  with  him  to  head 

Revived,  regenerate  manhood.    Speed  it  heaven  I 

That  we  the  dawn  of  that  great  day  may  see, 

If  not  for  all  its  mightiest  outcomes, sptored. 

LnciFEB.  This  is  the  spirit  l^ant  to  see  abroad. 
We  two  can  aid  each  other,    spread  tihcs^e  views. 

Student.  The  wise  and. good  wish  well  to  liberty, 
Throughout  all  lands  ;  but  aim  to  win  her  cause  , 
By  some  bold  movement,  from  ihe  heart  of  aU 
United  nations.    Generous  souls  all  joy 
To  see  man's  serf,  risen  up>  ft  prinqe  with  God. 

LuGiFEB.  The :  movement  jmight  be  secret,  nor  its  end 
Till  finally,  divulged. 

FESTua  3e  itas  je  ^ilj« 

Not,  e'er,  by  war. 
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LnciFEB.  From  Age  tio  age  old  Time 

Hath  washed  hia  haiid$  in  the  he9xt's  blood  of  earth. 
It's  rather  late  to  speak  againuit  it,  now. 

Student.  If  without  war  the  world  could  live  one  year 
*Twerft  weU.     Yet  fields  of  death,  ye  are  earth's  pride, 
For  what  is  life  to  freedom  ?    War  must  be 
While  men  are  what  they  are  ;  while  they  have  bad 
Passions' to  be  ronsed  up  :  whUe  ruled  by  men  ; 
While  all  the  powers  and  trea8U]:es  of  a  land 
At  beck  of  the  ambitious,  wrongs  may  be 
Offered,  with  insist' ;  yea,  whjlle  rights  are  worth 
Maintaining,  freedom  keeping,  or  life*  having, 
So  long  dread  I,  the  sword  shall  shine. 

Festus.  Yet  war, 

All  save  the  spiritual  war  we  wage  within, 
Shall  cease.    Thy  next  thought  7 

Student.  Ah,  the  crowding  schemo 

I  hinted? 

Festus.  Yes,  this  golden  badge ;  what  piay  it 
Imply,  so  patently  concealed,  displayod 
So  critically? 

Student.      It  means,  I  Jiave  joined  myself 
To  certain  circles  of  the  wise ;  a  new 
Gonsociate  power;  intrinsic  to  all  states, 
Self  vowed  in  sacred  bonds  to  holiest  ends ; 
Who,  worshipping  one  sole  Lord  in  lieaven,  would  ohoope 
One  sole  on  earth,  peace  thus.eiisured ;  mankind's 
Free  brotherhood,  and  whole  unity.    To  this  end 
What  want  we?    Wealth,  time,  numbers,  secresy. 
For  this,  all  powers  subordinate  of  the  earth. 
All  social  schemes,  all  firames  of  government 
Are  now  essayed,  tried,  treated  with ;  all  wealth 
Sought  variously ;  all  wiadom  of  the  passed. 
All  faiths  that  move  men's  soul^,  a^d  dominate  still ; 
Convergent  forced,  are  iolded,one  by  one 
Within  our  politio  plan  ;  plan  which,  at  las^, 
By  virtue  of  rational  neoessity,  must 
Make  sure,  Grod  aidant,  earth's  whole  commo^-weaL 
But  how  this  unity  tOraohienre  of  ohoice ; 
And  how,  by  act,  inaugurate,  and  compete 
This  grandJeonoerted  good,  ^eemsyet  a  knot 
Time's  wearied  fingers  work  at  till  they  bleed, 
And  baffled  races  vainly  pray  for.    Such 
Our  failure. 

LuciFEB.    Such  shall  be  no  more.    My  plans 
Are  ripenkkg  faster  ti^iui  I  thought,  than  need. 

Student.  Wilt  come  with  me  and  join  this  lordly  host 
Of  brethren,  friends, of  God,  to  whom  pertains  , 
The  gift  of  the  world's  f utuije  ? 

LuciFEB.  Well,  we  haye  plans. 

Our  1  aurionlcian  frigid  could  doubtless  make 
His  banded  brother)i<w>d8iv^iiabsieme^ 


To  views,  but  lateliest  treated,  of  Ottr  own. 

Festus.  True,  if  a  few,  illumined  with  all  tnitih, 
Initiate  in  all  wisdom,  hidden  and  open, 
Armed  with  all  wealth,  could  but  forefit  the  woild 
For  perfect  freedom,  Man  might  wish  no  more 
Than  add  to  freedom,  peace ;  and  to  peaoe,  power. 

Student.  Be  ours. 

Festus.  I  love  the  initiates  wise  ;  but  doabi 

If  freedom  e'er,  with  wisdom,  prove  the  lot 
Of  all,  or  most. 

LuciFEB.  Hands  seem  for  manacles  made : 

And  feet  for  fetters. 

Student.  Join  with  us. 

Festus.  ru  think. 

Student.  Teachers  of  base  Bocietite  still  aboni^ 
But  we  and  all  our  ends  are  peaceful,  pure. 
To  dignify  the  mass,  refine  the  race  ; 
To  make  man  lord  not  slave  of  all  the  means 
Mechanic  science  oWAs,  and  give  each  child 
Of  -earth  a  tangible  share  in  all  his  age 
Inherits,  or  of  mind,  or  aids  of  life 
Material,  grounded  all  on  Ck>d*s  just  laws. 
This  is  what  knowledge  ought  to  bring  mankind  j 
Not  ceaseless  toil,  strife,  war,  nor  want ;  but  life*B 
Free  use  and  reasonablest  enjoyment ;  peace  ' 

Unanimous  *neath  one  head  the  wise  and  good 
Of  nations  shall  elect ;  who  knows,  one  day, 
Who  shall  be  chosen  ? 

LuciPEK.  The  end  we  now  foreglhnpse.' 

And  in  the  flow  of  this  one  stealthy  vein  i 

Through  the  vast  body  of  man,  the  use  can  trace 
Of  all  our  future  Dieans. 

Student.  *Tis  gold  we  want ;         '  / 

Not  men  to  bribe,  but  honourably  reiwky 
Pure  life's,  and  thought's  expenditure  ;  to  spread 
'Mong  men,  due  knowledge  of  all  bettering  truth,  f 

And  found  the  kingdom  of  perpetual  peaoe,  > 

Sole  base  of  perfect  life.  :  , 

Festus.  To  such  good  ends 

Means  henceforth  I  can  promise  shall  not  lack. ' 

Student.  Who  can  foresee  the  future,  helps  forecast 
A  peaceful  revolution  throtigh  all  lands 
Shall  course ;  and  seizing  all  state  powers,  to  one 
Sole  hand  transfer  them  ;  universal  peace 
So  settled  for  all  years.    War's  armaments, 
War's  waste  of  wealth,  time,  thought,  and  life  ;  its  ^rriefsi 
Its  pains,  its  wounds  immedicable  ;  its  woes, 
Gone,  how  the  world  shall  prosjwi!',  and  attain 
All  proper  perf ectness.    Join  thou  with  us 
And  we'll  together  preach  these  sagest  plans. 

Festus.  I  have  passed  through  iH  the  elements  of  tiie  world ; 
Seal's  depthBf  air's  heights,  th^  ioeatral  fires,  wliile  *neath 
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My  feet  antipoda]^  thunders  pealed ;  round  earth. 

Coast,  continent,  desert,  isle,  and  fruit-fraught  p^Udn, 

In  all  their  various  vastness ;  and  have  viewed 

Nought  venerable  in  them,  of  source,  nor  force, 

Self -causative  or  divine  ;  save  vassal  powers, 

Obsequious  to  the  ends  designed  of  G^, 

Cohaerent  made,  and  vivified,  by  l^ws 

Inborn  with  them,  imbreathed,  nought.    Ocean's  tideB 

Poured  o'er  my  head,  in  seas,  for  ages,  never 

My  spirit  to  meaner  faith  could  disbaptize 

Than  Grod's  most. pro veable  fatherhood  of  the  world, 

Material,  mental,  spiritual ;  his  just 

Rule  oft,  and  loveful  care ;  himself  the  soul's 

Sole  trust,  judge,  saviour,  meed.    In  t^his  faith  Qrm, 

Can  any  truer  be  ?  no  tests  I  dread. 

Student.  Kprneedst, 

Thy  creed,  as  ours,,  hallows,  enshrines 
The  essential  truths  of  all;  these  brief  ;  these  few. 
How  vast  I    Thus  minded  thou,  art  most  m^t  to  join 
Our  rational  rites,  and  sacred  feasts,  truth  holds ; 
Orgies  divine. 

Festus.  Of  God,  or  nature  ?    Comes 

Of  this,  a  sorrow  unfruitful,  and  woe-filled. 
Her  mysteries  teoxu  with  shrieks  pf  struggling  souls. 
Doubt's  cavernous  darlmess,  and  remorseful  fires, 
I'd  not  endure  for  worldsf.    But  heaven's  bring  bHss  $ 
Light,  peace,  and  sQul-^py,  such  as  he  the  sun, 
Felicitatiye,  instils  in  c^ll  that  live. 

Student.  Fear  nought,  but  prove  them.    ^Ise  am  X  losing  time. 

LuciFEB.  Nay,  time  is  never  lost,  if  friends  are  made. 
Promise.    They  all  shaU  aid  in  our  great  aim.  , 

Festus.  I  wUl  advise  me.    And  when  next  we  meet, 
"What  my  resolve,  without  all  fail,  ezpeot. 

Student.  We  surely  all  again  meet. 

Lucipeb.  Haply  not. 

For  me  I  am  but  ppor  com|^tny.    Deem  me,  rather, 
As  some  retumless  meteor,  from  all  ties    , 
Of  amity  or  obedience  loosed,  that  flings, 
Careless,  his  starry  store  mid  space's  fields ; 
Nor,  in  revisited  spheres,  drefims  e'er  to  reap 
The  harvest  of  his  hand.    But,  touching  gold 
I  have  a  secret  I  would  fain  impart 
To  one  who  would  make  right  use  of  it.    Now,  mark. 
There  are  fifty  elements,  chemists  say,  and  more* 
Get,  then,  these  fifty  principles,  or  what  npt. 
Mix  up  together  :  put  to  the  question,  alL 
Teaze  well  with  vapou^,  fire  ;,  x)iuch  triturate. 
Add  the  right  quantity  of  lunar  rays. 
BoU  whole,  and  let  it  cool ;  a^id  watch  what  comes. 

Student.  Th^e  greatest  Hermes  I  but  it  must  be.    Tesl 
I'll  go  and  get  them  ;  gqpd  day» — ins^ntlj, 

LUGIFBB.  He'll  be  astonished  prp)>ab]y.  i 
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Fbstus.  He  win; 

In  any  issue  of  the  experiment, 
The  nostrum  may  perhaps  explode,  and — 

LuciPEE.  Nonsense. 

Festus.  There  needs  no  Satire  on  men*s  ruge  f  ot  gold, 
Their  nature  is  the  best ;  and  best  excuse. 
But  what  for  aims  like  these  our  friend  intends, 
Seeing  they  mkrch  with'  ours,  we  will  provide. 
Fear  not ;  our  mint  not  all  man  can  exhaust. 
Some  news  seems  stirring. 

LuciPEB.  One  of  Satutn's  moons, 

I  heard,  had  flown  on  his  face,  and  blinded  him. 
It  was  also  said,  in  circles  I,  at  times, 
Enter,  his  outei^  ring  was  falling  off. 
If  I  should  find,  I'll  keep  it.    It  miglit  fit 
A  little  finger  such  as  mine.    I  doubt 
Poor  Saturn's  breaking  up.    But  for  thes6  ri6Ws ; 
Some  one  perhaps  has  lit  on  a  Hew  y^in 
Of  stars  in  the  fa^  void,  or  made  out  at  last, 
The  circulation  of  the  light ;  Or  what 
Think'st  thou  ? 

Festus.  I  know  not.    Ask  ! 

LuciFEB.  Sir,  wh!it*s'the  news  f 

Passeb-by.  Thte  news  are  good  news,  b^ing  none  at  alL 

LuGiFEB.  Your  goodness,  sir,  I  d^m  of  like  extent. 
We  heard  the  Great  Bear  was  confined  of  twins. 

Stbangeb.  It  is  not  unlikely ;  stats  d<y  propagate. 

Festus.  And  so  much  for  civility  and  news. 
This  city  is  t)ne  of  the  worid's  social  iK)les, 
Round  which  evetits  revolve ;  here,  diaMike, 
Time  makes  no  movement  but  is  te^istered. 

LuciPEB.  Yon  ^udy  equipage  I  iiast  ever'  seen 
A  drowning  dragon-fly,  floating  down  «  brook, 
Topping  the  sunny  ripples  as  they  rise ; 
Till,  in  some  ambushed  eddy,  it  is  sucked  down. 
By  something  nndemeath  ?    Thus  with  the  rich  I 
Their  g^ding  makes  their  death  con^icuous. 

Festus.  This  man  is  nobly  rich,  that,  nobly  poor ; 
These,  the  reverse.     Bank  makde^  nd  diffei^nce. 

LuciPEB.  The  poor  may  die  in  swarms,  unheeded.    They 
But  swell  the  mass  of  columned  ciphers  eairth 
Runs  up  without  a  thought.    Oh  ^wretched  poor. 
Woe-bowed,  thank  God  for  sotfiething,  though  but  this, 
He  fire,  ye  ashes  f 

Festus.  Thotl  art  surely  mad.  ^ 

LuciPEB.  I  meant  to  mordlize.    I  cannot  see  ^ 

A  crowd,  and  not  think  on  the  f  atid  of  ittan ;  ^ 

Clinging  to  error,  as  a  dormant  bat 
To  a  dead  bough.    W^,  ^tis  his  owri  aiEftdr.  ' 

FE^tUB.  AH  hoitdlies,  on  the  sort^  tind  lot  of  hion.  ^' 

Are  vain  and  wearisome.    I  diesite  to  know  ^f 

No  more  of  human  natoitei.    Aft  Utia,  *  ^ 
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1  hononr  it,  and  hate  it.    Let  that  do. 

LuciFEB.  Here  is  a  statae  to  some  mighty  man, 
*Who  beat  his  name  on  the  dram  of  the  world's  ear, 
mil  it  was  stupefied  ;  and,  I  suppose, 
l^ot  knowing  what  it  was  about,  reared  up 
liiia  marble  mockery  of  mortality  ; 
^Which  shall  outlive  the  memory  of  the  man, 
JLnd  all  like  him,  who  water  earth  with  blood. 
And  sow  with  bones,  or  any  good  he  did, 
As  eagles,  gnats.    But  failures  why  indict  ? 
IVhy  carp  at  insect  sins,  or  crumb-like  crimes  ? 
The  world,  the  great  imposture,  still  succeeds  ; 
Still,  in  Titanic  immortality,  writhes 
Beneath  the  burning  mountain  of  its  sins. 

FESTua  There's  an  old  adage  about  sin  and  some  one. 
The  world  is  not  exactly  what  I  thought  it, 
But  pretty  nearly  so ;  and  after  all, 
It  is  not  so  bad  as  good  men  make  it  out. 
Nor  such  a  hopeless  wretch. 

LuciFEB.  For  all  the  world 

Not  I  would  slander  it.    Dear  world)  i^ou  art 
Of  all  things  under  hearen  by  me  most  loved ; 
The  most  consistent,  the  least  fallible. 
Believe  me  ever  thine  affectioHate 
Lucifer.    P.S.  Sweet,  remember  me  I 

Fbstus.  Wilt  go  to  the  cathedral  7 

LuciFEB.  No,  indeed ) 

I  have  just  confessed. 

Fbstus.  Well,  to  the  concert,  then  ? 

LuciFEB.  Some  fifteen  hundred  thousand  million  years 
Have  passed  since  last  I  heard  a  chorus.     How  ? 
In  sooth,  can  I  time  calculate  7  seras  none 
Are  in  the  eternal.    Time  is  as  the  body ; 
Eternity,  the  spirit,  of  existence. 

Festus.  That  would  I  learn  and  prove. 

LuciFEB.  The  finite  soul 

Can  never  learn  the  infinite,  nor  may  be 
Informed  by  it,  unaided. 

Festus.  Be  it  so. 

What  shall  we  do  f 

LuciFEB.  I  put  myself  in  your  hands. 

FESTua  Wilt  go  on  'Change  ? 

LuciFEB.  I  rarely  speculate. 

Steady  receipts  are  mostly  to  my  taste. 

Festus.  But  something  must  be  done  to  pass  the  time. 

LuciFEB.  Let  us,  then,  pass  all  time. 

Festus.  Gk)od  !  pass ;  but  how  ? 

LuciFEB.  I  have  the  power  to  make  thy  spirit  free 
Of  its  poor  frame  of  fiesh,  yet  not  by  death  ; 
And  reunite  them  afterwards.    Wilt  thou,  think, 
Entrust  thyself  to  me  ? 

Festus.  In  God  I  trust 
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And  in  his  word  of  safety.    H»Te  tiiy  wflL 
Where  shall  it  be  effected  f 

LUGIFKB.  Here  and  now. 

FbstuSw  What  of  this  heap  of  accidents^  piopertifli^ 
This  mock  essential,  shade  on  shade  impinged, 
Bedonbled  to  the  likeness  of  a  f  onn. 
This  outward  homanhood  7 

LncxFBS.  Oh  heed  not  that. 

Body  may  like  a  shadow  wait  on  thee. 
And  thon  not  know  it.    Soul  may  be  so  fine. 
Bedine  thon  calmly  upon  yon  marUe  slab. 
As  thoogh  asleep.    The  world  will  miss  thee  not ; 
Its  complement  is  perfect.    I  will  mind. 
That  no  impertinent  meddler  troables  there, 
Thy  tranced  frames    The  brain  shall  cease  its  life 
Engrossing  business ;  and  the  liying  Idood, 
The  wine  of  life,  which  maketh  drunk  the  soal. 
Sleep  in  the  sacred  Tessels  of  the  heart. 
Three  steps  the  son  hath  taken  from  his  throne, 
Already  downwards,  and  ere  he  hath  gone. 
Who  calmeth  tempests  with  his  mighty  lights 
We  will  retom ;  and  nntil  then,  the  bright  rain 
Of  yonder  fountain  fails  not. 

FESTua.  Thus  be  it. 

Lucifer.  One  of  my  minor  fiCilings  is^  I  fear, 
I  am  too  indulgent.    I  make  pets  of  men ; 
And  they  fool  me.    The  eastern  sage  of  old, 
Who  for  each  fimcied  privil^e  paid  by  stress 
Of  strange  austeritieB  gained  not  half  what  thou 
Only  of  will  canst  compaas.    Will  and  rise.  / 

FestuSw  Come ;  we  are  wasting  moments  here  that  now  s^ 

Belong,  of  right,  to  immortality, 
And  to  another  world.  </ 

LuciFEB.  Prepare  I— 

Festus.  And  thou  ?  | 

LudFEB.  I  vanish  altogether.  a 

Festub.  Excellent  I 

LuGiFEE.  Body  and  spirit  pari  I —  if 
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XV. 


Even  while  a  star 
Might  twinkle  twice,  or  calm,  retiring  sea, 
Irresolute  yet  to  leave,  his  moonlit  kiss 
Shimmering  repeat  upon  the  impassive  shore, 
The  archffiend  and  ^uth,  hound  skyward,  soaring  ho!d 
Darkly,  commime,  like  twilight  and  midnight, 
Of  hemg  and  things  to  be,  'mid  interspace 
Of  worlds.    The  angelic  fall  is  touched  on.    Soul 
Imperfect,  mixed,  not  seeing  how  deity  could. 
Pure  spirit,  by  act  of  will  aught  earthy,  gross 
Frame ;  nor  ill's  source^  end,  understand  ;  mistaught  . 
By  adulterate  truth  which  poisons  more  than  pure 
Falsehood,  hears  how,  of  angels  made,  not  Goa 
Who  would  not  with  the  earthy  soil  his  hand,  our  orb 
Had  all  its  parts  constituent  cast  by  palms 
Depute,  tale  told  to  mislead  perchance.    Yet  who 
Heaven  granting  place  and  means  of  penitence, 
Irrestora  ole  shaU  name  the  angelic  race  ? 
Who  fiction  blame,  mother  of  fairest  hope  ? 

The  iTtterstellar  Space, 
Festus  and  Lucipeb. 

Fbstus.  Where,  where  am  I  ? 

LuGiFEB.  We  are  in  space  and  time,  just  as  we  were 
Some  half  a  second  since  ;  where  wonldst  thou  be  ? 

Festus.  I  would  be  in  eternity  and  heaven ; 
The  spirit,  and  the  spirit  made  blessed,  of  all 
Existence. 

LuciFEB.  And  thou  shalt  be,  and  shalt  pass 
All  secondary  nature ;  all  the  rules 
And  the  results  of  time.    Upon  thy  spirit 
These  things  shall  act  no  more ;  their  hand  shall  be 
Withered  upon  thee  ;  in  thee  they  shall  cease. 
Like  lightnings  in  the  deadening  sea.    Not  now. 
We  have  worlds  to  go  thix>ugh  first.    But  see,  just  turn 
Thy  face,  see  earth. 

Festus.  How  beauteous,  brighter  thrice 

Than  e*er  our  lamp  to  man ;  just  mean  'twixt  auu 
And  moon,  its  mighty  members,  sea  and  land, 
Shining,  in  revelry  of  lights 

LuGiFEB.  Cleared  now, 

All  atmosphere  terrene,  and  meteor  zones. 
Into  this  darkening  azure,  deeper  aye 
At  every  breath,  where  reig^ns  et^nal  night, 
Haste  we  ;  thy  longings  shall  be  satiate  soon  : 
For  see,  we  rise,  ever  rise ;  ana  1,  as  m  dream 
Incorporal,  like  au  echo  of  oneself, 
Float  on  the  inscrutable  aether  ;  or  from  here, 
Springing  the  arch  of  space  to  yon  extreme, 
With  absolute  levity  seem  as  I  naight  to  bound. 

Festus.  Ah  I  many  have  been  my  longings,  mauy  and  deep. 
To  learxL  the  mysteries  of  creation ;  things 

a  2 
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Not  published  on  earth's  surface. 

LuciFEB.  Such  as,  say, 

Festus.  Thou  first  didst  promise  me  to  unfold  ;  and  now 
Our  time,  and  this  vast  progress,  seeming  smooth, 
Continuous,  e*er  without  end  converse  invites, 

LuciFEB.  Speak  confidently. 

Festus.  Before  man's  fall  I'd  know 

How  was't  the  angels  fell  ? 

LuciFEB.  Nor  all  by  one 

Revolt,  nor  one  decline. 

Festus.  Say  how. 

LuciFEB.  Time  was, 

When  Qod,  one,  sole,  in  ancientry  et«me. 
In  essence,  inconceivable,  all  extent 
A  luminous  fulness  filling,  willed  to  make  ; 
Withdrew  a  portion  of  his  essence ;  breathed 
The  angels  into  being  ;  and  in  that  space. 
Girt  by  the  infinite,  the  world  became; 
Near  to  him,  spirit,  life ;  matter,  last  of  all. 
And  farthest  from  him  ;  willed,  still.    With  this  rose 
The  evil  of  life  create,  all  possible  sin. 
The  happy  angels,  to  enlarge  God's  reign 
Thinking,  besought  his  leave  to  make  a  world. 
From  matter's  vast  residuous  mass.    Time  was, 
Earth  beamed  heaven's  youngest  orb ;  which  granted,  they, 
Armed  with  imputed  deity,  began 
Instant  the  work  orbific ;  fire  and  all 
The  elements  freed,  the  land  from  sea  demarked, 
Kock  igneous  from  aquatic,  clay  from  ooze ; 
The  continents  made,  the  isles,  the  mountains,  streams, 
Lakes,  fountains,  plains,  tree,  herb  and  flower,  all  lifie 
Vegetive,  in  fine,  and  brutish  ;  all  that  wings 
Air,  or  swims  sea,  or  tveads,  four-footed,  earth ; 
Or  creeps,  or  glides.    These  giants  made,  these  eltes. 
Apes,  pygmies,  such,  the  tall  indignant  eranes, 
Angered  by  broken  treaties,  drave  and  drowned 
In  sea-pools,  first  of  victories  hight  marine. 
Those,  GSmim  and  ZaTngmmmlm  of  old  writ ; 
And  those  Hrymthursar  called,  who  norwaTds  held 
Frore  Jotunheim,  fleering  oft  at  gods  and  men ; 
Vain  rivals  of  one  heaven-planned  shape,  of  man 
By  God  in  just  majestic  medium  made. 
And  this,  accepted,  they  with  all  gifts  decked. 
God  taking  thought,  himself,  of  sun  and  star. 
With  whom  to  think  indeed  id  to  create. 
He,  to  the  formative  angels  gave  the  world 
They  had  thus  wrought  out  of  chaos,  and  adorned 
With  every  living  miracle,  and  man 
As  head  and  end  of  all  ite  dignities, 
In  delegate  royalty  to  rule.    Thus  «irth, 
Thine  earth,  embraced  of  heaven,  and  core  of  space, 
Waa  pleuished,  furnished,  finished.    The  ang^  now. 


Longing  to  instruct  man*s  mind,  a  chosen  band, 

Out  of  their  fair  fraternity,  depute, 

Who  straight  ascending,  quit  for  heaven.    Bo  all, 

Bright  and  more  bright,  while  starward  they  progressed. 

And  touched  the  invisible  threshold  of  the  skies. 

These  angels  grew  ;  till  as  they  neared  the  seat 

Where,  close  below  the  throne,  bright  Nature  sits, 

Perpetual  maid,  perpetual  mother-bride ; 

Sits,  gladdening  in  her  spl^idid  offspring,  spread 

Through  space,  star-spirits  of  seed  divine,  blessed  heiiw 

Of  deity  ;  sits,  serene ; — they,  pondering,  paused. 

Who  seemed  a  constellation,  all  of  suns, 

Tempting  the  zenith.    Here,  their  quest  resigned 

To  God's  sole  will,  *twas  here,  accordant  Fate 

The  predetermined  boon  they  asked,  due  powers 

Of  God  to  perfect,  that  they  loved  conveyed ; 

And  more,  he,  hearkening  to  such  fervent  prayer, 

Grants ;  but  ere  yet  dismissed,  to  them,  to  all 

In  heaven  assembled,  speaks  thus  :  Spirits  divine. 

Immortals,  hear  ;  go  rule  each  one  his  lot, 

Self -sought,  of  grace  appointed.    To  all  tribes 

Of  men  shall  prophets  speak,  and  holiest  souls 

Heaven-seeking ;  heed  they  be  of  you  truth  taught. 

So  teach  them,  i^at  however  with  faith  and  truth 

Inspired,  they  serve  God  only  ;  reverence  due 

Pay  you,  pay  all ;  but  adoration  sole 

To  him  who  all  things  made,  and  sole,  can  save. 

Angels  and  spirit-hosts  of  prehuman  strain. 

Levies  of  light  divine  innumerous,  rapt 

All,  sate  in  still  assent,  until  one  soul, 

Interpretant  of  heaven,  and  mind  create, 

Tuneful  and  luminous  as  a  singing  star. 

Stepped  into  light,  and  in  the  immarbled  ear 

Of  the  convergent  infinite,  sang  to  God 

Larklike,  his  lone  lay,  gratulant,  worshipful 

Of  him  All- Wise.    A  cherub- choir  the  same 

In  stateliest  revolution,  traced,  truth-taught. 

Of  i)ower  project  through  all  effluxive  spheres, 

Hetuming  fined,  exalted,  perfected. 

In  a  perduring  emblem  all  the  heavens 

Still  study,  and  with  their  centre-searching  eyes. 

These  things,  though  wholly  comprehending  hot,     • 

Things  passed,  things  coming,  God  the  angels  showed; 

Whereat  they  trembled,  and  were  troubled.    Some, 

In  place  of  proffering  lowliest  jn-aise  to  God, 

And  holiest  thanks  for  leave  to  do  his  will. 

In  those  harmonious  lauds  the  hosts  had  sung. 

Pleased  with  their  works,  cried.  These  created  we. 

Sudden,  the  stars  stood  silent.    Every  sphere 

Ceased  its  divine  accord.    The  sun  paled.    All, 

That  proud  presumptuous  vaunt,  shuddered  to  hear. 

Divisions  reigned.    There  were,  who  Godwards  kept 
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Dae  loyalty ;  and  these  withdrew  to  heayen, 
The  Ang-el  of  Salvation,  Phanuel  pure  ; 
Sun-ruling'  Ouriel,  Luniel,  and  the  rest, 
Peers  of  the  fallen,  once,  and  holy  seven, 
Supplanted,  round  the  throne,  their  brethren.    These, 
For  some  were  more  sin-tainted,  others  less  ; 
Earthwards  rewinging,  in  prospective  pride 
Enriched  it  thousand- fold  with  all  delights. 
For  men  they  sowed  herb,  spice,  grain  ;  planted  flower ; 
Fruits  luscious  graffed  On  trees  ;  silver  and  gold 
Bight  earth  with,  ore,  and  marble,  and  every  gem  ; 
Gems  larger  lovelier  these,  than  all  now  known  ; 
And  that  smaragdine  mirror,  their  ohief  toy. 
Which  all  the  angels  wrought,  each  gifting  it 
With  some  unique  perfection,  after  owned 
By  Israel's  wisest,  who  the  tongues  of  bird. 
Brute,  angel,  men,  all,  knew  ;  and  who  therein 
Looking,  the  wished-for  passed,  of  any  age, 
Beheld  apparent,  as  in  the  instant  fact ; — 
And  when,  solicitous  of  the  future,  he 
Had  breathed  thereon,  with  the  evanishing  reek 
From  its  taUsmanic  disk,  limned  clear,  he  saw, 
And  all  the  coming  conned.    For  men  they  chose 
The  sites  of  cities,  after,  seats  of  power. 
Wealth,  law,  religion,  learning,  freedom ;  one, 
The  city  of  the  dead,  men  for  themselves 
Founded  in  ominous  haste,  and  fast  bestrewed 
With  skeleton  f oliaere  of  the  tree  of  life. 
God  made  man  free.     He  fell.    His  freedom  seen, 
The  angels  asked  allegiance  of  man's  race. 
And  while  some  mixed  with  carnal  follies  drift 
Hellwards,  on  storms  of  passionate  covetise  ; 
By  rank  and  vile  inventions,  to  man's  ill. 
Earn  othersome  God's  wrath ;  no  few  through  pride 
In  their  first  formative  privileges ;  in  thoiight 
Beigning  triumphant,  independent  gods. 
O'er  men,  shared  sept  and  tribe  among  them  ;  each, 
Launched  on  his  own  wild  will ;  and  thus  they  ceased, 
Those  once  most  virtuous  angels,  that  pure  choice, 
And  grateful  excellence  the  first  had,  to  own ; 
Seeking  at  first  their  names,  each  to  his  ^lan 
To  magnify,  and  so  become,  by  aid 
Of  mean,  or  monstrous,  miracle,  their  gods ; 
In  lieu  of  teaching  men,  the  One  Supreme 
To  worship,  Grod.    Fell  many  an  angel  thus. 
The  fall  is  universal  in  all  ajiheres. 
For  finite  spirit,  wherever  tasked  to  keep 
The  counsels  of  divine  perfection  fails. 
The  starry  story  of  one  primal  pair. 
Twin  pillars  to  the  poi-tals  of  life's  fane, 
Or  free-bom  deities,  free  as  stars  are  fixed        . 
And  the  celestial  serpent',  sun-oonceived, 
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Inrader  of  heaven's  annual  paradise, 

Wants  not,  where'er  is  life ;  but  graved  in  rocks, 

Bude  missals  of  millennial  patriarchs, 

Incised  in  arrowy  Zend,  on  tabled  day — 

On  palm  foil  penned,  or  purple  pulp  of  flowers 

Illumed  with  every  literal  grace,  or  writ 

On  virgin  vellum  rose-gilded  and  perfumed, 

Shrined  in  the  boscxcu  of  some  cloistered  saint» 

The  same  sad  tale  perpetually  commands 

The  astral  annals  of  the  universe. 

A  separate  interest  'twixt  themselves  and  God 

Insinuate  once,  like  conflicts  'mong  themselves, 

And  schemes  of  empire  basely  politic,  sprang. 

One  name  of  God  each  took,  or  masculine 

Or  feminine,  deity  having  justly  both, 

IVho  Father  is,  and  bringer-f  orth  of  all ; 

Some  title  of  divinity,  none  save  God 

Could  equitably  assume,  that  so  they,  vain, 

Might,  as  lords  substitute,  the  rights  receive 

Due  to  the  alone  Eternal,  and  his  name 

Blot  from  the  hearts  and  memories  of  mankind. 

Such  were  Baal  Seihim,  Lord  of  heaven,  whom  old 

Phoenicia  worshipped ;  such  too,  league-invoked 

In  Syria  as  the  lord  of  waters,  he 

Whose  covenant  witness  wqa  the  e'erlasting  well ; 

He,  such,  by  Nile,  Hephaistos,  father  of  fire ; 

Aurmazd  or  Ilus,  such  ;  who  when  he  had  bade 

The  Persian  bow  before  his  so-called  throne, 

The  sun,  and  claimed,  phantastie,  to  have  made 

Espendermad,  earth's  fair  tutelar,  bright  Khourdad, 

And  all  the  seven  great  angels,  lit  the  stars, 

Father  himself  of  light ;  his  sixength  reserved, 

So  feigned  he  to  his  prophet,  for  th^t  strife 

Final  and  all  composing,  'gainst  his  power 

I  name  not,  lord' of  evil,  but  in  Tezd 

Prudentially  still  worshipped,  £rom  the  world 

Bouted,  to  be,  with  three-fold  thunder  fires. 

As  chiselled  glorious  on  the  Assyrian  slab  ; 

Vain  boasters  all  these  mock  divinities ;  such 

Whom  Asian  tribes  hailed,  dove-born,  mother  of  heavei^ 

And  'mong  their  mingled  gods  the  Nasairy  chumedt 

Lady  of  light ;  those  who  in  sequent  years 

In  the  holy  aikl  lovejy  island  of  the  west, 

As  lords  of  light,  of  fate,  of  wealth,  of  power. 

Gifts,  glories  were  adored  ;  sudi,  l^telier  known. 

Mid  deeps  Pacific  isled,  Moooi,  stretched 

Full  length,  gigantic  shorer-up  of  eftrth ; 

High  title  his,  Sustainer  of  the  world. 

But  soon  in  angel  breasts,  ill  passions  bred. 

And  multiplied  to  wrongs ;  developed  ill 

Evolved  more  perfect  sin,  till,  frai^tio  stricken, 

Men  cursed  their  benefactors,  cursed  and  scomed« 


200  FE8TU8: 

These,  fabling  of  the  fatore,  bade  their  seera 

Read  sig^s  in  moving  spheres,  coin  chanted  lies 

Which,  doubly  feigned,  deceivers  self-deceived, 

From  tripod  trolled,  or  manndered  from  dim  shrines. 

And  brazen  idols,  inwardly  excavate. 

Whereby  false  faith,  or  rich  voluiituons  fraud, 

Might  in  murk  night  self -satiate,  triumph.    Thus, 

Contentious  'mong  themselves  who  most  should  reap 

From  man's  credulity,  allwhere  triumphed  wrong. 

Oppression  followed  rivalry ;  full  soon 

Symbols  and  signs  of  terror  were,  in  place- 

Of  love,  God's  own  and  holiest  title,  ta'en  ; 

And  the  divine  to  finite  i>as8ion  changed. 

Then  first  the  primal  lamb  whom  spring's  warm  breezb^ 

Its  pearly  flowers  and  brooklets  bubbling  clear, 

Welcome,  newborn,  'neath  sign  connate  in  heaven  ; 

Next,  human  victims  bled  ;  and  passed  the  babe 

Through  baptistry  of  blood  or  fire,  to  peace. 

8uch  offerings,  loathed  by  heaven ;  while  stormiest  wam^ 

Each  striving  most  to  widen  his  domain. 

Propelling  his  adorers  to  invade. 

Root  out,  and  ruin  all  of  faith  opposed. 

Angel  with  angel  waged,  and  god  'gainst  god; 

The  heavens  were  rent  with  lightnings,  and  the  fields 

Of  interjacent  space,  as  the  high  powers. 

Now  heated  to  malignity,  oft  closed 

In  thunderous  conflict,  till  the  fire  breathed  hills 

Grew  iced  with  fear  ;  and  quaking  earth  beneath 

Reeked  with  the  gore  of  brel^iren,  brethren  slain. 

So,  while  'gainst  heathen,  heathen,  kin  'gainst  kin 

Streamed  foe-wise  in  embattled  war-waves ;  mowed. 

With  scythed  cars,  earth's  man-eared  crops  ;  of  wealth, 

Peace,  culture,  states  despoiled ;  while  every  land 

Red  rapine  reaped,  and  idiot  famine  fed  ; 

WhUe  maid  and  mother,  eld  and  chiMhood,  ate 

Grief's  heart,  and  drank  the  tears  of  woe,  hell,  know, 

Agape  for  pitiless  spirits,  and  o'er  men's  wrongs 

Retaliative,  content,  groaned  deep  delight. 

The  angel  of  the  ocean-flowing  Nile, 

And  he  who  Hermon's  heights  and  Lebamon  held ; 

These,  who  the  honours  of  the  plains,  sud  those 

Who  river,  sea,  or  several  planet  claimed  ; 

And  he  who,  where  Hiddekel  gulphward  dartS) 

Ruled  with  an  absolute  crown,  for  ages,  strove^ 

With  changeablest  success,  bat '  cha]ig>eles»  woe. 

So,  too,  the  Median  angel  and  the  Greeks 

Contending,  fanes  and  altars  were  o'erthrown, 

Defiled  ;  and  myriads,  militant  devotees, 

Through  vain  ambition  of  immortals,  slain. 

One  thing  was  conmion  to  all  nations,  woe. 

Sin,  vice  and  luxury^  with  their  flower- wrealhed  rodB,- 

Buled  and  chastised  the  nations ;  race  by  rai^e. 
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Slaughtered,  made,  like  that  cru^  towel:  Sfairauz 
Once  held,  of  bodies  breathful,  liined  with  blood, 
Timers  generations,  layers  of  death. 

Fbstub.  Not  all  :— 

Or  vainly  read  I  earth*8  recorded  passed, 
Was  sorely  bale,  nor  with  life  -blight ;  to  man 
One  sweet  exemption,  by  God's  graoe,  pertained ; 
One  gift  diviner  than  the  angels  gave, 
Or  took  away,  by  them  o'^rlooked,  bat  givau 
From  heaven's  own  treasury,  all  their  mutual  ire 
Could  ruin  not,  nor  pervert ;  love,  nought  but  love  ; 
Parental,  filial,  conjugal,  and  divine. 
Life's  armies  were  xeoruited  .'still  by  love  ; 
Fond  hearts  still  grew  affection^  as  fields  grain  ; 
Still  bloomed  and  fruited  with  an  inward  life, 
And  vintage  of  delight ;  still  youthful  breasts, 
Reciprocally  fired,  imparted  joy, 
Imported  rapture ;  tenderest  oonveijse^  still, 
Sweet  as  the  whisperings  of  imblossomed  tr^ea, 
Or  the  low  lispings  of  night's  silvery  main, 
lived  on  the  lips  of  lov^s,  th^a  as  JBkow, 
By  fount  or  mead,  or  wandering^  moon  beguiled, 
'Neath  tall  white  cliffs,  along  the  unshadowed  shore 

LuciFBB.  In  sooth  not  all  was  sorrow,  nor  aU  sin 
Many  too  reckless  lived  to  grieve  ;  who  died 
Early,  died  guiltless  of  much  crime  ;  not  all 
Was  ill,  then.    Not  the  lessr  priest,  bard,  nor  mage, 
From  oracles,  nor  from  mystic  orgies  ;  none 
From  secret  source,  nor  patent ;  ghostliest  runes, 
Nor  roUs  of  birchen  bark,  wit^  mighty  lay 
Of  divination,  graven  in  branohM  signs. 
Ere  dim  tradition  ;  not  from  tablets  rich 
With  Auscan  god-lore,  and  augurial  rites 
Of  volant  fowl ;  from  cane,  nor  palm-leaf,  drenohed 
With  sacred  scents,  in  gilded  Pali  penned, 
Gould  whisper  to  the  world  on^  saving  spell ; 
One  sacred  secret  snatched  from  jealous  heaven  ; 
That  might  the  house  of  death  Ulume ;  nor  aught    . 
From  oracles  Sibylline  ;  Klarian  fane ;  nor  cave 
Delphic,  of  holiest  ambiguity,  sought ; 
Not  Rabbin  versed  in  Blabalistio  lore. 
Nor  echoing  daughter  of  the  spirit  voice ; 
Nor  spheral  talismans,  nor  star.-graved  seals. 
Whose  influences,  worlds,  elements,  all  pervade 
Could  raise  in  life  one  aoal  to  peaceful  hope. 
Death-passed,  of  ultimate  union  with  the  Light 
Intelligible,  of  being.    Nought  hence  could  save.   , 
Retrack  their  steps  the  angels  scorned  ;  nor  deigned. 
From  holiest  truths  eliminating  all  false,        ,  . 

To  help  reharmonize  with  God,  man's  mind ; 
But,  as  misplaced  of  purpose,  blent  their  rites, 
That  so  from  mystery  mystery  still  might  come, 
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And  no  solntioik,  no  salvation,  booI 
Sufficing,  issue.     Virtae,  without  end 
Was  preached  of,  taught,  discussed,  belauded,  sung  * 
But  as  in  theories  of  best  life,  men  grew 
More  skilled  and  perfect,  so  in  practice  worse. 
Nor  all  philosophies,  nor  their  devotees, 
Tailed  aught ;  not  his,  who  held  the  all  was  God ; 
Not  his  who  first  from  heaven  to  earth  deduced 
Philosophy,  and  then  from  earth  to  heaven 
Retraced  the  soul's  path  by  immortality ; 
Nor  his,  the  sometime  slave's,  sumamed  divine, 
Rich  in  Egyptian  wisdom,  and  aU  lore 
Hellenic,  who  in  Academe  taught,  well  pleaded, 
The  teacher  of  earth's  conqueror,  and  the  hearts 
Of  tyrant  kings  softened  by  gratitude ; 
Not  they  who,  in  the  Porch,  oft  dreamed  aloud 
Their  passionless  figment  of  humanity ; 
Nor  he  who,  in  the  Garden,  vainly  taught 
Pure  pleasure  as  man's  truest  mark  and  end  ; 
The  pleasure  of  just  virtue,  one  wii^  Gk>d's ; 
Whose  words  the  hearts  corrupt  corrupted  they 
Aimed  but  to  purify  ;  not  ho  who  scorned 
All  things,  nor  he,  aU  doubting  ;  not  even  they, 
Manly  and  moderate,  honest  friends  of  truth, 
Who  all  the  tenable  points  of  others  chose. 
And  in  one  system  starred.    Nor  better  fared 
The  dubious  mind,  elsewhere,  intent  on  truth. 
To  some,  in  every  land,  of  soul  reborn. 
The  gifts  pertained  of  wisdom,  life  and  peace ; 
But  who  the  multitudinous  mass  should  teach  ; 
What  truths  unfold,  and  what  more  shrewd  reserve, 
The  wisest  men  were  doubtfullest,  and  believed 
The  ultimate  indifference  of  all  deeds. 
All  thoughts,  all  motives,  all  intents  ;  the  best 
Were  erring  guides ;  to  most  man's  life  but  showed 
A  bridge  of  groans  across  a  stream. of  tears. 
Again  the  giant  iVorld-sphinx,  winged  with  air. 
Sun-faced,  star-maned,  tailed  with  the  rolling  sea, 
And  breasted  as  beseems  the  dam  of  all ; 
Who  nourisheth  men  and  beasts  ;  her  riddle  read:). 
And  this  time,  she  the  knot  divine  propounds, 
Of  how  may  man  with  Qod  be  reconciled  ? 
Who  solves,  earns  well  the  purple  ;  and  theneiBforth, 
With  ominous  and  curse- worthiest  glory,  wears 
His  gold-spiked  crown.     But  ah  1  his  end  is  woe. 
He  to  his  fate  uneyes  himself  in  vain  ; 
His  tomb  is  in  Time's  chasm  ;  and  all  along, 
Oracular  thunders  further  quest  f oref end. 
In  every  generation  of  his  kind, 
Hero,  or  priest,  or  bard,  or  sage,  or  king, 
There  lives  but  one  can  solve. 
FiiiSTUS.  And  all  were  dumb  t 


FE8TU8.  203 

LuciFEB.  But  now  that  times,  of  old  f(»etoM,  drew  nigh, 
God,  the  most  highest,  oompassionating  the  plight 
Of  wretched  mortals,  thns  with  reason  blessed 
Bat  with  material  nature  cursed,  devoid 
Of  guide  in&Uible,  or  of  standard  pure. 
And  ground  beneath  the  crashing  rivalries 
Of  disobedient  angels,  sent  on  earth 
His  spirit-anointed  prophet,  soul  heaven-bom, 
To  preach  true  knowledge  of  heaven*s  Lord,  that-  faith 
In  him  alone  supreme,  he  might  retrieve 
To  earth's  bewildered  nations,  and  the  reign 
Overthrow  of  angel-kings  who  thralled  the  world 
With  their  most  false  misrule ;  and,  in  their  front, 
The  haughty  and  presumptuous  spirit-chief. 
Who,  one  stem  family  of  Semitic  seed 
Choosing,  inhibiting  brotherhood  frcmi  the  hour 
When  out  of  Nembrod's  wrath,  and  Assures  land. 
The  idolatrous  Ohaldees'  demoniac  fires. 
And  city,  itself  a  realm,  of  Nin-Eveoh, 
He  brought  the  father  of  the  faithful  ;  ruled 
His  wayward  chosen  in  all  their  wand€«ingB, 
Rebellions,  servitudes  ;  and,  by  him  led  forth 
Lateliest  from  Gtoschen,  in  K*naaa  now  ^bode  : 
He,  boasting  Grod  to  teach,  the  sole,  most  high, 
But  elsewhere  with  the  unequal  angels  linked. 
Confused  of  doctrine  : — tremble  not,  but  hear. 
Men  cried  aloud  to  Gk)d,  God,  pitying  man, 
Eyes,  in  sublime  compassion,  man  below  ; 
And  mercy,  unto  the  semi-angel,  man. 
Flows  from  the  vision.    God,  long-suffering,  acts. 

FssTua  At  length  we  touch  the  hem  of  history's  robe. 

LuciFEB.  The  chosen  and  some  even  gentile  tribes  at  out 
In  this  fanatic  craze  like  treacherous  gusts 
Inflated  with,  and  all  delusive  all 
Blew  rivali'ous  from  their  lips  of  prophecy. 
What,  then  was  so  predicted,  could  but  coma 
Comes  now  the  liberator  of  soul,  the  saint 
.  Of  saints  ;  the  preacher  of  f  orgivm  sin ; 
On  due  repentance  between  earth  and  heaven  ; 
The  great  Pacificator. 

Festus.  Went  not  wild 

The  world  with  joy  ? 

Lucifer.  Indeed  not. 

Festus.  Was  no  clash 

Of  sword  on  shield,  hence  useless  but  for  hive 
Of  swarmf  ul  bees  ?    No  bruit  of  brazen  trump, 
Pealing  its  joyous  requiem  o*er  dead  war  ? 
No  world-wide  murmurs  of  expectant  joy, 
Too  mighty  to  be  uttered,  or  repressed, 
From  myriads  heard  ?    No  arch  triumphal  reared  ?  • 

Earth's  cities  showed  ho  revelry  ?    No  domes, 
Nor  Parian  pillars  chapiter'd  with  flame 
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Of  flower-wreathed  lamps,  respiring  odoroxu  oils  ? 

No  festal  halls  with  floral  rainbows  spanned,. 

And  bannered  silks  with  silvery  ciphers  wrought  1 

No  gilded  car  ?    No  team  of  creamwhito  steeds, 

In  housings  pranked  of  pnrple  and  pearl  f    Game  forth 

No  mitred  priest,  his  path  of  peace  to  charm 

With  benedictions,  pouring  at  bis  feet 

Long-templed  treasures,  ransom  of  a  race  1 

Their  trenchant  trade  nor  smith,  nor  armonrer,  ceased  ? 

Seemed  there  no  universal  pause  from  pain  ; 

War ;  now  of  heaven  discountenanced,  and  €k)d'8  tmce 

Of  promise,  made  perpetual  ? 

LnciFEB.  Since  that  day 

The  world  hath  made  more  war  than  e'en  before  ; 
And  this  man's  followers,  mad  to  prove  him  prince 
Of  peace,  have  soaked,  and  still  steep,  earth  in  blctbd. 

Festus.  In  grace  of  such  high  advent,  figured  forth. 
By  sagest  seer,  in  sacred  dance  and  game« 
Showed  not  the  sphered  skies  their  mysteries,  then^ 
In  honour  of  Ood*s  fatherhood  first  preached 
Of  all  men,  and  man's  brotherhood  ? 

LuciFEB.  Nay,  thou  dreameat. 

Festus.  Glared  not  the  hills  with  joy-fires  7    Made  the  kings 
No  feast  imperial  ?    Bled  not  fountains  wine, 
With  gush  luxurious  into  marble^  meres  ? 
Nor  prince  nor  kingling  largesse  gave  to  churl, 
Nor  freedom  to  those  bond  ?    No  1    Loosed  not  heaven, 
When,  masked  in  manhood,  earth  he  dignified 
By  touching  with  his  feet,  as  once  the  wave 
While  he  to  faith  a  golden  pathway  49howed, 
Self-interested,  from  out  its  depths,  some  noon 
Eclipsing  orb,  that  missioned  thus  of  God 
Man's  spirit  to  purify,  and  exalt  with  proof 
Of  immortality,  all  earth's  souls  might  leaam 
His  entrance  into  life  ? 

LUGIFEB.  Thou  knowst  the  tala 

So  it  was  not. 

Festus.         No,  thus :    One  pale  pure  star. 
Fresh  coined  of  God,  like  that  which  on  the  lap 
Of  astral  queen,  sphere-throned,  for  later  worlda 
Leapt  forth  ;  this,  marked  of  none  but  three  ;  through  air 
Glode  slowly  ;  and  towards  a  newborn  babe,  so  came 
Earth's  prince  of  prophets  lowlily,  that  night 
Of  wintry  snows,  by  her  who  bare  cave-cribbed, 
'Mid  lowing  oxen  and  adoring  herds. 
Pointed  with  rayonnant  finger,  and  retired. 

LuciPEE.  Foretold  or  not  by  stars,  or  winged  suns, 
This  seer  of  seers  who  humbliest  livedj  his  words 
Well-like  profoundly  clear,  and,  deeplier  drawn. 
The  pifrer  showing,  his  entire  life  one  long 
Perpetual  miracle,  who  to  preach  the  truth 
And  men  buy  back  to  true  faith  in  one  Grod, 
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Lived  solely,  was  by  treachery  base,  inspired 
Of  th*  apostate  angels  colleagned,  seized  and  slain. 
Thousands  reyered  and  loved  him  ;  one  betrayed. 
For  this,  for  mam's  own  sake,  and  for  the  ills 
Strife  rivalrous  'mong  these  celestial  powers 
Caused,  God  deposed  ihe  angels  ;  and,  their  seals 
Of  sovereignty  annulled,  they  cast,  as  bidden, 
All,  into  black  oblivion  ;  even  as  since 
In  mountain  tarn  volcanic,  throne  and  crown. 
Sceptre,  and  all  regalia,  golden  gauds,, 
The  imperial  pagan  of  the  west,  though  he 
Justly,  to  baulk  his  conquerors  base, — implunged  ; 
In  time  to  come,  some  needy  fishe^nan. 
At  close  of  day,  with  his  last  throw,  perchance. 
Shall  joyful  net,  a  mass,  if  weed- webbed,  foul. 
And  once  a  desiK>t'8  diadem,  may  yet 
Burnish  to  brightness  fit  for  holiest  shrines. 
Festus.  Thus,  too,  may  it  be  with  the  angels,  once  consigned 
To  purifying  penance,  loth  henceforth 
Even  in  thought,  Gk)d*s  unity,  like  intense. 
Like  infinite  with  this  onemost  heaven,  to  break. 
Is  there  for  such  no  hope  ?    None  ?    Nay,  I  see 
Hope's  dawn  in  far-off  skies. 

LuciPBB.  Kefen-eyed  one,  cease. 

When  spirit  that  springs  from  Being's  eternal  fount 
Led  down  through  all  life's  elements,  lapse  of  time 
And  tact  of  sense  concurring,  hath  at  last 
Its  earthlier  dross  precipitated,  and  again 
Bound  lightwards,  in  its  course  self -clarified. 
Reflecting  God,  as  ocean  in  his  breast, 
Booklike,  the  starry  transcript  of  the  skies 
Holds,  so  all  virtuous  and  celestial  powers 
May  look  for  likc^sommunion  ;  but  so  long 
As  separateness  of  self,  and  turbid  touch 
Of  world-love  or  of  passion,  dim  the  soul, 
Never  ;  be  it  theirs  or  thine.    But  thine,  even  noW| 
Bears  the  design  of  earthUest  discontent, 
Not  sacred  satisfaction.    Now  to  hint' 
Whose  soul  is  saved  aU  things  are  dear  as  stars^ 
And  to  the  chosen  is  sense  of  safety  :  this 
None  else,  nor  cold  insurgent  heart,  noi  mind  ' 
Menial,  can  compass.    It  is  the  way  of  Qodj 
The  starry  path  none  tread  but  spirits  heaven-high, 
Who  were  of  him  before  all  wor^,  and  are 
Beloved  and  saved  for  ever,  while  tiiey  live. 
Thou  of  the  world  art  yet,  with  motives,  means 
And  ends,  as  others. 

Festus.  I  wUl  no  more  of  it. 

LnciFEB.  Oh  dream  not  that.    Thou  knowest  not  the  depth 
Of  nature's  dark  abyss,  thyself,  nor  God. 
Thou  mayst  yet  rise  and  fall  oft  as  the  sea. 

Festus.  And  those  thou  tell'st  of  2 
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LXTCIPEB.  It  may  be  with  them, 

Light  overstrong  and  darknefifi  overlong', 
As  with  thyself,  blind  alike  eye  and  mind, 

Festub.  But  I  foresee 

LuciPBE.  At  least,  thou  dost  forejudge. 

FssTUS.  How  comes  it  then,  being  spirit,  I  see  not  aU 
As  spirit  should  ? 

Lucifer.  Thou  lackest  both  life  and  death ; 

Earth's  death,  hearen's  life.    Then  wouldst  thou  see  with  €k)d, 
And  know  creation's  strife  in  harmony 
With  him,  and  'mong  its  separate  parts,  how  raised, 
And  ordered  why. 

Febtus.  Death  alters  not  the  spirit. 

LuciFEB.  Death  must  be  undergone  ere  understood. 

Festus.  One  world  is  as  another.    Rest  we  here. 

LuoiFBB.  See,  thus  men  count  of  destiny.    All  is  chance* 
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Thenoe  to  a  happier  planet — for  'twas  his, 

Whose  Boul,  streamlike,  the  images  of  Btan 

Immirrored  in  its  surface,  stealing,  while 

At  its  boldness  trcmblmg,  knowledge  of  all  spheres 

Predisciplinary,  to  reap ; — ^where,  messed,  We  meet 

The  spirit  just  glimpsed  the  first  night  of  temptatiim ; 

Thenceforth  the  soiu's  instructress.    The  prime  steps 

See,  of  the  angel  spirit,  earth-trained  to  good ; 

Immortal,  leli-penectiDle ;  whose  deep  thoughts  ' 

And  lofty  musings  sow  in  us  the  seeds  * 

Of  higher  nature,  brighter  being.    The  mute^  •<? 

E8])ecial  faculties  raised  and  yivified,  there, . 

Hul ;  heayenly  poesie  hail ;  aU  mental  powers 

Outlustring,  eyen  as  this,  eve's  dewy  star, 

All  worlds.    The  searchful  soul,  bent  to  evoke 

From  aU  intelligence  its  especial  spell 

Of  union  with  truth  universal,  seeks. 

Earth  meditating,  and  in  the  future  plunged 

Of  mind's  advance,  our  neazest,  saddest  light* 
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The  Hesperian  SpTiere,    Another  and  a  better  World, 

Festus,  Luoifsb,  Angela. 

Festus.  Sweetest  of  worlds  !  which,  Lucifer,  is  this  f 
LuciFEB.  This  is  the  star  of  erening  and  of  beauty.       '^ 
Festus.  Otherwise  Hesper.    I  will  8t«y  here.  ^^ 

Lucifer.  Nay :    * 

It  is  but  a  visit.    As  the  morning  star  t 

Some  know  it,  too  ;  but  these,  a  wakeful  few.  f 

I  have  no  interest  in  it.  ^^■ 

Festus.  Let  us  look  if 

About  us.     Heaven,  it  is,  it  must  be  1     Aught 
So  beauteous,  must  have  feeling.    Cannot  worlds  live  ?   « 
Least  things  have  life  :  why  not  things  greatest^  tool 
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An  atomfe  is  a  world,  a  world  an  atom, 
Seen  relatively  ;  and  death  an  act  of  life. 

LuciFEB.  This  is  a  world  where  every  loveliest  thing 
Lasts  longest ;  where  decay  lifts  never  head 
Above  the  grossest  forms,  and  matter  here, 
Is  all  transparent  Bubstance ;  the  flower  fades  not ; 
But  every  eve  gives  forth  a  fragrant  light ; 
Till,  by  d^rees,  the  spirit  of  each  flower 
Essentially  consuming  it,  the  fair  frame 
Eefines  itself  to  air  ;  rejoining  thus 
Its  archetype,  and  preexistent.     Here, 
The  beautiful  die  not  ever.    Death  lies  all 
Adreaming ;  he  hath  nought  to  do  :  the  babe 
Plays  with  his  darts.     Nought  dies  but  what  should  die. 
Here  are  no  earthquakes,  storms  nor  plagues  ;  no  heU 
At  heart ;  no  floating  flood  on  high.     The  soil 
Is  ever  fresh,  and  fragrant  as  a  rose  ; 
The  skies,  like  one  wide  rainbow,  stand  on  gold  ; 
The  clouds  are  light  as  rose  leaves,  and  the  dew. 
It  is  of  the  tears  which  stars  weep,  sweet  with  joy. 
The  air  is  softer  than  a  loved  one's  sigh  ; 
The  ground  is  glowing  with  all  priceless  ore, 
And  glistening  with  gems,  like  a  bride's  bosom  ; 
The  trees  have  silver  stems  and  emerald  leaves  j 
The  fountains  bubble  nectar  ;  and  the  hills 
Are  half  alive  with  light. 

Fbstus.  The  very  blush 

Of  being  ;  it  is  surely  too  a  maiden  world, 
Unmarred  by  thee.    Touch  it  not,  Lucifer. 

LuciFEB.  It  is  too  bright  to  tarnish. 

Festus.  Didst  thou  fail  ? 

LuciFEB.  I  cannot  fail.    Success  with  me  is  nature, 
I  who  am  cause,  means,  consequence  of  ill. 
Yet  is't  not  heaven. 

Festus.  Oh,  no.    And  would  I  change 

Earth,  with  her  desert  breast,  and  wood-wavy  brow. 
Fickle  though  oft,  even  fatal,  for  this  round 
Of  delicatest  realities  ?    Nay,  I  love 
Earth's  woods  to  haunt  when  the  storm  bends  his  bow, 
And  volleys  all  his  arrows  off  at  once ; 
And  when  the  dead  brown  branch  comes  crashing  close 
To  my  feet,  to  tr^ad  it  down,  because  I  feel 
Decay  my  foe  ;  and  not  to  triumph's  worse 
Than  not  to  win.    It  is  vnrong  to  think  on  earth  ; 
But  terror  hath  a  beauty,  even  as  mildness. 
And  I  have  felt  more  rapture  even  on  eai-th 
When,  like  a  lion,  or  a  day  of  battle, 
The  storm  rose,  roared,  shook  out  its  shaggy  mane, 
Aind  leapt  abroad  on  the  world,  and  lay  down  red, 
Licking  himself  to  sleep,  as  it  got  light ; 
Ay,  in  the  cataract-like  tread  of  a  crowd. 
And  its  irresistible  rush,  flooding  the  gieen, 
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As  though  it  came  to  doom,  than  ever  I  could 
Feel  in  this  faery  orb  of  show  and  shine. 
I  love  earth  1 

LnciFEB.        Thou  art  mad  to  dote  on  earth, 
When  with  this  sphere  of  beauty.    Nay,  conceive. 
Thou  canst  not  yet  enjoy  a  sensuous  world. 
Refined  though  ne'er  so  little  o'er  thine  own, 
And  still  wouldst  enter  heaven.    Valhalla's  halls, 
And  skulls  overbrimmed  with  mead  ;  cities  of  gold, 
Cities  of  silver  ;  temples  roofed  with  light ; 
God-home  and  glory-land  ;  Elysian  plains, 
Where  peace  and  pleasure,  endless,  cloudless  joy^ 
And  ever-ripening  bliss,  enrapture  all  ; 
The  Buddhist's  blessed  Nirvana,  half  between 
What  is,  and  what  is  not ;  the  Ghaldee's  orbs 
Of  gold,  where  wons  the  primal  light  intense  ; 
The  high  celestial  moimtains,  bright  with  hues 
Spiritual  of  heaven,  Brahm  loves,  and  Siva  holds, 
So  pure  that  snow  would  stain,  and  dew  defile  ; 
Where  music,  and  her  sister  beauty,  song, 
Each,  time  by  time  on  other  leaning,  haunt 
The  waters  of  immortal  life,  which  flow 
So  fables  feign  in  everlasting  lapse ; 
Nor  other  sustenance  need,  nor  can  endure  ; 
The  pearly  palaces  and  odorous  groves  ; 
Forms  heavenly,  infinite  brightness,  and  of  souls 
The  starry  transmigrations,  they  who  home 
By  the  amber  main,  believe  their  lot,  past  death  ; 
The  Aztec's  burning  heaven,  where  living  clouds 
By  warrior  souls  informed,  sweep  round  the  sun 
Ceaseless  ;  rise,  fall,  at  will ;  an  earth-life  now. 
Or  heaven-life  had,  in  turn  ;  whose  sword-play  makes  j; 

Lightning,  whose  voice  in  battle,  thunder,  they  / 

Warring  on  high  ;  the  Moslem's  love-bowers,  streams 
Of  wine,  and  tents  palatial,  gem  illumed  ; 
Where  dark-eyed  houris  with  the  endearing  arms 
White,  ever  virgin,  woo  and  welcome  ye ;  y 

Eden,  where  life,  tx)illess,  at  least,  gave  man  j 

All  things  to  live  with,  nothing  to  live  for  ;  •     ^^ 

Were,  all,  too  pure  for  thee.    Yet  shalt  thou  be  t 

Surely  in  heaven,  ere  death  unlock  the  heart. 

Festus.  Lo,  here  are  spirits,  denizens  of  the  sphere^ 
I  doubt  not,  fitly  fair  ;  and,  strange  I  all  seem 
To  love  each  other. 

LuciPEB.  He  hath  but  half  a  heart 

Who  loves  not  all. 

Festus.  Speak  for  me  to  some  angeL      . 

See,  here  is  one,  a  very  soul  of  beauty. 
Nay,  'tis  the  Muse.    I  know  her  by  tiie  lyre 
Hung  on  her  arm,  and  eye  like  fount  of  fire.  J 

Muss.  Mortal,  approach.    I  am  the  holy  Musej 
Whom  earth's  best  spirits  adore  ;  her  chosen  choose. 
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It  is  I  wlio  imbreathe  my  soul  into  the  lips 

Of  those  great  lights  whom  death  nor  time  eclipse  , 

It  is  I  who  wing  the  loving  heart  with  song, 

And  set  its  sighs  to  music  on  the  tongue  ; 

It  is  I  who  watch,  and  with  high  thoughts  reward, 

For  every  thing  I  love  that's  pure  and  bright, 

The  holy  aspirings  of  the  youthful  bard. 

'Twas  but  this  mom,  with  the  first  wink  of  light, 

A  sunbeam  left  the  sun  ;  and  as  it  sped, 

I  followed,  watched,  and  listened,  what  it  said  : — 

*  Straight  from  the  sun  I  part ;  and  though  have  pia^ssed 

Since  bidden  of  Gkjd,  and  in  heaven^s  centre  cast, 

Worlds,  ages,  dooms,  yet  I  am  light  to  the  last. 

And  though,  foreseen,  the  world's  air  warps  our  way. 

And  crops  the  roses  from  the  cheek  of  day  ; 

As  some  false  friend  who  holds  man's  all  in  trusty 

Oils  his  decline,  and  hands  him  to  the  dust, 

Tet  all  our  God  shall  once  bend  to  his  will, 

Is  sacred,  to  be  loved,  or  borne  with^  still ; 

We  know  not  what  may  be  ;  we  bide  what  must. 

If  such  then  fate,  to  speed  unwavering  on 

My  path,  be  mine ;  though  fate  and  fall  be  one. 

For  what's  this  swift,  this  bright,  but  downward  being, 

Too  burning  to  be  borne,  too  brief  for  seeing  ? 

What  is  mine  aim,  mine  end?    Would  I  expire 

Grovelling  in  common  dust,  in  sea,  air,  fire  7 

Help  avarice  pelf  to  heap,  war  wreak  his  ire, 

Or  light  the  loveless  to  their  low  desire  ? 

No  ;  but  if  favouring  fate  whwh,  urged  from  Grod, 

Here  vivifies  a  heaven,  and  there  a  clod. 

Grant  me  but  this  request,  death's  pang  to  assuage, 

Twould  be  to  perish  on  the  i)0€t's  page, 

Where,  kissing  from  his  beauty's  brow  all  age, 

Bespelled  for  ever  fair,  and  wrinkle  scorning. 

As  when  first  that  brow  brake  on  him  like  a  morning, 

He,  with  adoring  spirit,  creates  the  line 

Which  leads,  by  mortal  beauty  to  divine, 

Man's  soul.    For  this  end,  earthbound  though,  I  come^ 

I'd  live,  die,  go  down  gladdening,  to  my  doom.* 

It  said ;  and  saw  earth  I  and  one  moment  more 

Fell  bright  beside  a  vine-shadowed  cottage  door. 

In  it  came  ;  glanced  above  a  glowing  pagfe 

Where  youtii  foreshortening  and  foi^estalling  age, 

Weak  with  the  work  of  thought  a  boyish  bard 

Sate  suing  night  and  stars  for  his  reward  ; 

The  unwrought  crownlets  whibh 'to  bards  belong, 

And  bloom  perennial  in  their  sacked  song. 

The  sunbeam  swterved  and  grew,  a  breathing,  dim, 

For  the  first  time,  as  it  lit  and  looked  on  him ; 

His  forehead  faded,  pale  his  lip,  and  dry ; 

Hollow  his  cheek,  and 'fever  fed  his  eye ; 

Doubt-clouds  i&j  roimd  his  brain,  as  on  a  hill 
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Broods  the  incipient  stonn,  unvoiced ;  and  still, 

Quick  with  the  thunder  thought,  and  lightning  will. 

His  clenched  hand  shook  from  its  more  than  midnight  clasp ; 

And  his  pen  fluttered  like  a  wingM  asp  ; 

Save  that  no  deadly  venom  blacked  its  lips ; 

'Twas  his  to  enlighten  life,  and  not  eclipse, 

Nor  would  he  shade  one  merit  owned  by  other, 

To  have  a  sphere  his  slave,  a  god  his  brother. 

Still  sate  he,  though  his  lamp  sunk :  still  he  strained 

His  eyes  to  work  the  nightness  which  remained. . 

Vain  pain  !  he  could  not  make  the  light  he  wanted ; 

And  soon  thought's  wizard  ring  gets  disenchanted. 

When  earth  was  dayed,  was  morrowed ;  the  first  r^y 

Perched  on  his  pen,  and  diamonded  its  way  ; 

The  sunray  that  I  watched,  which,  proud  to  cease 

Mid  some  fair  line,  inspired  of  love  and  peace, 

Died,in  the  only  path  it  would  have  trod, 

Werethere  as  many  ways,  as  worlds,  to  God ; 

Died ;  in  his  eye  again  to  live  and  bum, 

As  nature's  glory  all  to  heaven's  shall  turn, 

When  truth's  immortal  sunbeams  guide  his  pen, 

And  love  his  heart  who,  God-taught,  teaches  men   . 

They  may  be  all  they  most  aspire  to  be, 

Their  longed-for  end,  their  earliest  destinyi 

Whose  aim  in  life  is  truth  and  sanctity. 

For  earth-life  is  but  being's  dawning  ray ; 

And  hadst  thou  suns  in  day  as  stars  in  night,  r 

And  each,  of  heaven  perfective,  towards  God's  day 

Thy  soul  brought,  still,  its  highest,  truest  right 

Were,  luminous,  to  rejoin  his  full-sphered  light. 

Before  whose  face  creations  pass  away, 

As  cloudlets  pass  before  the  steadfast  sky, 

Or  as  years,  time's  arrows  'fore  eternity. 

Festus.  Thanks  I    With  the  Muse  is  always  love  and  light, 
And  self -sworn  loyalty  to  truth.    For  kno^v;, 
Poets  are  all  who  love,  who  feel,  g^^eat  truths. 
And  tell  them  :  and  the  truth  of  tiiiths  is  love. 
There  was  a  time— oh,  I  remember  well  I 
When,  like  a  sea-shell  with  its  sea-bom  sti-aiui 
My  soul  aye  rang  with  music  of  the  lyro ; 
And  my  heart  shed  its  lore  as  leaves  their  dew,  : 

A  honey  dew,  and  throve  on  what  it  shed. 
All  things  I  loved  ;  but  song  I  loved  in  chief. 
Imag^ation  is  the  air  of  mind ; 
Judgment  its  earth  and  memory  its  main ; 
Passion  its  fire.    I  was  at  hon^e  in  heayen. 
Swiftlike,  I  lived  above ;  once  touching  earth, 
The  meanest  thing  might  master  me  :  long  wings 
^ut  baffled.    Still  and  still  I  harped  on  song.  , 

Oh  1  to  create  within  the  mind  is  bliss  ; 
And,  shaping  forth  the  lofty  thought,  or  lovely, 
We  seek  not,  need  not  h^av^n  :  l^nd  wheQ;  t^  tliovig*!^ 
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Cloudy  and  shapelesSi  fi^at  forms  on  the  mind, 

Slow  darkening  into  some  gigantic  make, 

How  the  heart  shakes  with  pride  and  fear,  as  heaven 

Quakes  under  its  own  thunder  ;  or  as  might, 

Of  old,  the  mortal  mother  of  a  god, 

When  first  she  saw  him  lessening  up  the  skies. 

And  I  began  the  toil  divine  of  verse, 

Which,  like  a  burning  bush,  doth  guest  a  god. 

But  this  was  only  wing*fli^ping — ^not  flight ; 

The  pawing  of  the  courser  ere  he  win  ; 

Till  by  degrees,  from  wrestling  with  my  soul, 

I  gathered  strength  to  keep  the  fleet  thoughts  fasli. 

And  made  them  bless  me.    Yes,  there  was  a  time 

When  tomes  of  ancient  song  held  eye  and  heart ; 

Were  the  sole  lore  X  recked  of  :  the  great  bards 

Of  Greece,  of  Home,  and  mine  own  master  land. 

And  they  who  in  the  holy  book  are  deathless ; 

Men  who  have  vulgarized  sublimity  ; 

And  bought  up  truth  lor  the  nations  ;  held  it  whole ; 

Men  who  have  forged  gods — ^uttered — made  tihem  pass  : 

Sons  of  the  sons  of  God,  who,  in  olden  days. 

Did  leave  their  passionless  heaven  for  earth  and  woman  ; 

Brought  an  immortal  to  a  mortal  breast. 

And,  clasping  rainbowlike  sweet  earth,  here  left 

A  bright  precipitate  of  soul,  which  lives 

Ever  ;  and  through  the  lines  of  sullen  men. 

The  dumb  array  of  ages,^  speaks  for  all ; 

Flashing  by  fits,  like  fire  from  an  enemy's  front ; 

Whose  thoughts,  like  bars  of  sunshine  in  shut  rooms, 

Mid  gloom,  all  gloiy,  win  the  world  to  light ; 

Who  make  tlieir  very  follies  like  their  souls  ; 

And  like  the  young  moon  with  a  ragged  edge. 

Still,  in  their  imperfectiou,  beautiful ; 

Whose  weaknesses  are  lovely  as  their  strengths, 

Like  the  white  nebulous  matter  between  stars, 

Which,  if  not  light,  at  least  is  likest  light ; 

Men  whom  we  build  our  love  round  like  an  arch 

Of  triumph,  as  they  pass  us  on  their  way 

To  glory,  and  to  immortality  ; 

Men  whose  great  thoughts  possess  us  like  a  passion, 

Though  every  limb  and  the  whole  heart ;  whose  words 

Haunt  us,  as  eagles  haunt  the  mountain  air ;  i 

Whose  thoughts  command  all  coming  times  and  minds, 

As  from  a  tower,  a  warden  ;  fix  themselves 

Deep  in  the  heart  as  meteor  stones  in  earth. 

Dropped  from  some  higher  sphere  ;  the  words  of  gods, 

And  fragments  of  the  undeemed  tongues  of  heaven  ; 

Men  who  walk  1^)  to  fame  as  to  a  friend, 

Or  their  own  house,  which  from  the  wrongful  heir 

They  have  wrested,  from  the  world's  hard  hand  and  gripe ; 

Men  who,  like  death,  all  bone  bnt  all  unarmed, 

Have  ta'en  the  giant  world  by  the  throat,  and  thrown  him.; 
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And  made  him  Bwenr  to  maintain  their  name  and  fama 

At  peril  of  his  life ;  who  shed  ereat  tbonghta 

Ae  eBail;  aa  an  oak  looseneth  ite  golden  leaTes 

In  a  kindly  lar^eBse  to  the  soil  it  gnw  on  ; 

Whose  names  are  ever  on  the  norld'e  broaii  tongn*^ 

Like  Bound  npon  the  falling  of  a  force ; 

Whose  nords,  if  wingM,  are  with  ang^'  wingt ; 

Who  play  apon  the  heart  as  on  a  harp, 

And  make  our  eyes  brig'ht  as  we  speak  of  them  ; 

Whose  hearts  have  a  look  southwarda,  and  are  open 

To  the  whole  noon  of  natnre  ;  these  I  have  waked, 

And  wept  o'er,  night  by  night ;  oft  poadeting  thug  ; 

Homer  is  ^ne  ;  and  whore  is  Jove  ?  and  where 

Tbe  rival  cities  seven  F    His  song  oatlives 

Time,  tower,  and  god — all  that  then  was,  save  heaven. 

HvBE.  Yea,  bnt  the  poor  perfections  of  thine  eactii 
Shall  be  as  little  as  notliing  to  thee  here. 

FsBTira.  Qod  mnst  be  happy,  who  aye  makes  ;  and  smci 
Hind's  Brst  of  Oiings,  who  m^es  from  mind  it  blessed 
O'er  men.    Una  saith  the  bard  to  his  work : — Thy  god 
Am  I ;  and  bid  thee  live  as  my  God  me. 
Soul  of  my  sonl  I  thon  earnest  and  went'st,  ronliket 
From  mom  to  eve ;  fire-smiling  on  this  heart. 
Aforetime  calm,  nntil  by  paasion's  tjdes, 
Knuaed,  and  ambition's  tyraTinanB  gales  it  rose. 
And  dashed  about  its  house  all  migltt  and  mirth, 
Like  ocean's  tongne  in  Staffa's  stormy  cave. 
Bnt  wert  thon  fragile  aa  the  reed  once  filched, 
From  heaven,  in  theft  heroic,  and  with  gifts 
Of  world-vast  change  chained,  still  I  hail  thee  fraught, 
With  deaUkless  fire,  immortal  as  the  breath 
Of  God's  lips,  every  breath,  a  sonl. 

HusE,  It  is  welL 

Mortal,  tlie  Hnse  is  with  thee  :  leave  her  not. 

Fgstus.  Once  my  ambition  to  another  end 
Btirred,  stretched  itself,  bnt  slept  again.    Irose 
And  dashed  on  earth  the  harp,  mine  otdter  heart. 
Which  ringing,  brake  ;  its  discoid  minoos 
Harmony  still ;  and  coldly  I  rejoiced 
No  other  joy  I  had,  woimlike,  to  feed 
Fpon  my  ripe  resolve.    It  might  not  be  ; 
The  more  I  strove  against,  the  more  I  loved  it. 

LuciFEB.  Come,  let  as  walk  along.    So  say  farewell. 

FK8TDS.  I  will  not 

MnsE.  No  :  my  greeting  is  for  ever. 

LcapBB.  Well,  well,  come  on  I 

Fbbtus.  Oh  1  show  me  that  sweet  sonl 
Thon  brought'st  to  me  the  first  night  that  we  met 
She  mast  be  here,  where  all  are  good  and  fair  : 
And  thou  didst  promise  me. 

Lucifer.  Is  that  not  she 

Walking  alone,  np-looUng  to  thine  earth  t 
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For,  lo  !  it  shinetli  through  the  xnid^laj  i^. 
Festus.  It  is,  it  is  I 

LuciFEB.  Well,  I  will  come  again. 

The  more  he  views,  the  more  'tween  €k>d  and  him. 

Festub.  Knowest  then  me,  mine  own  immortal  lovef 
How  shall  I  call  thee  ? 

Ai^GELA.  Soul,  I  know  thee  well. 
I  am  a  spirit,  Festus  ;  and  I  love 
Thy  spirit,  and  shall  love,  when  once  like  min« 
More  than  we  ever  did  or  can  even  now. 
Pare  spirits  are  of  heaven  all  heavenly. 
Yet  marvel  not  to  meet  me  in  this  gniw, 
All  radiant  like  a  diamond  as  it  is. 
We  wander  in  what  way  we  will  through  all. 
Or  any  of  these  worlds,  and  wheresoe'er 
We  are,  there  heaven  is ;  there,  and  here  too,  Gk)d. 
Nor  deem  still  less  thou  art  unwotohed  on  earth. 
Even  when  I  saw  thee  \sy  the  grave^  and  knew 
I  was  purely  in  thy  thoughts,  'twas  my  soul's  prayer 
To  Gk>d,  who  o'erorders  all  tidngs  In  unseen 
Control,  and  bends  to  his  praise  wiiat  hates  him  most. 
As  what  most  loves,  thou  mightst,  sometime  with  me 
Here  meet,  and  quit  thy  mind  of  doubts.    For  here 
Dwell  many  and  wisest  angels,  many  souls 
Who  have  run  pure  through  earth,  or  been  made  pure 
By  their  salvation  since.    It  is  a  mart  i 

Where  all  the  holy  spirits  of  the  world 
Effect  sweet  interchange  of  knowledge  ;  truth 
Barter  for  love,  for  love  truth  ;  each  enriched. 

Festus.  Thou  doet  remember  me  1 

Angela.  Ay,  every  thought 

And  look  of  love  which  thou  hast  lent  to  me. 
Gomes  daily  through  my  memory  as  stars 
Wear  through  the  dark. 

Festus.  And  thou  art  happy,  love  f 

Angela.  Yes  :  I  am  happy  whfen  I  can  do  good. 

Festus.  To  be  good  is  to  do  good.    Who  dweU  heee  t 
Are  they  all  deathless — Chappy  7 

Angela.  All  are  not : 

Some  err,  though  rarely,  slightly.    Spirits  sin 
Only  in  bought ;  and  they  are  of  a  race 
Higher  than  thine ;  have  fewer  wants  and  less 
Temptations,  more  joys,  greater  powers.    13iey  need 
No  civil  sway ;  each  rules,  obeys,  himself. 
All  as  they  ohoose,  live ;  choose  but  good.    Who  have  come 
From  earth,  or  other  orb,  use  the  same  powers. 
Passions,  and  purposes,  tiiey  had  ere  death ; 
Although  enlarged  and  freed,  to  nobler  endte. 
With  better  means.    Here  the  hard  warrior  whets 
The  sword  of  truth,  and  steels  his  soul  against  sin. 
The  fierce  and  lawless  Wills  which  trooped  it  over 
His  breast ;  the  speared  desires  that  overran 
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The  fairest  fields  of  virime,  deep  and  lie 

Like  a  slain  host  'neath  snow ;  he  dyes  his  hatid 

Beep  in  the  blood  of  evil  passions.    Mind  1 

There  is  no  passion  evil  in  itself ; 

In  heaven  we  shall  enjoy  all  to  right  ends. 

There  sit  the  perfect  women,  perfect  men  ; 

Minds  which  control  themselves,  hearts  whioh  indulge 

Designs  of  wondrous  goodness,  but  so  far 

Only  as  soul  extolled  to  bliss  and  power 

Most  high  sees  fit  for  each,,  divinely.    Here, 

The  statesman  makes  new  laws  for  growing  worlds, 

Through  their  f orefated  ages.    Here,  the  sage 

Masters  all  mysteries,  more  and  more,  from  day 

To  day,  watching  the  thoughts  of  men  and  angels 

Through  moral  microscopes  ;  or  hails  afar, 

By  some  vast  intellectual  instrument. 

The  mighty  spirits,  good  or  bad,  wluch  range 

The  space  of  mind ;  some  spreading  death  and  woe 

On  far  off  worlds ;  some  great  with  good  and  life. 

And  here  the  poet,  like  that  wall  of  fire 

In  ancient  song,  towers  o'er  the  universe  ; 

lighting  himself,  where'er  he  soars  or  dives, 

With  his  own  bright  brain  :  this  is  the  poet's  heaven. 

Here  he  may  realize  each  form  or  scene 

He  e'er  on  earth  imagined ;  or  bid  dreams 

Stand  fast,  and  faery  palaces  a,ppeBX» 

Here  he  hath  heaven  to  hear  him ;  to  whose  love, 

Which  lent  him  his  whole  strength,  with  midnlike  vmce, 

And  song  he  thankful  sings  as  is  the  wont 

Of  all  great  spirits  and  good  throughout  the  world. 

Oh  I  happiest  of  the  happy  is  the  bard  1 

Here,  too,  some  pluck  the  branch  of  peace  to  greet  . 

A  suffering  saint  with,  and  foiesAiow  his  flood 

di  woe  hath  sunken  :  this  I  love  to  do  ; 

Who,  late  on  Mercy's  mission  charged,  thee  heard  ; 

T^ow,  here ;  but  wherefore  ask  not :  thou  sometime, 

Shalt  know,  and  known,  and  loving  me,  approve ; 

Rejoice  in  knowing. 

Festus.  Be  it,  Idted  one,  as  thou  wilt. 

Angela.  My  love,  we  shall  be  happy  here. 

Festus.  Shall  I 

Ever  come  here  ? 

Angela.  Thou  mayst.    X  will  pray  for  thee, 

And  watch  thea 

Festus.  Thou  wilt  have,  then,  need  to  weep. 

This  heart  must  run.  its  orbit.    Pardon  thou 
Its  many  sad  deflections.    It  ^rill  return 
To  thee  and  to  the  primal  goal  of  heaven. 

Angela.  Practise  thy  spirit  to  great  thoughts  and  things. 
That  thou  mayst  start,  when  here,  from  vantage  ground. 
By  ceasing  to  be  little  on  earth,  a  soul 
Effectually,  grows  here,  half  boundless,  where 
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Knowledge  of  that  we  would,  in  beings  ends. 

Our  spirits  what  there  they  know  and  love,  of  things 

Divine,  here  gfreaten  to ;  for  their  final  canse 

Their  inmost  end,  their  highest  sonroe  in  ns 

Being  God,  soul-consciousness  of  whom  is  bliss, 

This,  our  celestial  aptness  for  high  ends ; 

World-lording  will,  ceaseless  progress  of  mind, 

Ambition  to  do  good,  Uie  mastery,  sought 

With  tears,  of  mysteries,  and  the  exalting  love 

Of  all  perfections,  virtuous  and  divine, 

Our  birth,  our  worth,  proyes ;  and  the  rational  0oul> 

Most  choice  endowment  shows ;  whereby,  deniarked 

From  lower  intelligence,  and  with  heavenly  life 

Collate,  we  test  the  future  as  of  God, 

Whose  sealed  reoognizanoe  we  embosom  here. 

For  his  eternal  knowledge,  rounding  time, 

And  all  things  in  it  happening,  makes  the  world, 

To  us  one  vast  contingency,  to  him 

All  certainty  appear,  whose  note  of  things 

Their  actual  being  precedes,  as  being,  with  us. 

Its  noteableness ;  who  in  himself  all  cause 

Or  absolute  or  conditioned  holds,  and  knows 

Of  all  his  works  by  him  begun,  by  man 

Continued,  or  let  lapse,  which  sole  shall  end 

In  sanctified  perfection.    Ifbyns     i 

Conceived,  accordant  with  his  pure  design, 

O  happy  we  1  our  life-leaf  beams  in  heaven's 

Bright  archives ;  but  time's  parable  misjudged, 

MiscDnstrued  wilfully,  defiled,  distort 

To  ends  of  him  and  us  unworthy,  find 

We  may,  to  our  cost,  or  blotted  out,  erased. 

Or,  shrieking,  from  the  eternal  vohmie,^  torn. 

Thus,  while  each  fateful  only  is  to  hisiself , 

We  can  foretell  our  future  ;  we  foremake. 

Festus.  Speak  to  me  of  the  future; 

Angela.  Why  alone 

Of  the  to  come  ? 

Festus.  Because  I  love  and  dread. 

As  might  a  vessel  laden  o*er-deep  with  gold, 
To  cross  a  stream  upon  whose  further  side 
Safety  allures,  but  in  whose  midst  is  death, 
The  untold  ple^asures  of  the  life  niy  soul 
Is  richliest  freighted. with. 

Angela.  Qod's  supreme  gift, 

Whereby  all  beings  gauge  their  high  advance 
In  heaven,  to  perfect  joy,  is  this  ;  to  learn 
The  everlasting  future.     Less  or  more, 
All  happy  spirits  can,  as  one  with  him. 
The  more  their  power  their  loniging  is  the  less ; 
Contented  with  divinity ;  but  I 
Am  only  at  his  feet,  not  yet  his  breast. 
A  natural  sadness  bom,  0  Festus,  bom 
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Of  the  sad  passed  ;  thongrli  passed,  though  sad,  sUll  dear ; 

Clouds  yet  my  yision  of  eternal  things  ; 

And  human  love  yet  more  than  nothing  seems. 

Oh  I  speak  not  of  the  future.    Speak  to  me 

Thou,  of  the  passed. 

Festus.  Immortal  I  from  thine  eye 

Wipe  out  the  tear  of  time.    The  gates  of  hell 
Are  barred  upon  the  -passed.    Their  hold  is  like 
The  grasp  of  gravitation.    Shall  the  passed 
Ever  evade  the  death-clutch  of  the  world  ? 
No,  they  shall,  like  two  oars,  wheel  locked  in  wheel, 
Roll  down  together  to  destruction's  depths. 
Nay,  rede  me  of  the  future  what  thou  canst, 
Divine  one  I  heaven  is  in  the  possible. 

Anqbla.  Oh,  once  ere  now  I  cast  my  ^lirit  sighi 
Into  the  orient  future,  to  preview 
The  features  of  thy  lifelot ;  but,  alas  I 
I  saw  what  I  were  fain  to  have  remained 
XJnweeting  of  for  ever.    Now,  ooooe  more, 
Thou  wouldst  revive  my  woe. 

Festus.  Nay,  if  it  grieve  thee, 

I  will  not  wake  the  future.    Let  it  sleep 
Till  its  time  come. 

Angela.  Yet  with  that  woe  I  saw 

A  web  of  joy  was  woven  for  thyself, 
For  me,  for  many,  by  the  love  of  God  ; 
Who,  granting  his  own  spirit  to  the  form 
Of  divinized  humanity,  unbuilds 
The  superseded  soul,  and  making  all 
Spirits  anew  in  him,  doth  make  all  one. 
This  is  the  infinite  calm  which  circumscribes 
All  local  lif  estorms  ;  this  the  law  of  peace 
Constrains  all  strife ;  the  rule  of  bliss  all  woe 
Which  disannuls.    Haste,  haste,  thou  blessM  hour, 
To  the  divine  fulfilment  of  the  end 
Of  total  being. 

Festus.  Thus  serened,  speak  on  ; 

And  with  the  sequence  of  my  life  forearm 
The  soul  that  is  within  me.    Angel,  spea^  1 

Angela.  Nay,  I  am  no  celestial,  worthy  yet 
Of  so  high  title  as  messenger  of  Gk>d  ; 
But  in  the  fire  of  love's  refining  flame, 
The  love  of  God  and  good,  with  all  these  souls 
Around,  self  elevating,  the  great  return 
Of  made  intelligence  in  high  increment 
Of  purity,  towards  its  source  most  high,  enjoy. 
And  aid  ;  our  being's  aim  ;  of  every  scope 
Divine,  the  crowning  reason  ;  gracious  love 
Granting  with  joy  each  spirit*s  advised  risquest. 
Hence  at  my  prayer  'twas  given  me,  as  I  said. 
The  future  to  foresee  ;  and  I  beheld 
A  vision  of  thyself  b^g^  with  forma, 
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more  than  one,  of  beauty ;  thong h  to  one 
J  and  pure  as  loving,  I  thy  heart 
•niBtfnlly  bequeathed ;  but  sad  was  this  ; 
hat  was  blithe  of  blee  ;  and  that ;  enough  ! 
3ot  all  denote  them  ;  but  I  know 
n  I  felt  at  first  to  see  the  heart 
d,  by  them  usurped.    But  when  I  thought 
these  calm  heights,  of  all  earth's  cares  and  woes, 
if e's  brief  paradise,  the  hour  of  loYBf 
mew  it  aye  a  failure,  as  of  old, 
rh  a  divine  experiment,  I  wept, 
►rayed,  and  found  forgiveness  for  my  fault. 
X)  them  ;  choose.    They  all  are  in  thy  life 
,  and  as  elements  mingled  in  the  cup 
ve  of  thy  world.    These  twain  are  bound, 
jvith  temptations  which  the  soul  divert 
ire-wards  from  its  Maker,  not  of  need, 
dsely,  but  too  oift ;  one,  with  the  charms 
)  forbidden,  of  secret  knowledge,  hidden 
rmf  ul,  to  the  spirit  that  seeks  not  truth 
srself  sole.     This  dearest,  fiint  and  last, 
teach  thee  perfectness,  and  guide  thy  mind 
rth,  from  truth  to  trut^,  as  I  from  star 
kr  unseen,  shall  have  led  thee  through  the  skies, 
her  be  happy.    And  as  I  looked,  I  found 
fh 'fore  each  one,  suecessive,  as  the  fatesy 
pirit  did  bow  ;  and  hone  but  in  htrself 
Bned,  than  I  was  happier ;  yet  in  the  end 
>rnied  one  family  spiritual  of  love, 
ul  then  gladdened,  and  I  knew  that  joy 
sal  of  my  salvation.    I  beheld  / 

lings  rejoice  beneath  the  light  of  love,  . 

I  seemed  to  bum  "within  me,  and  beam  through, 
n  the  boundless  loneliness  of  God. 
earth's  war-scarred  countenance  sweetly  glide 
he  angel  lineaments  of  peace  ; 
fentlest  sorrow  dream  herself  to  joy. 
shed  on  earth  were  reaped  in  heaven  in  sinilee^ 
7hat  was  sown  in  sighs  was  raised  in  sotngs. 
in  this  vision  with  ecsts^o  bliss, 
f  secure  from  all  external  ohance, 
}ugh  the  one  pure  atomie  of  light 
inded  in  the  centre  of  the  sun,    < 
3t  the  end  of  all,  methought  I  saw 
beauty  gathered  by  the  careful  hand 
3  great  gatherer,  who  f orgetteth  none, 
my  being  brightened  and  made  fit 
eavenly  regions,  gladdening  in  their  glee, 
frieving  in  their  grief ;  as,  with  thine  own, 
lessed  fate  I  viewed  involving  all, 
verlasting  end.    All  earthly  Iqyq 
inm'd  with  thine,  I  saw,  made  love  dirine. 
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For  as  the  countleBS  globelete  of  the  dew 

Image  each  one  the  son,  so,  in  the  dawn 

Of  heaven's  great  d&ji  the  seed  of  God  shall  shine 

Each  with  his  golden  likeness  in  his  breast. 

Thus  far  my  vision.    May  the  all-kind  God, 

Who  crowns  creation  with  overflowing  love, 

Bless  it  to  thee  I     And  wooldst  thou  further  know, 

Or  of  the  passed,  or  the  oabn  coming  time, 

Seek  yonder  sphere  serene ;  tos  changeless  there. 

In  lofty  and  in  lonely  light  sedate, 

The  sibyl  angel  sits,  star  studying ; 

Two  only  things  before  her — ^heaven  and  earth. 

Her  ask,  and  she  will  answer  all ;  nay,  show 

Sometime,  if  friendliest  trust  mayhap,  prevail, 

A  wider  scope  of  things,  than  spirit  like  mine 

Of  heaven's  novitiate,  can  controL     And  tiiis, 

Albeit  thyself  to  know  is  most  of  all. 

To  know,  yet  soul-world  it  behoves  tiliee  search 

Ere  called  on  high  thou  dream'st  of  entering  Heaven. 

Festus.  Bound  am  I  by  the  promised  boon  of  one 
Who  holds  his  spirit  in  fealty  to  his  word 
To  cross  celestial  thresholds,  and  the  gates 
Pass  of  the  invisible  land. 

Anoela.  That  may  not  hew 

For  lo  I  there  is  written  in  the  book  of  God 
This  fate ;  no  soul  on  earth  which  lives,  of  Him 
Unbidden,  unproved  of  justifying  sj^eres 
Spiritual,  can  enter  Heaven,  or  eye  the  light 
Intelligible  of  Deity,  and  not  die. 

Festus.  It  may  be,  I  am  bidden. 

Angela.  It :  may.    And  now, 

By  me  forebode,  by  sweetest  Luniel  there, 
Forewarned,  f oretaught,  and  fortified  in  soul, 
Retrieve  thou  the  terrene.    Endure,  enjoy. 
Who  rightly  all  conditions  of  life's  law 
Fulfils,  from  death  to  happiest  deathlessness. 
Proceeds,  divinized.    Mayst  thou  in  holy  joy. 
Thy  spiritual  birthright  here  reclaimed,  aye  live  I 

Festus.  So  shall  it  be  :  thy  will  and  my  deed,  one, 
I  do  not  fear  to  die ;  for  though  I  change 
The  mode  of  being,  I  shall  ever  be. 
World  after  world  shall  fall  at  my  Tight  hand  ; 
The  glorious  future  be  the  passed  despised : 
All  now  that  seemeth  bright  will  soon  seem  dim. 
And  darker  grow,  like  earth,  as  we  approach  it ; 
While  I  shall  stand  upon  yon  heaven  whioh  now 
Hangs  over  me.     If  aught  can  make  me  seek 
Other  to  be  than  that  lost  soul  If  ear  me. 
It  is  that  thou  lovest  me.    Heaven  were  not  heaven 
Without  thee. 

Lucifer.        I  am  here  now.    Art  thou  ready  ? 
Let  UB  go,  '  ' 
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Angela.  Well — farewell.    It  makes  me  grieve 
To  bid  a  loved  one  back  to  yon  false  world  ; 
To  give  up  even  a  mortal  unto  death. 
Thou  wilt  forget  me  soon,  or  seek  to  do. 

Festus.  When  I  forget  that  the  stars  shine  in  air  ; 
When  I  forget  that  beauty  is  in  stars  ; 
When  I  forget  that  love  with  beauty  is  ; 
Will  I  forget  thee  :  till  then,  all  things  else. 
Thy  love  to  me  was  perfect  from  the  first, 
Even  as  the  rainbow  in  its  native  skies  : 
It  did  not  grow  ;  let  meaner  things  mature. 

Angela.  The  rainbow  dies  in  heaven  and  not  on  earth  ; 
But  love  can  never  die  :  from  world  to  world, 
Up  the  high  wheel  of  heaven,  it  lives  for  aye. 
Bemember  that  I  wait  thee,  hoping  here. 
Life  is  the  brief  disunion  of  that  nature 
Which  hath  been  one  and  same  in  heaven  ere  now,. 
And  shall  be  yet  again,  renewed  by  death. 
Come  to  me,  when  thou  diest  I 

Festus.  I  will,  I  will, 

Angela.  Then,  in  each  other's  arms,  we  will  waft  through  space, 
Spirit  in  spirit,  one  ;  or,  grateful,  dwell 
Among  these  immortal  groves ;  watching  new  worlds, 
As,  like  the  great  thoughts  of  a  Maker-mind, 
They  are  rounded  out  of  chaos  :  will  be  oft, 
On  earth  with  those  we  have  left  and  love,  and  help  them  ; 
For  God  hath  made  it  lawful  for  good  souls 
To  make  souls  good ;  and  saints,  to  help  the  saintly. 
That  thou  right  soon  mayst  fold  unto  thy  heart 
The  blissful  consciousness  of  separate 
Oneness  with  God,  in  whom  alone  the  saved 
Are  holy  and  deathless,  shall  become,  for  thee, 
My  earliest,  earnest,  and  most  constant  prayet. 
Oh  I  what  is  dear  to  creatures  of  the  earth  ? 
Life,  love,  light,  liberty  ?  But  dearer  far 
Than  aU,  and  oh  I  an  universe  more  divine, 
The  gift,  God  crowns  his  chosen  with,  of  heaven's 
Unimageable  glory,  ere  all  worlds,  * 

And  after  all  reserved  for  those  he  loves. 
As  when  the  eye  first  views  some  Andean  chain 
Of  shadowy  rolling  cloud-crags,  air-based,  height 
On  height,  in  sunny  snowsheen,  up  the  skies 
'Spiring,  like  angels'  pinions,  when  heaven's  host 
Self -hushed,  God's  utterance  listens,  nor  can  tell 
Which  loftiest,  nor  which  loveliest,  be  ;  as  when 
An  army  awakening  with  the  sun,  all  hope. 
Starts  to  its  feet,  spear  auswering  spear,  line,  line 
Eeundulative ;  white  plumes^  like  war-foam,  wave 
Far  round ;  the  light  of  sword-bom  lightning  gleams 
Generously ;  while  reek  themselves  away,  unwatched. 
Night's  watchfires  dull :  so  feels  the  spirit  when  first 
Doubt  quelled,  faith's  conquering  arms  flash  certainty 
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On  reason*8  field ;  bo,  too,  when  now  the  soul, 
God's  bright  and  mountainous  mysteries  receives, 
Containing  heaven  ;  moving  themselves  towards  ns. 
In  their  free  greatness,  as,  bj  ships  at  sea, 
Come  icebergs,  imminently  upon  their  base 
Heaving,  poised  ;  pure  and  pointed  as  a  star, 
Afar  off  glittering,  of  invisible  depth. 
And  in  the  light  above,  dissolving. 

Festus.  Dear  one  I 

My  prayer  shall  be,  that  thy  prayer  be  fulfilled. 
And  now,  to  earth  again.     Farewell,  sweet  soul. 

Anqbla.  Farewell.    I  will  be  oft  with  thee  if  maybe. 
But  if,  as  fate  may  order,  me  thou  meet'st 
Elsewhere  than  here,  demand  of  me  no  word. 
But  imitative  of  virtues  not  yet  thine. 
Thou  shalt  learn  sometime,  why,  where  silence  is 
Worthless  ;  and  reticence  only  hath  wise  praise. 

LuciFEB.  Earth  like  1  more  than  this  :  I  rather  love 
A  splendid  failing  than  a  petty  good  ; 
Even  as  the  lightning's  bolt,  whose  course  is  downwards, 
Is  nobler  still  than  any  fire  which  soars. 
I  scarce  can  say  wherefore  I  had  thee  hither. 
It  was  wrong,  I  fear. 

Festus.  Hayhap  'twas  destiny. 

Life's  special  charm. 

LuGiFEfi.  Go  to — treasons  are  plenty, 

Nor  ever  absent,  but  when  wanted.    Come  I 

Festus.  I  am  determined  to  be  good  again. 
Again  ?     When  was  I  otherwise  than  ill  1 
Doth  not  sin  pour  from  my  soul  like  dew  from  earth, 
And,  vapouring  up  before  the  face  of  God, 
Congregate  there,  in  clouds,  between  heaven  and  me  ? 
What  wonder  that  I  lack  delight  of  life  ? 
For  it  is  thus — ^when  amid  the  world's  delights. 
How  warm  soe'er  we  feel  a  moment  among  them — 
We  find  ourselves,  when  the  hot  blast  hath  blown, 
Prostrate,  and  weak,  and  wretched,  even  as  I  am. 

LuGiFEB.  I  have  done  nothing  for  thee  yet.    Thou  heaven 
Shalt  see,  and  hell,  and  all  the  sights  of  space, 
Whene'er  thou  choosest. 

Festus.  Not  then  now. 

LuciPEB.  Up  I  rise  ! 

Festus.  No  ;  I'll  be  good  ;  and  will  see  none  of  them. 

LuciFEB.  Remember,  there's  the  moon. 

Festus.  My  memory 

Is  most  tenacious  of  the  things  of  light, 
And  the  commands  of  love. 

Lucifer.  Oh,  happy  thought  1 
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Charged  bv  the  spirit  e*er  upwards  ripeaing,  man 
And  evil,  nis  mightier  minister,  invade 
P<iacet'ul,  that  sacred  sphere,  the  queen  of  heaven, 
Whose  passive  uttcotmces  or  light  reveal 
The  birth  of  things,  their  subjeotnete  to  soal, 
Spiritual  and  human;  ain's  source,  and  the  means 
Whereby  perfection  re^ttainedy'and  men 
And  angels  joined  in  bliss  with  Qod,  fJl  good 
Shall  be  at  fhll ;  and  Time,  his  crown  resigned 
After  his  day's  reign,  to  Eternity, — 
Mother  of  dam,  and  of  ages  all,  cease.    Here, 
Inspired  by  love  of  soul^Ufe  progressive, 
Thou^  fer  a  season  thwartea  the  daring  spirit 
Promise  exacts  unforfeitable,  from  one 
Who  can  fulfil  vow  made  to  test  the  skies 
Perfective,  elevative  of  life. 

The  Mqoh, 
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Fbstus.  Thus  f!ar  along  these  silent  wastes  of  light 
Have  we,  unseeing  and  unseen,  held  on. 
Time's  sands  seem  turned  to  seed-pearl  as  th^y  glide. 
In  luminous  slumber,  through  his  shadowy  glass, 
To  glorified  repose ;  while  snowy  Peace 
Hashes  the  infant  soul,  here  bom  again, 
To  wonder  and  delight.    And  yet  these  rocks, 
Whose  flames  x>nce  flourished  in  the  face  of  heaven, 
Like  burning  banners  o*er  a  fiend  host,  there 
Arrested  in  ignition,  fiire  made  stone. 
Speak  out  of  other  state  than  quiet  once. 
Not  Chaos  when  in  travail  of  the  earth, 
And  groaning  with  the  birth-pang,  nor  the  sun*s 
Deserts  of  fire,  sea-deep  with  drifting  flame  ; 
Nor  all  contortions  of  the  solemn  clouds, 
Can  match  the  inmiarbled  madness  of  this  orb  : 
As  though  some  yadt  wild  passionate  soul,  ablaze 
Through  all  its  nature  with  volcanic  sin. 
By  God*8  one  word  translated  into  light, 
And  the  pure  beauty  of  celestial  peace. 
With  adamantine  silence  seized,  had  come 
That  instant  changeless^  deathless  and  divine. 
Still  meet  we  not  what  in  this  sphere  we  seek. 
Methinks  my  mission  here  may  fail,  and  might, 
Were  not  my  soul  by  force  of  faith  in  her 
Assured,  who  urged  our  hither  steps,  mine  most 
Investigative,  as  like  to  light  on  truth 
Here  hidden ;  and  though  long  baffled,  as  to  me 
Seems,  who  from  sea-bed  dry  to  hill- top.  have  sought 
Vainly,  the  angel  virtue  of  this  orb. 
Still  trust  I  to  behold  her,  not  as  yet 
^ghtly,  perhaps,  invoked.    Or  shall  I  call 
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Her  aid,  who  willed  ns  here  ? 

LuGiFBB.  And  if  I  knew  not 

To  an  ace  our  whereabouts,  though  groping,  now 
And  then,  through  Hianifold  darlmess,  as  we  have  done  ; 
And  of  our  failures,  quite  enough  t    I,  too. 
Might  deem  this  changeful  spherelet  just  the  spot- 
It  is  bounded,  west  by  light,  and  east  by  night, 
And  north  and  south  by  notiiing  and  the  wind. 
For  all  poetic  possibles,  and  believe 
Truth  captured,  might  romance  to  us  all  the  night, 
Two  se'nnights  long,  in  allegories.    At  last  I 

FiBSTUS.  Lo  now  the  angel,  as  foretold.    She  makes 
Hither.    O  beauty,  holy  and  divine, 
Life-eyed,  soul-crowned,  illuminated  with  truth. 
Mark  how  unearthly  fair  and  pure ;  her  air 
Of  sad  felicity,  and  her  mingled  mien 
Of  innocent  life  and  knowledge  absolute. 

LuGiFEB.    .Ere  Time  had  whet  his  infant  scythe,  or  left 
His  cradling  clouds,  or  yon  pale  watery  star, 
Heaven*s  giant  tear,  first  cast  its  shade  o*er  space, 
That  angel  knew  I  well ;  but  now,  no  more. 
Nor  wished  I  here  to  meet,  nor  thou  with  her. 

Fbstus.  Mind's  silent  invocacy  hath  oft  such  end. 

LxnOEL.  Earth-child,  behold  tie  angel  of  this  orb. 
Long  have  I  marked  thy  wonder  at  these  scenes, 
Thy  search  for  me  ;  this  ceased,  that  satiate  now. 
Much  of  the  passed  thou  *mindst  me,  and  the  race 
These  hills  and  plains,  once  populous,  teemed  with,  thee 
Not  wholly  like  ;  of  purer  strain  than  thine. 
Aerial  more,  meseems ;  for  virtue,  hence, 
Translate,  entire  to  heaven.    I,  thus,  charge-freed. 
Rejoice  to  bid  thee  welcome,  from  what  orb 
So  e'er  thou  hailest,  the  sun,  which,  day  by  day, 
All  forces  of  the  world  converts  to  light, 
Exhaustless,.  and  the  hoards  he  spends,  renews ; 
Or  further  star ;  thrice  welcome ;  whencesoe'er. 
Welcome  I    What  tidings  bringst  thou  ?  say,  art  thou 
The  earnest  of  the  line  to  come,  foretold 
By  sMey  spirits  and  friendliest,  as  once  more 
Soul- wise,  to  people  these  silvery  solitudes 
Of  light,  whose  advent  I  these  ages  wait  ? 

Festus.  O  holy  and  divine  one.    I  am  man. 
And  not  the  hero  of  the  destined  race 
Thou  hopest ;  not  here  inducted ;  yet  allowed 
Latewhile,  by  leave  divine,  I,  touching  thus 
At  yon  bright  wanderer  of  the  sun's  broad  realm 
Stem  king  and  lawgiver  of  stars  the  sphere 
Hesperian,  like  thyself  of  crescent  brow, 
Nigher  the  sun  one  grade  than  we,  where  now 
Aspirant  of  heaven,  a  spirit  blessed  of  God, 
A  sweet  and  sacred  sister  of  my  soul, 
Sojonma ;  and,  tending  thence,  towards  earth  mine  own, 
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Am  by  her  hither  bidden,  that  I  might  leazn 
From  thee,  lone  watch^  of  the  skies,  and  solb 
Siediatress  'tween  the  sun  and  earth,  the  iate^ 
Spiritual  to  be  fulfilled  of  those  we  love. 
And  mighty-minded  man.    And  such  we  hold 
Thy  sanctity  of  nature,  thine  unweighed 
Largesse  of  light  intelligible,  and  calm 
Control  of  ill,  thou  wilt  for  me  unseal 
The  fountain  of  the  future,  and  charm  forth 
Wave  after  wave  of  wonder. 

LtTKiEL.  Thou,  too,  who  f 

LuciFEB.  Master  and  servanb  am  I  here  of  him  ; 
Tkine  equal,  more  and  less.    But  come  not  I 
Inquiring  or  desiring  aught  of  thee. 
The  future  is  to  me  mere  nothingness ; 
The  passed  but  as  a  dream  ;  the  pres^it  is 
My  portion ;  therein  only  do  I  live*  . 

Among  these  soulless  solitudes,  in  sooth, 
Seems  little  call  for  me.    But  here  I  am. 

LUNIEL.  Oh  well,  I  ween,  do  we  each  other  knaw  ;     ' 
For  all  things,  soul  or  spirit,  here  show  ^ear. 
Within  the  radiant  region  of  this  orb, 
As  light  transpicuous,  neither  mist  nor  cloud 
The  unconditioned  vision  dims ;  and  thou. 
Tempter  of  life,  to  me  art  throughly  known. 

I  know  thee  as  the  evil  spirit  of  time.  i 

But  mystery  is  there  in  thine  origin, 
Thy  n4iiistry,  thy  faU,  which,  none  create, 
Not  even  thou  thyself  canst  fathom.    God 
Only  can  read  what  he  hath  written  there 
In  hieroglyphic  darkness,  and  he  will ; 
That  his  great  works  may  know  themselves  and  him, 
Ere  all  the  ages  end.    From  God  I  own 
Power  to  foretell  what  only  he  foreknows  ; 
And  ye  are  both  predestined  beings.    Such 
His  pleasurable  will,  that  they  who  serve 
Rule  with  him ;  who  obey  not,  serve  him  stilL 

LnciPEB.  It  is  even  so ;  thou  sayest  truth. 

Fbstus.  Thy  wonls, 

More  precious  to  mine  ear  than  seaborn  pearls^ 
Pierce  me  with  light.    Speak  on,  pray. 

LuiNXEL.  Mortal,  know 

Our  spirits  are  the  keys  to  all  we  see  ;  / 

And  whoso,  first  permitted  and  inspired 
Of  heaven,  but  pondereth  well  the  page  of  Ufe 
Before  him,  shall  unlock  at  last  the  store 
Hid  in  it  and  all  others.    To  predlot 
The  ooming  it  is  needf  ullest  to  con 
The  passed  and  present.    As  to  things  of  time, 
Time  is  divisional ;  eternity 
All  unitive.    Perfection  is  to  oome. 
I  thus  the  mutual  destinies  hate  leftrniDd 
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Of  thine  orb  and  mine  Ofwn. 

Festus.  Inform  me,  tbea, 

O  holy  and  divine  one  I  who  now  tamd, 
On  this  sole  purpose  bent,  these  ahorea  ot  lights 
Silently  shining,  by  thy  spirit  graced, 
The  god-state  of  the  future. 

LuNiEL.  Be  it  80 

Attend  ye  ;  for  ye  witnesses  are  both 
To  wisdom,  of  her  world-comprising  plan. 
One  is  the  end  and  origin  of  aU. 
God,  from  the  first,  was  solely  in  himself  ; 
Nor  aught  was  in  existence,  God  except : 
Nor  time,  nor  world,  life,  flesh,  sense,  soul,  nor  sixij 
Nay,  there  was  no  negation  ;  God  sole  ail. 
But  willing  to  create,  his  hands  he  spread 
From  east  to  west,  and  constituted  space  ; 
From  north  to  south  he  planned  the  boundless  miip 
And  consecrated  it.    The  uniyerse 
Is  but  a  state  of  being,  and  a  life 
And  time  condition  of  the  will  diyine  ; 
A  veil  whose  web  is  light  ^nbosaed  with  stars  ; 
Through  which  the  eternal  essence  kindly  deigns 
To  manifest  itself  ;  and  aU  he  makes. 
As  buds  and  tender  branches  boux;geoning, 
From  Being's  sacred  stem,  making  to  bless. 
Deep  in  the  universal  centre  of  things, 
Infixed  the  Infinite,  for  gods  God  made. 
Therefore,  the  heavens ;  and  daxk  eethereal  spaoe^ 
For  the  immortal  angels,  love  sustained. 
Which  occupy  with  him  eternity, 
And  sin  not,  err  not,  doubt  not.    Next  he  made^ 
By  might  omnific  and  deific  love, 
Matter,  for  beings  of  a  nature  mixed. 
Whose  forms  should  be  material,  blessed  with  life^ 
Yegetive,  fleshly  ;  these  instinctive,  those 
Unconscious  ;  and  for  these  and  hiin  to  come. 
With  starry  globes  innumerable,  suns. 
Planets,  and  moons,  and  meteors,  oiiroumvolved 
Each  round  the  other,  round  their  central  sun, 
In  countless  clouds  and  firmamental  wholes, 
Whose  orbits  scarce  demean  infinitude. 
Did  he  the  void  impeople  ;  he  the  suns 
Of  self -genetic,  space-creating  light, 
As  types  and  tokens  of  his  heavenly  love 
And  beatific  power,  with  spirits  vast 
And  world  ordained  intelligences,  fined 
From  all  creation,  through  its  thousand  gradesi 
For  man,  ibhe  mighty  earth,  and  all  the  orbs 
Revolving  round  the  middle  thrones  of  fixe. 
Compacted  of  the  elements,  wherein 
Dwell  separately  all  less  perfect  souls ; 
For  him  the  moon,  rtfiective,  miiuBtra9ti 
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Of  all  he  chose  one  system  as  a  law, 

The  great  ensample  of  his  Starry  scheme, 

One  sun,  one  earth,  one  moon,  one  nice,  one  tribe. 

He  rules  by  choice  the  universal  whole. 

All  that  are  angels,  therefore,  held,  or  gods, 

And  worshipped  by  the  Ignorant  soul,  are  man  ; 

Man,  self -inclusive  of  all  lower  forms, 

All  higher  natures  less  than  the  Most  High, 

For  angelhood  and  manhood  (doubly  branched 

Offspring  of  Deity)  each  one  glorified 

By  freest  choice  of  good  o'er  ill,  and  life 

In  consonance  with  His  universal  law, 

Is  homed  and  heavened  within  the  embrace  uf  God. 

The  final  sum  that  science  crowns  her  with, 

This  ;  between  God  and  nature,  ma^  alonje  ; 

However  various  his  conditions  be. 

Through  space's  universal  round,  and  all 

The  countless  orbs  of  viewless  skies,  exists ; 

Nature's  essential  summit  he  and  God's 

Deific  incarnation  :  this  wieigh  well ; 

For  spirit  is  refracted  in  the  flesh. 

And  shows  as  crooked  what  is  straightn^ss'  self. 

Call  all  not  God  not  nature,  man ;  iLqi  fiend 

Nor  angel  but  Ids  kin  ;  God,  thus^  the  world,     !  'I 

And  man,  are  all :  man  midst,,  the  third  great  fpnii, 

Wherein  unite  the  two  divine  extreD[ie&, 

In  vital  essence.    Partly  viewed,,  to  ^di 

His  double  nature  is  allied  ;  conjoined 

They  embrace  themselves  in  hhn,  com|)act  effect 

Of  God  and  the  lone  universe ;.  he  the  mean     . 

Immortal,  vital,  of  all  things,  bihite  life,     |' '    '     ; 

And  heaven's  divine  eternity.    Iii  man 

Do  Ck)d  and  nature  recopcile  ttieniselves  J 

(Jod's  image  he,  and  iii^^  World's.,    In  mental  kind,     . 

In  moral  and  spiritual  his  sire's )'  in  frame, 

This  elemental  and  transitional  shafie, 

His  mighty  mother  Nature's  fkvourite  ^on. 

Soul,  quintessential  element,  unto  her 

Heaven's  love-gift  he  alone  heirs  of  her  fruit ; 

She,  i)erfected  in  him  most ;  of  her  line, 

Heaid-glory.    As  man  the  quality  of  all  life 

Thus  shares  above,  below,  and  matter  inert, 

So,  in  his  nature  sanctified,'  all  things  back 

To  their  final  origin  return j^  in' rotmd 

Totality  of  life.    For  ou;^  dear  eake^, 

Life  mortal  is  exalt  to  life  eteme, 

And  God  with  justest  Ipve  still  saves  from  death, 

To  heaven's  divineslf'di^stinies.  the  son 

Of  his  eternal  bridals. 

Pbstus.  Whence  are  we  1 

LUKiEL.  Child  erf  the  toyal  blood  of  man  redeemed, 
^The  starry  strain  of  spirit  elect,  create 
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Before  all  worlds,  all  ages,  thence  we  are. 

This,  therefore,  be  thy  future  and  thy  fate. 

As  water  putrefied  and  purified,  - 

Seven  times  by  turns,  will  never  more  corrupt ; 

So  thou  and  thine  whole  race,  all  change  endured. 

Through  doubt,  sin,  knowledge,  faith,  love,  power,  and  bliaa, 

Shall  practise  every  note  of  Being's  scale, 

Till  the  whole  orblet  harmonized  with  heaven, 

Peace,  pure  imperial  peace,  rule  all  below  ; 

Till,  star  by  star,  these  bright  and  sacred  seats, 

Whose  ancestry  of  sempiternal  suns 

Ck)mes  of  the  vast  and  universal  void. 

And  in  whose  lineage  of  light  yon  e^h 

Seems  but  a  new  possession,  scarcely  worth 

Accepting  or  rejecting,  shall  at  last 

Into  primordial  nothingness  relapse ; 

And  man,  the  universal  son  of  God, 

Who  occupied  in  time  those  starry  spheres, 

Regenerate  and  redeemed  shall  live  for  aye, 

Made  one  with  deity ;  all  evil  gone. 

Dispersed  as  by  a  thunderclap  of  light. 

LuciFKR.  Spirit  serene  I    Hath  evil  no  effect  ? 

LUNIBL.  TimeouB  It  hath,  being  the  shadow  of  goo(iU 
With  man  all  good  hath  evil,  or  may  have ; 
Evil,  of  soul  test,  it  seems  good  to  Gk>d 
To  bear  with,  pending  time ;  for  how,  unless 
Contingent^  were  free  choice  ?    Thus  may  with  Qod 
Evil  itself  prove  possible  good. 

Festub.  And  sin  ? 

LuNiEL.  Evil  and  sin  are  twin  with  time  and  man. 
Sin  from  a  selfish,  sensual,  source  sprung,  seeks 
An  individual  end  ;  whereby  we  stand 
Opposing  deity,  and  the  great  commonwealth 
Of  worldly  life ;  sin  voluntary  evil ; 
But  good,  wherein  with  God  we  concentrate,  '      , 

Though  bound  on  Being's  very  utmost  vei;g6| 
Unites  us  with  the  infinite,  and  rules 
Right  through  us,  as  a  radius  of  the  la'v^ 
Eternal  of  intelligence  which  bounds, 
Quickens,  upholds,  and  rectifies  all  things. 
Sin  is  the  birth  of  evil ;  hell,  of  sin ; 
Destruction  of  corruption  forms  the  end. 
Heat  is  not  in  the  sun,  nor  wrath  in  God, 
Who,  though  our  faith  may  waver,  still  is  lova» 
Sense  of  his  terrible  justice  makes  it  wrath 
To  soul  that  sins  :  He  judging,  alway  mild. 
'Tis  the  eye  twinkles,  not  the  star.     When  l^in^ 
We  spurn  we  suffer  :  suffer  and  inflict. 
On  him  our  suffering,  gracious  he,  all  tin^ie. 
Revenge,  wrath,  judginenfc,  all  are  names  of  lore 
The  crowned  effect  of  being,  and  therein 
Result    Such  retribution  is  our  God's  ; 
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Such  gloriouB  zeixibution  as  the  eon 

Inflicts  on  fogs  and  shadows.    Hell  is  part 

Of  nature.    Human  retribution  stands 

Diyine  in  ordination  ;  bnt  dirine 

Judgment  on  human  souls  by  torturing  fires, 

In  everlasting  blast,  a  blind  reproach 

To  the  pure  God,  who  blescjeth  all  he  makes. 
LuciFBB.  Destruction  I  beHere  in.    Mercy  may 

What  it  onoe  made,  onmake  ;  •  scarce  re-create 

Into  its  opposite.    Between  man  and  man 

Justice  is  sacred,  and  *tween  man  and  Ood, 

Whose  equity  all  embraoes,  mercy  is  sore. 

But  between  God  and  fiend  no  middle  power 

£zists,  save  man,  and  no  creator  he. 
JjjnnxL,  Thee  God  I  all  creature!  nature  more  or  less 

Denies ;  but  thou,  above  all  contraries^ 

All  lovest,  all  afi&rmest,  as  of  thee. 

Sestus.  As  when  two  clouds,  such  differences  delight, 
By  oontrdrecbiTe  currents  blown  of  air, 
woh  other's  path  cross,  vast  in  seeming  grrace. 
As  knowing  heaven  both  ample  and  apt  enough 
Biven  opposites  to  tolerate ;  each  to  me 
IVath's  footsteps  seems  to  track.    From  both  I  leara, 
Scanning  the  depths  of  Deity,  what  fate 
Xnezplicable  judgment  fizit  pronounoed, 
!By  axbitrary  rale,  in  reiteon's  light  • 

Shows  righteous,  shows  humane,  shows  wortkj  God. 
^ea  even  here  as  everywhere,  let  main  '    . 
Worship  his  Becreator,  and  the  world's, 
Made  perfect  blissward,  l^  prepaiBative  firen 
Xn  this  aspect  or  that,  life  nourishing^  life 
defining,  not  of  life  destrtictive  sole. 
O  thou,  who  holdst  the  nnitenie  hi  thyself, 
19^ot  only  as  we  may  mentally,  but  in  act ;  . 

Cause  uncontaminate  by  effect,  all  else 
ISff ect  with  cause  creatively  connezed ; 
Who  in  Being's  inaccessible  depths  dost  dwell 
Central,  thence  self -diffused  through  all ;  whose  course 
Through  space  uncomprehended,  we  but  track 

By  the  evanishing  star-dust  Of  thy  feet 

Left  on  heaven's  roads ;  from  world  nathless  to  world. 

From  firmament  to  firmament  can  we  trace 

Each  soul  his  individual  link  with  thee ; 

The  pure  invisible  touch  which  makes  us  thine  ; 

The  something  more  substantial  than  the  sun,    . 

More  general  than  the  void,  yet  nested  here ; 

As  through  the  aer^  silence  of  the  soul, 

Swifter  than  eagle  rushing  xipoD.  the  wind, 

Thou  sweepst  into  possession,  when  thou  wilt.  > 

So  many  are  thy  mercies,  what  is  left 

Save  this,  to  ask  ?  continue  to  us  that 

Thou  givest.    To  cease  pertaineth  not  to  thee. 
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The  elements  may  all  confasedly  fail' ; 

Systems,  now  buruing',  stifien  odrselike^;  or  slide  '' 

Into  their  graves  of  darkness  and  decay  ; 

The  sun  at  length  exhausted  in  the  sbrif e 

For  fiery  aliment  from  ther  sdf-tlmmed  air, 

With  his  aethereal  victor,  sleef^  and  die  ; 

And  firmaments  conglobe  them^.  till  at  last 

The  universe  in  one  orb  ooncentrate,  fit, 

Then,  for  thy  footstool  only.    Cflnzige  like  tliii 

Ten  tJionsand  times  may  happeny  until  it  fall    ' 

To  the  observant  spirits  at  thy-  right  hand  <     . ,     > : 

Noteless,  by  reoccurrence  ;  man,  tjie  while,   '     '  ^  ^ 

Restored  to  the  essential  whence  he  oaane^ 

Consorting  but  with  the  infinite^  nor  knowing .  '   t 

To  utter  what  is  not  divine  and  tme. 

Shall  ripen  in  thy  bosom,  till  he  grow 

Through  endless  heavens,  triumphant  Und;  serene^ 

Into  the  throned  god  thou  badst  him  be;       -     :  >    •     '      .'  , 

LuNiEL.  Depart.    Thou  knowest  all  things^  knofwiitg  tbki 
The  world  is  God*s  broad  wpcdv  whose  sense  is)  heathen,    : 
To  those  who  wisely  read ;  timers  trilogy,  ..  '  ^ 

The  mighty  drama  of  the  Lord  ;  the  rest  •  ^        < 

Man,  angels,  act  and  hymiu    To  hhin  devote  i 

Be  all  the  paradisal  world  to  eoane  ;  :     .. 

Each  hill  an  altar  named  to  (sbdj  whenre  man      r  .    /^ 
Saintly,  may  pray  and  praise ;  a  cov^imiit  heap,  i 
Of  witnessed  commune  'tween  tjsem;  oih,'^iui[^  earth  o       .  :-■. 
Sea-like,  but  render  back  the'heavi^  Bh»'ii0saai>y  ■■'    •. 

Be  every  flower  a  censer  of  delight     '       •  ;         :    k  r,  i: 

Spiritual;  each  wing  an  augury  of  the  sided.  . 

Festus.  a  future  this,  to  live  for.    n      ' : 

LuciFSB.  labhoit 

The  self-delusions  men  affeot.:    Wiib  tiaiem 
The  future  is  a  god-king,  bom  in  hi6av^  ' 

Rich  with  hereditary  royalties. 
And  entail  of  interminable  times. 

Mom's  roseate  breath,  fresh  blown  o^er  night's  bright  dJBW, 
Is  foul  before  this  uxdiin's^  as  a  Bou^  ; 
His  hand  is  like  the  Mly's  fragitint  siiow  ; 
And  he  is  robed  in  weeds  of  whitest ^een-;  • 
Pet  godling  of  the  world  I    The  poesant,  what  /  •         < 

A  ragged,  beggared  dotard,  sick  to  death 
Of  the  grey  years,  and  round  returning  skies.        \         :    ij'  ■ 
But  what's  the  truth?    Nor  patoed,'nor. future,-  iflii<; 
The  present  only  is  ail<time;  oi 

Festus.  Too  nmch  :  ? 

Thou  hast  taught  me,  spirit;  of' thd  passed;  to  shun 
The  surety  'tis  in  me,  for^oodot  iil ; 
And  thou,  too  much,  sweet  abgel;  not  to  ieel    .       . : 
The  hopes  first  planted  in  my  niind  by  her 
Who  bade  me  here,  of  commune  bless^  tu  come,'  ,   - 

Make  hencefoi-th  life's  best  part,  that  I  the  mcH^  (  i 
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Concdie  tne  to  the  futtire.  '     i     -r 

LuNiEL.  Know,  then,  finend 

Of  her  I  love  with  thee,  that  limited  though 
In  sphere,  each  spliit  celestial,  yet^  the  extent  ' 

To  all  seems  well  ilighvdrgeless ;  and  if  thon,     • 
Prepared,  wouldst  ken  what  ttiord  of  human  fates, 
Even  of  the  individual  spirits  that  star 
Earth's  passed,  renowned  ;  and  how  the  eternal  years 
Find  them  and  leave  ;  or  lapped  in  thought,  as  these. 
Or  fired  to  act,  as  thOse,  perpetual^  ^y  I  i 

Festus.  Dear  angel  I    If  thiough  aU  these  i-adlant  spheres, 
Thou  show'st,  so  stimulant  to  the  inquisitive  mind. 
Of  dreams  of  miracles  wrought,  mayhap,  by  son, 
Prophet,  or  saint  of  the  Supreme  ;  not  masked 
In  mean  or  stable  state,  but  as  a  jg-od,    ' 
Carrying  his  kingdom  ^th  him,  and  his  court. 
His  converts,  and  his  heaven  ;  that  *o,  though  plunged 
In  death's  abyss,  death  prissed,  it  is  in  his  train's 
Triumph,  and  the  effluence  of  his  conquering  light, 

Xhey  enter  deity;  if,  nay,  trust  me,  e'er 

Mine  it  might  be,  more  proofs  of  Gkxi's  just  lovei 

Than  ever  earth  shows,  to  IJeam,  such  would  I  rather' 

In  thy  care  tutelar,  than  'neath  other  wing  ' 

Angelic,  these  mine  eyes  have  yet  beiheld.  '    ' 

LUKIBL.  God's  are  the  ultimate  ends  of  life ';  but  these, 

Snn,  planet,  satellite,  heaven's  all- typed  spheres, 

Of  evervariant  being,  it  is  mine  to  search, 

Sojourn  in,  pass  through^  if  abide  in  not. 

Mean  mundane  these,  and  just  remedial  sphetes,  ■  ■  '  ' 

Meedful,  preliminary,  where  meet,  death' passed,         •    ' 

Men's  spirits  ;  for  whose  can  His  pure  eyelids,  heaven's 

Passive  rebukb,  sustain  ?    Such  hovering  search  > 

Our  possible  privilege,  leave  being  had,  to  eniich 

The  spirit  with  royal  liberties  but  fulfilled 

In  thy  kind,  deathwise  ;  and  thus  the  freed  soul  fit 

For  truth,  orbed  perfectly  in  heaven  alone  ; 

High  thought  and  pure,  it  is  mine  to  hallow  aye, 

And  gvdde  through  heaven  th&.medAtative  soul, 

Slightful  of  luxuries.    Let  not  world-life  warp 

Thy  heart  from  its  strain  upwards.    Shun,  severe, 

Seclusive,  youth's  frivolities  and  deceits. 
LuciPBK.  Oh  yes,  I'll  help  in  all  austerities. 

There's  nothing  like  extremes.    The  mean's  too  good. 
Festus.  Earth  was  my  future  onoe,  but  now  'tis  heaven. 
LUNIEL.  Earth  is  the  emerald  tablet,  by  God's  throne, 

He  writes  his  laws  upon,  and  his  open  fates  ; 

That  all  the  heavens  his  starry  rede  may  learn, 

£ven  to  the  end.    Thither  ye  therefore  hie. 

Earth's  angel  waits  thee  next,  estranged  by  woe 

From  all  her  kindred  world-wardens,  she  weeps 

The  impending  end  of  things,  nor  ceases  haunt 

Heaven  with  thrice  deprecated  prayer.    FarewelL 
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LuoiFEB.  Gome  then,  since  eai-th  and  heftyen  hare  willed  it  tihii|9 
Let  ns  fare  forth  ;  oar  nmtual  destinieB 
Coeval,  and  concurrent  with  the  world. 
This  life  thou  findst  no^  saj,  a  Uioaght  too  gT&ve^  ? 
Who  seeks  creation's  mysterids ;— rwell,  a  phange, 
Now  and  again,  seems  reasonable,  I  own. 

Festus.  How  can  the  aspiring  i^irit,  whoAe^  f ^ith  is  sure, 
Whose  aims,  experienoes  like  these,  converse 
With  pure  intelligence,  and  advance  in  paths 
Heavenward,  divine,  prove  reach  their  mark,  e'er  change 
Its  end,  and  change  for  meaner  7 

LuGiFEB.  .  Pleasure,  love, 

And  mirth,  ye  graces  three,  make  up  for  this, 
Right  soon,  or  something  will,  I  fear,  go  wrong. 
We  want  some  merry  ohirrupping  friends,  that's  dear. 
There  is  one  I  have  marked  in  secret  for  some  time, 
Of  that  inamorate  triad  once  I  met, 
Following  a  bridelike  funeral,  if  not  vowed 
Wholly  to  mirth,  yet  one  who  for  a  while 
Might  brighten  up  his  path,  and  aid  such  aims 
As  mine  be ;  nor  much  nuss  the  mark.    But  wait. 
A  sunny  pool  'mid  life's  brief  stream,  I  seem 
To  see,  where  glides,  scarce  sensible  of  the  flo^, 
Youth's  gilded  shallop  calmed  'mong  lilies  y  seem 
To  catch  a  song  ;  quaff  wine. 

Fbstus.  WhatsaystZ 

LuciPBB.  I  say, 

Me  unconditioned  being  charms  not ;  nor  things 
Certain ;  contingencies  are  enough  for  me  ', 
And  serve  me  passing  well. 

Festus.  Farewell,  sweet  orb,  ^ 

Earth  draws  us  like  a  lodestone.    See,  we  are  comii^g. 
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8ay  nctl^  of  Qod,  m  juofinjite,  we  nought  ipiow »     (     . 

For  ma  essontial,  rayed  through  attributes  , 

Adding  not  to,  nor  borrowing  from,  the  whole, 

like  to  some  beamy  crystal  which  Sn  li^t 

8elf-emanative,  imptafadiBedj  all  round 

Yields  many  and  migl^ty  ^u)et8>  than  man's  eye 

Each  vastier;  this  as  not  fipm  that  disl^Oit ; 

But  as  ouc  seu-delimiting  vision  seeks 

ihids  such,  or  such  aids ;  justice,  mercy,  love, 

Like  powers,  one  variant  perfect,  one  divine 

Substantive ;  us  illuminant  as  wilh  act 

And  proof  reflex  of  one  sane  mtial  law, 

Operant  through  every  gnuie  of  spiritual  life  ; 

As  gravity,  of  a  like  material  scope 

Through  all  creation,  shews ;  but  know,  our  thought^ 

If  incapacious* of  the  unbounded, mind ; 

And  a  mere  match  tot  time  mid  spm^e,  things  mad« 

Of  like  span  with  eur  fellow  world;  yet  not    •< 

Inapprehensible  whpUy,  even  of  G«td, 

As  out  of  these  His  vast  perfections  flow 

To  limited  spirit,  however  potent,  pure 

Or  fEillen.  thte  ttioral  law  of  every  sphere  i 

All  angel  tribes  ;hmnan ;  llidlible  aU, 

All  even  though  faUea  peifectlbia ;  back  toi  Miati 

In  self-redemption  volui^ary,  and  h^act 

Obedient,  to  ine  law  of  p^tence,  calle^*  :^ 

Cloudland,    FiiSVUS^  LuciVBB,  ^ter  AKqbl  dP  ;Easth.     dtmdi. 

and  MountaiM  seen^-^Simieti 

F£STUS.  We  are  neaarin^,  I^percieiye  th^  earth;    Lees  oleiv 
rriiis  region  respirablet^im  midmosb  space 
^e  late  have  transited.    And  tiigfket  ndw  /  '^ 

The  cnmnlotLB  waves  of  vapour  whidiVeiiiaii^'' 
The  heads  of  mortals  heave  in  iriew.    Behold 
Tonder  earth V  angel  gtiardian,  pensive  sad 
Below  eye*s  gold-ifrkigied  cloudlet,  faf6hft]l  e*er 
To.  her  qihew  cha^ge^    She  marka,^  and  seeti^s  to  await, 
Our  ooming. 

LtrciFEB.      Go  I  accost  her. 

Festus.  '       Angel  gtiide, 

^or  such  I  feel  I  err  not,  naming  fhee,  ^ 

Of  this  fair  orb,  my  natal  star,  while  thns 
Bying  this  harp  still  rescmant ;  and  tiiese  ted^rs, 
Sad  witness  of  a  heart  witli  grief  o*erfloti^ed, 
Say  what  thou  friendly  meditateet,  and  how,  ^ 
If  any  wise,  he  who  speaks  now,  may  thy  feonl  ' 

One  sigh's  weight  lights  ;  or  how  ielsewise  aid 
One  wish  thou  wouldrit^  feee  fulfilled,  I,  aiid  my*  peer. 

Akgel  of  Earth.  Both  ^ow  I  v  hinittd  cause  of  world-wide  woe, 
And  thee,  as  earth's  last  liope;  ^nd  mine,  so  view 
Tliy  kindly  promise  given  unfteked,  to  iAd 
Xn  aught  I  had  at  iteart,  sttong:  trust  in  me, 
^  waked,  that  this  decree  for  earth's  surcease,  i 

^Which  crushes  down  the  essetitied  in  tUf  mtl  . 
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Of  deathless  life  may  be,  since  God  is  known 

In  Heaven,  as  answerer  prompt. (jf.p^yer,  for  aje 

Cancelled,  should  man  and  angel  both  beseech. 

Let  us  then  both  to  Heaven;    Twas  but  even  no#,     '  ^ 

So  fruitful  is  my  memory  of  sad  thing^,  ^'    '.  ^ 

Which  always  first  are  found,  if  ,tarne4  at  last, 

And  mellowed  to  a  ha{)pier  end,  I  mused 

On  what  had  once  befallen  m  ages  g^ne 

A  sister  sphere,  (was  nought  more  ead  to' see 

In  all  God's  world)  and  wept,  a^  thou  beheld*iBt,  ; 

O'er  the  remembered  woe;  till  later  thought  ,     ; 

Like  to  a  sunset  gleam  tho^t  lighten^  up  < 

Creation  with  a  prophet's  glance,  assuaged  ' 

My  spirit,  sugge8tivex)f  a  monowing  joy 

Divine,  the  effect  of  prayer  accorded.  , 

FESTirs.   '■■■■'  ;;,' tSpeafe,  ■■.'■','",',_  ,; 

Angel  revolt^  J  tJ^,  story  I  would.  Jieam}  :  .;    r  / 

Be  it  of  grief  or  gladness  ;  to  thy  inind  >  <  ] 

flecalled,  it  may  be,  for  some  holy  «zid      . 
Heaven  would  through  us,  'V^oti  but. '     ' ' 

Angel  OP  Eabth,  Wouldet  thou  t^en  now, 

Elect  to  hear,  and  he  thy  foe^U^e  £nend,.      i  <         ;      .. 
He,  primal  cultudi  of  the.  firfilb,<«iid;  now 
Mask'd  instigator  of  evil  in  this'!ia«t; 
Albeit  too  wary  oft  to  show  Miiisfelf        '      ' 
Atnottg  the  ivxedka  he  httth  wrought ;  if  he,^BOul)&t€€iled,  ' 

Can  hear  the  shame  of  passed  deodt  revived 
And  tolx|«. not  I  will  shrink  tiM<auspioiousta«kw         ;  >  /  i 

LuciFEB.  I  will  bear  witih  all  I  oan^r  If.anote  top  809«i>': 
Why,  I'll  go  hunt  with  Nimriod,  or  the  mooi\y    =  i      ru   , 

Orion's  shootress  ;  pitili^aa  panisher.    ;   *.    •  ,>!:.,, 

Of  misdemeanant  gian^tft;.: she  who  joy e         t:  n     f   ,    . 

To  chase  the  clouds  brutef^hapei^,  &hat  iwith.  her  light    : 
But  threatened,  scud,  im>i?  :wai^  the  miadidening  4art,  , 

Angel  oPj^gUj^Tjft.  Apd  if  to.  laiow.  hQW  'va^Jiou8^;  suiWen^  siwir. 
Or  ceaseless,  are  the  courses  God  elects 
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To  conquer  evil ;  slowly  erasing,  now.  ,      .  :  .j;  ^ 

Its  fatal  features,  line  bjTiMnei^iai^d  now, 

By  one  annihilant  word,  destroying  iitti  :  i  Vi  \  -. 

For  aye  ;  how  amiably  red«ii^)tioi|i  fiUii ;  i  -  • 

With  souls  reclaimed  thet  bosom  of , pur  0od 

In  countless  wise  ;  iu  eViCgi^  .defiant  splPierQ/  >    .    . 

Thou,  mortal,  wilt  at  le^  xejoice  to  learn, 

The  triumphs  of  eterii^Jl  ^pod  \,  and  thou  ... 

Immortal,  be  forewa^ied  to  dr]ea4  just. dooms*  ^^' 

Festus.  0  holy  ang^,  warden  of  th^,  worldf  ,.     .  i     ; 
yH)^  gj?id«J»t,  ijl»  first  footsteps  o'pr  the  pathfl,  .  , 
TJntried,  of  newest , space,,  well  plodded  no Wj  .  ..    ; 

Which  round  the  sun  it  circletJi,  do  thpu  spe^ik    . 
Who  sweetliest  can ;  whose  l^Qi^tfi^^periei^ce  ten^  ,  i  r 

Far  past  the  immediate  par0ntag9  of  Tim^, 
Into  ages  precreate,  wi^Vmay  ^ou  d^em!st, :    i       , ,  ,.    ; 


To  man,  through  me,  God  bleaeM  ftustmetiob  prove,  '  'i 

And  wisdom  of  the  Heavens  ;r)tlies6^gat&'aiid'^ai  i    i   ;     * 

Of  that  true  life  the  i&violat&^iirity  •:. 

Of  yonder  aky  bit  ahadotro*    Sa  thkt  we, 

Like  self -obedient  elemetiits  which  contain  i  ' 

Their  total  laws,  and  partial  liberties^         '  <      < 

God's  rule  may  trace  imor^'  refbdHly  in  all  'SphereSj   •      / 
\nd  more  condignly  weigh. 
Angel  of  Eabth;  Immortals^  hear: 

LuciPBR.  '  We  waft. 

Angel  op  Eabth.  Ixt  one  of  those  pnrey  happy  fitara  wliich  claim 
Like  peace  with  Heaven ;  what  time  mine  orir,  yon  esMli, 
Weltering  beneath  her:  waste  and  watery  shroud. 
And,  judgment  ezeented,  all  care,  all  cause  *       / 

All  office  lost,  of  lesser  kiild,  like  ours, 
Create,  had  forfeit!  pi|id  ;  one  cell^like  speck, 
Tilting  the  waves,  un whelmed,  unhelmedv  withia 
Whose  wood-bowed  womb  all  life  that  globe  ceuld  bi>aBt;  -  •' 
Lay  saved  miraculously  ;  I,  thus  i«lea^ed 

From  duties  superseded;  toi Biioh, sphere; ' 

Invisible  oft  to  all  but  art^iarmed  eye,  '    > 

Self  relegate,  had  withdrawn  to  ponder  £B.to 

And  seek  that  clue  o£  eqmty  hidden  i  of  God 

In  time's  unravelling  ball ;  and  there  i:eceiTed    <  / 

€k>mpanionably,  sonlektstoesy  not^a'fei^,!         >  'i      > 

Passed  among  saintliest  frielicEd  ;  with  whom,  one'  da^j        .1: 

'Twas  holy  festival  in  IHeiav^n  ;i  the  <^loite  :    ;  :    i  10  t  ; 

Of  time's  divinest  etM>ch,£roliL  of  old '  ■  -'■■■^   ' 

Oommemorate  of  soul'ei  advent  to  the  world  ,*   -  >  :    ^     . 

Joy  satisfied,  a  feast  of  souls  devout,  1       >       . 

Serenely  celebrated  by  souls  of  L^hi, ' 

Spread  through  that  happiest  orb; ;  and,  evehin^<  oome^ 

"Wbs  on  the  x>oint  to  join  the  eternal  passed  ; 

Far  round  the  infinite  extremes  of  spaioef 

Star  spake  to  star  rlBJoidng,  as  each  sped 

His  splendid  way,  -and  a  rekindling  smile 

High,  on  the  countenance  of  HJoavvn's  oeDftral  sun 

Thrilled  to  the  heart  of  nature  ;  while  there  roee 

Expressive  of  felicity  pure aiid  whole/' 

A  clear  bright  strain  of  liiusic,  like  a  braid 

Of  silver  round  a  maiden's  raiment,  ali  »'■ 

The  sweet  solemnity  imboniiding.     There,  ^ 

Each  lofty  spirit  luminous  with  delight,  '      t, 

Sate  these,  of  God's  8electe«t  angels  ;  here 

Sate  others,  in  their  grade  less  high.;  but  all         ^ 

Xiike  humble  spiritually  ;  of  one  bri^t  seat  '  •     ' 

I,  transient  tenant  for  that  deathliesa  hour     >  *     ,      f 

Of  the  great  year  celestial ;  gathered  round  ' :  !  = :  '  i : 

The  golden  board  of  this  .{Milatial  brb^  :     •  ! 

In  spheral  order.    All  of:  fruitage  known 

To  their  unvanishing  !Eden,  and  the  land  >       > 

Of  everlasting  light,  to  please  tlwBenfle^        ' 
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^nd  satisfy  the  soul,  tSie  inee  of  lifs 

In  all  its  bright  varieties  could  yield 

Was  lavished ;  and  its  fragrance  ^ed  the  skies.  '^ 

The  bright  bine  wine  as  though  ezpressed^iiora  Heavevi 

Glittering  with  life,  went  moonlike  round  and  roulMi, 

Times  sacredly  repeated, 'mong  the  gods 

And  spirits  who  had  earned,  each  one,  his  star, 

In  that  immortal  conclave,  as  they  held, 

Deep  commune  on  the  wondzoiis  end  imposed  ' 

By  the  Eternal,  Saviour  of  the  world, 

Not  less  than  Sovereign,  Maker,  iind  just  Judge, 

Upon  his  linEnite  woi4c ;  and  all  the  harps 

Intwined  about  with  nectar-drop|»i^  flo^cers. 

Which  wither  not  though  ouUed,  but  On  the  brow 

Or  mid  the  bosom,  bloom  as  in  their  fields. 

Were  trembling  into  silence,  when  there  stepped, 

Unseen  before  (as  soiiie  Diviner^s  rod 

Had  smitten  .aside  a  viewless  veil^  and  shown 

Him  always  there)  into  the  joyous  midst  >  i  .< 

Of  that  bright  throng,  surprised  iit  holy  eate, 

A  young  and  shining  AngeL ,   In  his  air    < 

Sat  kingly  sweetness,  kind  aad  oakn  oommaad^        :  ' 

Yet  with  long  suffering,  and  aioaiiBQioas  wealth      > 

Of  inexhaustible  patience^  yet.  to  j)e  n  >  ;   - 

To  the  utmost  proved,  imblended  ;  for  tfaesoil 

Of  dust  was  on.  his  garb  and  fsaaadalisd  sole  ; 

Dust  on  the  locks  of  unduiUult  gold:  whi<dL  flowed  '■■■>' 

From  his  fair  forehead  •rippling'  round  his  ueek' ;        ' 

Bedropped,  defiled  with  cold  and  cavelike  dew.* 

One  hand  a  staff  sustained  of  greenest  growth,* 

As  *twere  a  sapling  of  the  tre^of  life ; 

And  one  smoothed  in  his  breast,  a  radiaint  dove, 

Fluttering  its  wings  in  lightnings  rainbow^hued.  ! 

The  sole  companion  of  his  pilgrimage. 

Silent  he  stood  and  gazed.    The  angels  straight 

Rose  from  their  pearly  seats,  inwxieatiied  with  gems 

And  priceless  azurine  from  the  moming^s  mine. 

And  bowed  the  head,  and  stretched  the  hand>  ere  yet 

One  welcoming  word  were  uttered.    Wine. and  bread. 

Bread  made  of  golden  wheat,  and  wine  of  life, 

Such  only  as  immortal  YirtuiBs  use 

Before  the  guest  were  set ;  and  cool  white  robes. 

The  angels  gave  him,  floating  halo-like 

With  fleecy  glistening  round  his  fainting  limbs. 

Twain  of  the  Thrones  at  once;  their  seats  resigned ; ' 

Ministrant  Princedoms  sang  again  the  strain 

Which  fills  the  halls  of  hospitable  Heaven 

When  that  the  holy  enter^  or  the  Sons  : 

Of  Light  hold  high  and  hallowed  festival.  <  ^ 

Then  spake  the  cherub,  chiefeet  of  us  all ;  ' 

Bright  Angel  I  from  whatevet  sphere  arrived 

Supernal  and  celestial,  or  eome  oj^       '     ,{  .    i  _  iJ    1 1 


.  .  A 


<■      I 


Fkr  off,  of  starry  nature  ;  for  the  toil, 

MethinJos,  of  travel  weighed  upon  ye  erst ; 

While  signs  of  mortal  «tntgg'le^  as  to  ns 

Seemed,  g^ved  thy  brow,  and  bent  a  famished  frame, 

Now  cheerily  relieved  ;  instmct  ns,  pray, 

Who  here  assembled  sit  to  celebrate, 

By  kind  commission  of  our  Lord,  his  love, 

If  we  in  aught  thine  ends  can  farther  aid, 

Or,  thine  intents,  good  as  those  only  thou, 

We  are  sure,  conldst  plan,  serve  ;  even  as  fain  we  would ; 

For  all  we  know  is  holy  enters  here, 

By  virtue  of  our  King's  set  law ;  and  we 

Prex>ared  for  sacred  action,  instant  are. 

Thus  he,  his  seat  resuming,  while  a  glanoe 

Of  bland  approval  beamed  from  elr«ry  6ye, 

Wise  reticence  still  reining*  in  each  tongue. 

Answered  the  stranger  Angel  rfeing  slow 

Sunlike,  from  out  his  seat  of  olouided  gold ; 

O  kind,  O  noble  natures ;  well  ye  work 

Your  ministry  of  love,  who  thus  pour  forth,- 

Unmeasured,  unconditioned,  your  divine 

Riches  of  deed  and  word,  that  all  "v^ho  come 

Whether  by  invitation,  or  by  need 

May  of  ttie  Sovereign's  bounty  whom  ye  s^rve. 

Like  honour  with  his  chosen  friends  reoeive ; 

Accept  these  thanks,  this  blessing.    As  he  oeaeed. 

The  air  became  all  incexise ;  and  the  skies. 

As  though  endowed  with  native  eunlife,  showered 

Around  on  all  their  iridescent  smiles. 

Oh  not  to  us,  said  I,  in  name  of  all, 

Be  gratitude  for  duty  barely  done  ; 

All  honour  is  our  Lord's*    T^j  him  we  owe 

This  gracious  exaltation  o'er  the  world  ' 

Wherein  his  love  sustains  us ;  hii^  who  first 

By  •ne  omnipotent  Fiat  breathed  us  forth ; 

Who,  out  of  awful  non-existence  us 

Translated  into  life,  and  turned  our  souls 

To  ang^l  constellations,  ranging  free 

Through  all  the  eternal  liberties  of  light.  ' 

But  if  thou  wilt,  say,  oh  most  holy  guest. 

Whom  we  account  us  blessM  to  reoeive, 

While  yet  the  day  doth  solemnize  the  skies, 

Wherefore  thou  hither  comeSt ;  how  treated  else 

In  other  worlds,  and  whither  now ;  so  we, 

Haply  may  gather  wisdom  from  thy  words, 

Or  help  afford  by  deeds.    l%ien  once  again, 

That  radiant  youth  immortal  as  the  mom, 

Rose  from  the  crown  of  Heaven,  and  bending  low 

Spake  with  a  soft  bright  utterance,  like  the  voioe 

Of  very  silence  mtisitig :  so  serene 

Bis  i>arlance ;  all  attenbfaiBViidienoe  round. 

O  happy  angels,  heavenly  and  divine, 


To  whom  nor  sin,  nor  sigh,  nor  .((^t^v  nor > woe, 

Not  even  in  thought  Imaginary  may  pome ; 

And  whose  free  lives  in  blessed  obedienoe  pa« 

To  one  law  pure  and  sole,  tike  law  of  loye  y 

How  shall  ye  hear,  or  I  relate,  the  griein 

Of  orbs  disrupted,  and  of  spirits  dyed 

In  blackest  sin  ;  of  God's  high  mle  reject ; 

His  own  deputed,  exiled  ;  rudely  t^utist 

From  ancient  throne,  and  old  dynastic  calm 

Thought  steadfast  and  eteme,  and  through  ^e  blank 

Of  lifeless  night  compelled  to  wander ;  where 

But  that  afar  he  caught  the  friendly  glanoe 

Of  your  extreme  and  most  f elieitoue  star, 

He  might  perchance  have  eyer  strayed  ;  but  since    • 

A  gracious  ear  to  stranger's  plaint  be  yours, 

Let  me,  in  briefest  wise  recount,  the  events,  i 

Mid  worlds  far  distant,  some  few  deedd  of  diine 

Blent  with,  not  wholly  dimly,  part  oonc^n : 

That  ye  in  joy  thus  fortified,  may  thanks. 

Give  for  your  peaceful  lot,  and  further  bless 

God,  who  hath  put  it  in  your  hearts  to  share         ■ 

Those  bounties  with  the  stranger,  ye  enjoy. 

To  Him  be  praise  and  worship  in  all  worlda 

Passed  even  the  ken  of  angels,  ini  the  midst 

Of  a  bright  ring  of  worlds,  the  oenlaral  void 

By  luminous  circlet  compassed,  which  so  hideis      '     • 

Its  proper  firmament ;  with  tilat  flaming  belt    ■  '••  > 

Self  cycling,  moveable,  of :  galactio  suns  . 

Tempering  the  outer  infinite  ;  an  Orb 

There  is,  ah  me  !  there  was,  an  orb  oi  •  light :,  i      1  :   ' 

Once  all  mine  own.    In  Heaven,  any  An^el  iSire, 

Such  blessed  relations  are,  ye  know,  in  Heaven, 

Abode,  and  ruled  in  glory  many  atribe  '.    o 

Elect,  of  choicest  virtues  J  AbielJifi,        mi 

Sovereign  of  all  intelligences,  all  spheres  ; 

Beniel,  my  name  ;  and  sons  are  we  allv  of  God. 

This  orb  I,  tmsted  with  supremest  powers, 

Paternal  love  could  lend,  myself  Lihad  framed ;  t      . 

Myself  with  life  endowed,  all  ordering.;  all 

Adorning;  only  not  creating  ;  thai, 

Asks  the  Omnipotent  hand,  and  loveful  li^ 

All  life  is  sacred  in  its  kind,  to  Heaven ; 

And  all  things  holy,  beautiful,  and  good.  . 

There  angels,  marking  it  enriched  with  gifts 

Of  marvellous  virtue  ;  and  observant,  sotds, 

From  all  spheres,  dwelled  as  in  the  bosom  of  blisii 

Piety,  innocence,  peace,  and  joy  maide  up 

The  sum  of  being.  .  Worship  was.  the  air    :    , 

They  breathed,  and  lived  by  ;  lowliest  rigthtebusness 

The  ground  they  trode,  wrought,  bailded<OQ.  ^Almd 

It  showed  of  fountains,  flowers^  and  honejied  fruits  | : 

Of  cool  green  umbrage,  and  incessant  sun^  -  ' 
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TTemperate  of  light,  ezhilarant ;  iamlK>wB  tlieve, 

In  permanent  splendonr,  spanned  the  sl^es,  hy  oloud 

Sterner  than  amber  breath^dimme^i  nndef  orm@d ', 

Sere  clear  blue  streams  singing  and  sparkling  ran 

The  bloomy  meads  to  fertilize ;  there,  some 

'With  honey,  nectar,  manna,  milk  or  wine, 

Fit  for  angelic  sustenance,  slow  flowed, 

Tween  palaces  and  cities,  midst  of  groves. 

Like  g^ant  jewels,  set  in  emerald  rings  ; 

All- where,  the  bowery  coverture  of  woods 

Aj^cient  and  dense,  laced  with  all  tinted  flowers ; 

Peaceful  sojourn,  for  ebs9A&  or  rest,  of  lamb, 

Lion,  ox,  eagle,  dove  or  s^xpeAt,  goat 

And  snow-white  hart ;  each  sacred  animal 

Cleansed  from  all  evil  qualil7,,^in  instilled, 

Speaking  one  common  toivgae,  and  gathered  oft 

In  wisest  parley 'neath  some  hallowed  tree, 

Centring  each  mazy  pleasance,  intersect 

With  an  invisible. bound ;  so  sweet  the  force. 

Of  nature,  heavenly  sanctioned  :  snoh  the  charm 

Life  paradisal  and  palatial  opes 

To  the  heirs  of  worlds  and  ages.    All  went  well 

Full  many  a  sunny  cycle ;  and  year  by  year 

The  souls  of  that  blessed  orblet  ripening,  ;f<?t^e. 

Spirit- wise  to  perfection ;  day  by  day  . 

Grew  spirithood  to  deathless  t^ngel-l^l^  i.    > 

Angelic  nature  to  Divine  estate ;      '  , 

Gracious  and  happy  emulajice  which  of  all  . 

Should  happiest  be.    Amojpig  that  heavenly  luoe 

Abode  two  angel  sisters,  nymphs  divine, 

The  daughters  of  the  liOrd  of  gods  and  men ; 

Star-dowered ;  inheritresses  of  heavonly  light ; 

Conspicuous  'mids^  th^  holy  kin,  JJiough^ 

Of  eminent  virtue,  moved  the  sisters,  each 

As  in  finite  form  a,  yi4on  veriflM 

Of  the  eternal  beauty.    Yet  how  unlike  .  . 

Their  nature  and  their  loyeliness ;  iii  oi]ie 

A  soul  of  lofty  clearness,  like  a  night     . . 

Of  stars,  wherein  the  memory  of  the  <jiay 

Seems  trembling  through  the  meditative  air ; , 

In  whose  proud  eye  one  fixed  an4  arkr^ke  thoi^ht 

Held  only  sway  j  that  thought  a  myptery : 

In  one,  a  golden  aspect  like  the  dawn,       . 

Beaming  perennial  in  tfre  heave?ily  east, 

Of  paly  light ;  she  ever  brightening  looked 

As  with  the  boundless  promise  unfulfilled 

Of  some  supreme  perfection  ;  in  her  heart 

Tliat  promise  la'er  predestinate,  alway  sure, 

Her  breast  with  joy  suffusing  ;  and  so  wrought, 

Her  sigh  seemed  happier  than  har  sister's  smiley 

Yet  patient  she  and  humble.    Qf  thes©  twain 

The  elder  my  betrothM  was ;  to  ype,  •, 
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From  antemmidane  asfes,  bj  mj  sire, 

As  of  like  royal  iseue  with  myself, 

Of  spirit  divine  reserved ;  yet  so  ^Usposed 

The  triple  inheritance  stood  of  this  bright  orb. 

That  ere  the  elder  entered  on  her  dower, 

The  whole,  well-nig^h,  the  yonng'er  should  a  fair 

Domain,  to  her  accroing,  first  enjoy : 

Of  her  own  choosing,  sacred  to  herself, 

Sequestrate ;  so  forefixed  of  old ;  until, 

Some  secular  times  accomplished,  both  should  lapse 

Into  mine  own  pretemporal,  crowning,  rights. 

Who  shall  gainsay  the  will  Bupreme  of  God  f 

For  both  He  loved  right  well ;  but,  for  my  sake, 

The  first  the  best,  with  whom  was  most  sectiied 

The  bliss  of  all.    The  younger  now  had  ruled 

Moonlike,  in  meekest  wise,  'neoth  Tmth*s  inspired 

Instruction,  and  divine  faith's,  many  an  age 

0*er  her  select  dominion  ;  and  delight 

Leapt  up  its  highest,  when  the  news,  made  known 

By  Wisdom,  their  high  govemante,  spread  abroad, 

Of  nuptials  nearing  celebration.    Vast 

And  rich  in  festive  splendour,  were  commenced 

The  sacred  preparations;  every  heaH 

Impatient  for  the  hour  when  dominant  stars 

Immingling  cogent  rays,  should,  said  the  seers. 

Propitious  prove  for  such  world  touching  rites 

As  gave  the  bride-queen  of  their  angel  race 

With  me  enthroned  to  sit,  and  with  me  rule. 

Deceptive  predication  I    Whence  ?    Ah  me  I 

For  lo  I  in  lieu  of  orbs  conjoined,  eclipse. 

Black,  and  of  both  I    The  very  night,  sky-scanned 

By  thousand  eyes  for  the  expected  sign, 

(So  Fate,  which  none  save  God  who  uttered,  knowi, 

Had  ordered)  suddenly  a  stranger  star,  ' 

Shaped  swordlike,  and  self -wielded,  as  it  seemed,  « 

Or  by  invisible  hand  brandished  on  high. 

Far  off  in  space  appeared,  out  dazsling  swift 

All  lesser,  nearer,  lights  which  nature  showed. 

So  rapidly  from  end  to  end  it  flew 

Of  Heaven's  hoiizon,  evtti  as  though  it  scorned 

The  quiet  skies  of  that  ecstctio  sph^^. 

That  the  third  night  gone  its  ihzeaizful  place  in  air 

ft  left  for  the  unknown  infinite  below. 

When  to  their  wondering  eyes  the  morrow  moHi 

A  marvel  mightier  than  the  sworded  star,  ' 

I  sole  perceived  the  Evil  One  (disguised  ' 

In  aery  outline  hovering,  high  behind)  * 

Had  there  unsheathed  in  heaven,  where  late  it  flamed,      ^' 

Behold,  was  present.    Bands  of  angels,  whence  ^ 

Was  known  not,  thronged  the  groves  and  palaces  '' 

Which  decked  our  paradisal  world,  in  air  ^ 

And  aspect,  fair  yet  foreign,  and  distinct  ^^ 
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^tlieir  eveiy  action  with  a  8hini]pig;g];iiC« 

^Vrhich  like  a  lodestar  ohainedy  unf olt^  the  eyu , 

.And  made  their  charmfolness,  exceeding  far 

*Ihe  solemn  beauty  of  the  original  tribes, 

Erstwhile  so  happy,  fatal.    For  these  first 

The  heart  divided,  once  entirely  God's, 

Mliole,  and  without  a  flaw ;  first  tuned  their  lyres 

To  angel  love  alone,  but  half  divine  ^  , 

First  taught  to  separate  self  from.  Deity  ;^ 

Tet  seemed  they  nought  to  teach^  but  rather  fled 

All  serious  converse  and  inatruction,  soon 

Curtailing  worship  and  prolonging  rest ; 

As  though  true  worship  were  not  union  high 

Repose  inagitable  of  soul,  and  rest 

In  him,  the  immutable  good,  of  all  that  live^ 

These  after  mingling,  now  as  though; by  chance, 

Now  choice,  in  holy  celebrations,  asked 

Their  rank  to  name  and  order,  n^e  ^^V^y 

They  were  the  youngest  offspring  of  the  Heavens, 

Children  of  bliss  and  knowledge,  richly  4owered 

With  singular  joys  and  rare  immupities^ 

That  they  were  spirits  of  freedom,  and  their  buit 

And  servage  voluntary,  whence  only  germed 

What  small,  if  any,  merit,  they  might  claim  ;    , , 

As  else,  their  gn^acious  Lord,  they  sa,id,  were  mpcke<) 

With  none  save  forced  compliance;  that  all  goo(^ 

Sprang  from  the  natural  impulse  of  their  ^ul^  , 

And  the  proud  pleasure  of  pure  liberty  ; 

Which  claims,  self-laudator^L  and  unlawed  power, 

Proved  they  tiie  measure  of  the  skies  fulfilled. 

Held  in  duality  with.  Him  who  made  ; 

The  complement  of  all  extremes  of  light 

Begun,  and  closed ;  of  all  celestial  kind 

The  essential  flower ;  that  after  them  was  nothing  ; 

With  them,  perfection  finished  ; — which  to  preach 

Of  their  own  selves,  and  teach  the  truths  consigned 

To  their  sole  hands,  their  only  purpose  there  ; 

Wandering  where'er  to  wander  pleased  them  best. 

Like,  but  unequal,  as  the  eye  to  heaven. 

Errors  the  shape  of  truths  put  on,  as  clouds 

The  forms  of  isle  and  continent  whence  they  sprang* 

Suspended  in  the  skies.     With  such  like  words, 

So  falsely  seeming  true,  and  ofttimes  urged 

Were  sundry  led  aside  to  question,  doubt, 

Deny,  at  last  cast  off,  the  holy  law 

Ordained  of  Deity  which  makes  his  loye 

Sustaining  spirit,  with  vii-tue  straitly  yoked 

The  soul's  true  faith  and  motive  of  all  just 

Practice  ;  true  reason  and  cause  of  righteous  life, 

Peace,  bliss.    To  those  who  mocked  the  modest  truth, 

And  knew  but  this  or  that  extreme  of  thought, 

Fre^-wiU  but  signifie^J  the  idolati;y  , 
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Of  selfish  nature,  as  opposed  to  €k)d; 

Blown  up  with  self -conceived  desetts^  and  ptoud 

To  prove  its  own  an  independent  poWer, 

Held  in  like  absolute  estate  with  Heaven's. 

Vain,  impious  thought,  begone,  and  cease  for  aye. 

So  these,  divine  permission  to  myself. 

Such  secret  straight  entrusting,  to  what  end 

Ye  shall  ere  long  be  *ware  of^  presentiy 

Seceded  ;  yet  remained,  on  outward  terms, 

As  heretofore,  with  their  unshaken  kin.  '  ' 

But  oh  I  the  absolute  excellence  was  no  more. 

The  plane  of  pure  perfection  broken  through, 

It  was  as  though  some  galaxy  of  stars 

Had  sunken,  and  left  a  horrid  rent  in  heaven  ; 

A  ragged  flaw  athwart  the  sapphirine  floor ;        ' 

A  foul  chaotic  chasm.    Still  further  spread 

As  from  some  central  and  impulsive  point. 

In  ceaseless  radiation,  day  and  night, 

Fresh  errors,  and  reiterate  wrongs  and  jars. 

In  vain  I  throned  myself  in  judgment  hall,       ' 

Uttering  decrees  predestined  as  of  yore  ; 

In  vain  I  walked  among  them,  beckoning  back 

Such  as  in  false  society  had  strayed ; 

In  vain,  I  warned  of  evil ;  shpwed  them  all    ' 

How  God*8  exterminating  judgments  fell 

Ever  on  sin,  with  woe  to  whotti  they  came. 

The  testimony  came  to  all  in  vain. 

The  disaffection  spread.    Oh  !  still  T  Weep^   '     . 

Kecalling  that  declension,  sad  and  wide. 

By  frankness  unsuspect,  and  free  access 

Gained  to  the  imperial  nymph,  the  strangers  next 

Base  hints  insinuate  of  self-seeking  power 

Sowed  widely  against  the  holy  guide  and  liur&e, 

Celestial  wisdom,  *neath  whose  bounteous  care 

Had  g^own  those  angel  sisters  sincp  their  rise 

Starlike,  responsive  to  God*s  will  and  word, 

In  the  arcanesb  heavens.    Her  soon  alas  I 

The  wily  wanderers  whispered  first  away, 

From  wonted  inculcation  of  deop  lore, 

And  holy  truths,  as  narrowing  down  the  ttoul, 

And  marring  the  free  actions  and  intents 

Of  the  angelic  pair  ;  to  which  mean  charge 

The  elder,  not  the  wisher,  won  too  well 

By  much  and  false  persuasion,  at  the  last 

Gave  in,  nor  rued  till  after ;  so  niistaught 

To  gladden  at  lack  of  all,  even  mild,  restraint, 

Upon  the  natural  world  commanding  will. 

Not  so  the  younger ;  who  with  tears  profuse 

Grieved  at  the  doom  of  pai-ting  with  her  guid6  , 

Severance  from  holy  tutelage,  and  loss 

Of  the  words  of  love,  inspiring  and  inspiried. 

She  might  from  one  so  safely  instructive  rea)p 


t  J 


.'ir    >• 


•  I  »'.  I 


FEISfTUa.  M^ 

Throngh  life  to  come,  wj^o  from  ^^  fii^jb  lii^ti^^i  ",.  rf ;..  >  „(  n  // 
Into  their  souls  the  sphered  elements    ,  , ,-,  ,  r  :\<\i.i<-: ,  >     h  ' 

Of  heavenly  truth  ;'  and  gave  them  each  ^  taste,^  ,  •  •  <  . '   '  '  // 

In  prelibation  of  supremest  bliss,  ,  ;,,       >    ;  * 

The  perfect  sum  of  loiowliedge.    6od^  she  tsMjight,       r    ,  .      t 

Is  truth  most  pure,  and  justice,  good,  f^ld  love  ;      i  t 

To  all  His  creatures,  infinitely  made  Ipiown  ,.:.;■'.::•.<; 
By  these,  and  such  like  attributes,  though,  to  oop^;  \  >:....  ,  : 
In  essence  wholly  cognizable";  He  more  ,:•,:'.<'! 

Than  all  capacity  of  created  mind,  ..    i  -         . ,    i. 

Through  all  time  strained  were  e<}Qal. to  conc6liiFe«T       ^    :  <. 

Yet  all  His  virtues  imi^/alile.  He,  man  i    -i;        .  : 

And  angel,  so  to  iniag^  ITin^  desi^cned, 
Ab  far  as  pure  Humanity  could,  that  all  , 

In  righteousness  and  hplinegaand  pe;ice.  ,  ;       ,  ,  . 
And  purity,  joy  might  compass,  justly  eaiiied. 
And  happiest  self -content.    From  Hi$  right  W^! 
Necessitative,  sprang  all  e:^tence.;  sp^-apg,  .   •   /' 

All  various  fonns  and  spheres  of  spati^iljLife^,     ,{   ,         ,    .  >/ 
Innumerous  as  the  atomies  of  the  \ijghtf  hi;  !:u    ..      ' 

Or  as  the  sands  Time's  mighty  year^lass  hol^St  <h        // 

Though  it  comprise  all  deserts  ;  ,nf^re'a  vast,  <        ^  t  u 

And  elemental  limbs,  t>f  His  gprea^  v^ill.  ; :  ,   ^    ;  v 

The  organs;  He  aboye  all  fpipfx^,  aU  )i)Oui^d,  ,    ,  ,•      .      i  i.      !   j.i 
All  Being  ;  whose  every  actjis  free;  wl^os^.wctfd;.,  .   l»ii»:  ..nu  .'  i*.  i 
Is  fate  ;  with  whom  alou^j  fl^d  with  pis  wjUrp.j      ,     .   ^    w   i)  f  i  ; 
Concurrent  was  there  peace.    The  bliss  pi  JUv^miT  I 
Is  to  be  loved  of  God,  sole  source  andcxid       .  >  . , 
Of  rational  beauty,  and  the  eternal  j[oy->  .  at 

Life  echoes  faintliest  from  all  orbs  in  sign,.      ;         . 
Recognizant  of  His  will  that  ^11 0];eate,>      -  .  / 

Not  selfishly,  nor  slavishly,  but  n?i,pvod        .,.;.,,.• 
Freely  to  compass  universal  good,  I  -     ,  ;      r   ; 

Shall  His  own  aims  promote  ;  ill,  GfodV  great,  w^ 
Obstructing  but  forji  time,  d^erting  not ;  ,  :  i        ., 

And  good  triumphant  ultimaiiely,, the  peace, 
All-harmonizing,  secure,  whiciUral^, in  Heaven,.  '    i   >.       <      « 
Peace,  victress  of  i^l  \yiii-.    go  wisdom  macle;  , ,       .  . 

Her  favourite  wise  of  Uoaili,  and.  Jed  the  one  (  -       '■ 

Beloved  through  all  the  virtuouti  spheres  andliomes 
Of  perfect  pleasure  to  the  ch^uered  globes.  .  >  ,. 

Which  spirits  aspii-ant,  or,  to  grosser  ends  >;,]  i 

Of  sin  and  eiTor,  prone,  commingling  haunt ;      ^    . .    .r     »    t^  s 
And  as  the  Sun,  through  gild.txl  water's,  massed    ,     ;  , 
Vaporous,  of  the  upper  firmament  climbs  ;  then  stfi^p, 
Down  to  the  lowliest  nook  of  farthest  ^pace,.    ,   ^, .  / 
Where  earth  like  ^Jay  upon  the  potter's,  w^heel. 
Spins,  day  and  night,  descends  ;  they  passed*  ^  where,  r '  ;    ,*    , 
The  last  of  happy  crejjttures,. and  the  first    :     .,  /.    r  .      ,       /( 
Of  wretched  beings,  seinirmoi-tal  .man,  ,  . .  i    i  .  f  i  t  -    v  •  i  . 

Bides ;  who,  his  clay  though  tojupered  ,with  ^vftown  ii  i  //  ,0  t 
Fourfold  of  Pftradisal  wav^,  aoA  wjini|«d      ,     i;  ,     ;         >    •  v 
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With  YanaJOk  of  DbHj,  yet  so  iself-bedimmed 

Of  soul-sight  rests,  that,  duped  hy  dullest  seen, 

Who,  with  earth-pent  vapotin  blown,  and  reek  of  tlme^ 

Falsely  oracnlar  sit  and  agonize. 

Preaching'  perdition  endless,  though  in  Hearen 

The  sonsmile  of  Salyafaon  on  God*s  face. 

To  soul  assorant  of  bliss  ultimate,  beam 

Unieoognized,  unrecked  of,  undiyined, 

He  all  his  rise  ignores  and  glorious  end. 

Still,  after  all  these  wanderings,  wotting  well, 

One  single  soul  more  wondrous  than  all  worlds 

Which  mass  the  skies  with  miracles  of  light ; 

They  joyaunce  most  and  rapt  contentment  foimd 

Ckx>lly  triumphant,  as  the  restful  stars 

Shall  shew  in  heayen  when  time's  hot  day  is  done. 

Each  in  their  proper  orb  and  common  sphere  ; 

To  meditations  on  futurity  most 

Devote,  and  scrutiny  of  both  act  and  aim 

Self-¥mt,  indelible,  on  the  inner  tome 

Each  soul  imbreasts  ;  one  day  to  be  collate 

With  the  pretemporal  volume  graven  of  God, 

In  tablets  adamantine,  high  in  heaven  ^ 

Treasured,  the  true  Originals  of  fate. 

The  Elder  Exoellenoe,  meanwhile,  who  longed 

For  more,  and  mere  autocracy,  unchecked, 

Unled,  unwarned,  ruled  with  a  random  hand^ 

And  an  occasional  sotere^ty,  the  all 

But  full  totality  to  herself  assigned 

Of  the  allegiant  myriads  of  her  race. 

These  loved  her  well,  and  willingly  themselves 

Ascribed  to  her  for  ever  ;  for  that  she 

Gave  them  all  freedom  ;  wherefore  in  return 

They  were  her  slaves  by  gratitude  ;  and  ripe 

Any  desire  to  g^nt  or  scheme  abet 

Which  pleased  herself,  or  tiiose  intent  to  please ; 

Counsel  however  page,  and  precept  fair 

Savouring  of  better  wiU,  or  end  than  theirs, 

Were  treason  named  ;  and  Wisdom's  words,  at  last> 

Bewrayed  by  guile,  into  a  net  were  wrought 

For  her  own  shining  feet ;  alas,  the  day  I 

Long  was  a  pretext  sought,  and  baified  oft ; 

But  never  failure  followed  ill  intent : 

And  base  success  still  sealed  each  fatal  plot ! 

The  hour  of  parting  came,  and  Wisdom  wrung 

Her  high  uplifted  hands  ;  nor  breathed,  unless 

To  her  she  loved,  that  youthful  saint,  farewell ; 

Which  elsewhere  given,  were  but  a  mock  to  make 

Of  valediction.    How  could  that  she  left 

By  any  chance  fare  well  ?    Yet  still  she  st&yed 

Lingering  around  that  once  supremest  sphere 

Where,  with  the  angel  sisters  of  her  bare. 

She  was  of  Eld  so  happy.    Oft  she  made 
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For  flight ;  bat  pausing',  her  3(8lt|ctaQt  wing 
Wheeled  pityingly  again  ;  and  thus  ocMoscpmed . 
Her  last  night  there,  till  every  star  had  waned 
Into  the  coming  light ;  tlien  took  her  way    . 
Upon  her  own  bright  plumed  arm^  ta  ^eav6n. 
The  vanishing  flash  of  her  »onian  wing 
Long  hoped  by  those  insinnant  tempter^,  oft 
In  deep  divan  met,  they  tdnmphant^  mairkei)  ; 
And  toward  the  elder  of  the  imperial  tw^ijn  , 
Those  regal  nymphs,  inheritors  of  heaven, 
Laden  wifch  crown  and  robe  and  sceptre,* rushed 
Tumultuons  ;  and  applausive,  hail^  her  tbus  ; 

0  lofty  Angel  fair,  be  thou  our  Queen  ;     . 
Worthy  the  sole  and  unobstructive  rule  , 
Of  every  sphere,  and  every  spirit-race ;    . 
Heart-honoured,  heaven-0!rd|tinedKpredesUned  heir 
Of  the  bright  line  of  i^ges  unmb^less. 

Since  God  creating  atomies  first  began, 
And  ended  with  the  universal  w<Hrld,     , 
Thou  hast  beheld  no  equals  nay ^  no  like. . 
Thee  only  we  acknowledge  ;  and  for  thifij 
Hold  our  arrival  blessM.    Ein.prees,  hail ! 
Then  she  elate,  and  wi^  prideiblinded  soul. 
Culpably  tolerant  of  blasphemous  p^iaise,     , . 
The  towering  seat  piepar^d  for  her  assumed^ 
And  sat  a  sceptred  traitress ;  by  that  act 
Her  sister*s  previous  right  not  only  balked, 
And  mine  succedent  challenged,:  but  of  all 
The  promised  privileges  devised  to  .accrue, 
On  my  accession,  to  ti)e  jrace,.  the  loss 
Inexorably  involved.    Far,  now,«nd  wide, 
The  tidings  flew  that  I  and  aU  my  rule 
Were  virtually  annulled  ;  abolished  ;.  left 
Exsiccate  even  of  hope.    Th^  judgments  seat 

1  sat,  and  none  atteij4^  ;  or  but  came 
With  false,  fictitious  cajosei  to  «coff  and  jeer. 
Then  came  an  edict  of  p^pejtual  ban, 

And  forcible  exile  *gainst  myself,  and  all  ,  , 

Who  dared  the  fallen  fortunes  to  support^ 
Or  but  to  name  as  lawful,    Thus  the  sword, 
Whose  fiery  emblem  glared  at  first  ix^  i^ir. 
Reigned,  and  divided  all  things.    Eyecy  gate 
Of  every  temple  straight  was  dosed ;  and  lo  t 
Each  high  and  heaven  allusive  dome  was  filled 
With  hollow-sounding  emptiness  alone. 
Once,  in  the  midst  of  their  assembly  high, 
^let  to  discuss  mean  only  and  seculfir  things, 
Such  as  had  ne'er  before  moved  angd  minds ; 
And  in  the  palace  hall,  where  erst  ^ere  held 
Full  courts  of  joy,  sweet  audiences  of  love  ;   , 
Skilled  plans  and  choice  designs  of  future  good, 
Told,  put  to  proof,  improved,  or  perfected ; 
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And  messages  and  miwBions  sent,  tft  gvaee^ 
Or  pablidj  reoeived  ;  hall,  temple,  oonii, 
Built  of  immarbled  air,  essential  stone, 
Transpicuoos,  fictile,  workable  by  thoa^bt ; 
Once  I  essayed  to  speiflc,  and  bearing  hoped  ; 
Bat  ere  a  word,  they  bonnd  me  by  the  bands    ' 
And  drave  me  out  with  corses,  tannts  and  g^ies 
Passing,  thus  manacled,  ^be  new-made  throne 
Where  sat  the  crownM  traitiess,  of  her  crime 
Conscious,  and  trembling  mid  the  array  of  state 
That  girt  her  in  brightly,  I  spake  ;  bnt  not 
In  anger  nor  revenge ;  for  I  foresaw 
The  wretched  end  of  all  snch  mortal  sin, 
And  knew  Heaven*s  holy  purposes  alone, 
Eternal  and  substantial,  stand  for  good  : 
Behold  me  thus ;'  I  quit  thee ;  'tis  thy  wilL 
Me  thou  f orswearest,  who  had  loved  thee  more 
Than  all  the  tribes  of  angels,  lov6  thee  st^l. 
Despite  the  evil  flatteries  now  thy  soul 
Is  darkened  with,  degfraded.    Enow  mie  true. 
The  hour  will  come  when  thou  shalt  hold  me  yet 
Dearer,  than  now  detested.    But  'tis  thou 
Shalt  change  ;  not  I.    Watch  ;  for  I  come  again; 
She  answered  with  a  smile,  a  wretdhed  smile       ' 
I  could  but  pity  her  for ;  but  la^mbl^,  mtite  : 
And  I  departed  that  dishalldwed  haUi 
In  this,  too,  Gk)d  permitted  them  snoo^s^, 
And  in  far  more  that  at  the  dosid  h^  might    ' 
Their  highest  height  o*ertop,  and  wiih  the  arms 
Of  love  aU  conquering  fling  forth  more  supreme 
His  thrice  yictorious  standaid.    Sndi*  his  Vill :    ' 
Such  even  in  exile  now,  the  dno,  the  dear  " 
Obedience  of  my  heart ;  for  well  I  knew,        •   • ' 
To  change  or  re-create,  with  Him  perdui^        ' 
As  facile  as  to  make.    The  tbunger  angfel  tHiiM 
Who  dauntless  kept  her  ttavt,  and  stiH  vdth  inid 
Held  sad  and  sacred  communo,  though  by  isteftUh 
Was  suffered  to  remain,  close  dloistei^d'  first, 
In  solitude  religious,  for  that  they 
The  empress*  mind  who  swayed,  daried  not  ieid^ge 
To  put  her  quite  to  death  ;  ■  arid  that  the  tie,' 
And  natural  sympathy  Of  sisterhood,        ^ 
Sweet  memory  of  the  elc^llent  times  dt  old, 
And  flickering  purpo'tes  tot  future  years, 
Which  played  about  the  heart  of  her  enthToried, 
Together,  wrought  to  spare  her  and  preserve. 
Anon,  though  bidden  to  busy  herself  alone 
With  her  own  matters;  and  those  mixed  with  the#. 
She,  at  convenient  times,  p€*mi88ioii  wrdng" 
To  walk  abroad  and  tend  hfer'ehariticis  ;      ' 
But  only  in  the  huiiblest,  homelfeist  guise. 
And,  as  the  Queen  had  shrunk  not  to  ibjur^!    ' 
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Love  passed,  lore  present^  luid  tall  fatturrldve 

Between  her  and  myself,  her  whilome  LoDd, 

The  yonnger,  in  derision,  they  who  mocked 

Both,  called  the  bride  expectant,  and  the  sponse. 

Now,  what  a  chang^e  came  o'er  tiiiat  orb  serene  I 

Through  all  the  day  was  rerelry  and  mirth  ; 

Nor  respite  knew  the  nig^ht,  till  no  one  recked 

Of  natural  order,  or  of  dues  divine. 

While  the  neglected  damsel,  at  the  gates 

Of  her  imperious  sister,  at  whose  beck  ; 

All  luxuries  started)  into  life  and  use, 

In  servile  garb,  and  oft  with  ashes  crowned 

As  in  contempt,  sate  outcast  and  foarlom. 

0  royal  menial,  0  imperial  thrall  1 

Companion  once  of  angels  in  their  height, 

How  lowly  art  thou  fallen  ;  aad  yet  how  pure, 

Seen  in  the  sin-consuming 'tight  of  Qod  ; 

How  meek,  how  perfect,  in  true  servitade* 

These  contumelies  and  worsei,  nnvexed,  she  bore.  . 

Unheeding,  imcomplaii][ing.    Day  by  day, 

Her  to  impresss  with  due  sense  of  disgrace, 

Was  she  led  in,  before  the  obsequious  cro^i-d, 

In  sackcloth  clad,  to  make  obeisauce  meet     ;    ; 

To  the  sisterly  majeel^,  ^irhioh  shcj  at  first, 

Abashed,  for  peace-sake,  poidly  mi^ ;  nor  lacked  '  . 

All  hope,  some  gold-grains  Time  might  hnmberiitil] 

Among  tiie  barren  sands  he  measured  facthf  ; 

That  wisdom  yet  might  home  with  them,  again  : 

And  her  usurping  sister^  still  beloved. 

Though  for  this  deed  condemned,  her  diadem 

Yield  to  its  rightful  lord,  and  heir.     In  this       i 

Hope  she  survived,  nor  wholly  stood  i^l>ne.  >        j 

While  all,  almost,  in  tiuub  sti^angeibhange  of  rsle 

And  law  agreed,  a  certain  few  theiB' were 

Nathless,  within  whose  hearts^  the  echoes  stayed  i    v 

Of  those  last  words  I  uttered ;» cmd  these  found         . 

Joy  unconcei ved  in  trusting  still  they  might 

In  act  be  verified ;  and  oft,  as  best 

They  could,  they  comforted  the  angel  child. 

Daily  and  nightly,  she  upon  her  knees  >       i     . 

Besought  God  to  rekindle,  in  the  hot 

And  blinding  darkness  of  her  heart  who  ruled,  < 

The  lovelight  of  His  presence  ;  and  to  quench 

Sin's  ruins  as  lava  torrent,  trained  and  led 

With  desolating  prevision,  through  that  once 

Fair  gardened  world,  fertile  of  joy,  by  those 

Who  first  impoi-ted  it  trith  evil  ends. 

At  night,  too,  in  the  wilderness  we  met; 

For  what  erewhile  a  pleasaunce  showed,  was  nJ9w 

A  drear  and  desert  sphere  ;  and  thete  from: her. 

I,  banished,  learned  what  things  and  how  bdfell ; 

Nor  left  she  e'er  without  one>a«ked-forboo9ii^:    . 
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Despite  the  wrongs  I  suffered  i^ith  hetmUt, 

Wrongs  which  too  many  loudly  joyed  to  hear, 

That  I  for  all  wonld  pray  and  interoede. 

There  were  who  spaced  not  breath  to  show^  though  Ott6 

Who  knew  her  well  knew  better,  that  she  stoove 

Her  sister  in  my  heart's  lore  to  supplant ; 

And  for  that  she  herself  keptf  faith,  would  bonnd 

To  herself  all  favour  ;  and  so  circiimscribe, 

Through  infidelil^  forfeited  of  one, 

The  promise  made  to  both,  of  highest  bliss, 

Which  on  their  birth-day  had  to  each  been  given. 

And,  writ  in  silvery  phylacteries,  stm&g 

Around  their  brows ;  by  the  yoimger  openly, 

Not  proudly ;  by  the  tyranness  hid,'  as  tihongh'  ' 

Ashamed  of ,  or  indifferent  to,  6od*8  gifts. 

So  like,  yet  how  diverse,  those  twiiis  divine ; 

The  daughters  of  the  Most  High  Qod.    To  eaeh, 

As  creatural  spirit  was  trial  stiUL  decreed 

That  they  might  know  to  approve  the  power  devcdved 

From  Heaven,  of  perfect  choice.;  know  good,  know  woe ; 

The  woe,  to  this,  of  saintliest  innooenee 

Falsely  traduced  ;  the  purifying  pain,  ' 

To  that,  of  sin  repented  of,  abjured. 

Atoned  for ;  though  they  knew  not  that  aU  griel 

Should  vanish,  and  good  only  and  puxie  joy 

Soul  sifted  justifiably  by  times, 

Encrown  each  other  finally.     Li  all  osbs. 

Are  secret  truths,  known  bat  to  ISim  who  laid 

Their  sure  foundations,  trembling  though  they  standi 

Upon  the  countless  columns  of  the  air.     ■ 

By  secret  instigation  thus  the  heart-  •i  . 

Was  poisoned,  of  the  Angel  Queen  to  shim  ' 

And  doubt  her  innocent  sister.  .  Time  by  t&mie 

Such  imputations  cast  failed  not  to  work  i : 

Wrath  in  the  royal  breast ;  bait  rarely  norw  v 

Of  former  love,  or  possible  futare^  touched;  t      - 

Enough  such  proud  presumption,  as  inferoed'  .    ^ 

By  slander's  lying  tongue,  were  whii^wred  xonnd ; 

Thus  visited.     Within  the  centi^  squor^ 

Fronting  the  glittering  palace, > stood  theithEona   .  / 

Which  changed  so  much  the  aspect  of  that  Orb, 

And  which  I  told  of  fixst ;  whereon  eaeh  day 

She,  ministering  blind  jasti^,  sat,  abeod^ed  • 

In  love  of  her  own  empery ;  rapt  to  hear 

The  adulation  of  her  foreign  train  ; 

To  trifle  with  her  sceptre  as  a  toy, 

And  court  the  rainbow  flashes,  startling  bright 

Of  the  star-gemmed  tiara ;  to  her  eyes 

Jewels  well  worth  the  satrapies  of  Heaven  ; 

Rich  in  all  fancied  virtues  to  «tti^t 

Good,  or  from  evil  fend  ;  the  which  sanie  seadas 

She  oft  would  deftly  moralize^  and  prove    : 
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To  the  sabeeryient  glozers,  round,  how  w^ 

Their  oomeliness  became  her ;  how  much  stead , ; 

The  brow,  the  bosom  where  thej'  daauding  lay  ; 

Now  gleaming  forth  defiant,  now  reposed       . 

In  silent  capabilities  of  light. 

There,  in  her  radiant  siege,  that  Angel  Queen,, 

(What  time  the  sister,  so  abased  fis  wont,. 

Meekly  came  forth,  in  pale  huniiUty, 

Low  bending  like  the  crescent; moon,  when  first 

Bom  of  the  golden  oahn  the  western  sky 

Joys  in  prophetio,  duly  to  perform 

Set  reverence,)  sat,  and  eyed  askance ;  then  spak^ ; 

While  o'er  her  head  attendants  from  behind 

PaYonian  canopy  of  aznie  held 

In  manner  of  a  sunshade,  this  to  screen 

From  that  one's  glory,  which  might  else  have  smote 

Harmful ;  ^  Fair  seeming  sisterlLag,  is't  t|iat  thou, 

In  my  default,  aspire^t  to  espouse 

The  angel  prince,  my  sometime  lover-lord^ 

He  exiled,  thou  in  bonds  7    If  so,  content : 

Te  well  befit  each  other ;  and  00  far 

As  merits  make,  are  equal  in  my  mind.".  . 

Answered  the  younger ;    "01  affiai^oed  bride 

Of  Gk>d's  own  issue,  be,  betwixt  us  twain, 

Kor  straggle,  nor  misdoubti    They  both  malign 

Who  sow  the  seeds  of  dipcoxd  broad-cast  hi^re* 

We  each  have  our  fore-noted  lot^  Be  min^  , 

The  power,  the  privilege  say,  of  servitude  ; 

Be  thine  command.    My  faith  can  never  change* 

But  thou  hast  fallenfroin  servioe,  to  a  throng. 

Though  he  who  ever  loves,  nor  swerves  iiom  that. 

His  heart  hath  fixed  on  once,  with  me  oonsort^ 

It  is  but  for  a  season  ;  and  all  our  talk 

Is  of  thee  always.   Countless  prayers  are  thine." 

"  I  too  have  my  devotions,  and  serve  God) 
Doubtless,  although!  wo^hip  not  with  thee," 
Replied  the  elder ;  bowing  from  her  throne,; 
*'  We  worship  each  our  star ;  but  all  in  Heaven." 
"  We  may  not  worship  but  thrt  Invisible,"  , 
Answered  the  younger,  firm.    "  No  matted)  now," 
Be  joined  the  angel  monarch  (smiling  bright 
On  her  confederated  beguilers,  round, 
Who  smoothly  sanctioned  every  pearly  word 
That  beauteous  and  imperial  rebel  breathed), 
"  My  temple  is  my  heart.     My  seat  is  fix^  ; 
Here  in  the  midst  of  friends ;  and  by  this,  crown, 
Each  gem  a  sacred  talisman  of  power  ;  ,    , , 

Or  amulet  protective  from  all  harm,  ^    . 
Wrought  by  the  spirit  of  friendly  elements, 
And  wondrously  endowed,  I  swear,  aijid  be , , 
The  oath  as  death,  irrevocable,  the  diiU       . , 
Alliance,  once  for  me  designed,  by  ine,        ,  ,  .,    m  ; . 
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I  shrink  not  to  confess,  desired,  I  now  .  -  <'- 

Abjnre  for  ever.    Go,  dear  sierter,  meet 

Onr  would-be  friend,  once  more,  this  Once  for  iiie  ; 

And  let  him  know  onr  fixed  resolve  ;  nor  Lord, 

Nor  living  equal  is,  nor  shall  be,  mine.** 

Incipient  murmurs  of  applause  ran  round 

The  lustrous  throng,  when  lo  I  an  omen  strange. 

While  yet  she  spake,  the  jewels  of  her  ctowri, 

But  now  obtested„ih  the  sight  of  all 

Dropped,  several,  down ;  a  sadly  splendid  lapiw.^  '      ' 

Like  meteor  showers,  autumnal,  in  earth's  sky.  ' 

Whose  fancied  virtueis,  in  her  filse  esteem, 

Were  that  which  made  her  qtieiftidy ;  down  tfliey  fell,     ' 

And  but  enriched  the  dust.    With  deep  dismay,  ^  '  • 

She  eyed  the  empty  sockets,  and  was  still. 

Shame-stricken,  slowly  slid  from  her  awAy,"  ,.    '  ' 

The  parasitic  couH,  which  had  supplied 

That  mockery  of  a  crown.    The  youngerr,  tlien, 

Who  at  her  sister's  feet  her  seat 'still  soujg-ht ; 

"  O  sister !  O  divine  one,  0  aic^  doar  I 

There  is  a  jewel  more  than  worth  alliliese,' 

These,  virtue's  shining  semblances  ;  n^feghtWwSr       • 

Wilt  thou  not  seek  it?   T^  for' asking?,' mine.  •  " 

A  friend  there  is  ;  a  lover';  one  Btost^trde  ;  * 

Who  would  not  thtis  desert  theory  tjhpugh  it  had  b0ci!i' 

Thyself,  by  judgment,  hurled  into  tiiel  dust ; 

But  there  he  would  have  6omf brted  ilifee.'"  "  ^^  No  riioij^^  • 

Said  the  haught  Empress  ;  *'  I  hav^'^adt  my  lot :  "i 

Then  hurried  from  her  thrott^'j'fiiild'disappeaired: 

Next  came  the  crime  of  crimes,  with  Outsell  crowned. 

Staggering  precipitate.    No  lack  was  there'  ^ 

Of  direful  sign  and  portent  ^*  chief  was  thls^ 

Each  day  grew  murker  ;  for  the  light  of' triitH.  •  ' 

Suns  those  serenest  firmaments ;  and  101  .    i. 

The  falsehoods  each  one  uttered,  116  hy  lie        ' 

Rolled  into  rings  of  darkness  round  their  heads^ 

TiU  the  conglon^erate  gloom  obscured  th^  day ; 

And  each  one  so  infringed  the  other's  view 

That  contact  in  collision  ceft&ed.    And  still',   ■  •   :  v ; 

With  gathering  shades  the  stranger  spiHts  showed' '    •  •  •  i' 

Still  seemlier,  and  like  light  outletting  flowers,     '      •"'ft. 

Glowed  in  the  lengthening  eve  ;  arid  oft  at  night,      '    ' 

As  the  stars  streamed  their  silvery  radidlice  fortt^,      ' ' 

Their  rosy  bowers  they  trimmed  }  and  training  low 

The  honeyed  wreaths,  heavy  with  odorous  deW,'       '  - 

Warbled  a  vesper  song,  inviting  mirth, 

And  amicablest  converse  in  th^  shaid^.  '  .    ;• 

There  likewise,  they  averred,  to'se^ve'  thefr  God  ,•  ■ 

Whose  living  image  dwelled,  'they.  sAid,  'am^rtg  th^^ni  ;     ' 

With  natural  worship  and syttbolic 'tites^     '   ' '    '  •.    '•'  ■  *< 

Of  souls  regenerate ;  there,  wbttld  sfendfet  to'toj^tt/-  '^    ^^ 

The  esoteric  truths  which  natrtfev^e^^     '       '  *  ■  '''"^' 
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Of  the  one  tr^lioatiyft  essei^pe ;  $|^9l9i.  • 

-AJl  oosmogonic  and  theurgio  l^x^      .     i      . 

^ake  free  to  ravished  vision  ;  f^id  for  iQne 

t^rostration  of  the  spirit  duly  mf^e, 

'Xlie  sacred  fire,  and  secretB  of  the  stais^ 

lightly,  these  boastful  proffers  were  proclaimed, 

And  mysteries  more  enchanting  still,  with  Bmiiee 

Hinting  of  happiec  irevelaUons  yet, 

When  those  they  loved  were  pe^ected  in  faith. 

These  smiles  at  first  were  answered  but  by  smil^ 

Incredolons,  dissident.    Az^  J^et,  see,  said  they, 

(In  impions  invocation  of  that  doom, 

Concurring  figure,  which  their  criminous  aim 

Exactly  covered,  not  long  tuooiepost^Nmed)  ; 

How  the  night  lengthens  w^have  brought  with,  us ; 

Permitted  to  this  end,  that  out  of  night  ,  i 

And  pret0?:^t«r^j4^u^€is.such^f^  : 

May  spring  tiiat  luminous  visipn  wo  enjoy, 

And  in  ourselves  create,  of  things  divine. 

Partake  ye  with  us.    llius  they  tempted  <m. 

Wonder  at  last  awoke  de^i^e*   ,  A^aong 

TThe  original  race  angelic  was  a  sage 

Of  dominant  lineage,  for  undated  years      ; 

Prime  Ck>unsellor  ^.a^gfi^,.who  oft  had  urged 

Obedience  to  old  law  ;  reproved  w^  ei^red,, 

In  listening  to  these  promissory  guests 

One  wasted  atomle  evei^  of  an  hoiir, 

And  most  deplored  ^theii;  advenii^  ,  Kim  it  seemed 

Good  to  the  Great  One.  \^hp  aU  life  control^, . 

And  circumscribes  aU.^tib9n,,89!to  prove 

His  further  ends  superior,  to  permit 

One  heedless  moment's  convert  with  the  spirit^ 

Chief  of  these  voluntary  visitants, 

Who  lay  'nu4  fragrant  flowers  reclined,  as  though 

Dteftfs^gj  aXL  sense  yot  but  haJtf  solved  in  sleep. 

The  radiant  chaplet  dif09l¥Q^g,.,4Uid  the  zone 

Cerulean,  featly  tricked  with  senifblant  stairs,  , 

Unloosened  for  repose.    Arise,  he  cried, 

Sternly  ;  and  work  som^  good,  while  haply  Ijght 

Shall  last.    And  wherefore  ,2  0ai4,the;«Dgol.  guest;  , 

In  wise  and  happy  idlesse,  half  divine, 

Those  live  who  how  to  spen4  tbi^ur  Uf e  knpw  best. 

pi;u:. Ij^  14  Qontemylatinn  :  qui^soU  work       , 

Is  worship.    'Xis  ^e  weaki  who  jQeasoless  aot. 

We  mightiest  are  in  rest.    T}^»  eve  return  ; 

And  I  will  show  thee  t4ha^  w,e  worship  here. 

What  more,  in  speech  hath, never  be^  divulged; 

But  whateo'er,  his  first  reproof^^  1;>4ght  edg^. ,    ,       , 

Seemed  blunted,  to  the  sage ;  whp  went  his  way,,  ; 

Wordless  ;  his  heart  a  sudden  storm  of  thoug^t^ 

Assaulting.    Day,  in  musing  passed  and  prayer, 

Repeated,  but  not  satisfied.    At  nii^tf, ,  ,      ,  // 
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When  aU  the  8ian  Imnied  briglrtlieit^  and  tiie  bowur 
Of  Bong  were  silent,  he  in  steelth  letumed  ; 
And  lo !  the  spirit  domberiBg  as  bef  oce. 

0  sweet  and  soft  salute  of  sacred  deep. 
The  stany  eyes  and  lightninir  lids  of  earth 
And  evening  slowly  sei^mg,  and  the  cheek 
Of  angel  painting  with  a  pearli^  calm. 

How  wert  thou  mockM  then  I  M<hii  came,  and  he 

Retained  not,  poor  apostate.    Sool  l^  sonl 

Who  went  to  seek  him,  stayed ;  so  strong  the  spell 

One  dread  defection  oast.    In  every  bower 

Bat  that  wherein  he  was,  *twae  said  he  hid  ; 

And  soon  each  flowery  canopy  one  concealed, 

Of  self -idolaters  sought,  bat  never  f oond. 

EHty  them  now,  ye  aiigels ;  for  like  you 

Equal,  almost,  in  favour  of  their  Lord, 

Were  once  those  lapsed  ones.    These  are  heart-Wrung  team 

At  these  words  sympathetic  tears  stram  o^ep 

For  the  first  time,  from  each  celestial  eye,  — 

As  trees  autumnal  shed  their  leafy  grief  8 

In  golden  showers,  shaken  by  sudden  gust ; 

Tears  not  to  be  forbid  ;  tears,  too,  I  see, 

Which,  mortal !  doud  thine  eyes. 

LudFEB.  '  Let  Its  depart 

FB8TU&  What,  now  so  sensitive  I 

LuciVEB.  List,  earth  is  caBing. 
The  voice  of  her  enchantments  fills  the  sky ; 
The  fragrance  of  her  young  and  innocent  breath  ; 
The  odours  of  her  bosom,  banked  with  flowers. 
As  with  the  o'ermuoh  perfume  of  liliee  closed 
And  clustered  in  scant  room,  quite  coit(|uer  me. 
There's  more  attraction  in  them  than  this  tale 
Of  ruinous  suocess,  soon  to  my  disgiist 
Be-righted.  But  lio  matter.    Let  us  hence.  '    * 

Angel  of  Eabtk.  What  wgied  thee,  Lord  of  ill,  this  in  towreai  f 

LuciFEB.  Was't  not  enough  for  me,  that  |>assing  by 
An  orbj  not  bulkier  much  than  thine,  and  seeing 
The  confident,  reckless,  virtue  of  all  soul, ' 

1  should  have  risked  ito  'rveai;  riskea,  and  won,       *  •  •  ■  '   - 
For  a  time  at  least.    £temity*8  not  inine. 

I  brook  no  more. 

Fbbtus.  So,  angel,  part  we  liow. 

Angel  of  Eabth.  If  this  niust  be,  etiough,   When  ne±t  we  meet 
Thou,  child  of  earth,  shalt  cease  to  mourn,  those  tears 
Attesting  pity  for  lost  gods  ;  and  both 
Make  glad  in  the  holy  and  unlocked  for  end,  - 

The  good  event,  the-  Joyful  issue  Votiched  i 

To  fervent  prayer,  of  our  late  told  of  Star 
So  suddenly  unbless^  ;  Whose  final'  fate 
Recorded,  beams  thd  one  conbiliaht  ray 
To  me,  of  Being.  - 

Festub.  May  we  meet  then, 'so  ^    ''-■'■  *' 
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For  mnoh  I  lonfiT,  thongh  now  frustrate,  to  learn, 
So  mncli  as  we  may  draw  the  fntnre's  veil, 
The  sequent  state  of  angel  world. 

LuciFEB.  Away  1 

Earth's  more  to  me  than  all  earth's  angel  dreams. 

FssTUS.  *Ti8  strange^  'tis  beantifnl  but  to  meet  with  these 
Sweet  spirits  as  here  abound,  each  personal  soul 
In  form  aerial,  framed  distinct,  like  wind 
PassiTe,  not  senseless,  but  selfmoveable,  fills 
With  rapturous  hope  my  he^,  and  bids  rejoice 
That  we  like  stationary  stars  may  pause 
Awhile  upon  our  course. 

GuABDiAN  AsqeIm        Pause,  and  ptoceed. 


XIX. 

Bol  dsMnedi 
Drowned,  lo«t  all  ihisy  like  an  eye  in  teus  of  aiirth, 
lAke  a  star  setting  in  a  twinkling  ^ea,   .  , 
Mid  revellings,  song  and  danoe,  wild  glee  and  wine, 
Where  beauty's  orb  rules,  lady  of  the  hour, 
ICore  astral  than  terrene,  o^er  lovelorn  youth. 
And  danmeils  on  whose  lily  iieokg  the  blue  L 

Veins  branch  themselves  im  hidden  bisury, 
Hues  of  the  heaven  they  seem  to  have  vanished  from^ 
Bv  new  loves  lured,  by  life's  sheer  levities,  swift 
The  tempted  takes  nis  leap,  as  cloud-lapped  stream 
Vaults  o'er  its  crags,  self-omiHitive  in  air,      ^ 
To  Old  in  watery  dust  without  all  endi^     • 
Mere  BpeUs  the  spirit's  eye  to  daze  'gamst  needs 
Of  nobler  being;  mock  substitutes  for  aims 
Truth  asks ;  but  saddened  penitently,  at  close, 
By  sweet.remembrance  of  tne  saiiited  soul 
Once  loved,  aye  hallowed ;  still  a'force  on  hij^h, 
Heart-purifymg.    Oh !  stiUia  soenes/like this, 
Touth  m^iers  longest,  drawing  out  his  time 
As  goldbeater  his  wire  attenuates,  till 
It  would  reach  round  earth,  and  be  of  no  use,  then. 

Party  and  JStUertainmmt.'-^&a^rden :  JP^ntdiiu, 

Festub,  Helsn,  Luoifbb,  Ghables,  LuOTi  oni  0th89& 

Festub.  My  Helen,  let  us  rest  awhile,  , 

For  most  I  love  thy  calmer  smile  ; 
Well  not  be  missed  from  yon  gay  throng. 
They  dance  so  eagerly  and  long ; 
And  were  one  half  to  go  away, 
m  bet  the  rest  would  scarce  perceive  it,    ' 

Helen.  With  thee  I  either  go  or  stay,  ''■..[' 

Prepared,  the  same,  to  like  or  leave  it ; 
TheM  two  perhaps  will  take  our  places  ;  ^ 
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They  seem  to  stand  wit^  lon^^ing  faces. 

Festus.  Tlien  sit  we,  loye,  and  gip  with  maw 
And  I  will  teach  thyself  to  thee. 
Thy  natore  is  so  pure  and  fioe, 
'TIS  most  like  wine  ; 

Thy  blood,  which  blushes  through  each,  yein, . 
Rosy  champagne ; 

And  the  fair  skin  which  o*er  it  grows,    . 
Bright  as  its  snows. 

Thy  wit,  which  thou  dost  work  80  well. 
Is  like  cool  moselle ; 
Like  madeira,  bright  and  warm, 
Is  thy  smile's  charm  ; 
Claret's  glory  hath  thine  eye, 
Or  mine  must  lie  ; 
But  nought  can  like  thy  lips  possess 
Deliciousness ; 

And  now  that  thou'rt  divinely  merry, 
111  kiss  and  call  thee  sparkling  sherry. 

Helen.  I  sometimes  dream  that  thou  wilt  leaye  ine 
Without  thy  love,  eveik  m^  lonely  ; 
And  oft  I  think; thoagh  oft  it  grieve  me,  ,       > 

That  I  am  not  thy  one  love  only  : 
But  I  shall  alway  love  thee  till 
This  heart  like  eairth  in  death,  stand  stiU.. 

Festus.  I  love  thee,  and  will  leave  thee  neyw^ 
Until  my  soul  leave  life  for  ever. 
If  earth  can'from  her  children  run, 
And  leave  the  seasons,  leave  the  sun; 
If  yonder  stars  can  leave  the  sky. 
Bright  truants  from  their  home  in  heaven ; 
Immortals  who  deserve  to  die, 
Were  death  not  too  good  to  be  given  ; 
If  heaven  can  leave  and  live  from  God, 
And  man  tread  off  his  cradle  <»lod  ;  .,    ., 

If  God  can  le^ve  the  world  he  sowed, '    . 
Bight  in  the  heart  of  space  to  f  ade  ; 
Soul,  earth,  star,  heaven,  mail,  world,  and  God 
May  part ;  not  1  ttota  thee,  sweet  maid. 
Ah,  see  again  my  favourite  daape^v. 
See  the  wavelike  line  advance  ; 
And  now  in  curcl<^  break,     •  '  ' 

Like  raindrops  on  a  lake  :..  ;    , 

Now  it  opens,  now  it  closes,  t  .  .   ^ 

Like  a  wreath  dropping  into  roseei    , 

Helen.  It  is  a  lovely  scene. 
Fair  as  aught  on  earth ;  -     ,     ,   .     > 

And  we  feel,  when  it  hath  been, 
At  heart  a  dearth  ; 

As  from  the  breaking  up  of. some  bi*i^tit dream  ;,  1 
The  failing  of  a  fountain's  ppray.rtopped  stream. 

I^ILL.  Ladies,  your  leave  ;  well  choose  a  queen 
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Chables.  And  it  were  best  tcridhooise  %y  lot 

So  none  oan  hold  herself  fovgot.  <  /      . 

[I%eydrdmfotlt:  it  faUi  to  Helen 
Pbstus.  I  knew,  my  love,  how  this  Ipeonld  be ; 

I  knew  that  fate  most  favour  thee;  * 

All.  Lady  fair  1  we  'Uirone  theo  cffieen  : 

Be  thy  sway  as  thou  hast  been, 

light,  and  loTel]F»&a>d  Serene. 
Festus.  Here,  wear  f^B  wxeath.    No  ruder  crown 

Should  deck  that  dauii&g  brow ; ' 

Or  ask  yon  halo  from  the  moon ; 

'Twould  well  beseem  thee  now. 

I  crown  thee,  love ;  I  crown  thee,  lfef» ; 

I  crown  thee  queen  of  me  ; 

And  oh  !  but  I  am  a  happy  land, 

And  a  loyal  land  to  thee. 

I  crown  thee,  love  ;  I  crown  thee,^10ve; 

Thou  art  queen  in  thine  own  right : 

Feel  1  my  heart  is  as  full -as  a  town  of  joy  ; 

liook  I  IVe  crowded  mine ^yes  with  light. 

I  crown  thee,  love  ;  I  crown  thee,  love  ,' 

Thou  art  queen  by  right  divine  ; 

And  thy  love  shall  set,  neither  night  iior  day, 

O'er  this  subject  heart  of  mine.  ^ 

I  crown  thee,  love  ;  I  crown  theej  love ;    *  ■ ' 

Thou  art  queen  by  the  right  of  thiB  stl^ong  ; '       ' 

And  thou  didst  but  win  where  thou  m%ht^  have  Hloin; 

Or  have  bounden  in  thraldom  loiig. 

1  crown  thee,  love ;  I  crown  thee,  love  ; 

Thou  art  my  queen  for  aye  ; 

As  the  moon  doth  queen  the  liight,  my  lon^e  •  • 

As  the  night  doth  crown  the  day.  ' 

1  crown  thee,  love ;  I  oroWn  thee,  love  ; 

<2aeen  of  the  brave  and  free  ; 

'For  Fm  brave  to  all  beauty  but  thine,  ttiyibv^ ; 

And  free  to  all  lyuiuty  by  thee.'  » 

Helen.  Here,  in  this  court  of  pleasure,  blessed  to  reign^ 
If  not  the  loveliest,  where  all  ai»  fair. 
We  still,  one  hour,  our  royalty  retain, 
To  out-queen  all  in  kindness  and  in  care. 

Xove,  beauty,  honour,  bravery,  and  wil( ;  ' 

Was  ever  queen  served  by  such  noble  slaves? 
Tfie  peerage  of  the  heart— for  heav«n^B  oonrt  fit :  i     •     '  / 

We'll  dream  no  more  that  earth  hatii  ills  or  graves,      a        • 
With  mirth  and  melody,  and'love  we  reign  :  i 

Begin  we,  then,  our  sweet  and  pleasittous  sway ;  •  •  :^  ir 
And  here,  though  light,  sotftroug  is  biE»«ty^s  ohaivh  ^       *       ^.^     < 
That  none  shall  know  how  blindly 'th^  obey.     '        '  <      «>  i 

We  have  but  to  lay  on  one  light  conmamd  ;        ■■>■  •:'    ^  - 

That  all  shall  do  the  most  whai  best  they  love ;         *  I 

And  Pleasure  hath  her  punishmeakts^t^uuid        ,  <<    .  -i'  > 
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For  all  who  will  not  pleasure's  role  approvd. 
But  no  1  there's  none  of  us  oan  disobey, 
Since,  by  our  one  command,  we  free  ye  tihus ; 
And,  as  our  powers  must  on  your  pleasures  stay — 
Support — and  you  will  reign  alimg  with  as. 

Festus.  Ha  I  Lucifer  I  How  now  ? 

LnciF^B.  I  come  in  sooth  to  keep  my  yow. 

Festub.  Thy  vow  ? 

LuciFBB.  To  revel  in  earth's  pleasures. 

And  tire  down  mirth  in  her  own  measures. 

Festus.  Go  thy  ways  :  I  shrink  a,Qd  tremble 
To  think  how  deep  thou  canst  disseji^ble ; 
For  who  would  dream  that  in  yon  breast 
The  heart  of  hell  was  burning? 
Or  deem  that  strange  and  listless  guest 
Some  priceless  spirit  earning  ? 
I  hear  methinks  from  every  footstep  rise 
A  trampled  spirit's  smothered  crios. 

LnciFEB.  But  for  yon  jocund  wight,  I  fear ; 
Just  in  the  nick  of  time  we  met ; 
I  stopped,  and  asked  him  whore  you  were ; 
His  kindness  I  shall  ne'er  forget 
Small  chance  had  I  of  being  here. 
I  think  it  quite  ungenerous  in  you» 
At  such  gay  gatherings  as  the  present. 
My  once-loved  converse  to  eschew, 
Just  as  I  meant  to  make  thing0  [feasant. 
It's  rather  hard  when  one  has  called 
The  club,  to  be  yourself  black-ballad. 

Ohables.  Fest,  engage  fair  Marian's  hand 

Festus.  Pass  me  ;  she  is  free  no  less 
Than  I,  who  by  my  qi;ieea  will  stand ; 
May  it  please  her  loveliness  1 

Helen.  Festus,  we  know  the  love,  and  see^ 
Which  was  with  Marian  and  thee, 
Our  early  friend,  opoe  Olaira  called. 
But  DOW  from  us  long  while  estranged  ; 
In  all,  exeept  her  hopeless  love 
For  thee,  her  faithless  lover,  changed ; 
And  we  would  see  ye  once  again, 
I  nothing  doubt,  resume. 

Mabian.  Invajsy 

I  wish  it  not.    I  do  but  strive, 
A  love  though  buried  stiU  alive, 
To  hallow  with  the  deaser  name 
That  sheltered  its  first  flickering  flame. 
He  seeks  another.    Though  he  range 
From  heart  to  heart,  not  I  shaU  change. 
Love  veered  unbidden ;  he  yet  may  learn 
Unsought,  unsolaced,  to  return^ 

Helen.  I  hold  him  not  against  his  will ; 
Thine  he  may  be^  thine  only  still. 


LnciFEB.  Well-rooted  plante  soon  frait.    A  lighter  lore 
l\^ill  lighter  instmcts  in  him  more. 
These  joys,  these  raptures  of  mere  sense, 
Senseless,  enjoyment's  pure  pretenee, 
Must  surely  cloud  all  innocence* 
And  as  he  gains  in  knowledge  high 
Of  spirit,  nature,  destiny, 
Faith,  fostered  by  yon  faithful  soul. 
So  ripe  in  love,  so  rioh  in  dole, 
Faith  must  as  surely  in  him  die. 

Festus.  I  marvel  at  myself.    There  seemi 
A  power  within  me  bids  me  claim 
A  freedom  like  spaoe^fiUing  dreams, 
Which  are,  and  are  not,  but  in  name  ; 
A  fateful  freedom,  all  the  same ; 
Wheref  rom  I  vainly  try  to  shape 
Some  way  of  conquest  or  escape. 

LuciFEB.  My  schemes  succeed  as  soOn  as  pUnned ;  < 

Keeds  must,  if  so  and  so  but  driva ;     . 
When  once  you  know  your  neighboui's  hand, 
It's  wondrous  how  your  game  will  thrive. 

Ghables.  Of  freedom  we'll  have  no  abuse. 
Dance  with  your  royal  fair. 
LuciFEB.  Make  no  excuse. 

Festus.  Rebellion  pleases  most,  thoQgh  little  niMi 
I  will  not  dance  to-night  again, 
Though  bid  by  all  the  queens  that  xeigni 

Helen.  What,  Festus  I  treason  and  disloyalty 
Already  to  our  gentle  royalty  ?  •  ,  •     i 

Festus.  No— I  was  wrong — but  to  forgive 
^  thy  sublime  prerogative  I 

Helen.  Most  amply,  then,  I  pardon  thee ; 
In  proof  whereof,  come  dance  with  me.  <     [^A  danc/i 

Laubence.  How  sweetly  Mstrian  vweeps  along  y 
S!er  step  is  music,  aild  her  voioe  is  sodg.  <'* 

Silver-saudaUed  f  cot  1  how  blest 
TTo  bear  the  breathing  heaven  abotve,  i 

'Which  on  thee.  Atlas-like,  doth  rest, 
And  round  thee  move.' 
Ah  1  that  sweet  little  foot  :■  I  swear 
I  could  kneel  down  and  kiss  it  there. 
I  should  not  mind  if  she  were  Pope  ;  .    ■  »• 

I  would  change  my  faith.  i 

Ghables.  Works,  too,  we  faope^     ^  ' 

Laubence.  Ah  t  smile  on  me  again  with  that  sweet  «ii]{le. 
Which  could  from  heaven  my  soul  to  thee  Iftegn^ «  :  > .  ; 
As  I  mine  eye  would  turn  from  awful' skies 

IV)  hail  the  child  of  sun  and  storm  arise  ;  •       i 

Or,  from  eve's  holy  azure,  to  the  star  ' 

Which  beams  and  becks  tiiie  spirit  fromisifu' ;  ::<.-. 
For  fair  as  yon  star-wreath  which  high  doth  shine^  ' 
And  worthy  but  to  deck  a  bvow  likeithm&>; 
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Pnre as  the  ligbtffirQint orbii  which >]i»*«r     \  ■  ,■    ^  ■^' 

Hath  blessed  us  yet  in  this  far  sfdiera^  ;         > 

As  eyes  of  seraphs  lift  alonfi)  •  '  /.. 

Through  a^es  on  the  holy  throne  9 

So  bright,  so  fair,  so  free  from  guile, 

And  freshening  to  my  heart  thy rsm^e ;  '    ' 

Ay,  passing  all  things  here,  and  all  above, 

To  me,  thy  look  of  beauty,  truthl,  and  dove^ 

Mabian.  Pray,  heed  me  not.     'Twere  vafai  io  me 
To  pay  thy  heart's  lost  fealty. 

Harry.  Thy  friend  haiih  led  his  lady  oujk.  ' 

Festus.  He  looks  most  wickedly  devout. 

Fanny.  When  introduced,  he  said  he  knew  her, 
And  had  been  long  devoted  to  has.  ^ 

Emma.  Indeed — but  he  is  too  gaHant, 
And  serves  me  far  more  than  I  want*        <  :      i  . 

He  vows  that  he  could  worship  me  ;     • 
Why,  look  I  he;  i»  nofw^'^penhie  ka^.       i 

Lucifer.  I  quaff  to  thee  this  cn}y  of  wine,     •      -  -  i;         .1  -' 

And  would,  though  men  had  nougiUk  but  briiie;  '         ' 

E'en  the  brine  of  their  own. tears, fi  •' •  <    ^  •    ':  " 

To  cool  those  lying  lips  of  theixs  5 .    ;  .  t  •'  -   ;       . 

And  were  it  all  one  molten  pearl,  i  '     <  ^  •' .     .   :  •  -. 

I  would  drain  it  to  thee,  girl; .:'     \'.  \l 
Ay,  though  eachjdvop  were  worth  <^  gold  i;-'  ; 

Too  many  pieces  to  be  sold ;  .        i  .   i;     • 

And  though  for  each  I  drank  iio  thee,  >,*    < 

Fate  add  an  age  of  miMKy :        -  i 

For  thou  canst  conjure  up  my  spirit  .  . . .   : 

To  aught  immortals  may iin^ivt^'r.f       .,  .    -  ^  .  /  i       ,/     •     ^ 
To  good  or  evil,  woe  or  weal,  i:     • 

To  all  that  fiends  or  angels  If  eel' ^    -        ,;Mir.-      ;.  .1 

And.%€ld}|  thou  to  perdition  given, 

I'd  join  thee,  in  the  Be^in  of  heaven  ii'  .  ;     .      ' 

Emma.  Oh  f y  !  to  only  thinkof  suc^afat^l  ' 

Lucifer.  Better  than  not  to  think  oik't  till  too  late;      ' 
They'd  not  believe  me,  Festus,  il  3[  told  theni,  v  ■'• 
That  hell,  and  all  its  hosts,  this,  howi  behold  ihem^' 
Festus.  Scarcely  ;  that  demon  here  again  I  >/(  . 
But  though  my  heart  burst  in  the-tsbEDln 
I  will  be  happy  might  and  main  1  ; 

So  wreathe  my  brow  with  flowers^  .  '  ■    .  ■  \  '. 

And  pour  me  purple  wine,  i 

And  make  the  merj^ihouKS     •>       i ;    . 
Dance,.dttnQe^thrgl«erUkefthin©.  / 

While  thus  enraptusred,  X  and  tboti,  J     r  m 

Love  crowns  the  heart,  as  fioWetB  the- bidw«  r 
The  rosy  garland  twine 

Around  the  noble  bowl,  "  ,       v;  ; 

Like  laughing  loves  that  shine ,: .  :     rf     -<  : 

Upon  the  generone^tiottl  t  ,,     ;  <   ,  , 

Be  mine,  dear  maid,  the  lowfei^  aiul  thmi        /      >  v^ 
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>r  boBom  them  as  now. 
nge  the  blashing  wreath 
jhe  ruddy  wine; 
ve  of  thee  till  death 
a  heart  of  mine  ; 
th  are  blooming  on  my  brow 
be  more  blessed  than  now. 

GB.  Thou  talkst  of  hearts  in  style  to  oie  qujite  fresh  : 
an  heart's  about  a  pound  of  flesh. 
3.  Forgive  him,  love,  and  aught  he  says. 
'.  What  is  that  trickling  down  thy  faoe:? 
3.  Oh,  love,  that  is  only  wine, 
i  wreath  which  thou  didst  twine  i 
ang  in  the  bowl,  I  bound, 
Less' sake,  my  temples  round. 

r.  I  thought  'twas  a  thorn  which  was  tearing  thy  bcow  » 
were  only  a  rose-thorn  was  tearing, 
ether  of  gold  or  of  ro86%  as  npw, 
if  it  hurt  us,  is  hardly  worth  wearing. 
From  what  fair  maid  hadst  thou  that  flower  ?  . 
lot  from  my  wreath,  nor  meu 
ES.  Love  lives  in  tW  as  in  a  bower,  , 
this  must  have  dropped  from  thee,; 
r  lip,  or  from  thy  cheek  : 
jster  blushes  speak. 
Qi  harm  the  harmless  rose, 
fiven  by  a  stranger  maid  ; 
enough  to  feel  that  flower,  ,    t 

uust  fade. 

ble  not  the  transient  love, 
)y  another's  side  I  sigh  ; 
igh  to  feel  the  flame 
nd  die. 

L  to  me  art  flame  and  flower, 
body,  brighter  breath ; 
tr,  warmer  than  the  truth  ; 
than  death. 

3.  The  dead  of  night :  earth  seems  but  seeming  ; 
seems  but  a  somethii]^  dreamitig. 
is  dreaming  in  its  niBst,  .      < 

and  sky,  and  loved  one's  breast ; 
log  dreams,  as  round  he  lies, 
jhine,  of  his  mistress' eyes  : 
I  is  dreaming,  in  his  stall, 

rng  breathless  leap  and  fall :  ,      »     < 

k  hath  dreamed  him  thrice  of  wings 
she  skies  he  may  not  cleave  ; 

ing,  feels  them  clipped,  and  clings  , 

hie  perch  'twere  mad  to  leave  :     ,  ,  . 

I  is  dreaming  of  its  toys  ;  ^ 

ierer,  of  calm  home  joys  ; 
i  are  dreaming  endless  fears  * 
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The  proud  of  how  their  pride  appears 

The  poor  enthusiast  who  dies, 

Of  his  life-dreams  the  sacrifice, 

Sees,  as  enthusiast  only  can, 

The  truth  that  made  him  more  than  man ; 

And  hears  once  more,  in  Tisioned  trance, 

That  voice  commanding  to  advance, 

Where  wealth  is  gained ;  love,  wisdom  won ; 

Or  deeds  of  danger  dared  and  done. 

The  mother  dreameth  of  her  child ; 

The  maid  of  him  who  hath  beguiled ; 

The  youth  of  her  he  loves  too  well ; 

The  good  of  God  ;  the  ill  of  hell ; 

Who  live  of  death ;  of  life  who  die ; 

The  dead  of  immortality. 

The  earth  is  dreaming  back  her  youth ; 

Hell  never  dreams,  for  woe  is  truth ; 

And  heaven  is  dreaming  o'er  her  prime, 

Long  ere  the  morning  stars  of  time ; 

And  dream  of  heaven  alone  can  I, 

My  lovely  one,  when  thou  art  nigh. 

Helen.  Let  some  one  sing.    Love,  mirth,  and  song, 
The  graces  of  this  life  of  ours. 
Go  ever  hand  in  hand  along. 
And  ask  alike  each  other's  powers. 

Lucy  (ainai).    For  every  leaf  the  loveliest  flower 
Which  Deauty  sighs  for  from  her  bower ; 
For  every  stu:  a  drop  of  dew : 
For  every  sun  a  sky  of  blue ; 
For  every  heart  a  heart  as. true. 

For  evenr  tear  by  pity  shed 

Upon  a  fellow-simerer's  head. 

Oh !  be  a  crown  of  glory  given ; 

Such  crowns  as  saints  lio  gain  have  striven. 

Such  crowns  as  serajihs  wear  in  heaven. 

For  all  who  toil  at  honest  fame, 
A  proud,  a  pure,  a  deathless  name ; 
For  all  who  love,  who  loving  bless, 
Be  mis  one  long,  kind,  close  caress ; 
Be  life  all  love,  all  happiness. 

Will.  How  can  we  better  time  employ, 
Than  celebrate,  with  every  breath. 
Through  hours  that  laugh  themselves  to  death, 
This  bridal  feast  of  love  and  joy  ? 

Festus.  That  song  reminds  me,  but  it  may  not  be  i 
Ko !  I  am  sailing  on  another  sea. 

LnciFEB.  Tell  me  what's  the  chiefest  pleasure 
In  this  world's  high  heax>M  measure  1 

All.  Power,  beauty,  love,  wealth,  wine ! 

LnciFEB.  All  different  votes  ! 

FAimr.  Come,  Frederic,  thine 

What  may  thy  joy-judgment  be  f 

Fbedsbio.  I  scarce  know  how  to  answer  thee  ;       ' 
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Each,  apart,  too  soon  will  tire ; 

Altogether  slake  desire.  * 

So  ask  not  of  me  the  one  chief  joy  of  earth, 

For  that  I*m  unable  to  say ; 

But  here  is  a  wreath  that  will  lose  its  chief  worth, 

If  ye  pluck  bnt  one  flower  away. 

Then  these  are  the  joys  which  should  never  dispart— 

The  joys  that  are  dearest  to  me  : 

As  the  song,  and  the  danoe,  and  the  laugh  of  the  heart, 

Thou,  girl,  and  the  goblet,  be. 

LnciFSB.  Oh,  excellent  1  the  truth  is  clear ; 
The  one  opinion,  too,  I  love  to  hear. 

Helen.  Is  this  a  queen's  fate,  to  be  left  alone  t 
I  wish  another  had  the  throne. 
FestoB  t  why  art  thou  not  here. 
Beside  thy  liege  and  lady  dear  ? 

Festus.  My  thoughts  are  happier  oft  than  I, 
For  they  are  ever,  love,  with  thee  ; 
And  thine,  I  know,  as  frequent  fly 
0*er  all  that  severs  us,  to  me  : 
Like  rays  of  stars,  that  meet  in  space, 
And  mingle  in  a  bright  embrace. 
Never  load  thy  locks  with  flowers, 
For  thy  cheek  hath  a  richer  flush ; 
And  than  wine,  or  the  sunset  hour, 
Or  the  ripe  yew-berry's  blush. 
Never  braid  thy  brow  with  lights, 
Like  the  sun,  on  his  golden  way 
To  the  neck  and  the  lodkfi  of  xiigh!. 
From  the  forehead  fair  of  day. 
Never  star  thy  hand  with  stones, 
For,  for  every  dead  light  there. 
Is  a  living  glory  gone, 
Than  the  brilliant  far  more  fair. 
Kay,  nay ;  wear  thy  buds,  braids,  gent; 
Let  the  lovely  never  pairt ; 
Thou  alone  canst  rival  them. 
Or  in  nature,  or  in  art. 
Be  not  sad  ;  thou  shalt  not  be : 
Why  wilt  mourn,  love,  when  with  me  t 
One  tear  that  in  thine  eye  could  start 
Oould  wash  all  purpose  from  my  heart 
But  that  of  loving  thee ; 
^t  I  oould  ever  think  to  wrong 
A  love  so  riverlike,  deep,  pure,  and  long. 

Helen.  I  cast  mine  eyes  around,  and  feel 
^Ilieore  is  a  blessing  wanting  ; 
^oo  Boon  our  hearts  the  truth  reveal, 
^l^hat  joy  is  disenchanting. 

I*E8TX7B.  I  am  a  wizard,  love  ;  and  I 
"^  new  enchantment  will  supply  , 

L  2 
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And  the  clmiB  of  tldiie  own  wndle 
Shall  thine  own  heait  of  grief  bewail* 
Smile,  I  do  command  Uiee,  rise 
From  the  bi%fat  depths  of  then  eyea ; 
By  the  Uoom  wherein  thoa  dlreUe8^ 
As  in  a  zoee-kared  neit ; 
Bj  the  pleaaoie  which  thoa  tellest^ 
And  the  bosom  wUeh  thou  sveDesI^ 
I  bid  thee  rise  from  rest; 
By  the  zaptme  iHiidi  thoa  cansest^ 
And  the  bliss  while  e*er  thoa  paosest^ 
Obey  my  high  behest. 

Hklsh.  Diead  magician  I  oeaae  thy  gptSl ; 
It  hath  wronght  both  qvick  and  velL 

FcsTUB.  Ah  I  thoa  hast  dissolved  the  ol 
Ah  I  tiioa  hast  oatstepped  the  ring ; 
Who  shall  answer  for  the  harm 
Beauty  on  herself  will  bring  f 
Ckmie,  I  will  con  jore  up  ag^ain  that  smile, 
The  scarce  departed  spirit.    Thereiftisl 
Settling  and  hovering  roond  thy  lips  the  while. 
Like  some  bright  angel  o'er  the  gates  of  blisB. 
And  I  coold  sit  and  set  that  rose-bright  smile, 
Until  it  seemed  to  gfrow  immortal  there ; 
A  something  abstract  even  of  all  beanty, 
As  though  'twere  in  the  eye,  or  in  the  air. 
Ah  1  never  may  a  heavier  shadow  rest 
Than  thine  own  ringlets'  on  that  brow  so  fiur ; 
Nor  sob,  nor  sorrow,  shake  the  perfect  breast 
Which  looks  for  love,  as  doth  for  death  despair. 
And  now  the  smile,  t^e  sigh,  the  blush,  the  tear, 
Lo  1  all  the  elements  of  love  are  here. 
Nay,  wither  not,  with  doubt's  mistrustful  digh, 
Love's  tender,  ah  I  too  quickly  perishing  leaf : 
Nor  let  one  briny  tearlet  beauty's  eye 
O'ercloud  with  life  embittering  grief. 
Oh  1  weep  not,  sigh  not ;  woe,  nor  mortal  wrath,    •     > 
Should  taint  with  sad  defect  a  soul  like  thime ;     -       ' 
Say,  is  it  given  the  rule-less  lightning's  path 
Earth-blinding,  e'er  to  strike  the  stars  dirine't 
Sing,  then,  while  thy  lover  sips, 
And  hear  the  truth  that  wine  discloses ; 
Music  lives  within' thy  lips, 
Like  a  nightingale  in  roses. 

Helen  (dnffs).    Oh!  love  is  like  tj^^  rose. 
And  a  month  it  may  not  see, 
Ere  it  withers  where  it  grows ;  '  ' ' 

Bosalie !  .    .     , . 

I  loved  thee  from  afar ;  ' 

Oh !  my  heart  was  lift  to  thee,  -' • 

Like  a  glass  up  to  a  star ; 

Bosaliel  /   lii  .  i 
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Thine  eye  wa»  glassed  in  mine, 

Aa  the  moon  is  in  the  sea ; 
And  its  shine  was  on  the  hrine ; 
Rosalie ! 

The  rose  hath  lost  its  red ; 

And  the  star  is  in  the  sea ; 
And  the  briny  tear  is  shed ; 
Ilosalie ! 


,i,    ty. 
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Festus.  What  the  stars  are  to  the  night,  mjf  love, 
What  its  pearls  are  to  the  sea ; 
What  the  dew  is  to  the  day,  my  love, 
Thy  beauty  is  to  me. 

Helen.  I  am  but  here  the  under-queen  of  beauty, 
For  yonder  hangs  the  likeness  of  the  goddess  ;    ' 
And  so  to  worship  her  is  our  first  duty. 
The  heavenly  minds  of  old  first  taught,  the  heavenly  bodf^' 
Were  to  be  wor8hipi)ed  ;  and  the  idolatry 
Holds  to  this  hour  ;  though,  Beauty  !  but  of  thine. 
I  am  thy  priestess,  and  will  worship  thee. 
With  all  this  brave  and  lovely  train  of  mine  ; 
Lo  !  we  all  kneel  to  thee  before  thy  pictured  shrina 
Yes,  there,  thou  goddess  of  th6  heart, 
Immortal  beauty,  there  I 
Thou  glory  of  Jove's  free-love  skies,  •■  j    - 

Fen  like  thyself  too  fair,  I".-"?      .^    ,..' 

Too  bright,  too  sweet  for  mortal  eyes, 
For  earthly  hearts  too  strong ; 
Thy  golden  girdle  liftst,  and  drawest 
The  heavens  and  earth  along. 
Oh  I  thou  art  as  the  cloudless  moon, 

TJndimmed  and  unarrayed ;  ,.,.-.. 

No  robe  hast  thou,  no  crown  save  yon,  '  /;m- 

€k>dde88  I  thy  long  locks*  soft  tod  sunbright  braid.         ^    '      ' 
And  there's  thy  son,  LoVe,  beauty's  child,  .     /  '•<       • 

World-known  for  strangest  powers  ;  -        :-  >  /    ... 

Boy-god  I  thy  place  ia  blest  o'er  all ; 

Smil'st  thou  at  thoughts  of  ours  ?  >  y'  • 

And  there,  by  thy  luxurious  side. 
The  queen  of  heaven  and  Jove  ' 

Stands;  and  the  deep  delirious*  draught 
Drinks,  from  thy  looks,  of  love, 

And  lips,  which  oft  have  kissed  away  '    ' 

The  thunders  from  his  brow. 
Who  ruled,  men  say,  the  world  of  worlds, 
As  (Jod  our  Ck)d  rules  how. 

And  thou  art  yet  as  great  o'er  this^  »    / 

As  erst  o'er  olden  sky ;  '  \ 

Of  all  heaven's  darkened  deities, ,  ;      -   '       '  ' 

The  last  live  light  on  high.  , 

God  after  god  hath  left  thee  lone. 
Which  lived  on  human  breath  ; 

^  >  I.I 


When  prajen  were  breathed  to  them  no  more; 

The  false  ones  pined  to  death. 

Bnt  in  the  serVice  of  young  hearts 

To  loveliness  and  love, 

live  thon  shalt,  while  yon  wandering  world, 

Named  mito  thee,  shall  move. 

No  fabled  dream  art  then  ;  all  god, 

Our  sonls  acknowledge  thee  ; 

For  what  wonld  life,  from  love,  be  worth. 

Or  love  from  beanty  be  ? 

Come,  universal  beanty,  then, 

Thon  apple  of  God*s  eye. 

To  and  through  which  all  things  were  made, 

Things  deathless,  things  that  die ; 

Oh  I  lighten,  live  before  us  there  ; 

Leap  in  yon  lovely  form, 

And  give  a  soul.    She  comes  I    It  breathes  ; 

So  bright,  so  sweet,  so  warm. 

Our  sacrifice  is  over  ;  let  us  rise ; 

For  we  have  worshipped  acceptably  heie ; 

And  let  our  glowi^  hearts  and  glimmering  eyes, 

O'erstrained  with  gazing  on  thy  light  too  near, 

Prove  that  our  worship,  goddess,  was  sincere. 

Fbstus.  I  read  that  we  are  answered.    The  soft  aix 
Doubles  its  sweetness  ;  and  the  fainting  flowers, 
Down  hanging  on  the  walls  in  wreaths  so  fair, 
Bud  forth  afresh,  as  in  their  birth-day  bowers, 
Dew-laden,  as  oppressed  with  love  and  shame, 
The  rose-bud  drops  upon  the  lily's  breast ; 
Brighter  the  wine,  the  lamps  have  softer  flame  ;    . 
Thy  kiss  flows  f reelier  than  the  gfrape  first  pressed. 
life  lightly  lies  on  us,  as  in  time's  first  hours, 
Olympian,  when  the  immortals  w^it  and  came, 
And  skies  crystalline  heaven  and  earth  both  blessed. 

Will.  A  dance,  a  dance  I 

Helen.  Let  us  remain. 

Festus.  We  will  not  tempt  your  sport  again. 

Helen.  Behold  where  Marian  sits  alone^ 
The  dance  all  sweeping  round. 
Like  to  some  goddess  hewn  in  stone. 
With  blooming  garlands  bound. 

Fbstus.  Tell  me,  Marian,  what  those  eyes 
Can  discover  in  the  skies. 
Whereon  thou  gazest  with  such  ecstasies  ? 

Mabian.  For  earth  my  soul  hath  lost  aU  loye. 
But  heaven  still  loves  and  watches  o'er  me.; 
Why  should  I  not,  then,  look  above. 
And  pass,  and  pity  all  before  me  ? 

Festus.  Oh  I  if  yon  worlds  that  shine  o'er  thi«, 
Have  more  of  joy,  of  passion  less, 
I  would  not  cluinge  earth's  chequered  bliss 
For  thrice  the  joy  those  orbs  possess  ; 
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Whicli  seem,  bo  strange  their  nature  is. 

Faint  with  excess  of  happiness. 
Mabian.  Thy  heart  with  others  hath  its  rest^ 

And  it  shall  wake  with  me  ; 

And  if  within  another  breast 

That  heart  hath  made  itself  a  nest. 

Mine  is  no  more  for  thee. 

Heart-breaker,  go  I  I  cannot  choose 

But  love  thee,  and  thy  love  ref usiB  ; 

And  if  my  brow  g^ow  lined  while  young, 

And  youth  fly  cheated  from  my  cheek, 

'Tis  that  there  lies  below  my  tongue 

A  word  I  will  not  speak : 

For  I  would  rather  die  than  deem 

Thou  art  not  the  glory  thou  didst  seem. 

But  if  engirt  by  flood  or  fire. 

Who  would  live  that  could  expire? 

Who  would  not  dream,  and  dreaming  die. 

If  to  wake  were  misery  ? 
Festus.  Whose  woes  are  like  to  my  woes  ?    What  is  madnees  ? 

The  mind  exalted  to  a  sense  of  ill 

Soon  sinks  beyond  it  into  utter  sadness. 

And  sees  its  grief  before  it  like  a  hill. 

Oh.  1  I  have  suffered  till  my  brain  became 

Distinct  with  woe,  as  is  the  skeleton  leaf  .^ 

Whose  green  hath  fretted  off  its  fibrouff  frame. 

And  bare  to  our  immortality  of  grief, 

I>eep  in  my  heart  there  lies,  as  in  troth's  well, 

The  image  of  thy  soul ; 

But  ah  I  that  fountain  once  so  sweet,  by  spell  .1 

Of  power  is  sealed,  beyond  my.  will's  control. 

Mabian.  Like  the  light  line  that  laughter  leaveft  *    ' 

One  moment  on  a  bright  youngs  brow,  !   v  ; 

So  truth  is  lost  ere  love  believes 
There  can  be  aught  save  truth  below. 

Festus.  But  as  the  eye  aye  brightlier  beams 
For  every  fall  the  lid  lets  on  it, 

So  oft  the  fond  heart  happier  dreams  ;      ;  > 

For  the  soft  cheats  love  puts  upon  it. 

Mabian.  I  never  dreamed  of  wreteh^ness ; 
I  thought  to  love  meant  but^to  bless.  "  ' 

Festus.  It  once  was  bliss  to  me  to  watch 
!rhy  passing  smile,  and  sit  and  catch  '-  • 

1?he  sweet  contagion  of  thy  breath,  i  '        t 

^or  love  is  catching,  Mm  stioh  t^th  ; 

X^elicate  little  pearl-white  wedges,  ' 

Ail  transparent  at  the  edges. 

MATtTAv.  False  flatterer,  cease.  ^ 

Festus.  ttlsmyfbte' 

"X^o  love,  and  make  who  love  me  hate.  >  i 

Marian.  No  I  *tis  to  sue,  to  gAin,  deceive ; 
Xo  tire  of ,  to  neglect,  and  leave; 
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The  desolation  of  the  eonl 

Is  what  I  feel ; 

A  sense  of  lostness  Vha^  learee  dealli 

But  little  to  reveal ; 

For  death  is  nothing  but  the  thought 

Of  something  being  again  nought. 

Helek.  Cease,  ladj,  cease  those  aching  ^h% 
Which  shake  the  tear-drops  from  t^une^yee, 
As  morning  wind,  with  wing  fresh  wet, 
Shakes  dew  out  of  the  violet. 
Forgive  me  if  the  love  once  thine 
Hath  changed  itself  unsought  to  me ;    . 
I  did  not  tempt  it  from  thy  heart, 
I  planned  no  treason  against  thee  ;         ' 
And  soon,  perchance,  *twill  be  my  part 
As  thou  now  art,  to  be. 

Mabian.  I  blame  no  heart,  no  love,  no  fate ; 
And  I  have  nothing  to  forgive. : 
I  wish  for  nought,  repent  of  nought, 
Eegret  nought,  but  to  live. 

Helen.  Nay,  sing  ;  it  will  relieve  thy  heart. 

Mabian.  I  cannot  sing  a  mirthful  ateaim ; 
And  feel  too  much  to  act  my  part, 
E*en  of  an  ebbing  vein. 

Festus.  Out  hearts  are  not  in  our  6wn  hands  ; 
Why  wilt  thou  make  me  say,  ' 

I  cannot  love  as  once  I  loved  ?. 

Mabian.  Hear  I  'tis  for  this  I  stay ; 
To  say  we  part,  for  ever  part ; 
But  oh  !  how  wide  the  line  '    » 

Between  thy  Marian's  bursting  heart,   • 
And  that  proud  iieart  of  thiael        '  t 

For  thou  wilt  wander  here  and.  ther«^  '   - 
Ever  the  gay  and  free  ; 
To  other  maids  wilt  fondly  swear;    >  > 
As  thou  hast  sworn  to  me; 
And  I,  oh  I  I  shall  but  retire 
Into  my  grief  alone  ; 
And  kindle  there  the  hidden  fiue, ,  , ,  :  ^ 
That  bums,  that  wastes  unkojown..  >  . . ,  i     .  j 
And  love  and  life  shall  find  their  toiai)  .,.:    •  .  ><  i 
In  that  sepulchral  flame ;,  ;  -i 

Be  happy  ;  none  shall  know  for  whom ; 
I  will  not  dream  thy  name. 

Festus.  As  sings  the  swai^  ifith  parting- 'bfiBaUv 
So  I  to  thee: 

While  love  is  leaving,  worse  than  life,  .   • 
Forewamingly.  ,  .    . 

dpeak  not,  nor  think  tjiou  any  ijl  of  me, 
The  son  of  destiny,  the  crown  of  late^   ,     i    -  , 

The  pen  of  power  which  writes  earth's*  future  state, 
If  thou  wouldst  not  die  soon,  and  wretchedly,,  i  , . 
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Oppressed  with  sense  of  passed  felicity ;  ' 

Passed  yet  perchance  to  dawn  again  on  thee. 
Behold  me  bound  beneath  the  threefold  sp^U, 
Which  heaven  hath  laid  upoa  me»  earth,  an4  helL  • 
It  may  be  that  I  love  thee  even  now 
More  than  my  tortured  spirit  dare  avow  ; 
It  may  be  that  the  clouds  which  dim  my  gaze. 
Though  rich  with  roseate  gold,  are  full  of  scath, 
And  may  disx)erse  'i^al^h  thy  foul's  purer  rays ; 
But  now  I  cannot  waver  on  my  path  ; 
Nor  condescend  the  world  to  undeceiv|3. 
Which  doth  delight  in  error  and  believe. 
Kme  will  unfold  whatever  we  have  of  truth, 
As  ripening  years  the  greener  growth  of  youth. 
Thus  then,  farewell,  dear  maid^u,  ere  I  g6  ; 
Thus  dearly  have  I  earned  my  rightful  woe. 

Oh  !  if  we  e'er  have  loved,  lady, 

We  must  forego  it  now ; 
Though  sore  the  heart  be  moved,  lady,    ' 

When  bound  to  break  its  vow, 

m  always  think  on  thto,  .  :  ,     : 

And  thou  sometimes— on  whom,  lady  ? , 

And  yet  those  thoughts  must  be 
Like  flowers  flung  on  the  toijibv  ladyi ' 
Then  think  that  I  am  blest,  lady. 

Though  aye  for  thee  I  atght; 
In  peace  and  beauty  rest,  la^^ 

Nor  momn,  and'  mourn,  as  I. 

Prom  one  we  love  to  part,  lady, 

Is  harder  than  to  die ; 
I  see  it  by  thy  heart,  lady,    - 

I  feel  it  by  thine  eye. 

Thy  lightest  look  can  tell 
Thy  heaviest  thought  to  me^  lady ;: 

Oh !  I  have  loved  thee  well^  > 
But  well  seems  ill  with  thee,,  lady ! 
Though  sore  the  heart,  be  mdved,  lady, 

When  bound  to  fareak  Ha  vow< 
Tet  if  we  ever  loved,  lady. 

We  must  forego  it  now. 

I 

Mabian.  Whatever  thou  dost,  where'er  thou  goe»i 

My  heart  is  only  thine,  thou  limowest. 

LuoiFEB.  Gome,  I  must  sept^rate  you  t^o  ; 
Such  wretchedness  will  never  do. 
The  little  cloud  of  grief  which  just  appears, 
If  left  to  spread,  will  drown  us  all  in  tears. 

Emma.  Oblige  us,  pray,  then,  with  a  song. 

Ghablbs.  I*m  sure  he  has  a  singing  fkoe. 

Will.  At  church  I  heard  him  loud  and  long. 

LuciFEB.  Pardon  ;  but  you  are  doubly  wrong. 

Hblsn.  Obey,  I  beg.    Here,  give  him  place.  / 

LuciFEB.  I  have  not  sung  for  ages,  mind : 
So  you  must  take  me  as  you  find. 
This  is  a  song  supposed  of  one, 
A  fallen  spirit,  name  unknown, 
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Fettered  upon  his  fiery  throne  ; 
Galling  on  his  onoe  angel-love, 
Who  still  remaineth  true  above. 

Thou  hast  more  music  in  thy  voioe 

Than  to  the  spheres  is  given, 
And  more  temptations  on  thy  lips 

Than  lost  the  angels  heaven. 
Thon  hast  more  bnghtness  in  thine  eyes    - 

Than  all  the  stars  which  bum, 
More  dazzling  art  thou  than  the  throne 

We  fallen  oared  ta  spurn. 

Go  search  through  heaven  [  the  sweetest  smik 

That  lightens  there  is  thme ; 
And  through  hell's  burning  darkness  breaks 

No  frown  so  fell  as  mine. 
One  smile,  'twill  light,  one  tear,  'twill;  oool ; 

These  will  be  more  to  me 
Than  all  the  wealth  of  aU  the  worlds, 

Or  boundless  power  could  be. 

Helen.  Entreat  him,  pray,  to  sing  again. 
LuciFEB.  Any  thing  any  one  desires. 
Festus.  Tour  loveliness  hath  but  to  deign 
To  will,  and  he'll  do  all  that  will  requires. 

LuciFBK  (sings).    Oh!  many  a  cloud 

Hath  lilt  its  wing ; 
And  manv  a  leaf 

Hath  oiad  the  spring ; 
But  there  shall  be  thnee 

The  leaf  and  cloi^d, 
And  thxlce  shall  the  world 

Have  worn  her  shroud  ; 
Ere  there's  any  like  thee, 
But  where  thou  wilt  be. 

Oh!  many  a  storm 

Hath  inched  the  sun  ; 
And  many  a  stream 

To  ssa  nath  ran ; 
But  there  shall  be  thrice 

The  storm  and  stream. 
Ere  there's  anv  like  thee, 

But  in  angers  dream  ; 
Or  in  look,  or  in  love, 
But  in  heaven  above. 

Lucy.  What  is  love  ?    Oh  I  I  wonder  so : 
Do  tell  me  ;  who  pretends  to  know  ? 

Frank.  Ask  not  of  me,  love,  what  is  lov«  I 
Ask  what  is  g^ood  of  Qod  above  ; 
Ask  of  the  great  sun  what  is  light ; 
Ask  what  is  darkness  of  the  night ; 
Ask  sin  of  what  may  be  forgiven ; 
Ask  what  is  happiness  of  Ixeaven ; 
Ask  what  is  folly  of  the  crowd  ; 
Ask  what  is  fashion  of  the  shroud  ; 
Ask  what  is  sweetness  of  thy  kiss ; 
Ask  of  thyself  what  beauty  is ; 
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And  if  they  each  should  answer,  II 
Let  me,  too,  join  them,  with  a  sigh. 
Oh  I  let  me  pray  my  life  may  pirove, 
When  thus,  with  thee,  that  I  am  love. 

Festus.  I  cannot  love  as  I  have  loved, 
And  yet  I  know  not  why ; 
It  IB  the  one  great  woe  of  life 
To  feel  all  feeling?  die  : 
And  one  by  one  tiie  heartetrings  snap 
As  a^  comes  on  so  chill : 
And  hope  seems  left  that  hope  may  oettse, 
And  all  will  soon  be  still. 
And  the  strong  it>a8Bions,  like  to  starms, 
Soon  rage  themselves  to  rest ; 
Or  leave  a  desolated  calm, 
A  worn  and  wasted  bx^ast ; 
A  heart  that  like  tiie  Geyq^r  spilkig, 
Amidst  its  bosomed  snows, 
May  shrink,  not  rest ;  bat  with  its  blood 
Boils  even  in  repose. 

And  yet  the  things  one  might  have  loved 
Remain  as  they  have  been ; 
Tmth  ever  lovely,  and  one  heart 
Still  sacred  and  serene ; 
But  lower,  less,  and  grosser  thiiiigfs 
Eclipse  the  world-like  mind  ; 
And  leave  their  cold  dark  shadow  where 
Most  to  the  light  inclined. 
And  then  it  ends  as  it  began, 
The  orbit  of  our  race, 
In  pains  and  tears,  and  fears  of  life, 
And  the  new  dwelling  place. 
From  life  to  death,  from  death  to  life. 
We  hurry  round  to  God  ; 
And  leave  behind  us  nothing  save 
The  path  that  we  have  trod. 

Hblbk.  In  vain  I  try  to  lure  thy  heart 
From  grief  to  mirth ; 
It  were  as  easy  to  ward  off 
Kight  from  the  earth. 

Fbstub.  Fill  I  m  drink  it  till  I  die, 
Helen's  lip  and  Helen's  eye  I 
An  eye  which  outsparkles 
The  beads  of  the  wine. 
With  a  hue  which  outdarklea 
The  deeps  where  they  shine. 
Come  I  with  that  lightly  flushing'  brow, 
And  darkly  splendid  eye ; 
And  white  and  wavy  arms  which  now, 
Like  snow-wreaths  on  the  dark  brown  bough, 
So  softly  on  me  lia 
Come  I'  let  us  lovci  while  love  we  may, 
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Ere  joath*^  bright  sands  be  nm  ; 
The  hour  is  nigh  when  every  saol, 
Which  'scapeth  evil's  dread  coatrol. 
Nor  drains  the  furies*  fiery  bowl, 
Shall  into  heaven  for  aye^ 
And  love  its  Gkxi  alone. 

Helen.  Now  let  me  leave  my  throne  ;  and.  if  the  hourt 
Have  measured  every  moment  by  a  kiss,  | 

As  I  do  think,  since  first  ye  gave  thepe  flowers^       .., 

It  was  to  teach  us  how  to  dial  bliss. 

Farewell,  dear  crown,  thy  mistress  will  not  wear, 

Save  when  she  sitteth  royally  alone. 

Farewell^  too,  throne  I  not  quickly  wilt  thou,  bear 

A  happier  form,  if  fairer  than  mine  owSl.  , 

Will.  The  ladies  leave  us  1 

LuGiFEB.  Oh  ;  by  all  means  let  thein  ff 

But  say,  for  heaven  itself,  we'Ufiiot  foi:get  them,; 
Say  we  will  pledge  them  to  the  top  of  breath, 
As  loud  as  thunder,  and  as  dieep  as  death.     , 

Festus  (apart).  Methinks  I  hear  in  every  sigh  , 
Of  wind,  that  stirs  the  illumined  bowers, 
A  whisper  of  the  immortal  powers 
Reproachful,  from  death's  spoils  thA.t  lie,  <  ,  . 

In  happiest  alchemy, 
Transfiguring  themselves  to  floweiv. 
Oh  1  for  thy  grave,  my  love  1 
I  want  to  weep. 

High  as  thou  art  this  earth  above, 

My  woe  is  deep  ;  ^, 

And  cold  my  heart  is  as  thy  grave,  ,  ^ 

Where  I  can  neither  soothe  nor  paTe.  .     ,   i^ 

Whate'er  I  say,  or  do,  or  see,  .        ,      j 

I  think  and  feel,  alone  to  thfls«  , 

Oh !  can  it,  can  it  be  forgiven,  ,p 

That  I  forget  thou  art  in  heaven ?  ,^^ 

Thou  wilt  forgive  me  this,  and  more  :•  .    .  ^^ 

Love  spends  his  all,  and  still  hath  stoire.  .| 

Thou  wilt  forgive,  if  beauty's  wile  , 

Should  win,  perforce,  one  glance  from  iiae;;  ^ 

When  they  whose  art  it  is  to  smile  ^ 

Can  never  smile  my  heart  front  <hee  ;  ■   [^ 

And  if  with  them  I  chance  to  be,  '; 

And  give  mine  ear  up  to  their  singing,  ^ 

It,  windlike,  only  wakes  the  sea,  y 

In  all  its  mad  monotony,  ^ 

Of  memory  forth  thy  music  ringing  ^ 

Thou  wilt  forgive,  if,  now  and.  then^  It' 

I  link  with  hands  less  loved  than  thine,;  ^ 

Whose  goldlike  touch  makes  kings  of  men .  ,  ,. 

But  wakes  no  will  in  blood  of  loine  ;  ;  ,-, 

And  if  with  them  I  toss  the  wine,  ,f 

And  set  my  soul  in  love's  ripe  riot,  ■} ,      ./  [ 
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Xt  echoes  not,  this  desert  shrine, 

^VHiere  still  thy  loye  from  heaven  doth  shine, 

HEoon-like,  across  some  ruin's  quiet. 

Thou  wilt  forgive  me,  if  mj  feet 

Should  move  to  music  with  th^  jfair  ; 

'When,  at  each  turn,  I  bum  to  meet 

Thy  stream-like  step,  and  aery  air  ; 

And  if  before  some  beauty  there, 

3Iine  eye  may  forge  one  glance  of  gladness, 

It  is  but  the  ripple  of  despair 

That  shows  the  bed  is  all  but  barci 

And  nought  scarce  left  but  stony  sadneseu 

Thou  wilt  forgive,  if  e'er  my  heart 

Err  from  the  orbit  of  its  love ; 

When  even  the  bliss-bright  stars  will  start 

Earthwards,  some  lower  sphere  to  prove. 

And  if  these  lii>s  but  rarely  pine 

In  the  pale  abstinence  of  sorrow, 

It  is,  that  nightly  I  divine, 

As  I  this  world-sick  soul  recline, 

I  shall  be  with  thee  ere  the  morrow. 

Thou  wilt  forgive,  if  once  with  thee 

I  limned  l^e  outline  of  a  heaven ;      . 

But  go  and  tell  our  God,  from  me, 

He  must  forgive  what  he  hath  given  ; 

And  if  we  be  by  passion  driven 

To  love,  and  all  its  natural  madness. 

Tell  him  that  man  by  love  hath  thriven,    . 

And  that  by  love  he  shall  be  shriven  ; 

For  God  is  love,  where  love  is  gladness. 

Perchance  thy  spirit  still  stays  in  yon  mild  star, 

In  peace  and  flame-like  purity,  and  prayer ; 

And,  oh  I  when  mine  shall  fly  from  earth  afar, 

I  will  pray  God  that  it  aiay  joisi  thine  there  ; 

*Twere  doubling  heaven,  that  heaven  with  thee  to  shacew 

And  while  thou  leadest  music  and. her  lyre, 

Like  a  sunbeam  holden  by  its  golden  hair, 

May  I,  too,  mingling  with  the  immiortal  choir^ 

Love  thee,  and  worship  God  1  what  more  may  soul  desjjre:? 

Enough  for  me  ;  but  if  tbere  be 

More,  it  shall  be  left  for  thee. 
Waltbb.  Tf  anything  I  lovp  in  chief , 

It  is  that  flowery  rich  relief 

That  wine  doth  chase  on  mortal  metal 

Before  good  wine  begins  to  settle  ; 

But  all  seem  smilingly,  serenely  dull, 

And  melancholy  as  the  moon  at  full. 

Quenched  by  their  company  they  aeeim, 

Like  sparks  of  fire  in  clouds  of  steottit 
Ghables.  They  who  mourn  the  lack  of  wtt,  <  i 

Show,  at  least,  no  more  of  it. 
Festus.  I  cannot  bear  to  be  alone. 
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I  hate  to  mix  with  men  ; 

To  me  there's  torture  in  the  tone 

Which  bids  me  talk  again. 

Like  silly  nestlings,  warned  in  vain, 

My  heart's  yonng  joys  have  flown  ; 

While  HingJTig  to  them,  even  then, 

They  left  me,  one  by  one. 

I  envy  every  sonl  that  dies 

Oat  of  this  world  of  care ; 

I  envy  e'en  the  lifeless  skies, 

That  they  enshrine  thee  there  ; 

And  would  I  were  the  bright  blue  air 

Which  doth  insphere  thine  eyes, 

That  thou  mightst  meet  me  everywhere^ 

And  feel  these  faithful  sighs. 

E'en  as  the  bubble  that  is  mixed 

Of  air  and  wine  right  red, 

So  my  heart's  love  is  shared  betwixt 

The  living  and  the  dead. 

If  on  her  breast  I  lay  my  head, 

My  heait  on  thine  is  fixed  : — 

Wilt  thou  I  loose,  as  I  have  said, 

Or  keep  the  soul  thou  seekst  ? 

From  me  thou  canst  not  pass  away 

While  I  have  soul  or  sight  $ 

I  see  thee  on  my  waking  way, 

And  in  my  dreams  thee  bright ; 

I  see  thee  in  the  dead  of  night, 

And  the  full  life  of  day  ; 

I  know  thee  by  a  sudden  light ; 

It  is  thy  soul,  I  say. 

If  yonder  stars  be  filled  with  forms 

Of  breathing  clay  like  ours. 

Perchance  the  space  that  spreads  between 

Is  for  a  qnrit's  powers  ; 

And  loving  as  we  two  have  loved. 

In  spirit  and  in  heart. 

Whether  to  space  or  star  removed, 

God  will  not  bid  us  part. 

Festus.  How  sweetly  shine  the  steadfast  st^^, 
Each  eyeing,  sister-like,  the  earth  : 
And  softly  chiding  scenes  like  this, 
Of  senseless  and  profaning  mirth. 

LuciFEB.  Thou  art  ever  prating  of  the  stars, 
Like  an  old  soldier  of  his  scars  : 
Thou  shouldst  have  been  a  starling,  friend. 
And  not  an  earthling  :  end  1 

FESTU&  And  could  I  speak  as  many  times 
Of  each  as  there  are  stars  in  heaven, 
I  could  not  utter  half  the  thoughts — 
The  sweet  thoughts  one  to  me  hath  given. 
The  holy  quiet  of  the  skies 
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Jfaj  waken  well  the  blush  ot  shame, 
"Whene'er  we  think  that  thither  lies 
The  heaven  we  heed  not,  ought  not  name. 
Oh,  heaven  1  let  down  thy  cloudy  lids, 
And  dose  thy  thousand  eyes ; 
For  each,  in  burning  glances,  bids 
The  wicked  fool  be  wise. 

LuciFBB.  I  can  interpret  well  the  stars. 

Chablbs.  Indeed,  they  need  interpreters  / 
And  once,  myself,  I  own,  desired 
To  cast  their  meanings  into  verse ; 
But  found  the  feelings  so  inspired. 
Inapt,  as  sunshine  on  a  hearse : 
And  you  no  doubt  will  find  it  worse. 

LnoiFEB.  Then  thus,  in  their  eternal  tongue, 
And  muMcal  thunders,  all  have  sung, 
To  every  ear  which  ear  hath  given, 
From  birth  to  death,  this  note  of  heaven : 
Deathlings  I  on  earth  drink,  laugh,  and  love  : 
Te  mayn't  hereafter,  under  or  above. 
Tes,  this  the  tale  they  all  have  told 
Since  first  they  made  old  Ghaos  shrink ; 
Since  first  they  flocked  creation's  fold, 
And  fiUed  all  air  as  flakes  of  gold 
Bedrop  yon  royal  drink. 
For  as  the  moon  doth  madmen  rule» 
It  is,  that  near  and  few  they  are  : 
And  80  in  heaven  each  single  star 
Doth  sway  some  reasonable  fooL 
Whether  on  earth  or  other  sphere ; 
For  what's  above  is  what  is  here. 
Moons  and  madmen  only  change  ; 
What  can  truth  or  stars  derange  ? 

Edwabd.  Brave  stars,  bright  monitors  of  joj 
Bight  well  ye  time  your  hours  of  warning ; 
For,  sooth  to  say,  the  eve's  employ 
Dot^  wax  less  lovely  towards  the  morning. 
So  push  the  goblet  gaily  round ; 
Drink  deep  of  its  wealtii,.  drink  on ; 
Our  earthly  joy  too  soon  doth  cloy. 
Our  life  is  all  but  gone ; 
And,  not  enjoy  yon  glorious  cup, 
And  all  the  sweets  which  lie. 
Like  pearls  within  its  purple  well, 
Who  would  not  hate  to  die  ? 

Will.  And  who,  without  the  cheering  glance 
Of  woman's  witching  eye, 
Could  stand  against  the  storms  of  f  ate« 
Or  cankering  care  defy  ? 
It  addc  fresh  brightness  to  the  bowl ; 
Then  why  wiU  men  repine  7 
Content  well  live  wit^h  heavepi'*  best  gifts, 
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With  woman,  and  with  wine. 

Habby.  Cups  while  they  sparkl^; 
Maids  while  thej  sigh  ;  ^ 

Bright  eyes  will  darkle, 
Lips  grow  dry. 
Cheek  while  the  dew-drops 
Water  its  rose ; 
Life's  fount  hath  few  drops 
Bear  sa  those. 
Arms  while  they  tighten  ; 
Hearts  as  they  heave ;  -. 

Love  cannot  brighten 
Life's  dark  eve. 

Geobqb.  Oh  I  the  wine  is  like  life; 
And  the  sparkles  that  play. 
By  the  lips  of  the  bowl, 

Are  the  loves  of  the  day.  .  ;•       . 

Then  kiss  the  bright  bubble 

That  breaks  in  its  rise ;  ^  •  >  . 

Let  love  be  a  trouble  ' 

As  light,  when  it  dies. 

Festus.  Well  might  the  thoughtful  race  of  old 
With  ivy  twine  the  head 
Of  him  they  hailed  their  god  of  wine    ' 
Thank  God  I  the  lie  is  dead  ; 
For  ivy  climbs  the  crumbling  hall 
To  decorate  decay. 
And  spreads  its  dark  deceitful  pall 
To  hide  what  wastes  away  ; 
And  wine  will  circle  round  the  brtun, 
As  ivy  o'er  the  brow, 

Till  what  could  once  see  far  as  starisi,  > 

Is  dark  as  death's  eye  now. 
Then  dash  the  cup  down  I  'tis  not  worth 
A  soul's  great  sacrifice  : 
The  wine  will  sink  into  the  earth ; 
The  soul,  the  soul — must  rise. 

Chables.  a  toast  I 

Fbedebic.  Here's  beauty's  faiitest  flower, 
The  maiden  of  our  own  birth-land  I 

Habby.  Pale  face  I— oh  for  one  happy  hoHt 
To  hold  my  splendid  Spaniard's  hand! 

Kestus.  Why  differ  on  which  is  the  fairest  form. 
When  all  are  the  same  the  heart  to  warm  ?   ' 
Although  by  different  charms  they  strike. 
Their  power  is  equal  ahd  alike. 
Ye  bigots  of  beauty  I  behold  I  stand  forth, 
And  drink  to  the  lovely  all  over  the  earth.        ' 
Come,  fill  to  the  girl  by  the  Tagus'  waves  1  ' 

Wherever  she  lives  there's  a  land  of  slaves. 
And  here's  to  the  Spaniard  I  that  warm  blooming  hiaid,' 
With  her  step  superb,  and  hei:  black  fodts'  braid; 
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To  her  of  dear  Parie  I  with  soul-ape^^ing  gJtaiUJer 
Whose  feet,  as  she's  sleeping,  look  dreaming  a  dance. 
To  the  Norman  I  so  noble,  and  stately  and  tall ; 
Whose  charms,  ever  changing,  can  please  as  they  pall ; 
Two  bowls  in  a  breath  !  here's  to  each  and  to,  all  I 
Ck)me,  fill  to  the  English  ;  wbose  eloqnent  brow 
Says,  pleasure  is  passing,  but  coming,  and  now ; 
Oh  I  her  eyes  o'er  the  wine  are  like  stara  o'er  the  sea,     . , 
And  her  face  is  the  face  of  all  heaven  to  me. 
And  here's  to  the  Scot  I  with  her  deep  blue  eye,. 
Like  the  far-off  lochs  'neath  her  hilj^propped  sky. 
To  her  of  the  green  isle  1  whose  tyrants  deform     .  ; 

The  land,  where  she  beams  like  the  bow  in  tl^  3torm4 
To  the  maiden  whose  lip  like  a  rose-leaf  is  curledy  , 

And  her  eye  like  the  star-flag  above  it  unfurled  ; 
Here's  to  beauty,  yoimg  beauty,  all  over  the  world  1 

Will.  Hurrah!  a  glorious  toast ; 
'Twould  warm  a  ghost. 

FESTU&  It  moves  not  me.    I  cannot  drink 
The  toast  I  have  g^ven. 
There  I — Earth  may  pledge  it,  9Jid  she  wilL 
Herself  and  her  beauty  to  heaven. 
Brink  to  the  dead,  youth's  feelings  vain. 
Brink  to  the  heart,  the  battered  wreck, 
Hurled  from  all  passions'  stormy  main  ; 
Though  aye  the  billows  o'er  it  break,  .  •    , 

The  ruin  rots,  nor  rides  again. 

Ghables.  Friend  of  my  heart  I  »waj  with  care, 
And  sing,  and  dance,  and  laugh  ; 
To  love,  and  to  thie  favourite  fair, 
The  wine-cup  ever  quaff. 
Oh  I  drink  to  the  lovely  I  or  near,  or  ffir,^ 
Though  fair  as  snow,  as  light ; 
For  whether  or  falling  or  £xed  the  star, 
They  both  are  heavenly  bright. 
Out  upon  Care  I  he  shall  not  stay  , 

Within  a  heart  like  thine ; 
There's  nought  in  heaven  or  earth  can  weigl^  ,,' 
Down  youth,  and  love,  and  wine. 
Then  drink  with  the  merry  I  though  we  musiit  dia, 
Like  beauty's  tear  we'll  fall ; 
We  have  lived  in  the  light  of  a  loved  one's  eye, 
And  to  live,  love,  and  die  is  alL 

Festus.  Yain  is  the  world  and  all  it  boasts  ; 
How  brief  love's,  pl^asipre's,  date  1 
We  turn  the  bowl,  and  all  forget 
The  bias  of  our  fate. 

CHABLE&  We  who  hav^  higher  things  to  do, 
Might  well-nigh  feel  ashamed 
Our  faces  in  these  fouiuts  to,  view. 

FESTua  Of -conscience  I,  u^blamed, 
The  passing  hour  enjoiy,  ^th  all 
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Delights  that  youthfnl  hearts  enthral ; 
Enough  to  know  that  grief  and  care, 
Hemorse,  regret,  will  soon  their  share 
Of  life  assert. 

Ghables.  Meantime,  to  loftier  ends, 
I  wonld  none  own,  and  friends, 
Might  timefuUy  revert. 
High  aims  have  we  to  gain  ; 
Behoves  us  sure,  refrain 
From  follies  such  as  these. 

FESTua  To-night  it  irks  me  not 
That  fate  to  us  allot 
Some  passing  hours  that  please. 
Ne*er  can  we  all  evade 
The  future's  saddening  shade, 
Our  own  fate,  nor  the  passed. 
With  us,  from  first,  forecast. 

Ghables.  Some  other  I  must  try  persuade. 
List,  stranger  guest.    Within  thine  ear, 
One  word,  apart. 

Lucifeb.  We  are  private,  now, 

Beside  this  fountain  falling  clear. 

Ghables.  With  aims  so  vast  and  b(dd  which  thoii 
Hast  for  our  friend,  thoult  scarce  allow 
Others,  I  doubt,  to  interfere. 
But  though,  'neath  love's  and  beauty's  spell, 
Youth  lacks  true  wisdom's  just  control, 
Yet  from  our  merry  gatherings  here 
Gomes  nought  of  evil  to  the  soul.  ■ 

Lucifeb.  'TIb  more  than  thou,  miaybe,  canst  tell. 

Ghables.  It  means  not.    What  I  would  with  thee, 
Is  to  contrive  with  me,  how  best 
May  he,  our  friend,  the  verity 
Of  verities, — such  through  time  confessed. 
The  truth  which  men  of  every  rite 
Have  held  in  secretest  delight — 
Acquire. 

Lucifeb.  I'll  see  to  it  some  day;  ' 

And  when  my  plans  are  fully  laid 
Will  ask  your  good  advice,  and  aid 
In  such  designs  as,  need  I  say. 
Will  smooth  combinediy  the  way 
To  ends  each  have  in  separate  view 
For  mutual  good. 

Ghables.  Agreed.    Good  friends,  adieu  t 

Lucifeb.  As  proverbs  say  of  every  land,  in  time, 
A  twig  for  that  bird,  too.  Til  lime. 

Festus.  Stay,  Gharles  :  so  rarely  have  we  met 
Of  late,  from  thee  I  fain  would  learn 
How  speeds  the  scheme  whereon  thou  hast  set 
Thy  heart,  thy  mind,  life,  sole  concern.    ' 

Ghables.  With  those  whose  life  is  given  to  aught 
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Th&t  olaimt  a  woitlifnl  kind,  or  aoA, 

How  all  beside  appears  but  nought ; 

How  UUle  else  can  tanth  oommend. 

Not  can  I  force  myself  to  feel, 

Tweie  ijghtlf  to  bare  lived  one  day 

I've  Kioied  nonKbt  for  the  general  weal, 

The  world's  ^reat  oause.    If  e'en  the  appeal 

Strike  now  an  onawakened  esx, 

Snooees  may  sometime  orowii  the  essay. 

And,  with  aooordant  Toioe,  all  here 

Help  round  otu-  grandly  vastenin^  sphere. 

This  night  too,  here,  as  eTerywheie, 

'Where  chauoe  or  choice  m;  lot  maj  laj, 

To  all,  ere  each  hiB  bomawaid  way 

Songht,  I  had  made  our  sohenie  right  ole»r, 

"Whioh,  Bhoold  not  all  this  hoar  who  hear 

Jostly  oonoeive,  tmth  eUU  may  bold 

The  wisest  league  earth's  annals  e'er  have  told  : 

Oni  holy  ooncUve,  oathed  to  free 

Han  from  false  faith,  and  murderoui  swordlawr; 

FxBiUB.  Ckose  worthy,  noble,  it  shows  hi  me, 
Onr  ultimate  tiraes  to  liberate 
From  deathly  war,  from  patriot  hate. 
And  all  the  Ula  with  these  that  mate, 
pToliflo  of  life's  enllest  fate. 
Nor  oonld  they  bnt  be  ohanned  to  know 
The  world-wide  good  for  all  in  store. 

Chaslxs.  And  grant  theoi  shocked ;  'twere  bettor  m, 
Wonld  each  bnt  lend  his  several  weight 
To  instmot,  make  pore,  and  elBTatA, 
The  earth  war-onrsed,  and  ignorant  evermore. 
List  to  onr  brethrens'  saored  strain. 
Breathed  in  low  tone  throogh  every  olune  ; 
Soon  over  monntain,  ma  and  plain 
Besonnding,  till  in  the  end  of  time, 
Plan's  wise  and  happy  sanction  it  shall  gain. 

Earth  is  growing  1    Jjiy  your  chains 
Tyrants,  as  ye  list,  or  can.; 

Heaanremeot  of  all  yonr  reigns 

Proves  the  greatening  mind  of  man, 

0  vainly  lay  ye  load  on  him, 
Vainly  rivet  throne  to  throne  ; 
Freedom,  with  a  threatening  groan, 

Shakes  off  her  shackles,  limb  by  limb. 

Kartih  is  growing  I    Chain  the  seas  ; 

Kation  now  by  nation  frees. 

Frees  itself  in  heart  and  mind.  , 

Behold  the  sovereign  states  expand, 
Law  their  strength,  from  hour  to  booz. 
Toil  in  quiet  earns  the  power 

To  de  what  justioe  may  command. 
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Earth  is  growing  1    Burst  your  bonds, 

Ye  that  bide  in  bigot  fear  ; 
Lo  1  the  world's  belief  respionds 

To  your  Lord,  all  kind,  all  dear. 
The  truth  is  peaceful ;  man's  jrpeat  soiil 

Daily  mounts  a  mightier  sphere ; 

Creeds  are  widening  i  y6ar  by  year; 
Fall  off  the  bonds  which  faith  controL 
Earth  is  growing  1  KatiOnil^,  ope 

Your  arms  to  embrace  your  brother  man  ; 
Peace  is  now  within  your  scope, 

Peace  and  plenty.  Nature's  plan. 
Fling  aside  all  feud  and  hate 

Learn  each  other's  life  to  love  ; 

And  truth,  all  othet  things  above. 
With  godliest  virtue  cultivate. 
Earth  is  growing  1  future  doom. 

Endless  woe,  of  old  conceived,        '       : 
Truth  shall  vanquish ;  life  to  come 

Lovelier  prove  than  love  believed. 
Whose  aim  16  godlike  to  be  just ; 

To  greaten  with  true  hope  life's  whole. 

Is  ours ;  and  helps  man's  heaYenly  soul 
To  exalt,  above  his  natal  dust. 
Earth  is  growing  I    Bound  to  march, 

Stand  ye  liberators  forth  ; 
Wide  as  Heaven's  God-builded  areh. 

Freedom  claims  her  rule?  on  earth. ' 
O  never  may  the  Immortal  rest, 

Never  shall  her  triumph  cease, 

Till,  with  justice,  powet  and  peace. 
Fair  freedom  home  in  every  breast. 
Earth  is  growing  !    Let  the  world 

Hail  with  joy  the  advancing  time  j 
War  shall  into  night  be  hurled ; 

Peace  shall  conquer  every  clime. 
One  in  faith,  in  virtue  one, 

Man  shall  yet  be  g6od.  and  great ; 

Nations  form  one  only  state ; 
Heir  of  earth,  ascend  thy  throne. 
Festus.  It  is  enough. 
Ghablbs.  Farewell.  ' 

FESTua  The  Dawn  is  here. 

George.  How  goes  the  enemy  f 
LuciFEB.  What  can  he  liiean ! 

Festus.  He  asks  the  hour. 
LuciPEB.  Aha !  then  I 

Advise,  if  Time  thy  foe  hath  been, 
Be  quick ;  shake  hands,  man,  with  Eternity. 


pEBTm.  tn 


XX. 


Graced  by  sweet  promise  plight  on  Innar  plains, 

And  'gainst  all  ill  armoured  by  spirit  dU  me, 

Our  seeke^r  ef  soul's  hioly  mysteades,  lift 

By  spirftu^  hand  ^om  earth's  gross  vanities ;  , 

From  cruel  lies  of  felse  creeds ;  from  all  taint 

Of  treason  truthwards,  which  God's  love  most  just 

Towards  beinp,  create  aye  capable  to  advance  .  ) 

By  self  araehdiaient,  would  impugn,  and  fain 

The  fountain  of  futurity  to  foretaste, 

Dares^  angel-led,  by  God's  behest,  to  trace 

8oul,  in  its  reascendant  course  through  all 

Heaven's  spheres  probational,  of  varied  fates, 

Essential  man.  self  purifying,  must  pass  ; 

Views  gradually  penectible  ufe's  xtat  whole ; 

Tells,  joyful,  wisdom's  gza«d  and  grapious  plan* 

AZake-islet;  Latjon  ;  Garden  ;  Grove. — Motmtaint,  Waterfalll 

and  Mainland  in  the  Distance, 

Helen,  IMPl^ijln,  Student,  aft&rwardi  Festus. 

Helen.  (Jone?  whither?  ;. 

Student.  Knownotl.    He  attd  Isis  friend 

Tramp  earth  nntired,  or  rather  Beem  on  wing 
Trackless  to  travel,  he,  not  unlikely  even 
His  steed  sidereal  stee^rs  where  Cepheus  sits 
Footing  the  pole ;  or  where  the'  grim  ore,  long 
Death-stiffened  into  stoniest  stars  extends 
His  spatial  bulk,  who  once  to  engorge  the  sun 
Three  daj's  continuously  his  jaws  stretched. 

Helen.  Peace  I 

I  prithee,  or  we,  like  maxillary  feat 
From  thee,  may  hare  like  cause  to  rue. 

Student.  I'm  mute. 

Helen.  Let' me  propitia^  one  who  half,  I  fear. 
Distrusts  my  love.    Dear  Marian,  hate  me  hot. 

MABLiN.  Nay,  I  would  love  thee  ad  of  old.    Cause  none  '  ^ 
Have  I  to  'plain  me  of  thee.    With  lightw  heart 
How  marvel  that  thOu  his  love  attracted  more, 
His  we  both  mind  us  of  t  than  mine,  grief  fraught, 
Of  woe  to  all  preeagef  ul  ?    Tf  I  ohazige, 
'Twill  be  to  one  who  changes  not: 

Helen.  I  know 

Thy  fine  and  eminent  nature,  nor  believe 
Thou  wouldst  deign  to  conquer,  more  than  court,  the  crowd-; 
As  a  sacred  river,  purifieii  of  earth, 
Albeit  bepraised,  beprayed,  encrowned  with  flowera. 
Ingratiate  even  by  living  sacrifice, 
Scarce  noting  its  own  bounties  ripples  along, 
Reckless  of  adoration  most,  so  thou, 
Calm  in  life's  onflow,  towards  its  endless  ehd.  • 

Student.  Good,  were  life  being  only  ;  but  to  know 
To  act,  with  Rome,  seems  scarce  less  than  to  be.  • 


278  FE8TU8. 

Helen.  Tme,  'tis  with  me  a  passion  all  to  learn 
Sainted  in  sacred  song  of  eld,  or  proved 
By  science  now ;  but  fear,  too  much,  to  attain. 

Mabian.  And  when  attained,  how  cheerless  1 

Helen.  Say  not  so. 

To  fill  the  soul  with  knowledge  hidden  and  high 
I  would  brave  death  this  night.    Maid,  dame  of  old 
Partook  all  mysteries  with  the  crownM  crowd 
Of  happy  initiates.    We  yet — 

MABLiN.  See,  yon  skiff 

Nearing  the  shore,  makes,  with  recursant  wing, 
Surely,  some  sign  recognizant. 

Student.  Wait.    But  how 

Unless  we  forcibly  and  of  purpose  raise 
O'er  life's  low  meannesseB  the  mind,  shall  we 
Fit  us  for  loftier  being,  powers  more  intense 
Of  soul,  and  mental  act ;  how  brook  the  laws 
Compressed  into  necessities  which  both  rule 
And  serve  the  spirit  world,  we  hardily  trust 
To  view,  nay  sometime  gain  ?    To  reach  and  grasp 
Mind's  rational  solidity,  to  construe 
The  equivocal  oracles  of  life,  oux  frames 
With  lives  extern  conjoined,  our  spirits  with  God, 
Perplexes  most,  the  clearest. 

Mabian.  Dark  however 

Time  now,  like  ocean's  broadblazed  rim  of  light 
Mid-heaven  by  clouds  o'erpent^  the  future  glows 
With  glory. 

Helen.        It  may.    To  me,  creation's  passed, 
Thought's  ray  re-scaled  towards  light,  howe'er  far  back, 
Seems,  than  the  nearest  future,  less  remote. 

Mabl^n.  See  now,  it  is  no  stranger.    Tea,  we  all, 
I  think,  that  footstep  welcome,  Festus,  thine. 

Student.  It  is  he,  not  undesired.    The  time  draws  nigh 
For  our  most  cherished  projects  wide  to  spread 
Their  world  roots,  ramifying,  of  vastest  change. 
Thy  presence  was  well  due. 

Festus.  I  knew  it.    This 

Fair  company,  one  eve  at  least,  shall  well 
Compensate  us  for  time  devote  to  ends 
Eyed  stemlier.    Yes,  it  glads  me  still  to  meet 
I>ear  Marian,  and  thee  Heleii  always. 

Helen.  But  thou  1 

Whence  oom'st  thou  1    We  were  wonderimg  whether  earth 
Held  thee,  or  some  more  brilliant  sphere  had  lured. 

Festus.  Too  wondirous  and  too  various  charans  are  earth's. 
For  other  star  to  stay  me  long.    But  now 
Let  me  not  serious  converse  hinder.    While 
My  foot,  this  fair  pavilion's  shadow  touched 
Entering,  I  heard  in  musical  challenge  charged 
Of  passed  o'er  all  the  future  :  nearer,  more  « 

Momentous,  was't. 


Helen.  *Twas  mine.    Soul's  link  with  Gktd 

Shows  clearlier  in  its  rise  than  end.  Nor  seems 
The  reason  of  soul's  oontinuanoe,  of  like  weight 
With  that  of  primal  being. 

Festub.  Seems  not  1    IVe  seen. 

Helen.  Nay,  let  us  know.    Thy  strange  friend's  stranger  creed 
Though  simple,  of  death  and  God, sufficed  not  thee?  ' 

Festus.  It  could  not.  '  ;  * 

Helen.  Oft  I  think  of  earth  being  made; 

And  here,  throned  solitary,  and  face  to  face, 
With  the  broad  universe,  I  can  dream  I  see 
God's  very  primal  act,  when  earth  first  showed, 
In  sudden  answer  to  his  thouf^t^    Here  heaped  he 
Green  hillocks  gently  uprearing  like  y<Ming  colts. 
Playful  in  sunny  pafiturea ;  mountains,  there, 
Like  hoary  spectres  in  the  fabulous  glass 
Of  world-famed  wiz^,  eyed  their  shadowy  shapes 
Slow  lengthening  in  the  lake,  nor  guessed  how  high 
Their  predeterminate  heada  would  rise,  but  rose 
Responsive,  stilly,  to  his  rational  word 
First  uttered  then,  commensurative  of  form 
Fairest,  most  high ;  here,  echoing  rock  and  crag. 
There,  the  wild  waste,  voiced  with  articulate  falls, 
And  winds,  all  variable  of  tone  : — th^»,  see 
In  yon  disrupted  cone  the  visiUe  stress 
Of  his  vast  all-masteriBg  hand  ; — by  bloomy  meads 
Blue  streams  he  drew  life-teaming,  lakes  like  this, 
With  baby  Edens  isled  \  traced  out  the  bounds 
Of  nations,  radiate  from  their  shelving  shores ; 
Parted  earth's  hemispheres  ;  round  land  the  »eas  .  , 

Sateless,  unsociable  as  death*  zplled ;  last« 
Savage  and  sacred  in  all  innocence,  man 
Sowed  broad-oast  o'er  his  fields^  he,  4ole. 

Student.  Nor  I 

Think  otherwise,  albeit  there  are  who  hold 
Unmade,  self-made,  this  world,  or  made  by  hands 
Of  angels,  'mongst  whose  thrusts  the  devil  his:  oWn, 
So  questionable  seem  9ome  things  in  their  cause, 
Their  end,  their  workings.    Why  are  scorpions,  snakes^ 
And  poison  flowers  ? 

M ASIAN.  Be  glad  we  are  bid,  forewarned, 

f\ot  all  things  inexplicit,  to  reject. 

Festus.  It  was  God  from  the  beginning  framed  the  wbdei 
Earth,  heaven,  and  iuto  being  the  angels  breathed. 

Helen.  This,  and  that  all  souls  made,  him  reverence  owe 
Po7  their  existence,  thanks  for  life,  and  hope, 
We,  duteous,  learn  from  priest  and  primer ;  learn 
Faith's  saoredest  traditions,  g^tefully, 

Of  life  to  come ;  but  what's  their  sum  7    I'd  know    '  > 

O'er  all  things,  this  :  how  mind's  survivable  strength 
To  its  elements  resublimed,  loosed  from  tisds  build 
Organic,  lives,  acts ;  how  it  is  soul  stzhsista 
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Separate  ;  ho^  this  that  inffaences,  -wofks  oat 
Its  kind,  here  inchoate,  in  loftier  stetes 
Of  being.     Not  all  mankind  sae  heroes,  saints 
Nor  predicable  angels,     ^re  then  the  worlds 
Peopled  by  pure  intelligences,  with  one 
Sole,  fixed  idea ;  one  changeless  habit ;  one 
Act,  mental  and  eternal  7    May  not  some 
Fall  back  even  in  existence,  to  low  ranks 
And  lower  still  ? 

Festus.  Progress  is  life*8  great  Uw ; 

And  expiatory  penitence  if  a  state 
Timely  retardant  is  of  higher  growth 
The  root.    Some  late  experiences  of  lyine 
Would  please  you,  doubt  I  not,  to  hear. 

Student.  We  all 

Long  much  to  hear.    Not  given  up  all  to  gold/ 
Nor  merely  frivolonB,  now  thou  kno#st  me,  not 
To  lore  mysterious  only  given,  if  far 
From  gabble  of  popular  (greeds,  in  one  ear  droned 
By  science,  in  the  other  by  sheer  ignoranOe. 
The  masses  too,  I'd  serve,  and  loyally  ; 
And  serve  them  most  by  ruling  them. 

Helen.  Audi, 

All  natures  I  would  know ;  wii^  all  I  feel 
Ck>mpa8sionately ;  in  every  generous  aini  - 
Join ;  prize  each  pture  design  curt,  soienoe,  owns 
As  elevative  of  mmd ;  all  projects  faith. 
Though  secularized,  can  protve  of  likely  good 
I  love;  would  further ;  pray  for. 

Student.  Makieusfr^e 

Therefore  of  these  pure  mysteries  of  ttu^  life 
To  come,  authentic,  spiritual,  as  X  ^eid 
Have  helped  to  learn  those  ttv^s  suldime,  chi^f  lights 
The  passed  from  all  her  firmament  holds  towards  us. 
Of  sensible  use,  soul-gladd^tixng. 

Festus.  Nbtinvain 

Shall  any  truthwards  tending,  self  impelled 
Towards  wisdom,  test  of  earnest  heart,  firom  me 
Ask  glorious  knowledge,  most  of  all  ye,  who 
With  me,  like  meditant  on  fates  coming,  now 
Upon  mine  assured  experience  Bhall  believo 
Soul  aye  regenerate,  progressive,  all  time 
Self  sifted  upwards  ;  which  transmutiiig  fires 
Spiritual,  intelligible  pass  through  (ihat  make  fit 
For  stateis  more  eminent  than  their  last,  till  each 
Achieve  perfection ;  each  in  order  due;     < 

Mabian.  That  every  soul,  by  penitence  hath  power 
To  raise  itself  to  bliss,  were  joy  to  know. 

Helen.  Sit,  let  us  hear.    This  verdurous  dell  fiower  rimmed 
Like  a  green  bowl  o'erruniiing  at  the  brim. 
In  blooms ;  yon  woods  thick  daikening,  wh«re  of  old 
Lean  solitary  bark-clad,  his  sotd  fkMian  «ini  / 
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Of  pomp,  from  Inxorj,  hifi  heart/ assoiled, 

Prayerwise  ;  and  knight  bj  faintest  footsteps,  tracked  ' 

To  the  hermit's  cell  his  lore  lorn  fair;  still  stream, 

And  sultry  sky,  all  suit.    Yon  anonntain,  draped 

To  the  foot,  in  purple  mists,  whereto  the  clouds, 

Their  awful  gift,  as  to  ah  altar,  bring 

Of  thunder  sealed,  seems  hearkening ;  we,  with  ear 

To  nature's  melodies  tnned,  the  vesper  chant 

Of  birds  in  blosmy  brake  ;  the  solemn  lapse 

Of  yon  white  waterfall  just  seen,  just  heard ; 

And  most  one  voice,  if  with  the  silvery  tone 

Resonant  of  stars,  not  I  should  wonder ,-^wait. 

All  harmonising. 

Mabian.  We  listen,  ' 

Student.  Soul  oppressed 

With  sense  of  high  experiences,  so  all  > 

Transcendant,  well  may  pause.    For  who  feels  not, 
Eyeing  as  we  now  heaven's  iexpanse,  and  this, 
Accomplished  daylight,  lit  by  one,  Hope's  star, 
A  sense  in  him  of  like  infinity,  fill 
His  being,  and  speak  of  equal  future  ? 

Fbstus.  Yes. 

Who  ia  clear  midnight's  starry  hush  shall  stand.  • 

On  high  and  heathery  peak  o'erpeering  sea  and  land ; 
The  ocean  glassed  immensity.  Of  sky 
Wooing  the  spirit  to  inspect  its  near  futurity ; 
Or  who  when  spring's  faint  orescent  in  the  skies 
Folds  to  her  breast  her  burthening  World  of  mysteries, 
Pacing  some  gardened  height  or  tomb-towned,  hill, 
A  capital  at  his  feet,  mootL^kaubted,  noiseless,  chill ; 
Ponders  those  holiest  shades  earth  still  reveres, 
That  have  earned  each  one  his  star;    'mid  yon    soul-ripening 

spheres. 
The  heavenly  state  x)ero6ptible,  powers  may  feel      % 
In  him  expanding,  vie  with  all  the  heavens  reveal ; 
Mind's  vast  innate  capacities,  which  thus 
Bind  in  one  common  chain  the  world,  our  €k)d,  and  U8i 
While  lowly  faith  unfalteringly  refers 
To  treasures  keyless  knowledge  vainly  vaunts  as  hers ; 
Man  still  with  decent  pride  may  olaam  to  trace 
The  grounds  whereon  his  rule  of  all. things  Grod  doth  haae ; 
Whose  justice  is  our  justice,  and  whose  i)Owers, 
His  infinite,  love  and  truth,  are  attributes  of  ours ; ' 
With  whom  we  have  communion,  and  enjoy. 
Through  rational  light,  what  a^  nor  death  can  e'teir  dtestroy  ^ 
For  soul,  with  Deity  consubstantial,  feels  . 
All  nature  does  or  bears,  ea/dh  mystery  fate  concealB ; 
Which,  though  it  wind  a  thousand  different  ways,  ^  ,    , 

Points  ultimately  towards  Grod,  'midst  of  aU  being's  maze* 
If  in  yon  boundlcBB  vault  Tve  therefore  see 

Proofs  of  an  all  adapting,  governing,  Deity ;   :  .  ^ 

Gracious  in  hearty  a^d  b9mit)^^s  }  glistening  man 
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With  saored  gifts  to  enjoy,  and  glory  iii,  all  he  can ; 

Ourselyes  even  hene,  considezate  of  times  passed, 

And  future,  from  earth^s  prime  heroioial  to  her  last ; 

May,  communing  with  att,  unblamed,  conceive 

What  godlike  ghosts  of  all  shall  joy  in,  or  aohieve ; 

May,  justly  speculative,  man's  ooming  state. 

With  heaven's  most  perfect  gifts,  to  him,  while  earth's,  collate  ; 

And  meditating  the  great  and  reverend  liames, 

Time's  luminous  roll  within  its  world'^wide  margin  claims. 

Deem  how  perchance  their  spirits,  in  sphexes  refined, 

Walk  kingly,  self -subject ;  t)r,  with  excursive  mind, 

Where  some  felicitous  sun  serenely  reigns. 

Lead  large  sethereal  lives  'mid  paradisal  plains. 

I,  musing  thus,  fair  Luniel  from  her  sphere 

Collucent,  which  completes  twelve  times  its  monthly  year 

In  ours,  with  the  sun  conjoined,  and  yet  onoe  more  ; 

'Lighted  on  spiry  crag,  riven  from  the  rooky  shore, 

Saw  sudden  stand  before  me  ;  all  her  charms 

By  her  own  light  chastened,  stand  ;■  with  welcome  waving  arms. 

For  this  with  spirit  friends ;  one  agefol  hour 

Brings  to  perfection  fruit  earth  scarce  had  riped  to  flower. 

She,  skilled  my  bosom's  inmost  thought  to  tell, 

Called,  questioning,  "  Wouldst  thou  where  those  spirits  thou  deem*8t 

of,dweUr' 
"  Gladly,"  I  answered,  "  Angel  I  would  I  wend 
The  world  throughout  with  thee,  searching  from  end  to  end 
The  bounds  of  being."    "  Wouldst  thou  life's  issues  trace 
'Tween  God  and  Nature  lawed? "  she  said,  '^To  man^s  vast  race, 
Earth's  mediatised  divinity,  and  learn 
By  how  steep  gradients  soul  may  stillto  heaven  return  ?  *' 
"  Liefer  than  aught  on  earth,"  I  answered.    **  Lo  1 " 
Said  Luniel  then,  "what  thou  from  him  wouldst  never  know. 
Who  tempts  thy  heart  with  boons  of  feebler  worth, 
I  am  from  God^empowered  to  show  thee,  son  of  earth. 
Remember  thou  no  more  when  once  are  knowii 
These  mysteries  of  the  world  progressive  round  God's  throne, 
Canst  stoop  to  trifle  with  life's  vanities,  now 
Henceforth  abjured  to  be ? "    "I  solemtdze  the  vow," 
Said  L    Each  silent  knelt.    "  In  times  to  be, 
Full  soon,"  said  Luniel,  **  thou  pierchance  may^t  fitly  fiee 
This  vow  to  mind  ;  and,  alway,  to  recall 
The  promise  plight."    "  Forbear  the  f ttture-  to  forestall," 
Said  I,  disgraciouB.     **  Shun,  then,  eoiil  of  light  I 
Shun  passion's  pits  obscure j  whose  depths  bemock  the  Sight, 
And  for  that  I,  who  hold  thee  free  to  take. 
Or  to  refuse,  the  boon  I  offer  for  thy  Sake, 
Nor  would  one  hour  enforce  the  divine  will 
Under  pretext  of  fate,  his  word  made  to  fulfil, 
Would  war  *gainst  self-love  only,  which  would  bind, 
Even  in  hallowing  bonds,  free  choice  of  other's  mind," 
"  0  heavenly  spirit,"  I  said,  **  0  taught  of  heaiven, 
Tears  more  than,  dew-drops  I  would  weep  were  to  me  given 


Mndl  to  fore-know.    But  I  abide  the  eyent/*^ 

It  is  well,  said  the  Angel ;  fate  befriends  the  reticent. 

Now  mainland- ward  the  rift  she  erossed  between 

Onr  rocks,  in  ebon  shade  half,  half  in  argent  sheen, 

Saying,  "  Eye  well  yon  starry  arch  on  high. 

Wherein  the  eternal  scales  of  justice  cope  the  sky. 

Lo  I  there  the  lists  of  trial ;  there  the  fields 

Of  triumph,  God  to  souls  in  good  persistent,  yields. 

Thousands  of  ysears,  souls  pre§xistent  may. 

In  line  with  laws  celestial,  take  earth's  downward  way  ; 

Who  take,  death-freed,  the  ascent  towards  heavenly  life. 

Through  tests  perfective,  tests  Wherewith  all  worlds  are  rife, 

Are  blessed ;  and  these  it  is  mine  to  mix  with ;  mine 

To  encourage,  to  sanotifif ,  in  striving  for  divine 

Ck>mmunion  ;  and  the  spijfit  eoleot  prepare 

Heaven's  feast  intelligible,  boundless,  of  truth  to  share." 

*»  All  this,"  said  I^  **  I  bum  to  learn ;  my  breath 

Seems  worthless,  all  not  known,  even  parenthetic  death.'* 

Tranced  while  I  stood  thus  ^neath  h^  fixM  eye. 

My  spirit  stole  softly  forth  towards  hers,  as  midst  the  sky 

Steals  forth  a  starlet  in  the  gloaming,  none 

Wist  how,  "  Behold  me,  I ;  spaoe  hungering^  to  be  gone. 

So  clear,  so  penetrant,  so  -pervasive,  grew 

Her  luminous  presence  th^re,  that,  him  except,  who  knew 

Her  orb's  vast  absence  in  the  depths  of  space. 

One  might  have  deemed  such  light  forth  issuant  from  its  face. 

*^  Bise,"  said  thd  Angel,  flashing  forth  her  hand. 

Which,  touchless,  mine  sustained,  as  doth  the  invisible'  band 

Betwixt  the  a^ri^  fish'  stretched,  both  uphold. 

Swifter  than  happiest  hours  winged  we,  where  meteors  rolled  ; 

Passed  blank  V4i6uity,  passed  where  air  most  thin 

Nought  leaves  for  light's  relays  to  range  or  revel  in. 

Far,  as  in  space,  motn's  first  faint  beamlets  shine, 

From  those  still  steeps  of  heaven  where  evening's  shade  decline, 

Rose  we,  each  breath  ;  and  ere  the  sunken  sun. 

Gloomed  by  earth's  westward  limb,  our  niounting  eye  might  shun 

One  glimpse  we  caught,  our  last,  of  the  sea-flood  broad, 

Edged  with  extremest  light;  like  the  hem  of  the  garment  of  God  ;^ 

Passed  all  the  erratic  spheires  where  penitent  kings, 

'Mid  soul-crowds,  oonsdencife  touched,  all   grades,  all  shades,  of 

things. 
Terrestrial,  sensual,  sinful,  learn  to  eschew ; 
Here,  grouped  for  mutual  strength,  here  sparse,  a  loftier  feW  ; 
But  each  their  elevance  to  the  all  pure  most  high. 
Outworking  ;  passed  the  soto  orb,  which  drawing  nigh 
'*  If,"  Luniel  said,  **^ thy  questioning  eye,  aright 
I  read,  thou  Wonldst  know  why  we,  so  near,  the  source  Of  light 
Avoid  ?  "    "I  would."    "  Not  thus,  may  we  the  sphere 
Accost,  which  rules,  know  thon,  time's  great  celestial  year,. 
Not  yet,  the  mighty  spirit  who  there  controls, 
tioyal  alway  to  Heaven,  the  group  which  round  him  rollsl, 
Of  various  worlds,  even  thine ;  and  not  by  way 
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Of  passing  guest,  bnt  bound  on  some  supreme  essaj ; 

Not  now  ;  the  day  is  kalendared  on  high, 

Both  shall ;  and  there,  surprised  to  find  thee,  thither  hi^ 

One  other  ;  passed  all  orbs'  sun-circling  speed, 

Where  the  equidialled  points  no  further  may  recede ; 

And  the  whole  space  our  petty  system  spanned, 

Showed  like  the  scattered  nest  of  ostrich  in  tih0  sand. 

Still  soaring  in  wide  circlets  towards  the  sign, 

The  sun's  bright  gates,  so  called  by  the  angelhood  benign 

Of  these  sethereal  regions,  coped  by  stars  ; 

The  jambs  of  those  yast  ports,  uought  laeQsi  nor  mortal  mars, 

Ve,  hailing,  touch ;  heaven's  holy  angel  guard. 

Us  answering,  spake  and  said,  thus  proYuag  watch  and  ward. 

*  Queen  of  the  Night  I  'whatever  fate  thete  brings 

Unwont,  be  welcome  still ;  thy  silvery  shadowing  wings 

Part  hiding,  somewhat  show,  as  on  thy  breast 

Incumbent,  which  hath  quelled  thine  interlunar  rqst.* 

Said  Luniel,  "  Well  it  is,  whatever  God's  will, 

Each  should  his  ought  discharge,  his  primary  due  fulfil. 

Enow  then,  that  I  who,  heaven-deputed,  range 

These  wonted  space-realms,  come,  charged  to  let  interchange 

Notes  of  all  life,  aU'  being,  among  these  spheres. 

By  the  earth-bom  mortal  who  beneath  this,  wiog  appears ; 

And  who,  it  was  long  fore^written  in  rolls  of  fate, 

Premundane,  long  ere  light  the  void  might  animate  ; 

Some  genius  of  the  atars  hi3  hand  should  seize, 

And  guide  complacent  through  the  untold  eternities ;   , 

And  whom,  precognizant  of  the  aspiring  soul 

I,  from  mine  own  bright  orb,  would  of t  on  earth, control." 

"  Seems  he  to  hold  the  seeds  within  his  breast 

Of  citizenship  eterne,  heaven's  franchise  prepossessed." 

"  Though  erring^. though  imperfect,  he  the  claim 

Of  brotherhood  owns,  to  aid  all  who  the  Eternal's  name 

Trust ;  who  on  right's  success  o'er  wrong  rely  ; 

O'er  evil,  good's  ;  and  soul's  last  rest  in  God,  on  high  ; 

On  virtue's  world- wide, triumph  ;  truth's  inorei^se  ; 

Heaven's  doom,  humq,ne  and  just ;  and  earth's  perpetual 

"  Ccmtinue,"  said  that  world-ward,  soul  benign ; 

"  What  nobler  man  can  djo,, man's  spirit  can  soarce  divine/'' 

We,  urging  t^ience  our  way,,  the  adits  vast,  ■, 

Repellent,  hollow,  mark,  now  entered,  and  now  passed 

Of  those  sidereal  realms  which  Luniel  Iqiew      ;     ' 

So  well,  and  I  so  longed  but  to  conceive  as  true ; 

The  abodes  of  life  e'er  brightening,  where  earth's  souls, 

Their  sterner  fates  consummed,  scale  the  bright  ring  which  r^^^^ 

Soul  clarifying,  through  heaven  ;  and  which  to  ascend 

As  bidden  by  holiest  word,  our  spirits  we  now  commend ; 

Intent  to  aid  the  aspirant  mind,  from  e^th 

And  bodily  bondage  freed,  into  a  loftier  birth. 

While  poised  now  on  the  belted  clouds  we  stood, 

Of  a  giant  sun,  and  aill  its  marks,  ibs  movements,  viewed ; 

♦'  Boundless  as  are  God's  works  in  all  these  spheres. 


One  mediate  0pMV*  I  mid,  ^liboilike  thfouRliont  appeaira 

With  whom  I  see,  commingling  free,  the  soul 

Humane,  now  learns  to  obey,  now  teaches  to  control ; 

Thj  word  in  all  confirmed,  which  first  I  learned. 

In  yon  orb,  hence  with  earth,  as  doable  star  discerned  I  '* 

"  Worlds  variable  and  changeful,*'  spake  my  guide, 

Meet  for  terrestrial  spirits  are  found,  sin-purified, 

Self -shriven.    Who  certain  bliss,  blice^^ealed,  have  gained, 

Bide  in  yon  highmost  sunsy  unaltering,  unconstrained. 

An,  planets,  satellites,  spheres,  but  as  a  base 

Serve  for  the  greatening  powers  of  man's  divinused  raoe  ; 

Imi>erf ect,  but  aspiring  through  all  time. 

Tip  to  the  highest  heaven  ambition's  star  may  climb. 

For,  as  a  lightning  thought,  a  glint  o'  the  eye. 

Will  fruit  jbhrough  dreams  into  a  life's  eternity, 

So  all  mind's  varied  faculties  which  now 

Kor  time's  dflmands  nor  bodily  needs  due  scope  allow 

Shall,  'neath  Gk)d's  hi^owing  eye  matured,  expand, 

Those  happieit  mds  to  attain  he  from  all  time  hatii  planned ; 

And  sanctify  the  simplest  soul,  their  shrine. 

Brightening  from  world  to  world,  through  every  sacced  sign; 

Fleet,  but  as  drowning  thought  which  crowds  all  time 

Into  one  instants  aot  from  now  to  Nature's  prime ;  • 

Swifter  than  spear  spear  seconds  of  the  lig^t 

Polar,  which  azehwise  crowns  our  earth«sphere's  arctic  night, 

My  guide  in  God  I  following,  we  from  sign 

Soaring  to  sign,  first  light,  where  night  and  day  combine, 

In  equal  shares.  His  righteousness  to  show, 

^Whose  equity  rales  a^  worlds  in  ^Heaven,'  as  earth  below. 

So  symbolled  to  creation  by: yon  scales, 

Inskied  on  high,  whose  poise  sin.  vainly  countervails. 

Here,  'midst  ft  bdght  oelestial  group  we  stood 

Sigh  'nongst  star-mUgnates,  first  of  the  solar  brotherhood, 

'Where  astral  spirits,  in  long  progressioQ  tried, 

Upon  i)erfeatibn'S  path,  w^  nigh  so  deified ; 

'With  variant  angel  tribes  in>  ordeted  grades 

Of  Boeial  miaid,  !l  mariced,  Ctod^a  law  e'er  forms  or  aids. 

Sere,  Solon,  prince  of  the  proverbial  seven, 

Seads  his  constellate  seers,  the  lawgivers,  whose  heaven      ... 

Xt  is  to  interpret  God'ls  divine  deorees 

^o  worlds  his  jiMtice  binds,  to  souls  his  merqy  fteea 

manou,  there,  Eonf utsze,  new  codee  dictate        . 

Of  equity,  and  between  vexed  ovblets  arbitrate  ; 

!^or  worlds  may  in  thought  each  other  wrong,  as.  ours 

^ar  spheres,  with  doutbt  that  them  God  fills  .with  sentient  powesr, 

IBut  leaves  their  home  in  space,  a  soulless  blaiUc,  ' 

Mindless  their  own  to  enjoy,' and  reasonless  to  thank. 

£ere,  Minos  lord  of  those  who,  east  and  west, 

ISoul  continents  judgfed  of  old)  presides  as  justice'  best  ! 

Xnterpreter,  in  all  things  true,  but  named 

X>escent  from  fabulous  gods,  ai^d  for  aU  virtues  famed, 

IGarth  owns ;  and,  with  him,  Numa,  laws  decree, 
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Faiths,  morals,  rights,  tiiat  nowwith  trath  alone  agfz^ 

Humanity,  and  pure  right.    Zaleuons,  there, 

Fresh  laws  like  those  which  er^en  whUe  drawing  earthly  aiv 

He  knew  of  God,  prepares ;  and  justice  prores 

One  with  the  beauteous  spirit  which  all  things  makes  and  moyes. 

Lycurgus,  here,  his  soul  realm  ai^ms  ;  and  trains 

The  militant  spirit  to  liye  on  good  alone  it  gains 

Victorious,  from  each  yanquished  yice ;  and  life, 

From  luxury  freed^  ordains,  with  sin  unceasing  strife. 

Pythagoras,  there,  conyokes  ^th  poteni>  «ign 

Of  discipline  perfect,  pure  societieB,  proyed  diyine 

By  silent  concord ;  loye  of  mental  light, 

And  aim  to  senre  by  good,  the  all  good  infinite. 

There,  Plato's  soul  full  orbed,  the  good^  the  true, 

Enjoys,  the  absolute  fair ;  there,  labouring  to  renew 

Some  holier  commonwealth,  a>crow]i  obtains 

Kingly,  in  the  yery  stars  where  Justice  banished,  reign% 

God's  delegate.    Here,  too,  pointing  to  the  scroll 

Where  prime  Of  men,  tiie  words,  immortal  is  man's  soul, 

He  penned,  and  where  its  first  and  starry  state- 

Viewing  reBt<»:ed,:he  daa»d  inspired  to  predicate,  ^ 

Not  without  leaye,  diyine,  the  gladdening  throng 

His  sacred  hand  salute ;  him  hailed  in  grateful  song, 

Noblest  of  men.    EuheuDeros,  here,  there,  More, 

Found  in  Entopian  worlds  the  states  they  feigned  before ; 

Here,  Omar,  God's  great  unity  «nd  and  ciiuse 

Boasts  of  one  conquering  j^dth/sole  base  of  rights,  dues,  lawa 

Here,  Zenghis,  here,  Akhbar,  God  law  proolafm ; 

Fuse  and  imblend  lAl  faiths  'neath  one  all  conquering"  name. 

Meet,  ^Ifrid,  Ina  here,  kingwiso  arrayed ; 

State-rules,  and  codes  confer ;  and  now,  a  mightier  shade, 

Self -crowned,  and  matched  with  great  Justixiiatn's  fame. 

These  orbs  with  heaFtiesi  trust,  welcome,  and  shrewd  acclaim, 

Who  conquering  first  all  yanqidshed,  then  his  realm 

Inmost  bequeathed  of  law ;  force  none  could  oyerwhelm. 

Here,  he  who  first  the  staters  true  form  oonceiyed. 

Wisdom,  weaU^  numbers  (these  by  their  chosen),  all  inweayed 

Into  one  whole  ;  and  dared' BO  cbnoentiate 

Men's  energies  as  to  make  ^  land  into  a  state, 

Which  should  forget  not  others,  and  their  good. 

But,  slayery's  chain,  broke^  holdall^freemen  of  one  blood ; 

By  patriots  circled  of  all  time%  now  plans 

Witii  them,  all  polity  proyed  to  accted  witib  spiritual  man's. 

Papinian,  Ulpianj  SciByola,  here,  unite 

To  assure  the  spirit  seyere  of  its  prescriptiye  right 

To  freeest  choice,  as  fits  intelligence, 

Of  Deity  sired,  and  heired  with  consoienoe,  reason,  sense 

Of  citizenship  on  high,  the  heayenly  state. 

All  conquering,  freeing  all ;  intangible,  eyen,  of  fate. 

And  now  through  soundless  spaee,  windlike  1^m)ugh  light, 

Successiye  bars  we  pierced  and  passed  of  day  and  night ; 


The  way  combast,  which,  from  the  «a<5red  seats 

Of  leg^lature,  to  wotHs  where  warrior  warrior  meets,  ■ 

Leads,  where  the  glowing  spherelets  of  ihe  sign 

Sequent,  we  resting  jjrove  now  wrongly  deemed  malign. 

"  Herein,"  said  Luniel,  "  view  to  whom  heaven's  lord 

The  privileges  of  power,  sool  dominance,  doth  accord. 

Here  in,  elevated,  inspired,  and  purified. 

By  conscience,  man*s  inventive  mind,  so  closely  allied 

To  God's  creative  spirit,  revises,  inends 

Its  projects,  and  passed  feats  remoulds  to  worthier  ends. 

So  here,  all  features  of  man's  personal  mind. 

Made  beauteous,  magnified,  and  meliorate  we  find. 

Kings,  patriots,  heroes,  here,  and  potentates, 

Found  empires  day-broad,  march  to  achieve  dupremest  fates ; 

Here,  conquerors  haste  with  armies  of  the  light, 

The  cloud-topped  towers  to  o'ertum  of  evil's  tyrant  might ; 

Wage  truceless  war 'gainst  cruelty,  and  advance 

Their  fiery  hosts  to  invade  thy  realms,  bl^k  Ignorance ; 

To  invade  and  free  ;  not  basely  subjugate, 

For  their  own  selfish  ends,  the  bond  they  liberate. 

There,  just  usurpers  humiliate,  dethrone 

Huge  errors  that  devour  souls  ;  sins  demoniac  grown 

By  pamperings  unrestrained ;  demurest  vice 

Idolatrous  ;  and  false  faiths  that  souls  from  God  entice. 

Look,  and  well  weigh,  what  time  thou  wilt ;  this  hour 

Give  I  to  thee.*'    I  looked,  and  grateful  blessed  the  Power. 

Nimrod,  here,  haughty  now  no  more,  unless 

Gainst  pride,  ptirsued,  we  viewed,  through  the  obscure  wilderness; 

Of  worldly  life,  almost  like  this  of  purs. 

Monsters,  but  now  of  sin,  and  so  to  virtuous  powers 

Self -thralled,  that  fearing  most,  fair  freedom's  frown,  . 

He  flings  in  Haidean  deeps  his  loved  star-patterned  crown. 

Sesostris,  there,  war's  patriarch,  seeks  his  place 

Lowliest  'mong  kings,  with  joy,  captive  of  conquering  grace. 

Here,  violated  states  and  murdered  kings 

Nave's  stem  son  now  coulits  vilest ;  counts  worst  of  things,  " 

Kingdoms  to  seize  by  force,  strongholds  or  lands, 

For  other  ends  than  right  or  self  defence  commands  ; 

Sacked  cities  ;  and  such  wrongs  to  cause  to  cease. 

Leads  he  God's  chosen  hosts,  to  victories  won  of  peace 

Persuadent ;  which  nor  woe  nor  wound  e'ier  lea^e ;  '  ' 

No  hate  burned  heart  for  theft  of  throne  or  state  to  grieve  J ' 

Nor  deems  now  God,  the  all-pitying,  could  dictate 

Horrors  that  merciless  fiends  would  shrink  to  perpetrate  ; 

But,  foe  to  all  false  gods  and  idol  sins. 

Arms  his  elect  with  jwwers  omnipotent  to  convince,  '    ' 

And  with  heaven's  saving  help  'mong  those  who  have  etred,      ' 

Makes  for  his  chosen,  way  by  one  conversive  word, 

Miraculous.    Qyrus,  there,  of  life  assured 

Deathless,  forenamed  of  God,  by  carnal  bribe  unlured; 

Vast  tracts  subdues,  huge  zones,  6t  doubt  and  sin 

The  infinite  of  defect  w6  feel  oiir  souls  within ;  ^ 
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The  immortal  life  he  oredited  while  <m  earth 

He  here  enjoys,  of  innocence  lovedi  and  faithful  worth. 

Here  Xerxes  to  his  will  aU  elementQ  binds 

Serve  they  but  plans  to  enlarge,  or  to  enlighten  minds. 

The  youth  Pellsean,  here,  who  at  Babe]L  died, 

And  since  through  many  a  sphere  hath  eiq)iated  his  pride, 

For  spirits  in  every  rank  def ectible  made, 

Gain  but  through  time  and  test  and  proof,  perfection's  garade  ; 

Seeks  now,  in  virtue's  cause,  new  worlds  to  win. 

That  he  may  aid  to  assoil  from  soul  debauching  sin. 

Here,  too,  Assyria's  last  of  tyrants,  taught 

Wisdom  from  just  revolt  for  ills  by  lu:)Lury  wrought, 

Salutes  the  rebel  friend,  as  right  to  assay 

His  rule,  his  fate,  who  built  two  cities  in  one  day  ; 

Yet  lost  his  life  through  idling  'ntiong  slave-queens ; 

The  ambition  now  of  each,  blessed,  both  in.  ends  and  meaoA ; 

His  who  loved  peace,  but  now  with  active  Aim ;  , 

His,  who  risked  deatJi  for  right ;  true  patriot's  proudest  claim  | 

There,  Bayazet  and  Timur  rush  to  embrace 

Mutual,  and  every  canse  of  enmity  to  efface, 

As  subjects  each  of  other,  strive  to  extend  ^ 

Art's  empire,  learning's,  lath's,  true  brother,  and  true  friend. 

AJaric  here  his  lightning  legions  leads 

Of  virtuous  spirits  'gainst  vice ;  the  sphere  o'erruns ;  nor  dreadi 

To  attack  the  dominant  sins  that  e'er  have  ruled 

Earth-life,  intemperance,  pride,  attacks,  subdues  i  self -schooled. 

Here,  Brutus,  Caesar,  there,  firm  friends  enrolled  ; 

Bom  social  order  this,  that,  sense  of  rights  to  uphold, 

With  Pericles  now  unite,  and  Charlemagne, 

Soul  freedom  and  states'  peace  imperial  to  maintain ; 

Shadow  of  peace  celestial,  which  attends 

Alway  perfected  powers  peace,  wliU^  all  crowns  and  ends, 

Swiftlier  through  shining  aether  than  the  ray 

Darts  forth  of  boreal  mom,  we  spirits  our  spacious  way 

Seize,  till  we  'light  amidst  his  lustrous  reign, 

Who  deathless  Mf e  abjured  such  star-life  but  to  gain, 

And  worlds  where  spirits  acute,  of  keenest  cast. 

And  lowliest  wisdom  life  in  love  and  worship  passed. 

''Start  not,"  said  Luniel,  "in  this  gracious  land. 

Where  wider  ends  than  earth's,  and  loftier,  heavens  expand, 

Time's  grandest,  holiest,  worthiest  souls,  to  view, 

^till  speculative  of  truths  that  variously  the  true 

Invariable,  concern ;  (for  not  akme 

Does  certainty  all  suffice  ;  man's  spirit  adores  the  unknown,;) 

Nor  {Mtradise  deem  to  one  scant  spot  confined ; 

But  walled  once,  now  world-wide,  spreads  various  as  n^ux's  mijad 

As  bidden,  I  look.;  and  every  soul-king  see,. 

Like  level  suns  aglow  with  glad  solemi4^y* 

There,  Yerulam's  spirit,  from  Nature's  upmost  height, 

Serves,  ministcant  with  herself,  the  lowliuiess,  infinite ; 

The  immeasurable  humiUty  which  filled 

The  world  creative  mind,  wlfen  ma^  to  make  He  willed ; 


Wisdom  all  potent,  ptd^ches ;  atid' proclaims 
Omniscience  oro\\Ti  of  all  the  Self -Eristent's  names  , 
Knowledge  applied,  is  power ;  not  knowledge  void 
Of  act,  he  adds  ;  and  good,  when  but  for  good  employed. 
Great  Albert  and  Erigena  truths  exchange 
Current  'mong  gods  ;  with  reach  half  heavenly  prean-ange 
The  philosophic  schools  of  youthening  spheres. 
Fire-sainted  Bruno,  there,  freed  now  from  ignorant  fears 
Of  blind  fanatic  priests,  who  shamed  the  creed 
They  vainly  mouthed,  affinns  God  all  in  thought  and  deed  ; 
The  world  an  emanation  of  his  mind  ; 
'  And  man's  free  spirit  in  God  dilate,  not  midefiucd. 
The  shade  Cartesian,  here,  with  thought  supreme 
Pregnant,  still  broods  on  Being's  one  all  comprising  theme, 
Still  seeks  of  every  spirit  from  stranger  star 
TheTinhorn  truth  all  hold,  "  because  God  is,  we  are." 
Malebranche,  his  quest  for  truth,  thei*e,  aye  renews ; 
And  verifies,  hut  in  God,  the  vision  lie  pursues  ; 
In  him,  the  sovereign  truth,  the  essential  whole, 
Sees  aU  things  through  the  mean  of  the  universal  Soul. 
Here,  Berkeley's  genius  quickening  all  his  dreams. 
In  sense  supernal  blends  what  is  with  all  that  seems  ; 
And  showing  naked  mind  the  synonym 
Of  all  perfections  makes  it  God,  or  equals  him ; 
Mind^  and  mind's  acts,  the  base  of  all  things  ;  sense 
Time,  science,  matter,  space,  cause  of  the  whole  immense. 
Here,  blessed  Spjnoza's  spirit,  as  heaven  sublime, 
In  God  finds  all  extent,  all  thought,  all  place,  all  time  ;       * 
But  elsewise  than  on  $arth  lie  deemed  ;  not  these . 
With  Deity  one  and  same,  he  now  enlightened  sees ; 
Nor,  inf^rentially, 'mpng  things  finite, 

The  spiritual  God  with  vice  cbnfused,  and  wrong  with  right : 
But  as  a  skiff,  wind  driven  'gainst  stream,  to  mount. 
Flies,  filled  with  breath  divine,  to  truth's  eternal  fount. 
Clarke's  soul  triumphant,  here,  to  all  create 
Ck)d's  unity,  central  truth,  inspired  to  demonstrate. 
On  high,  persists  adoringly  to  prove 

"Him  through  all  attributes  one,  the  world — constructive  love. 
Fore4uned  on  earth,  there,  Leibnitz'  spirit  still  hears 
The  harmonies  of  mental  mixed  with  material  spheres. 
Sees  the  sufficing  reason  of  the  whole 
In  that  beneficent  will  that  makes,  guides,  owns,  the  soul, 
With  all  perfections  filled  of  their  dtie  grade, 
Kot  absolute  like  to  God's,  but  congi-uous  with  mind  made  ; 
And  hails,  with  righteous  and  regenerate  zest, 
The  eternal  heavens  as  still  most  perfect,  happiest,  best. 
Ah  I  paint  who  can,  the  sweet  and  rapturous  fire 
Which  thrills  the  praiseful  souls  of  that  God  hallowing  choir. 
Locke,  here,  and  analytic  Kant,  man's  mind. 
Though  limited  by  defect  yet  Tirtually  undefined, 
Search  with  deliberate  piety,  test,  compare 
Witli  demons,  angels,  cr  intelligences  more  raro  ; 
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Nor  fixedness  find  in  creafcoral  knowledge ;  nought 

Certain  in  scope  or  grasp  of  man's  most  serious  tliougIit» 

Save,  base  and  sum  of  purest  reason,  tliis ; 

God  only  is  true  being,  and  being,  true,  only,  bliss. 

There,  the  great  Swede,  ascetic  seer,  God  graced, 

With  conscious  speech  of  spirit,  acts,  monitor  wise,  so  placed 

That  conversant  whUst  with  deathless  minds  afar. 

He  scrutinizes  all  souls,  from  earth's  sea-glittering  star, 

Launched  hourly,  fore-ordained  to  segregate 

All  spirits  whose  lot  is  lawed  by  their  interior  state. 

Each  to  its  self -judged  circle  of  joy  or  pain ; 

For  just  proportion  e'er,  through  heaven  as  earth,  must  reign, 

And  correlate  spheres  agree ;  with  patient  z^l 

Proving  to  each  whence  flowed  life's  sequent  woe  or  weal, 

He,  with  poetic  justice,  which  is  God's, 

Deals  to  the  pure,  palms,  peace,;  deals  to  the  unrighteous,  rods. 

Here,  they  who  followed  once  the  chase  on  earths 

Yield  now  their  souls  to  aims'of  ianer,  weightier,  worth ; 

Not  now  the  shades  of  hapless  beasts  pursue  ; 

But  faults  and  errors  haste  to  exterminate  from  the  view 

Of  spirits  susceptible  of  some  meaner  end 

Than  nature  pomts  as  best,  or  virtue  might  commend* 

Swift  as  the  lord  of  light's  resurgent  ray 

Shoots  o'er  expectant  earth  the  warm  delights  of  day ; 

Instant  as  flies  man's  thought  from  earth  to  heaven. 

When,  peace  imploring,  God  his  pardoning  grace  hath  given, 

To  penitent  soul,  a  world  we  make  whence  streamed 

Light  soothing,  strengthening  light,  the  gates  of  Heaven  it  seemed; 

Here,  those  who  on  earth  would  draw  from  darkest  mine 

The  gold  that  witches  man,  or  gems  th9,t  brightUest  shine 

Seek  now  for  truths  enlightening,  truths  arcane, 

Thought-gems,  his  brow  to  illume  who  worthiest  still  shall  reign 

In  lowliest  tasks  for  others'  weal,  to  seek 

Power  which  makes  rich  the  poor,  and  wealth  which  kings  the 

weak. 
Lo  !  here  the  pious  priests  of  every  creed. 
Who  the  Pure  one  served,  and  pure  themselves  would  intercede, 
For  man^  as  race,  as  people,  as  tribe,  as  soul. 
"  No  fanes  here,"  Luniel  said  ;  "  all  heaven  one  temple  whole," 
"  Nor  more  need  we,  dear  Spirit,"  said  I,  "  below  ; 
Were  purity  but  a  plant,  earth  freelier  learned  to  grow. 
For  not  in  priestly  vestments,  broidered  bright, 
And  various  as  the  hues  wherewith  rich  autumn  dight, 
Blazons  inbred  decadence  ;  not  in  pile 

Of  plate,  nor  treasurous  chests  :  high  arch,  nor  dim-roofed  aisle ; 
Nor  victim  crowned  with  flowers,  whose  fragrant  breath 
Blends  with  his  last  low  moan  in  commonalty  of  death. 
Lies  our  acceptableness,  nor  ever  lay  : 
'Tis  to  man's  spirit  and  heart  God  sole  regard  doth  pay. 
The  prayer  inspired's  prayer  granted.    This  alone 
Know  we ;  we  give  thee  thine  ;  thou  tak'st  but  that's  thine  own. 
Nor  can  our  limited,  foresight  siyerve  thee,  Lord, 


rSSTUS.  291 

Nor  wanderings,  from  anght  planned,  or  penned,  in  fate's  record. 

Nought  can  we  lend  thee,  Loiil  1  that's  first  not  thine ; 

Nought  add  by  deed  to  thy  felicitonaness  divine, 

Save  this ;  to  serre  our  fellow  men ;  who  thns 

Serve  man,  serve  God,    Nonght  less,  *tis  all  he  asks  from  ua" 

Said  Lnniel,  "  hoar  honr  nrgeth.    Ears  and  eyes 

More  than  lips  use.**    Aba&hed,  I  strove  for  silence*  prize. 

Towering  *mid  saintliest  throngs  from  every  clime, 

From  all  spheres  caUed,  from  tie  midst,  the  end,  the  birth,  of  time, 

Great  Origen  here  I  viewed,  and  heard  rehearse 

God's  love,  sire»  saviour,  bouI  of  the  rational  universe. 

No  longer  heretic  deemed,  to  all  he  proves 

That  all  God  makes  for  good,  essentially,  he  loves ; 

If  erring,  pities  ;  and,  while  worlds  endure, 

Awaits  their  reasonable  assent  to  just  and  pure 

Service  of  truth  ;  in  charity,  sage,  now  sees 

Secured,  the  first  fruits  there,  of  God's  great  victories 

O'er  rebel  evil,  through  convincing  grace 

Which,  mfinite,  must  at  last  all  finite  foes  efface. 

There,  Anius,  Melchizedek,^  in  one  rite    , 

Of  thanks  to  G<xl  most  higl;est,  the  infin^  one,  unite  ,* 

In  spiritual  faith  now  oned,  their  simple  creed 

Oonfess,  sufficing  men,  and  all  that  angels  need. 

Here,  Miriam,  Deborah  and  the  matron  sage 

Lstitia  like  inspired,  to  teach  a  later  age. 

Bead,  writ  in  nobler  spheres,  th6  Etemal'd  name 

Inadiating  all  skies,  the  one  the  sole,  the  same ; 

The  name  on  earth  most  honoured,  first  in  heaven. 

Known  all  where,  His  to  whom  all  love,  all  praise,  be  given. 

Theano,  here,  Sibyl,  and  holy  maid. 

Virgin  of  sun,  or  moon,  in  dazzling  forms  arrayed ; 

Their  crowns  inscrutable  with  sublime  device. 

And  garlands  wove  from  flowers  fadeless  of  paradise  ; 

Serve  now  the  Fatherly  Spirit,  whose  every  beam 

Ib  lifelight  to  the  soul,  inspired  by  love  supreme. 

"  So  spiritual,"  said  Luniel,  "  all  things  here, 

That  many  a  sight  thou  seest  more  strange  may  seem  than  clear ; 

But  know,  wherever  the  divine  desire 

Of  good  bums ;  heart-bom  flame  conceived  of  heavenly  fire  ; 

Where'er  celesl^  youth  may  yet  be  taught 

Wisdom,  or  deeds  devout  of  virtuous  valour  wrought ; 

Where  purity  of  thought  may  yet  be  instilled. 

Or  breast  witii  high  resolves,  beneficent,  be  fulfilled  ; 

A  longing  like  intense  to  assure  mankind 

Some  moral  boon ;  or  save  from  fall  some  doubt-poised  mind ; 

Where  holy  unsuccess,  sustaining  grace 

May  ask,  Teceive ;  there  view,  be  sure,  each  angel  face, 

In-beaming  strength ;  there,  every  holy  muse, 

Her  art  now  hallowed,  learns  through  all  spheres  to  diffuse. 

For  God  all  various  beings  both  can  make. 

And  sanctifying  can  bless,  for  his  dear  creature's  sake ; 

FoET  theii  sake,  no  Of&e*s  else  ;  their  food,  their  life, 

L  2 
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Their  soul's  xinbounded  peace,  with  hope  celestial  rife.   ;., 

Of  fleshly  gods,  of  man-made  idors  meed, 

Of  intercessory  saints  'tween  sire  and  son,  what  nee^l 

Sole  to  himself,  from  all  that  He  creates, 

Angel  or  man,  the  appeal,  the  Eternal  conseci'ates.^'^ 

"  Kindly  as  God  may  act,  I  said,  to  one 

The  spirit  elect,  unjust  can  justice  be  to  none. 

This,  favoured  by  priority  and  degree ;  ;     / 

Of  bliss ;  yet  all  at  last  shall  taste  his  clemency,**  /^   .  ,:   . 

Quick  as  the  leap  thou  gav'st,  obedient  Ught  I 

In  response  to  the  word  of  God's  omnlfic  might, 

Through  many  an  interstellar  space,  thought- winged 

Glide  we,  where  broods  of  nebulous  stars  their  sires  enringed ; 

Heat  lavishing  these,  those  elemental  light 

Hoarding,  ere  on  the  void,  though  eager,  loosed  for  flight ; 

To  orbs  where  dominate  strange  new  forms  of  truth  ; 

Where  age  heart-ripening  melts  in  soul-perfective  youth  ; 

Where  demi-gods  of  science  faith  befriend ; 

And  seek,  their  theories  proved,  God's  purpose  to  commend ; 

Tracing  in  Him  not  mists,  not  mites,  the  rise 

Of  man's  life  and  the  worid's,  lost  in  archaic  skies. 

With  the  Phcenician  priest,  here,  deep  discourse 

On  Chaos,  vital  winds,  and  nature's  plasmal  f  o^ce 

Holds  Thales  ;  here,  his  crude  imaginings 

On  mundane  forces  mends,  iand  primal  seeds  of  things ;  . 

Here,  Euclid  his  indevious  problems  frames 

For  nascent  orbs,  and  proves,  by  space-(^awn  diagrams,. 

Truths  spiritual,  eteme ;  of  import  vast. 

More  even  than  all,  not  slight,  time  'neath  his  name  hath  massed 

There,  Meton,  through  recurrent  cycles,  trains 

Star-spirits  to  union,  earth's  scarce  yet  with  Heaven's  attains, 

Though  urged  through  many  an  age.    The  golden  prime 

Was  before  gold  was  known  ;  when  all  the  souls  of  time 

Reunion  sought  with  God,  the  spiritual  sun 

Of  Heaven's  eternal  whole,  world-hallowii^  one  by  one. 

The  starry  hosts,  how  joyed.    The  Assyrian  seer 

Nameless,  who  named  the  stars,  pre-nominating  each  sphere 

'Neath  skies  here  thickUer  lamped ;  with  Egypt's  priest 

By  Nile  celestial,  hails,  delighted,  fields  increaaed 

For  astral  parables,  wherein  sagest  mind, 

Quick  with  mysterious  truth,  can  loose  the  heavens,  or  bind  ; 

Can  track  the  travelling  pole-star,  as  it  goes 

Through  constellations  all  ur> fined,  ere  Nile-lan4  rose ; 

Or,  allegorized  the  star-book's  dazzling  page, 

Trace,  through  all  desert  skies,  soul's  sacred  pilgrimage. 

There,  Archimedes  finds  the  point  he  would 

Of  leverage,  to  uplift  all  worlds,  even  this,  towards  good  j 

Finds,  in  God's  infinite  will  all  souls  to  bless, 

The  stand-point  whence  to  start ; — the  goal,  his  righteousneag. 

No  more,  here,  Ptolemy  courtly  celebrates  :.. 

Feats  fabulous  of  dim  stars,  but  judges  rational  fates 

By  virtuous  influences  of  holier  spheres,  ' 


Sooled  with  iihe  great  aM  gobdof  HeitY^'s;idli>]ia£k>irlng  years. 

There,  many  a  special  group  of  souls  I  viefwed,'        :       i 

In  majesty  of  man  and  sfliBtliest  sisterliood,) 

Whose  least  divine  ambition  was  to  expend 

Life  in  eiilaxifing' good,  and  blessing' without  end.   ' 

"  O  ye  benevolent  spirits,"  I  said,  "on  earth 

Who  soothed  with  broftherly  love  and. aidanoe,  suffering ;worth y  '>. 

Ye  holy  of  all  ages,  of  all  craeds^  > 

Truth-tatsght,  and  prompters  sage  of  kindliest,  justest  deeds,  . 

Who  fed  the  poor,  the  ignoramt  tatight,  the' Weak 

Strengi^kened  to  do  th^ii^  best ;  truth  gain,  and  gained,  to  speak  ; 

Your  prisoning  frames  ^ehan^ged  for  the  opening  sky, 

Gonltitttufig  still  to  bless^:  seek  «elf  in  Deity  ; 

One  thing  I  would  entreat  of  ye,  impelled 

By  anxious  thoughtii  -oft  risen  '^m  soesues  mine  eye  beheld  ; 

O  seek,  O  guard  the  death'born-  soul,  when  first 

Naked,  sin^-stained  it  stands  ^f ore  God,  and  fears  the  wcffst ; 

And  the  clear  spirit,  O  calm  1  -that  cased  from  breath 

With  just  one  pitying  sinile  salutes  and  passes  death. 

Such  generous  cares  €H34  will  repay."    Be^^lied 

One  spirit  I  knew  on^  earth  and  reverenced,  to  my  side 

Approached;  "  This  needs- not.  ^  Who  on  earth  the  state 

Of  heaven^B  lost  heir  have  tailed  to  amend^  to  show  how  great ' 

The  space  just  right  like  Ms  Aslpves  to  .spnni;  • 

More  venerable  to  prove  the 'mind  and  s6a]:of  man  ; 

Make  worthier  of  Ms  end  ;  to.  achieve  i^esom  : 

Of  social^right,;  found  faith's  ^ujfe  simple  creed;  to  come  ;— 

For  in  all  worlds  the  growth  of  general  mind  - 

Like  treatment  needs,  that  law  by  free  rights  stand  defined  ; 

Bights,  asking  not  as  earth's  the  patriot's  blood 

Ever,  yet  every\^ere  that  i]3  succumb  to  good:;-!—  f 

All  who  have  laboured  upwards  toward  the  lighl^ 

Intelligible,  dvHne,  sin^  man  in  lowliest  plighty    . 

Of  glacial  age  or  stone,  first  crouched  the  knee 

To  dome  lone  erag^  his  rdck  of  hd.p,  hift^ifty, 

Till  now,  when  soul,  of  all  idolatry  fshriven, 

Thine  infinite  nnity,  Lord  1  sees  symlx^ed  best  by:  hearen  ; 

Have  earned  unconscious,  God's  approcving  glance. 

And  now  within  the  map  of  his  broad  countelaance 

Exceed  in  joy  unutterable,  and  tnuie  ;        ;i 

Their  destuky  in  the- calm  most-high  of  his  Embrace  ; 

Where  worshipper  with  worshipped,  once  «iade  one^ 

Live  perfect,  live  diviite  in  beavenliest  union." 

"Live  ye  e'er  thus,"  said  Luniel-;  "  and  because 

Ye  have  sought  iwt  to  divide^' his  own  from  Nature's  laws  ;    ' 

But  striven  to  spread  his  riealm,  the  heaven  within  .• 

Man'^  niind  ;  loved  good,  and  done ;  shunned  iH  ;  detested  sin ; 

Because  not  alone  ye  have  loved,  but  still  the  aims 

Dear  toall  heavenlies  h^ped  ;  still  toiledymay  be,  like  namen' 

To  earn,  though  humMeir,  blessed  the  more,  their  weal 

Considering  whc  themselves,  the  excellences  they  feel 

Lacking,  or  to  theirs  «ti?ange,  most  wan  tSxig,e«<:^  ' 


^294  WESTUB. 

Fayonriug  the  ^thto^s  nded^io  loam  this,  that  to  teadh ; 

Meet  now  for  final  union  with  the  soul 

Felicitative  of  life,  that  samB  and  aaints  the  whole ; 

God,  to  his  snowiest  heights  of  spiiitnal  rest, 

Translates  ye,  heavening  all  in  Jus  sonl^hallowing  bieaot^** 

Swifter  than  sun-ray  when  fiom  star  to  star, 

World  wakening,  space  it  leaps,  thought  soaroe  cain.  feign  how  fiar? 

Quicklier  than  pulsings  of  Heaven's  fiiiest  light,  i 

Each  wave  of  Laniel's  wing  new  systems  brought  in  Mght. 

Discoverers,  here,  of  all  eaiidL^B  libetal  mrfcs, 

Reign  niidst  their  several  crafts ;  skHl  each  to  each  imports  - 

Soul-generouar    Th&e^  'explorer^  search  fresh  fields, 

Of  thought,  to  invade  new  worlds ;  each  hint  sage  legend  yields 

Of  holy  commerce  with  more  genial  spheres, 

Richer,  perchance  in  graoe,:  globe  so  to  :globd  appears 

Near-eyed,  and  ignorant  of  the  oountleeB  pilaiis  ^ 

Grod  hath  to  increase  the  bliss  of  worlds ;  the  angel  maa.*s 

Powers  to  communicate,  haste  such  nieaas  to  use 

As  dropped  on  distant  orbs  may  boundless  good  diffuse..  ■ 

Here,  Colon  wings  Ms  tlioughts  to  far-off  s^eres, 

Hid  in  the  viewless  deeps  of  nature's  eadiest  years  ;: 

And  musing  OB  such  hints  as  tragic  sage 

Of  Cordova  let  fall  to  his  bdi^ess  age, 

His  soul,  here,  feeds  on  sparse  pnof^etiG  strains, 

Collate  of  sundry  suns  ;  oft  ^oqtJieniJy  sustafins 

His  justly-reasoned  hope,  that,  there, -mid; space, 

One  ultimate  earth  must  be,  soul's  hai^ietr  dwelling  jflaoe  ; 

In  virtues,  blessingfs  rich  ;  in  gold  and  gems.  j  > 

Intelligible,  that  deck  angelic  diadems. 

There,  too,  his  hero  followers,  pleased,  equip 

'Neath  their  high  ensigned  doiroy  the  spirit's  oeleidial  ship, 

Manned  by  their  holy  and  apostolic  crew, 

Peace-minded,  who  witii.  lovei  all  worlds,  all  souls  Subdue. 

Here,  in  his  Argosy  embarked^  we  steer, 

Bright  Luniel's  hand  on  the  helm  which  lights  the  hemii$pheM| 

Till,  duly  sailed,  an  outpost  orb  of  space 

We  near  4  and  landing,  view  invention's  trysting  place. 

Here,  daughter  of  necessity  I  abide 

Thy  patient  sons,  till  by  success  indemnified 

For  all  their  toil ;  and  hallowing,  every  aim: 

To  God's  great  ends,  they  graff  on  his,  the  creature's  claim 

Ingenuous,  to  go  forth  to  happier  stars, 

Where  time  all- just  intents  matures,  ill's  only  mars  ; 

Gives  to  oblivion  folly,  and  records        . 

Imperishably  all  deeds  of  good  ;  all  wisdom's  woirds ; 

All  truth's  bright  thoughts  ;,  that  inlight  to  us  giyen, 

When  <3^od  first  breathed  in  man  the  luminous  breath, of  Heaven ; 

And  so  endowed  with  ifeason's  teetful nay, 

As  makes,  self  ^cloaked,  aj:a's  night ;  self  ^oped,  man's  moral  day« 

"  Though  various  here,"  I  said j  "  these  spheres  i>f  mind, 

Nor  soul  to  each  inapt,  well  leased  its  like  to  find  ; 

Tet,  through  tha  ripenis^  ages,  as  time  xwq% 
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Some  di£for«iu)es  will  rite  to  read  the  flMX^^  ^^    ' 

^*  Eacli  Boul,**  said  Limieli  **  eTsry  other  fpmup 

Of  stars,  than  that' its  wont,  is  ftee  to ;  tua  need  eoO|r 

In  its  own  oazes  its  enetrgiee,  imooBfined 

Of  dominant  kindred  ;  all  immixed  of  dive(r»kind, 

Kind  Heayen  secnres ;  bat  lest  eren  one  jnstend' 

The  soul  allnre  past  bounds  poTe  eqni<7  maj  intend 

Like  worthy  dues  to  fifuard,  in  ever^r  sphere, 

Spirits  of  variantlaims,  bat  all  like  just,  appear. 

Here,  ail-where,  too,  meet  Spirits  of  diyerse  strain, 

Seanihfal  of  others'  fates,  good  bent  to  impart  or  gttin  ; 

Benew,  enhance,  their  lo>vie  of  tkoee  on  earth 

Held  admiralde  or  dear  for  trath's  sake,  or  jast  worth. 

Here,  patriot  monarchs  hating  tyrsnt^s  thiione, 

I>eeDi  despotry  pertains  not  to  bom  kings  alone ; 

Despots  confess  of  all  ranks  worst  of  things,        ' 

Saye  soyereign  niobs ;  for  orowde  may  sin  not  less  than^  kings) 

States  'gainst  one  soni'  sin  even  as  esie^  'gainet  all  |   ^ 

To  eaoh  now  Godwaid  tnmed,  eaxth'siiarowns  bow  dim,  hoh^  smal]  t 

Here,  Phocion,  Regains,  whbn^er  is  heasd       ' 

One  rational  ^voitte,  set  tip  and  nkagnify  man's  weid<;   ' 

Word,  worthy  in  all  worlds  of  troMt  famei 

Self  love,  nor  popular  wrong,  nor  dread  of  death  can  shame ; 

Well  knowing.  Death  nor  Hades  e'er  osn  be 

Rival  or  foe  to  trai^i  and  manlj^  integrity. 

There,  Aristides,  Gato,  Howard,  bless  !         r 

Worlds  with»  one^  strinigeiit  law  tempeved  by  tenderness  r 

Law,  which  to  break  in  tiioaght,  is  ehi ;  in  act, 

l^eath ;  and  salvafakMa  sole  to  eUsne  and  keep  intact ; 

The  law  divine  of  being  and  ctoing  go6d^ 

Wherem  we  are  one  with  God  ;  the  act  He  wills,  we  would* 

Here,  too,  sit  they  who  kings  and  peoples  both  >  . 

Bate  equitably  ;  and  keep  to  God  andman  their  trotfc. 

Here,  Tacitus,  sage  of  inoorruptiblo  pen, 

Wortiiiest  Heaven'«' deeds  diyine,  of  «n  the  sons  of  meA, 

To  enregister ;  wiih^  sibevn  but  equalled  stress 

Of  judgment,  judges  kings,  ^temalrighteoasnesB 

As  'tis  in  heayen,  his  brea^^^7  here,  ordaiHS 

States  their  amercement  ivastotf  pride«snb|eoting  pains }' 

Dae  penitence  for  war's  brutal  gfust ;  Some's  fiT«t 

Of  glories  once  ;  now  fielt>with>  shame*  acadndaery 'otursed  ; 

Of  luxury  each  conyicts,  and  wanton  wrong ; 

Fore  all,  the  exemplar  sets  of  virtue's  children ;  strong  ^ 

In  justice,  purity,  pionis  iimocenoe 

Unbarterable,  and  sweet^fibuMgnoranoe  of  offence." 

Fleetlier  than  those  incessant  beams  which  dart 
To  circumsoriptive  skies  from  Nattoe's  central  hearti 
Mine  angel  guide  and  li.  oar  wingM  way 
Renewed,  intent  to  pieroe  in  peace  heaven's  brigkt^am^,    ' 
Shoot,  both  in  mortal^s  avid  imimortal's  View,         > 
Like  silvery  flames  serene,  tiurough  Night's  aerial  blue^  ' 

To  worlds  rwhem  spirits' )aiuceBtful^'0Oon  or  late,    •    .  i 
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Meet  from  all  bounds  otspme  ;. and, iri«ndljrcioiig]»gsf»f 

Are  by  intuitive  cautipn  led  tft  iohoose.  •  r  ■ ;  i  " .     "  - . : 

Travel  in  orba  resadte  wliAiie  tJrty  miayi  moBt  diffuse   > 

Of  good)  joy,  wisdom,  to  less  lavoured  ^heies,  j 

Of  undeveloped  lilfht,  prerbl^ative  of  yeats.  i. 

Here,  missioners  suoh  of  truth  their  stotes  congeat) 

Accumulative  of  powers  to  aid  tbeir  holy  quest ; 

That,  winged  with  light,  they  may  the  gi^aoe  impart 

Of  that  impartial  love  whichr  wins  creation's  heart ; 

There,  souls  of  broadest  thought,  mtent  humane^ 

Self  dedicate  to  the  toil  sublime  for  others'  gain,        :  »  i 

Plan  their  bright  way  ft(»iii  sphere  to  eph^e,  of  Boul  ;  i 

Convertive,  tijii  to  good,  ;retams  the  iuBboniided  Wholoi ' 

"  With  these,  if  any,"  liomel  said,  "to  oast 

Mine  ultimate  lot  would  I,  with  raptuce  join  at  last.*' 

For  she  foreknew,  not  stamped  in  seals  of  olay, 

But  i^  ^  indelible  passed,  h^  orb  .should  pass  away. 

"  True  through  all  life<  thy  Miker^orconoaived.". 

Said. I,  ";,thSr  lot^  hy>  oiiange  thou  now  "woul/^t  soze  be>  grieved: 

Whose  changes  show  but  slBemiiigi ;  m^idiiaeof^  .     i    i 

Essential,  thou  in  beav6n  im^ia&gelul  ii«s>uldrt >l>e  ]moWnJ'> 

"  So  was  it,"  Luniel  answered,  "  so  shaU  he, 

Unalterable,  O  KSrod  t  thy  la^t^  of >  destiny  ^ 

Who  all  worlds  rulest  to  that  righteoiis  ^id, 

Their  good  and  thine  own  joy,  t^ou  didst  f rom  firsit  perpend. 

Here,  marked  I  many  a  spirit  who  made  all  thought 

Subordonnant  to  the.  intent  humane  for  whioh:  he- wrought^ 

The  Coan  sage,  here,  head  of  that  lughclan, . 

On  earth  devote  to  learn  U&  bodily  fr^imo  of  man ; 

To  heal,  support,  restore  ;  to  lighten  |>ain ;  ;  <      i 

Now  seeks  how  most  to  teach  the  timniortal  how  to  gain 

Knowledge  of  man  as  spirit,  eleot  to  live 

Invulnerable  .of  years,  of  strength  Sdf  generative ; 

Whom  nor  decay  can  dull,  nor  f eebling  age 

Disable,  or  ohe^  V  th*  midst  his  skiey  pilgximage  ; 

Set  towards  that  boundless  goal,  tilia^  spirii«id  find  . 

Infinite,  who  best  knows,  death  fleshly,  life  divine. 

There,  Galen's  soul  devout,  life'SimysteHes 

Mid  spheral:  forms  more  |a^  thanhnmaaot,  loves  to  seise  ; 

Life's  motives  analyse,  life's  ends^det^t. 

All  harmonised  in  design,  in  reason  and  in  effect. 

Harvey,  Buffon,  there,  Cuvier,  all  jrenew,. 

Self  vowed  to.  Qod,  their  worship  of  i^e  all-good ^fnd  true ; 

Still  study  as  once  on  earth  life's  laws ;  still  prove 

With  how  methodic  gilace  God  cegulates  Ms  love 

Toward  creatures  of  all  grades ,;  still  strive  to  show 

How,  circling  through  all  worlds,  one  vital  truth  doth  i^ow ; 

One  quickening,  soul  sustaining;  governing  totot^.    .*  ; 

Which  animating  aU  form,  deriites  from  God  its  stfuxce ;  ; 

To  this  gives  reason,  rule  ;<  f (Mreknowledgo ^ives 

O'er  the  to-come  ;  to  this,  instinot  wthereby  it  lives.    .       r- 

Here,  by  mean  thoughts^  transnHitethraugih  virtpoostmoidd; 
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(Wise  adept's  t)iii)st  for  ttnik  ioMiverta  to  itioirftl  gdd>    > :     '  '      ^   ' 

Soul-richeningf  yerities,  of  a  Bi^ional  oreed 

Heaven  asks  of  ^airthy  and  eftrtii  finite  (ftever  yet  to  need^) 

And  natural  alchemF  oif  g^en^rooB  mind)        < 

We  saw  "pottn  ^foitii  at^  wilt  itjsi  tareasuies  imooti^^d) 

Un  perishing,  whiodi, /evoked  by  art  subUme/      .   :      i 

ShaU  sunlike  gild  t(b$  toxnb  of  p49edeoe«aefi3l  time*  i 

Lavoisier,  there,  the  elements  of  all  tbizxga  i^ 

Solves,  and  at  will  oesHpaote,.  and  their  ooiistitu^t^sprinirs 

From  form  crystalline  and)  uBBEUlittered  foroOj 

With  delieai^,  divine  traoks  to  its  patent  source. 

Linn^,  here,  proven  in  vegeti^  life,  still  iseea 

Mind  ;  <uMl  in  mciss.  minute  ;;  even  as  in  mightiesti  trees, 

Whose  growth  is  asi  an  empire's ;  marks  one  soul 

Of  ever-deFekyping  peitfeotion  ii^uidef  the  whole. 

Lieu wenhoeck,  here,  in  jyi£s  xavidibleleaivnB 

The  infinite  hidden^  ua^  sfciU  that  €k)d  i^tealed,  discern* 

Who  oovena^a;  bot.  with  iiSe  ereate  hy  laws 

Inviolable,  himself  the&r  stibstance,  soiki,  end,  caftse. 

Swift  as  the  mindfulcgJAiioeyiiight  e<»ne,  each  6tar  l  ; 

Sends  tof  baa  toother  sphAEtej&miUar^  th^ 
Measure  to  us,  how  from  its  oeDteiing'pkUse! 
To  orbit  scarce  seen iigbiboan, dea$)in^,  coaqilerJsfMtxae,^^    : 
The  angelic  wiugi  unwearied  rapt -our  flight 
Thi9ug&  xingsof  dazaUagfti^,  walled- by rUntempeced  nighty : : 
To  spheres  where  1^0819:  of  iteoilooees  now  of  sotil 
Chiltisaeis,  wbei»'er  ne!il^  istafefieidsetretoh,  or  streamlets  ro 
Of  orbs,  like  those  whiob,  fiEOon  jailuyian.:iubij 
"Poxa  dowii  theiski^  sbtoj^,  plaiiis  ^ritual  now  learn  m 

With  vital  virtues  sown  to  reiip  ;  theintreoflei 
Of  that  rifldbgl^be  whose  rpot^  are  ioy,  wlMse  frusta  aoe  peace  i 
"  Here  realised,"  the  sang^  said,'  1^  timeV  dretoia  behold, .  . 
And  tftat  oeleiltlaLiife>tiiese  haiq^iei^  wx)ri<^  .  :.. 

The  denizens  of  these  orbs  Being's  i^oper  ends 
As  pure  intelllgeifLoea  seek^:  Qod'a  and  Nurture's  friends ;       ' 
Prompt  here,  now  there,  in  shrewd  and  reaoliite  baud, : 
The  whole,  de^th,  heighlt^  to  eoqslOro  the adlpaieiA. love  hath  planndd, 
And  so  in  spheres  divlerse  his  traeks  puBsue, 
Old  as  preniatural  Nig:ht^  as  day*«  spring  ever  new.  . 

Of  ttimes,  the  humble  seer,  who  hature'si  laws 
Loves  and.revere«S(iavd  aims  to. ally  with  goodness'  cause^ 
Shows  natural  rights  in.  virtues  aU-  converge 
Conseryant  of  true  fOcce*  and: so  ia  Deit^  merge 
Whence  first  they  rayedf  oft,  hopeful^  here  eontrivea 
Subsi^AT^r  designs,  whence  nature^  pleased,  desrives 
New  modes  of  self  enohantment ;.  of t  combines- 
With  God's  grelkt  plajnd,  all:  gDod>faith  ancillary  divinesi; 
Thence  issuant  gloried  in  truth'rs- flight  silblime 
And  modes  exhaustless:  joys  to  jsvaii  of  hiallowing  time  ;         .  >      > 
The  evolvement  watching  of  iCaohspecial  raOe 
Exaggera^ve of  goOd^  : '[&d  ujtfetioar.tb  displaoe        ='i 
By  better,  nature  progressive,  fffikitiiot;  /      i         /  cj  V     j^  3 


288  rSSTVB. 

But  with  the  cotning  khid  «a»tB  e*«r  her  fatefdl  lot  (' 

Secreting  instinct  first  as  base  of  mind, 

Affection,  passion,  ne^,  as  wheels  iii  niotion  wind  $ 

Till,  with  demonstrant  reason  sQmmed,  the  soHlj 

Fit  to  conceive  Okxl*6  being,  cpj^mmetrio  standsj  and  "Whole;** 

"  Woe's  me,"  I  said,  "for  souls  that  when  th^^die 

Have  failed  the  exacttng^teste  of  Ood  to  sstisfj^'* 

"Not  aught  create,  nor  ally  nor  lapse  of  time 

Immeasurable,  with  Ood  can  pallsato  one  orime ; 

But  mercifulness  toward  soul  of  liaasted  f oiioe 

In  virtue  and  foresight  both,  hath  like  and  equal  couxse; " 

AddsLuniel;  "  Who  in  lifb*8 allotted  tests 

Fail,  and  bj  penitent  griefs  hare  soothed  the  r^fhteous  iNPeasts 

Of  those  they  have  wronged  on  earth ;  who  self  o<mvidr 

Of  sin,  abjured  and  mourned  through  law  di^rin^y  9tdot, 

Mount  to  this  upper  Hfe,  these  holier  «ki^  -'-'^ 

Of  purity  progressive,  till  power  be  thereto  vise;  i 

Through  virtuous  means,  the  inspiring  hope,  to  «imp]i<^ 

Their  faculties  to  the  ends  that  yrald  their  Maker  joy  \- 

Who  all  the  heights  and  defti»  of  eot^  commands. 

And  weighs  men's  motived  Uvea  in  the  hoUorw  of  hi»  hsEiidB  ^ 

Whose  spirit,  incarnate  alway  in  maa^e  race, 

Angel  and  mortal  both  doth  in  one  izone  embiaoe. 

Behold,  my  guide  said,  "here,  where  mow  we  stand, 

This  roseifce  shadowed  sphere  where  ^irits  >of  grace,  onee  iMmned 

Basely,  by  man's  spite,  dwell ;  that  to  this  shore 

Of  blisS)  have  passed  through  straits  Of  zollkig  flame  and  gove ; 

Souls,  loved  by  God  and^nen  ;  and  some  Boilees 

By  immolant  zealots,  now^hefot^shangedt  by  <HM«eie]i^^ 

For  not  alone  are  wrongB'eomoted,'  -hereT         >    ::  >m    ' 

But  hate,  pride,  envy  obanged  to  feeiings  pttrej  and  clear 

From  every  t*int  of  self  that  might:  have  fared  ^ 

In  friendship,  rivailous  thinight ;  thought,  now  w9idch  leads  instead, 

Envy  to  emulation ;  hate,  to  loye  . 

Of  good ;  and  pride,  to  jxride  that  souls  in  God  whieh  tnore 

And  live,  and  have  their  essenee,  to  iorgive, 

Know  better  than  huge  lenigths  of  vengeful  days  to  live. 

Here,  those  who  once,  from  purpose  misooikoeivi^, 

Tracked  to  their  death  seme  ifoe,  or  fdend,  who  yet  believed 

Haply,  one  ampler  tenet  than  their  own 

Curt  creed  ^ontained^  now  gladden  in  spirit  to  make  known 

Their  sympathies  with  all  who  hold  tiie  true, 

Here  opening  on  theic  minds,  thifr  infinite  good  •  which  view.  ' 

There,  saints  and  mattyrs  all  their  memory  lose 

Of  wrongs  and  deaths ;  each  pronq)t  ripe  -blessings  to  diffuse 

Full-handed,  on  faith*8  friends  wherever  tzied  ; 

And  with  their  bright  examples  adorn  religion's  side. 

For  means  of  well-doing  lost,  lor  sad  negliect 

Of  blessings,  erring  BoulA  had  lost  ail  right  to  expect^ 

These  waste  no  time,  I  saw,  in  vain  .lament ; 

But  henceforth  haste  to  adhieive  adway  God's  wiseintent  f 

Gaoh.aoting  as  with  Deity  imi^iiz^:  --u^iu 
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And  oonsciouB  of  Ishe  end  b^  iraiieei  lote  dfesired. 

There,  he  of  Tarstw,  *inong-  apostles  least, 

Self  noted,  bat  by  men)  CSirist's  best  and  noblest  prtesi) 

Holds  it  not  impious  now  that  mao  shonld  leam 

Evil  to  know  from  good ;  good,  godlike  and  eteme  ; 

All  evil  perishable ;  but  yaonts  his  own 

Life  ta^^n  at  last  i^  taste  of  tools  to  him  welt  known  \ 

And,  all  existence  ranged  in  one  supreme 

Trine ;  and  so  sommed,  views  Ood,  man,  nature,  as  they  seem 

To  mind  imperfect,  but  expanding  ever, 

In  moral  might  and  worth,  by  pure  and  high  endeavour. 

Savonarola,  Huss.  Joan,  Jerome,  here. 

For  human  ignorance  shed  the  condonative tear; 

O'er  inan's  malignance  mourn  ;  not  long  I  with  joy. 

Teresa,  Gersen,  teach  how  spirits  most  rapt,  employ, 

In  wholesome  change,  renewed  life's  total  round ; 

And  with  high  ecstasy  blend  experience  like  profound.** 

"  To  souls,**  I  said,  "  of  such  transcendent  strain,       ' 

Heaven  seems  an  easy  prize  to  win^  and  won,  retain  ; 

'Tis  but  to  live  as  ye  were  wont  below, 

Add  but  reward  to  worth  ;  say  for  *  I  trust,*  *  I  know.'  •* 

Guyon  there,  here,  Hypatia,  Bourignon,  i. 

High  confidences  exchange,  each  vowed  to  God  alone  ;f 

Here,  Calvin,  there,  Servetus,  side  by  side 

God  one  the  same  confess ;  and,  in  spirit  clarified. 

This,  by  repentance  fires,  and  that,  by  grace 

Exalted  to  forgive,  in  mutual  love  embrace  ; 

The  unity,  that,  of  Godhood  hailing,  now  ; 

And  this  the  elect  one's  bliss.  Heaven's  first  end,  fain  to  avow    ' 

Here,  Crysostom  and  Luther  find  new  fields 

To  expatiate  xiniy  of  truth ;  of  all  that  freedom  yields 

For  spirit  to  glory  humbly  in  ;  of  care 

The  chastened  soul  now  gives  to  truths  essential.    Prayer 

Voiceless,  Boehm's  and  Helmont's  shades,  combined, 

For  soul  illumining  gifts,  breathe  to  their  Lord  all-kind, 

That  lead  to  primal  light,  the  plcnar  sense 

Of  life  supreme,  and  love  of  Deity  more  intense.  t 

Swift  faring  as  an  eye-blink  of  the  sun^ 
Which,  when  some  euvious  cloud,  its  course  abortive  run, 
Heat-molten,  evanisheth  ;  shows  to  wakeful  eye, 
Star-studying,  isle  or  hill  snotrswathed,  'neath  Martian  sky  ; 
In  just  such  time  as  thought's  from  thought  discerned, 
We  arrived,  where  but  to  attain,  mymind  once  sixongliee^  yeam<fd  ; 
Where  nature's  realms  with  spirits  sublimest  teemed, 
Elysian  realins,  most  meet  for  shadowy  gods,  meseemed. 
There,  many  a  bard  ailul  prophet  prone  to  stray 
Mid  stars,  rejoice  to  enjoy  perfection's  widening  way  ; 
The  liberties  extreme,  God  e'er  appends 
To  rational  so^ls,  self -vowed  to  high  and  virtuous  ends. 
Here,  Israel's  seer,  Nile  cradled,  he,  who  led 
God's  ohosen  through  the  sea,  and  in  all  peopWs  stead,' 
The  graven  stones  of  Law.  received,  and  took 
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On  nian*B  behalf  tUe ^yiat^  to-Qb^the/etelrftal  book ; 

Daoud,  here,  and  Ayub  blend  80ng6;  while  round 

Concordant,  asigei  stringB,  as  monntainii  light,  the  efoond, 

Snatch  ;  and  with  ohcHCer  art,  zeal  jooore  ablase,  < 

World  broad  benevolence  bl^ad  with  those  thrice  blessed  lays.  ; 

They  in  all  lands,  all  worlds^  are  Heaven's  doot 

Who  him  best  honouring^  atrive  mOst  good  for  man -to  effects 

The  prophet  choir,  and  he  who  heads  thdir  van  ; 

Pre-ominous  of  the  fate,, how  blessed  1  of  futui:er<nian^     ; 

On  scrolls  abestine  scored  with  fiery  pens 

Soothly  forebodes  all  worlds  asonoe  this  world  of  men^s, 

Of  divinized  humanity,  the  state 

E'en  lowliest,  that  :o'er  death  shall  yet  predominate ; 

Of  nature  hfAvexLly  bride  and  mother — may, 

By  holiest  spirit  impregned,  pure  e'er  as  dawning  day^^ 

Man's  universal  sonship  brea^iiig  through 

The  spell  predictive,  once  incredible,  now  known  true. 

Valmiki,  here,  to  crowds,  with  curious  awe 

Astound,  delights  to  show  how  fan<^,  skilled  to  draw 

Her  visions  once  upon  the  illumined  page, 

Limns  fables  now  on  the  air,-  for  audiencesmore  sage  ; 

Shows,  whilst  with  billowy  ggrandeur  sweeps  along 

In  strains  of  tidal  strength  his- stream  of  patriot  song; 

Fore  orbs,  how  he  his  hero^-godUngS  leads:  r;%  i 

Through  huge  emprises ;  chatmts:  their  worM  enlightening  deeds ; 

How  mythic  Rama  his  generous  battle  forms  ; 

Routs  every  demon  foe,  wzong'd  eveey  f astoflsa  stonns^ 

That  might  sin's  purpose  serve,  t>r  to  Oonstrflia      > 

The  innocent  'gainst  their  will ;  to  ratify  thd  reign 

Of  evil.  Heaven's  rebel,  or  help  defile 

The  soul  serenely,  chaste  which  lives  but  for  hiff  asaUe^ 

Her  husband's,  lover's,  lord's^  and  growix  more  pure 

Through  suffering  and  susp^ibe,  love's  union  maJces  more  sure. 

Vyasa,  here,  no  more  the  peril  mngB 

Of  crownlets  lost  by  cruel  jest  of  kindred  kings. 

Lunar  and  solar,  demon-drivMi  to  Wage' 

War,  who  to  wile  truced  :time  in  f oroad  oompanionage 

This,  realm  by  realm  his  empire  diced  away. 

And  the  world's  sceptre  thaA,  unpledged  in  paltry  play. ; 

But  rating  regal  jwwer  in  sacred  awe 

Hails  sovereign  sway  as  aid  to  Heaven's  divinest  law. 

Never  again  those  bards  the  authentic'  force 

Of  elements  hail  but  hymn  their  sole  creative  sburoe ; 

All  nature  still  participant  ihown  with  man, 

And  animal,  life  revered,  completes  heaven's  kindliest  plan. 

Orpheus  anew  there,,  harps  the  adventurous  strain    : 

And  starry  voyage  of  soul  athwart  the  aerial  main ; 

Founds  later  rites  ;  and  to  perfection  brings 

The  spirib  stuf-ohastened,  trained  to  gaze  but  heavenly  things ; 

Nor,  in  pursuit  of  soul's  salvation  brook 

One  moment's  baukward  glance^  though  life  were  in  the  lodc» 

Here  Olen,  Linus  there,  the  omn^iotent  ease,  i  . 

Sings  of  areative  power  and  justice'  stem  decrees. 
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There,  haply  Homer's  awftil^  shiade  toiends 
His  lay,  and  powerd' divine  and  human  sings  as  friends. 
Pore  and  impartial ;  not-  contei^ttfal ;  urged 
By  fate  to  fraud,  or  etrif fe,  prayer-bribed  %hese,  those  sin-soourged 
Seeks  Hesiod  there  in  heaven's  eitterior  stars 
Virtuous  abode  ;  views  pleased,  all  time's  Titanic  wars 
Of  good  'gainst  evil,  vile  Typhonian  power 
Not  unforedoomed,  nOr  yet  slain  in  its  culminant  hour ; 
Renewed  to  happier  issue,    -^(^ylus,  here 
Still  thunders  in  his  clouds,  the  same  ot-acular  seer 
As  erst  in  Greece,  his  parables  of  man, 

Sin-shackled,  "God-loosed;  throiied  ;  Heaven's  vast  triadio  plan, 
For  teachable  soul ;  the  secret  now  dares  tell 
How  every  untrue  god  should  learn  before  ho  fell 
To  Hadean  pains,  remorsefttl  there  to  lie, 
The  one  sole  name  in  heaven  they  all  should  deify, 
And  should  all  theirs  displace.     There,  Sophocles, 
Heart-racked  no  more  by  sense  of  man's  mean  destinies, 
(Sorrow  for  even  involuntary  sin 
No  need  for  hallowing  there,  no  risk  6f  perishing  in) 
His  lyre  with  joy- Wreaths  ctowns,  to  extol  the  worth 
Of  immortality's  new  career,  the  spirit's  rebirth ; 
Euripides,  there,  greets  from  earth's  orbM  tomb  " 

Redeemed  man's  ftdthful  soul,  greiets,  and  now  knows  by  whom. 
In  raptured  views,  here,  Pindar  knows  his  idles 
Elysian,  of  the  blfessed^  whiofe  sin  nor  death  defiles, 
To  spheres  of  light  expanded,^  where  the  soul 
Responsible,  age  by  age  tried,  as  time's  cycles  roll, 
All  stain  lost,  quits  all  faultfl,  and  virtue-crowned 
Those  spiritual  gold-fiowers  culls,  which  strew  that  starry  gfround. 
AlcaBUs,  Sappho,  here,  their  vows  renew 

By  each  other  sworn,  those  twain,  towards  love  divine  and  true, 
Kleanthes  and  the  Pleiad  bardlets,  now, 
Their  mutual  loVe,  and  ^ndfl  self -less,  heart-oned,  avow ; 
In  God's  i)erpetual  lauds,  in  justice  praise, 
Conspire  they,  both  to  sho^  and  wttBc  in  virtue's  ways. 
The  star  they  serve,  is  that  tnajestic  lyre. 
Type  of  each  gratefttl  soul  that  hymns  his  heavenly  sire, 
Eternal,  infinite,  without  all  change. 
In  essence,  i)assed  all  thought  of  bounded  Being's  range. 
Korinna,  here,  the  prize  of  that  pure  strife 
'Gainst  sin,  Olympian  souls  are  crowned  with,  heavenly  life, 
•  Wins,  strives  for.    Bion,  Moschus,  there,  sustain 
With  hymnists  of  all  time  a  loftier,  holier,  strain  ; 
Soul's  death,  by  the  Eternal  Love  deplored. 

These  sing,  and  those.  Heaven's  joy  on  godlike  li^  restored.  ' 

Here,  learns  Lucretius'  master  mind  to  see  • 
Amidst  Heaven's  seminal  orbs  the  indwelKng  Beity ; 
Not  beauty  sole  ;  not  crowds  of  gods  ;  but  one 
Equal  and  apt  to  all  the  world-machine  iieeds  done ; 
And  Tartarus'  pains  remedial  proved,  direct 
To  righteousness  and  joy,  joys  in  the  glad  prodpect,  - 


Joy,  Maro's  heart,  there,  z|k^  forth,  as  lie  sees 

The  blessed  resuljiifi  ot  soul's  abstergent  penaltjes, 

Amd  righteous  meeds  of  justice,  most  diyine 

When  moderatest,  her  beam,  towiurds  meroy  shows  incline. 

To  worlds,  here,  Ovid  still  their  birth  chants ;  <9triyeB 

Their  tribes  to  instruct  with  truth ;  the  jmri^  of  their  lives 

Counts  man's  best  faith  ;  best  wor^p,  this,  to  instill 

In  all  souls  love  of  good,  souls  self  transformed  from  ill.       ,  ; 

There,  Lucan  views  with  philosophic  soul, 

One  Deity'  who  creates,  contains,  rules,  loves  the  whole ; 

Here,  Terence,  proud  of  fellowship  intense 

With  man's  vicarious  power,  which  sways,  'neath  Providence, 

Each  sphere,  and  suffers  through  lt6  regal  will,    : 

And  mortal  pains,  the  dues  its  fate  is  to  fulfill, 

Joys  all- where  that  to  all  create,  may  be, 

Soul  freedom,  and  His  love,  who  made  man's  spirit  free, 

Manilius,  there,  who,  scrupulouB  from  afar. 

Would  moralize  once  the  aspects  of  moon  or  planet ;  star 

Or  g^oup  of  stars  constellate,  "  such  as  these  " 

Said  Luniel,  ''here,  to  expound  man's  mortal  destinies ; 

His  thought,  space  scanning,  rather  bends  to  assign 

To  reason's  ultimate  spheres,  (that  universe,  of  divine 

Perfections,  which,  as  virtue,  power,  and  love. 

Star  Heavens  interior  skies,  all  skies,  all  orba,  above,) 

Those  fateful  influences  o'er  soul  which  stand  , 

High'st ;  and  show,  God  to  obey,  the  world  is  to  command. 

Boethius,  here,  Synesius,  sing  and  teac^;  .        . 

Altem,  in  heartiest  hymns,  the  God  all  natures  preach ; 

The  simple,  infinite.  Deity ;  world-adored, 

By  man,  by  angel ;  man's,  creation's,  heavenly  Lord ; 

With  force  resistless,  science  summed,  both  prove 

How  boundless  reason  rules  the  world,  and  rules  through  love. 

Fardusi,  there,  of  angel  spirit  foresent 

By  God,  'gainst  evil  sworn  to  wreck  the  firmament, 

Vaunts  gloriously  the  triumph  ;  and  of  good 

O'er  sin  the  enchantress  vile,  and  all  her  hellish  brood. 

Here,  Zardusht,  owns  his  error ;  and  conceives 

How  evil  annulled,  perforce,  God  good  sole  conqueror  leaves. 

There,  Saadi,  Djami  here,  God's  mystic  love 

Whisper  to  skiey  saints,  their  secret  lore  to  prove. 

Sign  oral  of  the  Ineffable  ;  or  show 

'Neath  word- veils  truth^  half -hid,  souls  dread  yet  seek  to  know. 

Meet  iEsop,  Bidpai,  Phaedrus  ;  one  main  tongue 

Like  construable,  man's  tribes  and  lowlier  lives  among, 

Nature's,  they  interpret  to  the  sweet  surprise 

Of  angel-souls ;  tongue  rife  with  rational  thought  and  wise. 

Join  Babrius,  Lokman  ;  teach  all  in  one  school 

How  kings  may  best  serve  men  ;  and  sages  Iriim  to  rule 

He  here  the  Eddaio  lay,  who  grimly  penned, . 

Gravfid  in  dark  lurid  runes  creation's  awful  end ; 

Prophetic;  and  from  Hades  called  the  ghost 

Of  buried  god ;  learns  how,  of  all  things,  Deity  most. 


Hath  calm^  hJnASb.  peaoe ;  fdareb<)ding  all  intent^ 

Ko  dissidence  in  ddos^eeel,  lio  sorprise  at  er^ 

Ihibiety  nor  debate,  can  6V«r  be ; 

Nor  divine  Babtm^fage,  the  all  ffttiierly  equity 

Sate ;  shows  how  not  in  twilight  strifid  Hearen'd  powers 

'Mid  themselves  war,  as  men,  blind,  on  this  earth  of  ours, 

But  'gainst  unholy  acts  and  widked  wiU 

Battl&ig,  oontrive  at  last  good's  triumph  o*er  all  ill. 

Ossian,  IJiere;  hails  the  SteniiA  spirit  stm, 

The  Deity  who  to  all  gives  life-light,  takes  of  none. 

Here,  Eaedmon  hymns,  to  listening  drbs,  the  mind 

All  formative,  infinite,  yet^  which,  finite  form  defined 

In  nature,  in  the  fionl,  ki  saored  life. 

Fills,  and  ea<di  Ifioroe  sustains  wherewith  tho  whole  is  rife. 

Da  Bartas,  there,  here,  Groot,  no  more,  the  fall 

Of  man  and  nature  sing ;  but  this,  the  rebirth  of  all 

And  self  recovery,  with  divine  consent, 

Of  soul,  create  to  obey,  and  love,  the  Omnipotent ; 

That,  the  benignant  advent  of  eaoh  stair 

New  birthed  which  draws  his  eye,  light  sensitive,  from  afar 

Its  elements  recounts,  to  souls  select. 

Its  character,  its  course,  its  desdhy,  and  aspect. 

Here,  Milton  soars  and  sings  ;  there,  Dante  steers     - 

His  spectral  buKjue,  night-sailed^  o'er  t!ni^*s  unf^thomed  years 

Though  neither  happily  finds,  by  €k)d's  good  will, 

Boom  in  his  boundless  wC^ld  foir  endless  woe,  nor  ill ; 

While  both  with  penitent  mafcety  confess 

God  everywhere ;  and  where  He  Uves,  He  lives  to  bless. 

Here,  Shakespeal^e's  s|>iiit,  conceptual  of  the  passed. 

Sweeps  space,  a  giant  ghost ;  and  leacning  upon  the  blast, 

Bounds  many  a  sphere  ^  notes  all  things,  and  surveys 

Sad,  penetrative,  benign,  life's  least  and  largest  ways ; 

And  more  of  things  to  come  contemplant,  now, 

Life's  intricate  ends  towasd  gt>od  all  tending,  Se^  to  aVOw. 

Boiardo,  GeoflErey,  and,  of  many  a  lay 

The  weird  inventors,  there,  all  nature's  hidden  aitay 

Of  magical  miracles  revel  in,  nor  find 

Proof  but  of  generous  power,  where-'er  creative,  kind. 

Here,  Spenser's  spirit  directs,  nor  bids  one  rest, 

All  virtues,  sunbright  band,  howbeit  on  several  quest. 

With  steadfast  will,  each,  active,  haste  to  prove 

Its  title  to  enjoy  that  meed  Celestial  love 

Immutable,  shidl  yield  to  souls  who  have  striven. 

And,  through  the  unlocked  for  test,  the  approval  won,  of  Heaven. 

Here,  Camoens  and  Ercilla,  warlike  strains 

Alternating  with  high  deeds  of  courage,  which  disdains 

To  compass  less  than  conquest  of  a  state  ; 

Some  world-realm  thralled  of  sin,  truth  would  emancipate, 

Him  join,  who  Salem  Liberate  sang  ;  and  now 

The  blessed  assainlt  repeats^  and  leads,  'heath  saintly  vow 

Of  hosts  who  time's  long  bSattailous  pa^  have  trod, 

Tp  wi2*>  ^  viptord,  heaven  p^brce,  file  peace  of  God. 
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There,  Pope*B,  Yonng^s,  Thopof  Qn's  shades,  djevoiii»(  sjablikoe, 

Good  in  all  nature  trace,  tnvce  in  the  J^^j^afia^  Ume,  ; 

Here,  Blackmore's  rational  soul,  £rom:e,veE7i^)i^?e  ^. 

Fresh  proofs  draws  of  God's  love  and  iiqtmtgf,  ^d  as  lietso, 

Inconfntable  in  song,  the  applause  secure^ 

Of  eaeh  majestic  judge  whose  favpur  fame  ensures.       : 

Here,  Bowley 's  spirit  superb,  s^lf -hnn^ble4>  seeis 

Sin's  forged  delights  to  ^^xpose ;  here,  virtue's. chioR^^n,  spea^ 

'Mid  young  enthusiasts -for  the  All  trpe  and  pure  j: 

His  love,  and  shows  how  faith  most  teied,  is  bifiye  to  endure, 

There,  Maddalo's  sensitive  aouX,  of  staii^^eea  bii^th,  • 

Springs  to  embrace  in  Heaven,  the  God  he  missed  on  earth  ; 

There,  Julian's,  with  his  fri^id's  (from  thoughts  Mw  uraln, 

How  reasonless,  of  chanq^^  'Vforld-gendering  ^  the  inppie) 

Cleared,  or  of  paired  Creators,  foes  in  willj     .       :  . , 

This,  lord  of  good  and  light|  that,  loi^  ol  dark;  an4  ill),  i 

Twin  spirits  whose  brilliant  bale,  ^e  stars  maUg^ 

In  the  void  ascendant,  long  drew  tears  fr<Mu  Me]^y'9  eyne ; 

Now,  both  rejoicing  in  redecBLptive  light 

Of  reason,  adore  and  prove  op.e  sole  good  infinite^ 

Here,  Adonais,  blessed  by  aU  above, 

The  Soul  Eternal  hymns,  Gqdf  Lord  of  light  and  love  ;  ; 

The  universal  Deity,  in  all  spheres 

Worshipped,  and  in  aU  souls,  like,  countless  as  His  .yeara.** 

As  when  in  line  exorbitant  has  been  cast 
Around  two  focal  lights  an  ellipse  j^st  and  v£Lst,  j.  > ,  : 

Surrounded  by  a  fair  and  stately  throng,      ,    - 
Whose  rapt  acclaim  revived  tones  of  pre-earthlj  songt  .' 
Each,  'mid  a  satellite  ring  whiqh  round  them  pa«ced, 
A  pair  I  knew^  I  marked,  and  to  accost  them  h^ste,  ./ 
Each  separate  light,  of  like,  and  liberal,  fi»me, ;  . 

Me  they  at  once  salute,  and  welcome  by  my. name,; 
As  when  with  binary  movement  far  in  space 
Twin  stars  each  ot^er  round,  and  both,  alter^adit,  face } 
Advance,  salute,  withdraw,  an^  restant,  gaze 
Voiceless  on  their  beloved,  f^e  lodestar  of  their  darys, 
So  these  conceptive  each  of  other's  views, 
Communicative  of  truth,  see^  truth  but  to  diffuse  ; 
And  I,  who  hailed  at  sight,  right  ms^y  a  pair 
Angelic  while  on  earth  joined  them,  benefic,  there.  : . 
Here,  reunite,  aU  gladdei^ ;  and  aJl  dilate 
On  the  blessed  theme,  to  aJI  true  spirit. and  elevate. 
Common  and  dear  ;  soul's  progress  through  the  p^bssed^ 
The  future's  heavenly  gates,  and  faith's  reward,  at  last. 
Here,  or  in  kindred  clustering  starlets  dwell 
Who  best  have  fret  the  lute,  or  tuned  the  sounding -^helli 
Arion,  there,  Jubal,  Terpander,  lead  . 
Some  vestal  orb  to  obey  the  i^ir  their  lyre  or  reed 
Charms  worlds  with  ;  here,  Amphion  (prompt  to  raise, 
On  spiritual  harmonies,  cities  whose  walls  are  praise  i 
Whose  streets  are  thantsgiying  ;  whose  gates,  are  jfif^y^r  : 
Whose  denizen  souls  at  piie  with  He^ve^'s  inten,^s)jibi|p,Bb«M3» 


Their  kindliest  holn^8.w^l^  tlioer  whose  aentiept  breiMlih,  >■■  U  - .  t? 
Breathed  f^7«^  through  fbnmen  t^b^a,  things  dea^  redeems  Irom.dieBft^h. 
Earth's  mightier  melodii^tq,  all  in  on^  sweet,  8traja;  '! 

That  peace  to  .ej^pir^ss  .man's,  ^oul  is  ii[iaddei^ing  .yet  :tD  attain*        • 
Joined ;  nor  shall  such  for  e'e^  be,  foiled ,  who  wait    ■  ,       t  .  ; 

His  all-sway,  which  at  l».st  tr^i^  worldrpeasoe  shall  inBtfite.,.   ;    ,  -.d 
Qnick  as  thejpintillant  shafts  wjpch  towering  irjsq .    v,  i  -    :  w  '! 
Up  from  the  pun's  broad  orb  to  pierce  the  eauingin^  skied,- r    ::  i     ■ 
Pass  we  to  stars,  where  arts  of  old  that  graced        .    ;  ' 

Earthlife,  or  dignified  by  memory  now  replaced,  i    >  i 

Still  honoured,  flourish  ;.  doubtless,  of  the  twain  ,     :    .  .        j 

Best  pl^ase^I)  who  of  artr  knew  most  the  i^m  f^nd  strain. 
To  Pheidias,  here,  no  more  the  fom^i  divine 
Of  Deity,  soems  to  man  permissible  to  desigi^ ;  ' 

Sufficient  be  it  his  essence  to  conoeive  i       i   «  ;  ' 

Unii^iciageable,  whose  life  it  is  soul-lifa  to  believe; 
To  Zeu»s,  there,  ParrhasiuSx  here,  is  given  .  *         ! 

New  skill  to  giace  all  truth  with  use  sanctioned  of  heavien, 
The  soul's  most  sacred  dreams^  to  actualize, 

In  every  shape  and  sense  joy  blameless  cau  devise.  .       ' 

Here,  Angelo*B  great  spirit,  on  vastier  ix)nnds 
Than  Sistine  i^ine  presents,  his  potent  thought  oxpomuls 
With  sceptral  pencil,  on  the  aerial  domes        ,  .        ;  .    .  t 

High  soaring,  in  tor  space  which  stud  those  starry  hoi^es. 
And  if  earth's  rise  pourtraying,  and  the  doom  , 
\\liich  recvsant  sopl-awaits  in  worldstates-y^t  to  come;  -    / 
Not  now,  in  fulminant  wjr^tfi  makes  Gi^reflQoy^ 
His  cre^^ea  from  hip  sig^; ;  but;  judging  ajU  in  loye<  ■ 
Exults  in  legislative  calm,  in; peace,  ;■.■'         •      t     . 

All  conqaepng,  and  the  reign  of  justice  ne'er  to  ceo^e ; 
So  here,  who  the  awe-insprcing  scene  first  drewi   , 
Of  God's  last  judgment^  now  with  false  pon^rastsi  the;  ttn^^  . .         > 
Deems  fallible  fancy's  fault  too  harsh, ;  nor  f0igns.   ..        •'  ,  : 
Joy  felt,  to  meet  one  ^Ued  to  sketch  the  £d<Bnio  plains, 
Fair  match  for  sterner  scheme ;  and  so  diffuse 
O'er  time's  remembered  scenes  heaven's  own  more  gkHious  hues ;  i 
Earth-scopes  at  will  recalled .;  and  studies  m«(de 
To  illustrate  saintliest  life.    B^ato's,  Raf^ael's  aid  . ,    i 

Guido,  Murillo,  Blake,  invoke  ;  their  powers 
Used  to  adorn  such  lays  as  charm  the  inimortal's  hours, 
And  happily  leisured  godsj,  who  press  jbo  hear 
Prophet  or  bard  his  song  recite ;  or,  tome  of  seer 
Turn,  marvelling,  leaf  by  leaf,  with  love  imbued 
Of  mind's  miraculous  gifts,  in  solemn  solitude. 
Here,  founders  of  all  crafts,  all  science,  meet  .    >  ! 

Their  perfectorsi.and  both  their  ipi^arvellous  ends  complete- 
This  one,  with  fanes  of  every  form,  to  show 
One  spirit  alone  divine  as  God's,  made  ^ind  could  .know; ; 
That  every  plan  of  sacred  cast,  ©mate 
Or  simple,  or  vast  or  small,  true  faith  shall  consecrate ; 
These,  Him  would  honour  pole  in  unity  ;  these,  i 

In  ooimtless  forms  pf  life,  ^Od  all  jLi|^'se^^giQ4,\ 
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Here,  they  wbo  temples  baflt  bj  NUe,  or  pitc&ecl 

'Mid  desert  sands,  grey  booths,  by  badger's  bideis  enriobed ; 

They  who  together  Oman's  threshing  floor 

Hallowed,  and  all  to  God  who  bnilt,  or  rioih  or  poor  ; 

Hophra,  Bezaleel,  Hiram ;  who,  where  smileS 

Ocean  on  Attic  shores,  Bhodian  or  Delian  isles. 

Their  snow  white  shrines  and  Hated  shafts  combined. 

As  parity's  sign,  the  sool  to  raise,  and  charm  the  mind; 

Hold  now,  all  worlds  as  temples ;  every  sonl 

A  festive  fane  to  Him  devote,  who  framed  the  whole. 

Cadmas  here,  Faastas  there,  nerw  modes  devise 

Of  symbolling  thooght  nnfixed ;  scheme  how,  to  disti^t  Sides 

To  impart  intelligence ;  wfaHe  Franklm  binds  * 

With  tameable  lightnings  spheres,  as  serpent  charmer  winds 

Worms  wise  bat  fangless  round  his  breast,  and  plabs 

With  Watts,  new  forms  bf  force,  for  mightier  worlds  than  man's. 

Here,  seals  with  g^fts  engraSed  that  'neath  the  chill 

Pressore  of  want,  drear  lack  of  cndtnre,  or  sa^fe  wiH    "  ' 

Bloomed  not  on  earth,  in  this  expand ;  th^ir  prixhe  ' 

Of  nature  but  deferred  to  heaven's  i&oie  geniial  elfme,      ' 

There,  innocent  souls,  foes  but  to  wrOng,  hate,  titrife, 

Speak  with  Ood's  specitd  voice,  sparing  all  breathfnl  l^e. 

The  patriarchs  of  all  arts,  all  sacred,  there. 

Aim  steeplier,  more  sublime  discoveries  mak^  and  share, 

As  worlds  and  elements,  there,  more  grand  than  ours. 

Fields  vaster,  more  diverse,  yield,  claim,  superiior  poirers, 

New  solar  laws,  here,  Kepler,  and  the  Pole, 

Wisest  of  all  who  watohed  the  woi^lds  rotudd  night  t^at' roll. 

Interpret  spiritually ;  with  finest  skill 

Showing  how  all  results  must  gravitatfe  towa^d^s  Obd's  wi!l| 

How  his  attractive  love  unites  ioid  binds 

Gk)dwards,  time's  general  soul,  earths  individual  ndnds  ;  • 

And  how  all  heavenly  systems  men  devise. 

Hath  each  true  archetype  in  €k)d's  eternal  E^ei^.  •  - 

Pride  of  his  age,  his  orb,  Kc^mik,  here,- 

Motives  of  moral  act,  not  in  man's  vital  sphere,  ■ 

Selfish,  necessitate,  shrinks  not  now  to  show 

How,  from  one  central  truth,  for  truth  is  €k)d,  there  flow 

Essential  verities,  through  all  worlds,  ftiat  fill 

All  time,  attracting  good,  repulsive  of  all  ill.    ^ 

And  for  that  God  is  trttth,  lo  I  Ke5)ler,  here 

Unveiling  heaven -wide  laws,  proves,  yet,  with  hoify  fear. 

How  mazy  schemes,  of  Oredence  intricate. 

Fail  'fore  that  faith  in  God  which  nerves  soul  as  with  f Ikte 

All  conquering,  to  avow  the  immutable  one, 

And  indivisible,  God,  all  wise,  all-good  ;  who  none 

Equal,  or  like,  or  second  e^er  liat&  known  ; 

The  holy  spirit,  all-sire,  all  present,  all  in  one  : 

Proves,  how  from  out  one  central  force  emanes     "  ' 

The  life  which  makes  alive  all  sOuls,  and  aH  sustains  • 

The  unsleepf ul  Judge  who  wieldjs  the  whole  at  wiU , 

The  establisher  of  fight,  the  eiteirmitt^tor  of  to.        ' 
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There,  Galilei  sh0v»  liQW  tP^atotfOxeddB: 

Truth  warmliest  weloome^  sq^oh  bo  pioved  by  IdndUast  deed», 

His  sonl  no  more  by  dubious  frienilB  perplexed, 

Nor  treacherous  priests ;  no  more  with  peiseoutioos  vexed, 

Shows  to  adminn^  otbfl  with  joy  elate, 

The  sky-scheme,  and  how  siMaaplOiits  nnei^oeptive  ^tate, 

That  every  sphere,  so  willed  tiiUB  intelligent  cause. 

Bound  other,  or  itiself,  revolve  by  £ated  laws ; 

Each  orbital  movemiei^  od!  Heairan's  world-throi^ed  whole 

One  incoUisiye  plan  speaking,  one  master  soul. 

Learns  Newton  here  new  laws  orbicular ;  bides 

The  age  long  lapse  of  years  eternity  divides 

With  time  in  conning  new  osrganio  frames 

Of  mundane  being  ;  life,  here,  from  ignorance  reolainuii 

Heavenwards  ;  and  loyaJi  to  His  gracious  fence 

Who  to  all  things  prescribes  their  interactive  course. 

Now,  this  world  shows  bow  truth  with  science  sides  ; 

Now,  that ;  and  like  a  god,  in  passing,  times  their  tidML 

There,  Flams^ed,  and  Laplaoe,  through  finelesB  9pace» 

Detect  in  mightiest  ease  the  spnstar's  nebulous  raoe, 

Through  all  its  varied  vas^nees,  and  ccmibiiie 

More  marvellous  proof  9  to  adduce  of  medhaaism  divine ; 

Proofs,  too,  of  how  from  one  chief  truth  made  known,  . 

Light- wise,  aU  worship  spijeads  oonoentrie  round  God's  throniB, 

And  how  aill  natnri^  igrsteins  reason  views 

Based  on  one  variant  plany;COSgruous,  one  end  purpues. 

Here,  Dalton,  pipus,  Yenen^bm:Oonta»st0 

As  framed  by  God's  good  will  which  all  precedes,  outlasts,  ;  . 

The  primary  mote9  of  spbeiBs  ;  nor.e*er  to  chance 

Compellant,  prone  to  ascribe  their  world  genetic  idanoe    : 

Twin  atomies  meets  witb  anywhere  ;  but  finds  } 

In  God's  minutest  acts  studies,  for  yastest  ipunds. 

Swift  as  the  impetuous  messagea  of  light 
Hurled  from  the  sun's  hot  heart,  which  daze  Heaven's  spatial  Jpi,%ht»; 
Fleet  as  the  healing  angel's  arrows  fly,  > 
When  he  his  golden  quiver  is.eii^ptying  oter  the  ^i^, 
Intent  to  slay  some  vast  and  viperous  pest 
An  ignorant  city  clasps,  deliiious  to  her  iMreast ; 
The  Leonine  sign  we  reach»  where,  poised  in  space,  , 

In  kinglihood  of  light,  one  star  holds  sovran  place. 
"  Mark  thou  these  generous  souls,"  said  Luniel.  '^  round  : 
Who  all  the  more  they  give,  in  t^esir  own  gifts  abound  ;  ; 
Worlds  gratefuUer' for  good  on  them  bestowed 
By  lowliest  jy;»ritS)  who  know  the  boon  they  l^re  a  load, 
Howbeit  by  love  imposed ;  and  humbly  sought 
But  to  be  loved  by  those  whose  every  Ufe  J^ey  had  bought 
At  their  own  ^life's  post ;  souls  which  perceive  >ll  time  i 

As  men  a  passing  storm  in  some  precarious  plime  ;  > 

Or  an  impermanent  star,  which  peers  through  space, 
And  comes  and  goes,  nor  knows  one  fixed  abiding  plape.*' 

From orblet  cm  to  jorb,  we  winged^    "Behold," 
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Said  I,  "  how  warmer  stars  hojM'tfliiPBtteii^  ba^  ulifold.*' 

Here,  many  a  troop  of  joy-eyed  souls,  W6  viewed. 

Glad  to  rejoin  hope  ;  those  to  ^lad  the  mnltitnde, 

Telling"  how  they  on  earth,  despairing,  died  \ 

And  wakening  here,  hope,  first  of  forms  hefor^  them  eyed. 

Souls,  innocent  in  God's  eye  of  aill  offence, 

If  being  bom  were  none,  nor  dying  in  defence 

Of  virtue,  piety,  or  their  sacred  breath 

Who  had  given  them  to  the  light,  and  hallowed  «o  their  death  ; 

Now,  circling  reverent  round  their  guide,  ttietnore  • 

Their  trust,  so  much  her  power  showed  mightier  than  before. 

"  Souls  these,"  said  Luniel,  *'  time's  millennial  course 

Sixfold  repeated,  shows  with  ever  greatening  force, 

Convictive,  teaching  virtue  as  the  test 

Of  earthlife,  temperance,  truth,  and  Hieaven's  perfective  rest; 

For  blameless  spirits  enough.    Let  sin  sustain 

Just  discipline  ;  and  false  gods  disproved,  of  angel  strain. 

All  error  bo^nden  at  last  to  disappear   ' 

One  holiest  faith  shall  yet  fill  earth's  e^er-bettering  sphere ; 

Hosts  spiritual  of  truth  shall  yet  o'errun, 

Unconquerable,  the  orb,  from  rise  to  set  of  sun. 

Souls  such  as  they  are  these,  who  from  the  first 

Have  combated  that  deceit  which  consoienoe,  sin  aocursed, 

Dreadd  of  a  vengeful  Power  whose  posthumous  wrat^ 

Bums,  passed  the  tomb,  to  bar  soul  from  its  upward  pat^. 

Through  penitence,  towards  that  peace  which  fills  Heaven'-S  sky. 

The  balmy  air  saints  breathe  of  boundless  ohaTity ; 

The  great  return  of  spirit  created,  led 

Star  by  star,  life  by  life,  badk  to  all  Being's  head. 

The  vital  f ulziess  of  divinity;  there 

Concentrate,  to  complete*,  and  Heaven's  perfection  share. 

Consummate  spirits  are  these  who  time  by  timie  ►^ 

Offer  themselves  to  God,  to  work  his  will  sublime  ; 

On  his  fixed  word,  as  on  an  altar,  lay 

The  life  He  lent,  to  plead  to  soul-worlds,  ^fdlied  asta-ay, 

The  rectifying  truth,  regen^rant,  pure, 

Remedial,  which  alone,  through  all  the  ages,  sure. 

And  through  all  worlds  suflSofent,  serves  to  save,  ' 

By  brotherly  help,  the  gift  their  provident  Father  gave ; 

And  so  conserve,  to  th6ir  enduring  good. 

Who  else  might  alway  err  in  trackless  dubietude. 

Souls  such  as  these,  the  simple  truth  attest 

Of  Him  the  one,  the  sole,  the  mercifullest,  the  best. 

Who  feels,  with  all  He  hath  made,  their  fiaults,  tiioir  iieede, 

Their  weaknesses,  defects  ;  and  ''gainst  imi^rfect  deeds. 

Or  blameable  acts,  sets  justice,  less  severe 

Than  infinite  right  might  claim  ;  for,  finite,  Who  oould  bear  ? 

Here,  noting,  too,  souFs  fall  perpetual,  dtie 

To  faculties  imperfect,  incompetent  to  fore  view 

Act's  sequence ;  yet,  ill  man's  elastic  Strain, 

Rise,  grand  if  gradual,  hail,  towards  Heaven's  perfective  plane : 


Embodying  thnd,  its  last  and  bo^  et«ni,    >  ^    ' 

The  great  Designer's  piast'and  primarieBt  intent; 

Here  Vice,  awed,  learns  how,  in  the  Heavenly  mind, 

Not  onlyiitt  advian^e  of  hfonan  soul  designed, 

But  all  the  orbs  of  univer^l  spaoe, 

In  Gk>d*s  infinite  plani  have  dacih  progressive  place^ 

There,  Gampanella,  iloaving  on  the  wings 

Of  the  world's  giant  soul,  np  to  the  source  of '  things,  '•  ' 

Finds  it  the  end  ;  and  spirit's  heavenly  rest, 

Immortal  and  divikle,  in  God's  all*hallowing  breairti ; 

Knows  essence  and  existence,  in  thiijgft  made, 

Variant,  and>8(^e  in  Gkxlddentic  ;  so  displaylsd 

The  world's^  bate  spiritual ;  in' meet  degree 

All  things  as  they  respect  the  love  of  B^iy , 

Within  their  natures  shrined.    Here,  Gardem  finds, 

Not  proved  by  staars  scdf^lit,  bat  by  ttnths  only,  minds 

Illumed  in  the  Heaven  Qod  lights^  life 'boons  dispense 

Reflective  of^  Hi»-pow6r,  His  troth.  His  all-presence  ; 

His,  who  endowed  the  moral  world  with  one 

Chief  gift  of  iroest  choice  in  Him,  of  union 

With  good  eternal,  or  (6f  ill's  foilohl 

Estate,  foredoomed  to  ^oease,^  of  imp^rfeotion  borne. 

Agrippa,  here,  who  to' all: oceok  lore 

Gave  metiiod',  meaning,  place  in)  science,  now,  no  more 

With  vanity  veaced)  me^es  boast  ^'  the  sb&dowy  show 

Of  dread  Ikadsecrel  ozaftr'ndr  longer  longs  to  know 

The  inmost  spirits  of- all  material  tdimgs,  ^' 

Of  elements  and  of  staars,  nor^  through  enchanter's  rmig^  '  > 

Baise  ghostsj  lOr  fabulous  demons  ;  but  each  thought  ' 

Bends  now  to  augment  the  >8ense  of  wonders  truth  hath  wrought :  ' 

Nor  so  much  what  is  penetrable,  to  soul    '  ^ 

Searchfol  of  ttuth,  as  what's  permissible  to  the  whole. 

Here  Lully,  more  sucoessftir.  than  of '  old 

In  one  great  art  combines,  resolves,  and  seeks  to  unfold, 

The  mysteries  of  all  science,  so  to  bind 

In  one  regenerate  shape  all  instruments  of  mind, 

Moral  and  rational,  which  to  soul  sbi^  show 

True  oertitude  in  all  things  men  tiiihk,  wish,  feel,  or  know. 

This,  found  in  Deity  only,  which  enfolds 

All  perfect' iafinites,  and  deploys  the  triiths  it  holds, 

To  mind  observant  of 'God's  works  and  ways, 

As,  to  some  sun-seer,  night  unveils-  her  starry  maae  ; 

Shows  all  laws,  rays  from  His  eternal  sphere, 

And  boundless,  issuant ;  loveful  these,  and  those  severe  ;  ^ 

Unvarying  all,  controlling  all  events,.. 

All  equidt<i  the  ends  of  in:finite  firmaments. 

And,  if  created  mindy  affecting  what 

Passes  comprise^  patt  foil }  yet  all  inadequate  not 

The  infinite  to  appraise-^  nor  ouis  to  olnti^h 

SpacelM>undleBS,^as  a  tvhoie,  yet  of  t^at  whole  how  much 

Han's  common  reason  grasps,  as  when  bne  s^es- 

S]pf»o«j6p0&iji|gnp  ta  space  its  stariylminenslties)  ' 
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So,  thongli  in  reason  limited,  in  belief       .  « 

Illimitable,  of  God  we  hold  and  bave  in  ebaoL 

Button,  De  Lnc,  there,  Werner,  many  a  giohe 

Fire  cored,  rock-girdeied,  iearch ;  bent  ravezently  to  probe, . 

In  emolons  love  of  sacred  knowledge,  all 

Tho  secrets  God  hath  shrined  in  eveiy  heavenly  ball ; 

And  primary  elements  sought  no  more,  all  ieaoh, 

Grod's  plastic  hand  imparts  virtue  no.natnres  reaoh. 

Here,  Huyghens,  oft,  his  {MrecanoeptLve  lines 

Of  worlds  and  sonls,  compares  :  and  vastening  all,  re&MS 

To  more  majestic  purports,  and  to  ends 

Nobler  than  charmed  «f  old,  on  earth,  his  noblest  friends. 

Swift  as  on  time's  first  day,  HeavvnlB  thought-made  lights 
With  one  meek  glance,  diq[>elled  the  inconspicuous  night, 
Pretemporal,  like  extensive  with  all  space ; 
And  spheres  surprised  first  eyed  each  other's  stonied  f  aoe ; 
Fleetlier  through  shining  <ether  than  the  ray 
Darts  forth  of  polar  light ; ,  we.  spirits,  our  spaoiouB  way 
Cleaye,  to  seats  loveliest,  where  the  ripoaed  fruits 
Of  wise  Humanity  glow  ;  the  errors: faiUi  transmuteB 
To  judgments  generous,  just ;  the  loves  and  hates, 
Like  holy,  righteous  heaven  adopts,  reeiprooates ; 
Farther  than  those  bright  sparklings  oi  his  crown 
Through  space  interminable,  our  sun.  sends  ceas^ess  down, 
To  the  watchful  world ;  in  an  ey6's  glance,  we  passed, 
Gommoved  in  spirit,  and  sad;  uid  reached,  deseending,  last, 
Those  clear  and  fortunate  stars,  where  many  wise, . 
Earnest  in  good  ;  for  good,  prompt  all  to  sacrifice, 
Dwell ;  and  with  sight  far  bent  towards  the  end:  of  -things, 
Live  righteously,  and  leave  to  Heavwa  all  orderings ; 
Who  all  things  view,  with  reverent  tnuit,  as  weighed 
On  God's  determinant  beam ;  and  Heavetn's  broad  future  laid 
On  such  foundations  as  love,  joyed,  may  see  ; 
And  Justice,  to  all  souls  oommend,  as  yet  to  be. 
Here,  Henoch,  joined  with  Atlas,  walks  tbe  sky, 
Translated,  one,  to  an  ever-brightening  destiny  ; 
One,  God  to  praise,  for  every  new-bom  star 
Wh^h  decks  heaven's  coasts  where  His  belovied:  Immortals  are. 
There,  too,  the  throned  three,  who,  long  through  'Hcaiven, 
Followed  the  star  of  God  when  Oluist  to  earth  was  ^vicn. 
The  Eternal  Love  pursue  ;  and  through  all  skies 
Humanity  sole  proclaim  the  spirit  Gk^  deifies.^ 
Here,  many  a  soul  all  oreatural  virtues  graced, 
Of  all  earth's  faiths,  I  saw,  high  in  God's  favour  placed  ; 
,  Buddhist  and  Brahman,  Mazdyan,  Mosl^n,  Jew, 
Shaman's,  Sikh's,  Christ's  ;  of  all  the  world's  belicla  no  few, 
Gladdening  ;  yet  gfrieffnl  that  so  oft  man's  mind 
Will  God's  salvation  deem  to  faith  or  formitconfined, 
Church,  temple,  ritual  password,  sect^  or  creed,  : 

While  all  God  asks  from  men,  is  puse  thought,  rightccKos  deed, 
And  love  of  Him,  sole  :  truth  this,  one  ftnd  samo^<: :  i 
Common  to  earth  and  heaven,;  heaven's  jiaiatB(  and  ^^ftrtlii'B  .xxuM^aui' 


WMBTUSa.  Ml 

Here,  Socrates,  hnmane  foid  hmiAbly  wise, 

Inspired,  immorta],  deaih,  life's  fnfitiye  ^oe  defies ; 

And  knowing  now  nmn's  th^ugiht  the  measoriii^  rqd 

Of  all  things,  all  things^loiowB,  and  ^ows  things  all  in  God. 

There,  Zeno  learns  how  aU-KxnnpelliBg^f^  .      >    ! 

Hangs  on  free  ch<»ce ;  fr0e  choice  akme  ijuecessitate    :  ■ 

Of  God,  resolyedthat  priyile^^  rank;  to  ensure 

And  range,  to  soul,  He  hi^l  jnade  immoxtal  to  eiidnre  ; 

Made,  and  foreseeing  how  m^n  choose  to  live^ 

Their  right  saved,  and  secured  Sis  own  prerogative. 

Here,  Epicurus,  sanguine^  now,  no  more 

Creation's  seeds  to  assort,  l^t  greatlier  far  to  adore 

The  star-sower  of  all  space,  fails  not  to  find 

Fit  spheres  to  sway,  wherein  to  mould  the  ductile  wod 

Of  fallible  cast,  to  wisdojov  ^  ^nd  incite 

Souls  purified  to  aid  the  all-active  Infinite  ;  > 

Who,  joy  eternal  not  in  rSitirless  rest 

Seeks,  but  ii|  soul  redeemed,  and  wodds  by  kindi^esft  blessed, 

Stilpon  the  blessings  shows  of  chi¥<steiied  mind,  .  : 

In  harmony  with  the  laws  of  Nature, pure  And  kind  ; 

No  more,  here,  Pyrrho  4oabts  ;  but  certified,  i 

Of  Deity,  in  his  soul,  contemns  all  thought; beside } 

There,  D'Hobach,  Volney,  Hume,  wliile  scanning,  spheres, 

And  time's  concentric  course  'midst  Heaven's  aU-bounding  yeara 

Find  law  itself  miraculous ;  truth  ixnbase..  ' ; 

On  outward  knowledge ;  f aiUi  in  t^e  inmost  consci^ice  place ; 

Science  supreme  of  things  l^iown,  things  believed,       ; 

And,  faith  conceded,  8how;^ruth  as  in  God  conceived. 

Kebes  the  tablet,  here,  of  Ijife  mi^dane 

Unrolls,  and  :pious  tro<^  leads  toward  ^  Eternal's;  £8#e; 

Truth's  temple  on  virtue's  golden  stvata  based 

And  with  the  o'ersifaii^ltering  roof  at  fioth  celestial  graced. 

Prodicus,  there,  the  path  of  righteous  choice 

Points,  manly,  and  confirms  indi^sMous  virtue's  voicCy , 

Fame  promising 'gainst  th^  lures  of  .pleasorous  vice, 

And  treacheroios  iadolence>  perdition's  normal  price. 

Here,  Aristotle's  keen  discursive  seiise,  « 

Ranging  from  tiniest  life  to  pure  omnipotence,  ^ 

All  thingfs  defines,  demonstrates  Being's  cause ; 

New  moral  rules  propounds ;  plans  new  illative  laws.      ; 

Here,  to  all  wisdom's  ine:ihaustifole  spring, 

His  thirst  for  truth  unslaked,  brings,  and  e'er  longs  to  bilng, 

TuUy,  his  mind  receptive ;  sifts  his  store ; 

Fines  and  r^nes,  till  all  he  owns  is  puiest  ore, 

Of  polity,  probityj^  right;  the  chief  est  good 

Soul  can  embrace,  whoe'er  in  li^  in  d^th  pursued.        •  : 

''  Clear  patriot  shade/'  I  said,  "  to  th^  eiptd  of  days. 

Thy  land's  applause,  God's  ealm«pproof,  hear,  all  men'«  praise.'^ 

His  dream  august,  here,  Sciplo  verifies,  :,    ,< 

And  with  star-ruling  spirits  resames  life's  happiest  ties 

Eternized;  oft  from  Cirque  galactic  led 

HitheTi  wheve  patriot  souls^'ooc  broth^y  M^yrh^ft^u. 
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Meet  from  all  spheres.    There,  tiief  tatnei  ■  G^yaran  ^vd 

Basks  before  GrOd,  and  bids^  in  face  6t  'fate^  be  brave, 

Earth's  trembling'  orb ;  basks,  in  thebidam  of  God, 

Heaven's"  light  intelligible,  Hinifiielf  his  own  abode ; 

Of  his  own  law,  Lord  ;  on  Nature's  ends  reHeS, 

Truth,  conscious  reiotittfdiB  j  still  holds  th^ke  Only  wise, 

Free,  who,  prepared  alike' to  lire  br^^e,         • 

Their  natural  will  wi*h  CTiad^s,  so  fatfe^,^  identify,  • 

Heaven's  thrall,  ere  mail's.    "With  hltti,  the  imperial  sag-e 

Joins  hands ;  mab's  inborn  sense  of  <6<)d  to  6very  age 

Revealing  ;  our  own  being,  misconeeivod, 

By  us,  asserts  ditine  and  proves  what  he  believM. 

There,  world- wise  Seneca  to  shilling  throngs, 

Grod's  presence  shows  by  iri^t  to  sinless  soul  belongs  ; 

Still  holds  eternal  bliss  their  boon,  their  prize^     ^    ' 

That  love  God,  souls  divine,  their  virfoe  derifiiBs  ; 

Proves  coarsest  passions  may,  by  taot  refined, 

Ot  duteousness  atid  f  a.ith;  broaden  and  ^xalt  the  tilirid  ; 

And  avarice  even,  by  woiidrous  holihOod 

Of  spirit,  be  ehaiiged  to  greed  of  truth  for  all  men's  good  j 

Nor,  from  all  error  f ree,  ^lall  fallible  mind, 

In  any  imperfect  soul,  howe'er  t6w*ards  God  inclined, 

Avail  all  truth  to  compass,  in  whose  view       ' 

Man's  best  perfection  is,  perfeetion  to  pursue'. 

Here,  Apuleius,  from  sin's"  gross  disgtiise 

Freed,  «hows  now,  hierophatit  <^  |mres^  nkysteries  ? 

How  soul,  reborn,  attaias, Respite  its  fiall,  ^  •    •  *'         ^ 

Through  self-wi?ought  rise,  at  blesS^d  reuniofn  With  t^ho  All 

Essential  one.    Plotinus,  therS^V^Bsrates   ■         •>:  .^        i      ' 

His  spirit  bo  more,  but  oh^  with  that  he  idon templates. 

In  thought  ecstatic,  aims  to^  stun  ^he  whole ;  -  '    \  * 

Man's  vast  particitilar,  ©od's  th^  tmiversai  soui 

Here,  Proclus  glorying  in  all  bliss  to  be. 

His  spirit  imbathes  in  de^pS  of  fontal  diVi^^iftff. - 

Eucleides  there,  Ammonins,  and  a  band ' 

Self -culled  from  various  f  aiths,  f Or  one^  belief  dMnaiid 

Access,  in  Heaven's  wide  temple,  where  all  creeds  » ' 

Have  each  their  separate  shrine ;  benefejence  in'  deeds 

And  love  of  God,  the  sole  conditions  claimed 

By  that  Immutable  Saint  to  whom  the  Whole  is  named  j 

Who,  all  good,  holds  no  rival  foe  in  kind,  ' 

But  evil,  a  moral  myth,  impersonate  Of  man*fl  rtiitidi      ■ 

Crowned  with  original  innocence,  never  lost,       ■ 
A  youthful  spirit  that  late  deatii^B  refluent  tide  had  crossed 
There,  marked  I,  as  through  many  a  tempering  fphere," 
Though  scarcely  changed,  or  made  more  spiritually  clear. 
More  amiable,  she,  with  the  imm<H*tal  blessed, 
Up  to  serenest  heights  of  pure  p«:feGtion  pressed:       '  '^ 
We  both,  in  silent  awe^  as  on  they  swept  '■       ■ 

Upward,  that  band  behold,  whc'Heaven's  immense  e'er  kept- 
Their  kindred's  good,  immortal  in  all  spheres,-      ■ 
Bent  to  achievoi  where'er  ill|  tran^ent  even,  appbars^j 
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And  as  when  date  Dr  seA  fowl  o'et  the  sky 
C5ro8sing,  in  myriads  massed,  show  oft,  to  watchful  eye, 
The  shape  each  singly'  owns  j  the  living*  olond. 
Its  flightful 'shadow  upon  the  sea,  eyed,  crieB  alond  ; 
So,  but  in  guise  angelic,  and  With  song, 
Not  less  than  that  which  soars  swe^t  from  the  seraph  throng. 
That  host  of  light  rejoiced  as  on  they  flew 
Upon  their  love-fraught  quest ;  and  so,  like-joyed,  we  knew 
That,  as  some  relieving  force,  tie  pride  of  kings. 
Makes  towards  its  aim,  nor  rests  its  city  rescuing  winga; 
Vast,  incontraotile,  till  it  gain  its  end  ; 
Routs  the  beleaguering  foe ;  and  makes  a  statie  it^  friend ; 
Firm  through  all  time ;  this  misi^ion,  too,  on  hi^, 
Charged  with  God's  grace,  and  urged  by  dear  Humanity, 
Must,  lastly,  triuniph.    I,  meantime  (one  glance 
Caught  of  a  rayonnant  form,  which  1>ent  its  countenance 
That  moment  towards  us)  following  tho  aia^ers  eye, 
Mark,  as  from  bosom  dropped  of  that  bright  host  draw  nigh 
Within  our  vision,  every  feature  clMr, 

The  spirit  all  we  have  known,  and  of  aiH  known  most  dear.    • 
Drawn  nigh,  she  vanished  voiceless  ;•  if  tO^inipO^  ■ 

Upon  remembrance  reticence.  Heaven  6nly  kiioWs,        ' 
And  she,  in  this.  Heaven's  confidAntt. '  Not  one  glance 
Strayed  from  that  mien,  till  gone  j'^wheti,  first;  I  btake  the  trance  ; 
And  cried,  "Blessed  spirit  from  first  of  siiiless  strain. 
Time's  dimming  dust  shook  oflF,  gladden  in  thy  source  again  ; 
Clear,  incoHtaminate  flower  of  life,  there  livCj  ' 

Stem  but  towards  self  thoU  wouldst  all  Others*  faults  forgive. 
As  on  earth,  so  in  Heaven  ;  there  now,  in  right 
Of  primitive  purity,  rise  ;  rejoin  thine  liifinite.'* 
"  Our  finite  endri^"  said  Luniel,  "we,  taean  while 
Had  best  prove  ;  and  rejoin  Earth's  far  off  spatial  ieleii 
Rejoice  thou,  too,  companion  through  these  skies. 
In  glories  ne'er  before  unveiled  to  mortal  eyes. 
Of  love,  soul-educative  J  who  sole  hast  viewed 
With  what  all  various  joys  Gbd'  hath  these  worlds  endued  j 
Which  proved,  prepare  man V  upward  battling  mind 
For  nobler,  loftier,  bliss  by  the  All-jjust  designed.** 
**  Enough  <**- 1  answered;     "AH  I  have  seen,  and  now, 
As  a  bird,  that  travelling  far,  yet  still,  his  native  hough 
Musing,  'mid  Oran's  palms-  or  Thracian  plains, 
Towards  Albion's  lowliest  eaves  his  sight  instinctive  strains, 
Some  rustic  cot  t»  view,  less  fair  than  bowers,  '/■  '  ' 

Where  he  with  Spring  might  fepend  her  borrowed  sumnier  hours  ;  ' 
But  ah  1  his  birth-place  ;  I,  with  all  he^  woes, 
Her  griefs,  her  faults,  ask  earth."    "  Be  it,"  the  angel  said  ;  "h^e 
close  ,  ., 

The  sights  thou  hast  glimpsed  of  spheral  life.    Al^Vay 
Ponder  the  truths  these  scenes  tiiysterioUsly  convey  j   ■ 
And  as  each  separate  star,  by  fine  degrees. 
Nature  from  taint  chaotic  and  b!Khd,  wild,  motion-  frees  :  • 
80  spirits  dowered  with  virtuous  s^nBe  of  strife 
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(Jpwards,  throngh  all  the  ranks  of  iinnameiital  Ufi^, 

Their  facnltieB  reqmcken  at  Hi»  great  will, 

Who,  schooling  all  in  loye^  bidfr  all  ^s  thoughts  fulfil ; 

While  these,  in  Heaven's  new  orders  taught  and  trained^ ; 

Their  best  reward  e'er  reap  in  duties  Ipve-oonstrained. 

For,  not  on  stools  of  stateliest  idleness, 

Shall  Grod  the  immortal  soul  magnificently  distress ; 

Nor,  with  monotonous  yiollitigs,  disarrange 

Glad  Nature's  genial  course  of  ever  freshening  change ; 

Not  He  shall  doom  man's  everduring  days  . 

To  raptures  dumb,  nor  thoughts  unutterable  of  pro^  i 

Nor  dazzle  with  one  eostatio  blase  the  mind 

That  bums,  in  aotiye  good,  man's  worthiest  end  to.  find  ; 

Grod's  loftiest  loYe ;  nor  craves  for  ampler  rest 

Than  Virtue's  meed  demands,  €U)d  in  the  heart  possessed.; 

But  progress,  to  the  blessed,  shall  bliss  contain. 

And,  to  the  worst,  give  hope,  through  purifying  pain. 

Remorse,  repentance,  self-regenen^te  will, 

Of  good  gained,  virtue  loved,  loathed  vice,  abai^doned  ilL  r, 

For,  being  is  probation.    Soul,  on  earth. 

In  every  testful  sphere,  must  prove  to  God  its  worth. 

Its  use  of  privileged  powers;  and,  free  create, 

By  its  own  act  works  out  its  ever  iiu^tant  fate  ; 

And  evil's  darkness,  what  but  possible  light  ? 

The  field  where  conquering  Truth  wages  her  ^oious.  fightb!^ 

''  Life,  fire-^diordllke,"  I  ^aid, ''  at  onoe,  both  wayf, 

Truth  between  God  and  man,  and  man  and  God  coiiveyap 

And,  as  in  class,  some  teaeher  when  he  gains 

Full  seizure  of  the  minds  he  elevates  while  he  trains ; 

And  hurrying  to  impart  the  final  irord, 

Which  shall  to  each  convey  ripe  meaning  of  all  heard, 

Hears,  intercepted  from  his  lips,  let  fall 

His  own  conclusive  proof,  conceived,  expressed  by  all; ; 

So  man,  long  taught  of  Heaven  through  wisest  strain, 

Speaks  in  one  word  his  soul,  'tis  life  he  would  maintain ; . 

Eternal  life  ;  which  worlds  here,  worlds  on  high 

Alike  fail  space  ^or  spirits'  due  expanse  to  supply  ; 

All  ours  ;  wherein  through  Nature's  infinite  years, 

Successive  world-rlives  sloughed,  tlie  immortal  reappoaiv  ;; 

Man,  finite  deity  ;  who  in  meet  employ 

God's  will  fulfils  ;  and  so,  all  duty  with  all  joy 

Blends,  that  in  every  sphere  the  spirit  may  see 

Clearlier,  why  being  once  regenerate,  still  should  be 

Enamoured  of  perfection."    "  Do  thpu,  then. 

Remembering  God  is  God,  and  angels  heavenly  men, 

Men,  earthly  angels ;  messeQg^s,  'like  sent 

His  aims  to  enact,  throughout  the  all  lifeful  firmament, 

Each  like  empowered,  Uke  mission^,  His  wise  will    . 

In  their  divinest  ends  and  noblest  aims,  fulfil 

Both,  lifeful ;  and  all  scare  of  death  apart. 

Said  Luuiel,  trust  God's  lave  i  truBft  wh<dly,  and  take  heart:; 

Paul,  Plato,  seest  not,  live ;  and  C^i^it  the  ^m 


PS8TUS,  816 

Crowns  ;  dread  not  thon,  dear  tscml,  to  join  the  all  jgpood  and  w&a 

Whose  end  is  so  to  assinxilate  to -Hii^  o\vn 

All  spirits,  that  LoTe-inspiredj  th^  shace  Bis;bcmndles8r.throni6. 

Now  must  we  hence.    I  know  thou  wili  forget      • 

Too  mnoh  thon  hast  leamod  ;  tid  thus  men  aggrandise  the  debt 

How  needlessly,  to  Gkni's  good  grace  tbey  owe 

Eagering  this,  that,  to  learn,  then  that  they  leaim,  imklMw^ 

This,  and  thou  dost,  so  keenlier  Khalt  thou  f^el      ' 

The  oblivions  art  God^s  pi^  alone  avails  to  heal, 

What  anguish;  shame  and  horror  shall  be  thine 

To  haTe  hooded  thine  own  eyes  to  hide  the  light  divine 

The  law  of  conscious  freedom,  every  breast 

Holds  f  rom  6od%  hallowing  hands ;  Fate  bids  me  spare  the  rest. 

But  Heaven  may  aid,  enhanee-;  nor  shall  the  care 

Of  one  sweet  spirit  thou  least  dveamst  of,  for^ak^  thee,  there^" 

"  Whatever  the  illl  do,  the  di»ad  to  dree 

These  ills  fordtbld,  I  sasd,  may  haply  advantage  mei 

So  would  I  urge  once  more,  ere  yet  I  lose 

All  touch,  all  sight  of  these,  the^e  bright  «oul'-gladdemngvieiirs." 

''  Look,  then,  once  more  ;  behold  these  happi^  spheires, 

Where  soul  grown  stiong  by  lapse  of  ever  lengthi^ning  years, 

All  sin  and  sin's  punitaoh^  every  trace 

Of  trespass  in  the  spirit,  periaitted  saoh  to  efface, 

Effectually  erased,  l^e  enfranchised  force, 

Rejoicing  to  renew  its  npwaiidf  heavenward,  cotuse 

With  faculties  refined,  sublimed,  made  pme. 

And  glad  no  more  the  scorns  of  Ignoranoe  to  endure. 

While  wink  the  fates  ;  He  lingering  to  fulfil 

His  en^,  'giainst  all  whomock,  or  timst  to  balk  his  will ; 

Who  drew  from  out  the  depths  of  His  delight 

All  Being,  to  makO'  and  share  H&  pleasure  infinite ; 

Who  gave  the  key  of 'law  ;  law  is  but  love 

Directed  and  defined  to  ends  all  law  above, 

He  only  can  ensure,  whO)  national  soul,  ' 

Makes  answerable  to  Him  whose  love  inarms  the  whole ;       .  > 

The  law  of  trutlf^  right,  virtue  ;  means  are  these 

Lifers  loftiest  aims  to  achieve,  soul's  happiest  potencies. 

Wh^i  in  the  lapse  of  ages  j  time's  great  year 

Fulfilled,  the  disciplined  soul  shows  perfect,  peaceful,  clear, 

All  life  shall  be  renewed,  and  man's  great  race  - 

Transfigured,  bide  in  Heaven,  God's  spiritual  embrace.*' 

"  But  say,"  said  I,  "  what  loftiest  end  is  ours. 

Angel's  or  man's  ;  does  soul  attain  celestial  powers  ?" 

'*  What  end  at  last  the  principle  divine 

Shall  win,  like  regal  heir  exiled,  until  combine. 

Through  deptutktive  tests^  life's  every  end 

Perfective  f  and,  till  proved  God's  champion,  liege,  and  friend,    ' 

The  inmost  heavens  lit  gain,  where,  time  by  time, 

Clonvoked,  the  hierarchies  of  blessM  sotds  sublime, 

Rule  a&d  susbaan^  with  Him  who  willed,  the  whole ; 

God  win,  himself,  impart  to  nian's  affiliate  souL 

We  now  address  ns to  depart;  and  L 
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Contemplin^  witb  dietna^thfi  black  and  viK)irouS)8k^ 

Below  our  feet,  held  back,  till  half  oompelled        ^ 

By  the  angel  Fowier ;  when,  high  before  us,  I  beheld, 

Not  marked  till  then,  a  tower  broad  based,  sublime 

Ten-staged,  each,  stage  a  star.    "  Lo  I  thia  the  tower  of  Time/' 

Said  the  Angel,  "  whioh  to  ascend  and  gain  one  .view 

Encyclic,  of  the  sphei^eS;  we  have  light-borne,  lightened  through, 

Thy  soul  may  strengthen  for  the  nearing  srtrif e 

Never  to  close  till  Heaven  gives  rest  to  spiritual  life." 

This  climbing,  sphere  by  sphere,  on  the  upmost  stanpe     ;     . 

Old  Time  we  viewed  who  thenoe  his.  worlds  in  one  broad  glf^noe, 

All  in  his  ken,  surveyed ;  and  though  to  few 

Orbs,  and  those  aged,  he  speaks,  yet  he  thQ.  angel  knew  j 

The  angel,  him.    Still  wist  not  I  their  tongue ;  : 

Preglacial,  it  might  be,  when  moons  were  alway  young. 

But  Luniel  says,  he  moaned  that  while  his  head 

And  feet  felt  fiore  as  ice,  his  heart  was  molten  lead  ; 

And  that,  she  told  him,  neveo:  since  the  hour 

He  first  l^e  heavexis  (Convinced  of  his  rapacious  power, 

When,  from  the  hreaet  of  earth*8  maternal  orb^ 

The  spherelet^  whose  pure  paths  h^  guiding  cares  Absorb, . 

Was  rudely  wrung  ;  and,  (but  that  ruth  divine,  i.>  ; 

All  bettering,  bade  the  lost  upoii  the  loser  shbfte,    ;  r  ju   - 

To  cheer  her  night ;  there  had  been  sore  disoontent, , 

With  Time's  remorseless  rale,  through  all  the  firmament)    . 

His  cruel  act  she  never  had  forgot,  '  ■,-. 

Howbeit  all  holy  Gtod  had  sanctified  her  lot." 

To  which  he  answered,  "  Hejno  vain  Uegreit  ;:    > 

Feigned  for  aught  crOok'd  of  course.    God  aJU  wot^d  straighten 

yet;  •,:    ,..  .     .   '    ■•;;:  .  :■.  ..•-.,  ■•. 

And  now  that  doom's  longi:<eign  had  onOe  begun^     . 
Few  were  the  hours  ere  nigfht  ^ould  fold  all,;  sun  by  sun j 
Eternity  resume  creative  light,       .  -;:;.; 

And  stud  all  heaven  with  stars  iatelligible.  of  ligW 
Then,  biddi2igiTimi6  farewell,  which  he^  meseemed. 
Took  ill,  as  from  his  eyen  a  piteous  malioe  gleamed  ; 
And  marking  where  the  welkin^eleaving  ring      ,  .      . 

Our  sunpath  meets  ;  and  all  earth  destined  spirits  doth  bi3(ag> 
(In  their  prejudged  descent  to  assume  the.  cloak 
Of  body,  wherein  abide  ail  who  endure  liffe's  yoke,) 
To  the  fields  they  dwell  in  many  a  year,  the  gated  ., 
We  neared,  where  sunlif ed  iBOuI  fulfils  and  earns  its  fates, 
Through  vast,  futurity;    and  towajxis  the  same 
Star-chapiter'd  pointing,  I,  "  behold  our  way,"  exclaim.  ; 
"  Not  by  Grod's  gates,"  feaid  the  Angel,  "  we  depart ;    ; 
We,  mean  and  shadowy  things,  as  I  am,  and  thott  act^j 
Not^ae  reborn,  assumed  ;  nor  pure,,  untried;  .;  ^       ,- 

Nor  as  on  His  palms  our  names  God's  hands  bare  ean&tiLfied  ; 
But,  as  beseems^  us  more,  through  yon  bright  ^valv^s 
The  southeniog  suii's  broad  gates,  who  spiace's  splendid  halves 
Distinguishing,  in  one  sole  siBrvioe  binds,  ■    ^ 

With  his  and  angel's,  man's,  .all  anciUair j  minds; 
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Of  His  great  l^ouse  to  enfoioei  ail  ra,tioiMil  Kf^  obeys*** 

Her  loYeable  teaching,  full  of  hope  and  awe, 

Completing,  as  our  feet  fast  towards  those  poitals  draw,  , 

Paused  Luniel ;  and  descending,  hand  in  hand^;       : 

Our  starry  quests  w^  oeasj^,  quit  that  tetherial  iMid't 

As  when  with  instant  i^pu^se  down  tl)ie  sky  .  f 

Shoot,  on  November's  eve,,t''viii  meteors  from  on  high^  ,  ' 

"  Grant  me,"  said  I,  as  on  pur  swiftenii^g  course 

We  sped,  like  Ughtpokii^g  rays  shot  from  sc^n?^. sunny  soiirqe  ;  .  ;  ;    / 

'*  One  boon,  dear  spirit;  if,  as  to  me. appears  ..  .,/ 

These  soul#  I  have  sec^  have  ages,  long  since  lived,  or  yoara 

Full  many ;  and  many  a  hopeful  lustre  passed. 

As  deathless,  wise,  all  sense  of  gross^  sins  have  oast  j:     . 

And  purifying  penaiuie,  with  one  pang^ 

Long  drawQ^  hath  'scape^  .unscathed,,  £copi  error's  fatal  fang) 

Into  these  homes  of  tr^th(:an4  holy  joy,    . 

Perfective,  apt  henceforth  times  endless  to  employ ; 

Souls,  glorying  Qow  u;i  liberty  of  state. 

Freed  from  the  b<fnds  of  sin,  of  law  the  irrational  hate, 

Of  conscious  conflict/gain^  Crod's  love,  the  strong 

Wrestler  who  throws  all  lU)  ap4  elays  the  gii^t,  wrong ;   , 

Yet  wouldst  assent  nowj  I  their  "state  would,-  viicw, 

('Neath  thy  world-sha^owiog  wing)  who  live  bui  Hf e  ^  jri^e  ; 

By  error  yet  so  guiled,  fpid  by  the  ev^t  .,    ,;,     ., 

Of  selfish  sin  unchaDg:eigl)  impure,  impenitent/V  ' 

"  This  may  not  be,  I  know;^ot  why,  as  yet 

Know  but  it  is  forbid ;  nor  do,  nor  dare  forget 

What  were  to  brave  prohibitive  law,  replied  ■.. 

In  tendere^t  tope,  (earth  glimpsed  that  moment^  the  angel  guide. 

Beings  and  scenes  less  blessed  thaqi;  these  be,  I 

Love  not.    With  other  aid  tempt  thou  earth's  nether  slqri 

Dimmed  by  one  world,  I  know  >  where  i^irits  acci^ysed     , 

By  their  own  acts  or  lustfi^.  manfiend  or  demon  ers^*   . 

Gk)d's  justice  satiate  through  the  burping  sense 

Of  his  pure  law  QontemncMl^  due  penitence  for  o&nce 

Needing,  ere,  lifftd  agetiu  with  ^freedom,  light    . 

Intelligible,  withr  love,  and  conscious  sense .  of  jright,  <  / 

Man,  Heaven  may  face,  or  any  spheral  kind     i 

Blessedr with  belief  in  God,  and  crowned  with  reasonii^g  mind  ; 

This,  knowing  still,  life's  future  end;  far  less. 

To  expiate  evil  passed,  than  e'er  in  good  progress.  .  i    • 

For  the  rational  wofld  God  made  litis  mirror  first ; 

And  his  own  imt^O:  'twas,  till  man  by  sin  self -pursed,.   ; 

Shattering  in  countLsps -self s  the  semblanpe  fine,    ,       .  ;, 

Made  unreflectiy^  dust  of  once  one  whole  divine.       i,        :  j' 

Souls  that  love  God,  ^isJyiieay'€^  our  hearts  withip,    .  ^.      r 

That  here  by  love  f^^  rgood  to  wards  ipan,,!  and  h^te^  of  pixL 

Most  thrive,  are  they  for  whom  His.  heavenly  j:eBt     ,    ' 

On  high  He  saves,  apd. folds  in  his  eternal  breast.  .;  ; 

But  thou,  to  earth  ^returned,  fprget  not  therei  . .  ,;     ■ 

What  hete  thou  hast  seen,  iPiojug^jSjt^^iOf  s^rrQw  be  ^tlfy  J?h^«V^  • 
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Speak  to  thy  fellow  booIb  all  liOpe,  aH  ^i 

Seek  life's  most  pure  d^ti^ts  in  TbOtofB  mild  eoopfoy^. 

The  lapemg  tear  alight  not ;  n<^  penitent  sigh 

Check,  earnest  of  the  intent  to  torn  to  him  most  high ; 

The  orgies  of  false  faith  forsake,  false  life, 

For  spiritual  commmie  wil^  heaven,  of  raptore  Irifs  ; 

Forswear  life's  follies  tat  man's  Ibettering  oanse ; 

And  learn,  by  pradaoe  stem,  sonl's  self  redem|»tiv^  lawH. 

For,  not  in  spatial  acts  of  earth  and  main  ; 

Not  in  the  vaolted  dome  of  heaven's  star-lifted  fane. 

Not  in  the  spring-tide  breath  of  bnds  and  flo^CM, 

Nor  growth  of  grain  or  frait,  sense  we  the^  All-holy's  pbwen ; 

Not  in  the  rise  of  dews,  nor  sons  l^t  tfiine 

Glimpse  we  the  escapefol  proof  of  eansoj  or  Will,  divtne ; 

But  know,  it  is  in  the  laws  of  things  wfaidh  boimd  ; 

Our  thotights  of  time,  space,  earth.  His  all-pveeenee^  is  found  ; 

Laws  moral  and  material,  which  through  spaee^- 

Binding  all  earthlike  spheres  have  eaoh  like  needful  plaoe ; 

Good,  thus,  o'er  ill,  o'er  wrong  right,  God's  great  oai»e. 

One  with  himadf,  dtsipfioiBdesseiicMal?  through  all  laws. 

Of  sensible  Naturo ;  measure,  number,  weSght, 

Identic  in  all  oifas,  one  mind  mnst  pr^oate ; 

One  nature  argue :  acting*  towards  one  end, 

From  a  like  motived  cause  all  worlds  may  i^ppri^end ;    . 

That  motive,  good  and  joy :  His  own  and  theW 

He  hath  made,  as  he  with  all  thO  bBte  ol  Being  shades ; 

Grod  unoomprised  of  soul,  yet  in  all  hearto ; 

Immeasurable  ;  without  all  sign,  all  form/ all  parte  ; 

IJnsearched  for,  unknown ;  iall  bought,  seveite ; 

To  politest  soul,  iaSL  stained,  pur^  loVe  without  all  fear. 

And  his  redemptive  process,  one«nd  same^ 

Self  betterment,  in  all  wotlds,  trust  in  his  only  name ; 

Such,  too,  the  workful  fellowship  he  asks  - 

Of  soul  create,  in  this  its  holiest  of  all  taiaks.  > 

Behold,  then,  spread  through  univeriaal  spaoe, 

One  rational  world,  finite;  reflective  of  God's  faoe, 

Though  in  limited  guise :  His  consciousnefls  like  vast 

With  all  made,  thin^  to  oome,  things  present  and  things  passed, 

Still  proves  demonstrable  to  reasoning  powers. 

Free,  f]^ught  with  love  of  trutii,  and  sense  of  fact,  like  <wxb  ; 

For,  as  by  sense,  like  man's,  thottgh  finer  far, 

The  aetherial  laibes  commune,  each  in  its  native  stat,'    > 

While  time's  essential'  truths,  whate'er  their  range 

EiStablished,  absolute  aro,  and  cam  nor  cease,  nor  duttge ; 

And  spatial  objects,  various  guised,  puro  mind. 

Though  bounded,  all-whero  sees,  oonsimilar  in  kind  ; 

If,  simply  one,  say,  gravity's^  law,  but  s^w^' 

Then  number,  measure,  light,  night,  time  iand  distance,  know  ; 

Then,  moral  proasuro,  truth,  eternal  law,      ■ 

Immortal  life,  man's  mind,  is  jui^Mfied  to  draw  ;      ' 

And  reason,  compass-like,  through  all  the  skies. 

Points  to  His  work,  one  whole,  through  countless  minfistrien. 
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Moral,  material,  Bpiritnal^  dlvuie. 

Our  substance  is  His  sbadow."    *'  Oh  !  be  it  efver  suae, 

This  track  of  light  thon  hast  traced  aoiiidst  the  sky, 

Prophetio  of  life's  fate,  and  hiunan  destiny ; 

This  starry  clue,  to  steier  by,  through  the  maze 

Of  uncondusiye  time,  innumerable  of  days." 

Nay,  not  innumerable.    Impends  from  birth, 

Said  the  Angel  guide,  "  the  fate  which  houudsi  thee  into  eartn  ; 

Yet  not  therefore  with  death  terrestrial  ends 

The  testing  time  of  souls,  wherein  may  make  amends 

Sin  for  its  wrong,  as  urged  by  justest  doom, 

Or  blameworthy  neglect  find  fitting  time,  and  room 

World-wide,  to  improYe.    To  foster  gifts  God-given, 

To  all,  spare  not ;  but  train  Despair's  own  soul  towards  Beaven  ; 

As  some  kind  hand  the  storm-dashed  rose  bids  rise  ; 

Face  sunward,  and  recaUs  to  liye  with  winds  and  skies  ; 

While  morrowing  heayen,  resprinkHng  with  the  dewa  | 

Baptismal  of  the  stars,  regenerate  life  renews. 

Go,  now,  compeer  of  iJl  we  haye  seen  and  passed, 

That  spirit  may  serye  to  ex|»uid,  and,  wisely  brace,  at  last. 

The  soul  to  arm  for  tihat  oneariag  strife, 

Neyer  to  close,  till  Heayeu;  gives  rest  to  pilgiim  life ; 

As,  through  the  skiey  wilderness^  wandering  aye, 

Mine  all  enlightening  orb  ;  thou,  on  thy  worldly  way ; 

Go,  now,  expert  of  all  theaU  teaching  skies, 

Veil  or  unveil,  of  neund's  immortal  mysteries ; 

Initiate,  go,  consummobe  in  aU  tests 

Divinest  love  demands,  and  rational  faith  suggests  ; 

Go,  aspirant  of  perfection  ;  and^  in  eartib. 

And  UL  thine  OHMSi  heart,  «eek  aUL  Heafven  prescribes  of  worth ; 

Know  virtue  always  loved  otf  God ;  all  where, 

Truth  and. good,  odie  and  same,  in  Heaven,  as  earth.  Whatever 

Is  good  and  true  with  man,  earth,  angel  soul, 

True  is  and  good,  to  God,  and  where  Heaven's  last  orbs  roll ; 

Know  conscious  wrong  too,  ain ;  and  evil  will. 

And  evil  iaet^:  in  a^  God's  nvMsal  world,  'like  ill. 

But  go  ;  thou  never,  till  lifers  space  be  passed^ 

Wilt  'vail  to  trace  God'a  plan. divine,  from  first  to  laet. 

Plan  which  created  nund's  whole  thought  transcends. 

Source  of  its  every  power,  sum  lendless  of  all  ends." 

This  said,  she,  poising  her  space-cheering  wings, 

Earth  touched,  there  left  me,  where  first  on  celestial  things 

Musing,  I,  questioned,  asked  har  aid  f  and  where 

She  first  had  bid  me  breathe,  with  her,  edes^al  air ; 

Left  me,  in  sacred  silence  more  endowed 

With  meaning* tban  all  words  could  tell,  though  thunder-loud^ 

Helen.  Silence  may  be  best  speaks  experience. 

Student.  Ytes, 

Experience  of  an  age  may  yield  an  hour's  .  < 

Contentment ;  of  an  Itpn^  KiA  acre's  t  awe.  ( 

fiB&lua.  It  is.  najbipre's  silent  miracles  most  convince. 
Most  bless,  most  eWatoltbe aoul    .  n! 
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WhUe  doabtlesa  tbee&^ekpenenb^  the  piuased        i    '        z.  i 

And  present,  tend  to  reconcile  tdth  ends  i  '   ^^ 

Future,  still  much  inexplicable  remains;  ' 
Of  ordinary  existence,  and  the  fates 
Suffered  in  soul,  in  person  here.  ■ 

Student.  Perchance 

We  expiate  here  in  pains  faults  of  passed  lives ;         •        '' 
And  all  our  joys  are  but  rewards.  < 

Festus.  It  may  be,  - 

We  meet  with  mysteries  everywhere  in  life. 
That,  could  we  solve  I — ^As  oft,  'mid  ruffftng"  seas/  -  , 

A  wave  path,  clear,  scai'ce  tremulous^  we  disceiti, 
Seeming  significative ;  which  neither'  knows  -  -  • 

Beginning- of  extension,  nor  fixed  end 'J      -  ;' 

Which  marches  not  with  cliflf  on  high,  nor  reef  ■ 
Below  ;  to  no  cloud  answers  ;  no  vague  keel 
Cut  accidently  ;  nor  desultory  gust 
Scored ;  but  e'er  exquisite  to  the  wondering  eye^ 
Searchful  of  Ihll  substantive  cause,  80  Cl^e 
To  the  secret  truth  we  bum  once,  keeps  in  cailn '  *  • '     ' 

Tenacity,  its  unfathomed  for6e  of  form  ;  - 

Until,  the  gaze  glanced  off,  tired,  or  divert 
Casually,  we  miss,  nor  ever  can  tegrasp  .      • 
The  grand  identity ;  so,  too,  -mid  the  world. 
We  trace,  we  think,  at  tames,  Gk)d'6  ways,  the  more 
Pondered,  the  plainlier  manifest;  bu%  through 
Fatuity,  or  mere  mutable  conceit,  r 

Faith's  failure,  or  what  not  ?  we  lose  in  life*« 
Wide  weltering  wieiste,  the  track,  which  followeld,  might 
Have  led,  if  not  to  perfeotnestf;  to  peace.  / 

Hblen.  'Methinks^  I,  too,  have  misBed  this  pei^ect  way^ 
Else  wherefore  am  I  ttoubled  this  to  know       - 
Or  that,  when  knowmg  is  so  vastKer  (less  '•        ^  i  ^ 
Thanbeing?    And  can  it  be^  I  am  being  hete 
Tested  and  proved  thibugh  life?    Cai^s  greiat,  c^ilred  sntttU, 
Indifferent,  trusted  to  me  hour  by  hour,       '• 
And  note  of  treatment  taken  ?    It  cannot  be,    • 
And  yet  it  may.   One's  faith  indeed  *)  warns  > 
It  is.   Who  sins  against  his  better  light 
Sins  sadly.   Still  the  sense  oppresses  one  -  i 

Of  life  so  cast. 

Student.  Nay,  here  are  twain  will  vouch 
Thy  perfectness,  at  least ;  and 'gainst  all  oomiers^ 

Helen.  Hush  I   Seest  thou  none  beside  thee  ? 

FE8TUS.  Who  is  here  f 

I  parted  from  thee,  but  an  hour  ago. 

Student,  I  left  thee  but  an  hour  since.  ^ 

Festus.  Why  so  soon  ?  ^ 

LuciFEB.  So  soon  ?    I  have  traversed  eartb.  * 

Festus.  Ah  groodi  no  more. 

Let  us  within,  friends.    Soon  the  stans  and Jdews 
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Will  take  our  places.  Pray,  precede,  dear  Helen 
Enchant,  thou  canst — thy  company  ;  so  that  me 
They  miss  not  for  an  hour,  or  twain. 

Helen.  But  how 

Deceive  myself  ? 

Festus.  Forget  me,  too. 

Helen.  That  word 

Deserves  no  answer. 

Student.  None  f 

Festus.  Adieu ! 

Helen.  Be  sure, 

"When  next  we  meet,  we*ll  be  l^s  grave. 

Student.  Meanwhile, 

To  tasks  beneficent,  Festus^  we,  reserved. 
Let  haste.    Earth's  hopes  at  length  ate  ripening  fast. 
If  hiddenly,  to  happier  ends  than  bard, 
Saint,  social  seer,  or  politic  sage  e'eir  dreamed. 
One  brief  creed,  simple  and  of  necessity  true ; 
One  moral  code,  in  every  land  the  same  ; 
Which,  justice  realized,  shall  be  each  man's  good, 
And  all  men's  joy ;  one  law ;  one  general  rule  ; 
The  world  one  state,  and  peace  perpetual 

Mabian.  Heaven 

Grant  it  may  be  ! 

Festus.  I  come.    Good  friend,  do  thou 

The  requisite  dispositions  to  these  endd 
Prepare.   I  follow. 

Student.  I  obey. 

Festus.  And  now 

Wherefore  hast  sought  me  here  ? 

LuciFEB.  But  this  to  sa^ 

Summoned  to  farthest  space  for  a  time,  I  come 
Hail,  and  farewell  to  bid  thee. 

Festus.  Nay,  not  thus 

Part  we.   I  would  with  thee. 

LuciFEB.  Reflect. 

Festus.  I  do. 

I  would  see  Heaven. 

LuciPEB.  Behold ! 

Festus.  I  would  enter  Heaven. 

LuciPEE.  Eetire  intojbhyself  ;  heart  consecrate 
And  sanctified  in  soul. 

Festus.  I  would  see  God. 

LuciFEB.  He  is  the  Invisible. 

Festus.  And  I? 

LuciFEB.  Thou  art 

The  Insatiable.    Arise  with  me. 

Festus.  I  yise. 
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Law  moral  one  and  game  all  being  imbounds, 
Compresses,  animates,  even  as  natural  law 
The  orb,  of  light  and  gravity.    Where  is  soul, 
There  fallibility,  choice,  ana  righteous  doom. 
Following,  of  deity.    To  the  bodiless  realms 
Such  abstracts  ant,  sights  spiritually  reealled 
Our  trayellers  tell ;  of  visioned  miracles,  this, 
All  parent  nature  sees  through,  not  as  God 
Eternal^  but  aye  immanent  in  his  thought, 
Whole  impress  of  the  all-creatire  cause ; 
Of  world-faiths  that,  each,  in  itself  all  truth 
.    Boasting,  truth  sole ;  its  practices  foul  or  yain. 
Declaring  heayen-impos^,  to  heaven  unknown, 
Save  by  its  wrath.    Good  will,  good  deed,  towards  man^ 
To  none  confined,  in  all,  like  blessed  of  God, 
Like  honoured  know.    To  man  a  prescient  view 
Of  what  is  true  repentance,  to  the  soul 
Yet  to  be  realized,  spiiit-infoTmed,  expands. 
Heaven's  judgments  are  the  spiritual  harmonies 
On  virtues  based,  the  same  with  earth's,  which  show 
To  creatures  God's  great  sceptre  justified, 
In  every  sphere.    The  penitence  for  sin 
God  loves,  ii  after  hoUness  of  life. 

Interttellar  Space, 
Festus  dni  LUCIFEB. 

LuciFEB.  Mark*st  thou  this  vast  half-luminotis  orb  we  eoasfe. 
Not  Gnin,  not  star  1 

FESTU&  I  note  it,  and  so  mueh 

Admire  I  wonld  see  more  of  *t. 

LuciPBB.  It  is  a  world 

God  is  in  act  of  making.    Life  not  yet 
Lifts  up  her  head.    Sole,  order,  first  of  things, 
Begins  to  arrange  the  elements. 

Festus.  There  are  signs 

'Twill  be  a  world  where  all  felicitous  ends 
Designed  by  Grod  may  be  fulfilled ;  a  sphere 
Midway  *twixt  earth  and  heaven  ;  a  common  ground 
Where  deity  and  humanity  may  unite 
Forces,  and  more  effect  than  either  'lone. 

LuciFEB.  Theories  so  many,  and  like  this,  I  have  seen 
Fall  through  sheer  lack  of  base,  one  might  despair 
Less  sanguine  than  myself.    Meanwhile  though  swift 
Our  transit,  time  is  ours  to  hold  converse. 
Hast  aught  upon  thy  xhind  to  impart,  or  ask  ? 

Festus.  My  life  is  massed  with  miracles.    Wheresoe'er 
I  be,  visions  are  mine ;  and  late  entranced 
Some  ang^l  surely,  upon  mine  inner  eyne, 
Life's  chart  preliminary  unrolled,  at  last, 
Ended  with  painting  heaven. 

Lucifer.  Ere  yet  expert. 


Repeat,  *twere  doabtless  curious,  false  or  tsrue. 

Festus.  Right  veritable  it  is,  I  trust,  if  peace 
And  love  and  charity  are  where  most  God  is. 

LuciFBB.  Say  on.    It  will  while  our  way  through  this  extense, 
Dreamlike,  itself. 

Festus.  Many,  the  greatest,  truths 

Man  hath  acquired  in  visions,  or  in  dreams. 
For  then  it  is  the  soul  recalls  the  spheres 
Of  pre-ezistent  nature,  and  evokes 
The  ghosts  of  coming  ages,  or,  unites 
Passed,  present,  future  bv  one  windlike  touch. 
Which  loosens  the  world  s  zone,  and  renders  mind 
The  master  of  creation.    So  with  me 
Once  proved  it,  in  a  yision ;  for  the  crown 
Of  nature  is  passivity,  and  man's 
Best  mood  the  pure  recipient ;  in  a  state 
Of  twUight-like  existence,  as  when  light, 
Darkness,  sun,  moon,  earth,  sky  were  nigh  all  one 
Universal  substance  ;  nought  distinct  save  souls, 
Echoes  of  light  Intelligible,  towards  heaven 
Reacting.    Matter,  mind  the  All  now  comprise 
In  contrary  perfections,  as  the  twin 
Tide- wave  inarms  the  world ;  the  total  round 
Of  effluent  life,  or  influent ;  this  eteme. 
That,  temporal ;  known  to  some,  with  power  and  nieant 
Commemorative,  of  old,  endowed,  and  now, 
To  him  who  words  the  wonders  he  hath  seen. 
It  was  the  spirit  of  the  universe 
In  whose  deep  breast  as  on  twin  founts  of  life 
The  worlds  of  heaven  were  nourished,  I  beheld. 
The  fragrance  of  heaven's  fadeless  fields,  her  breath, 
The  endless  blessings  of  an  act  of  grace, 
Or  mercy*s  matron  bosom,  filled  her  words  : 
And  each  articulate  syllable  she  expired, 
Seemed  with  the  lore  of  ages  laden,  as  earth    ,       . 
O'erheavily  with  her  old  baptismal  flood. 
Her  eye  profound,  which  dazed  so  mine  at  fii-st, 
I  scarce  might  see,  immortal  quiet  homed ;  . 

As  though  all  heaven  had  settled  upon  one  stcir. 
She  spake,  and  I  regarded  with  such  awe 
As  eaglet,  when  he  first  beholds  the  sun  : 
And  though  what  I  recall  be  true,  so  far 
As  worded,  it  is  less  than  truth  ;  for  how 
Can  a  spar  utter  how  it  was  crystallized  ? 
She  spake,  I  said,  the  spirit,  and  at  her  word, 
Behold  the  heavens  were  opened  as  a  book, 
*  I  am  the  world  soul,  nature's  spirit  am  I. 
Ere  universe  was  or  constellation,  space, 
System,  or  sun,  or  orb,  or  element, 
Darkness,  or  light,  or  atomic,  I  first  lived  i 
I  and  necessity,  though  twain  in  life, 
Yet  one  in  essence.    God  ia  men  exist. 
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Man  and  all  finite  natures  among  themselvea 

Act  freely  ;  between  God,  and  man  and  all 

Nature  ^ite,  to  this  unknown,  is  fate  : 

What  is  divine  is  of  necessity  free.' 

I  heard  and  I  received  ;  and  from  my  aoul 

Intense  in  quiet,  perfect  in  repose. 

Like  sleep's  fantastic  frostwork,  all  the  sense 

Melted  of  death ;  and  the  heaven-surrounding  state 

Entering-,  of  pure  existence  among  gods, 

It  grew  ignited  with  divinity. 

Again  the  world-soul  voiced  itself  ;  and  I 

Indrank  the  fruitful  glories  of  her  words, 

As  earth  consumes  the  golden  skiey  clouds. 

'  Two  books  there  are  which  must  be  read  ;  th^  one. 

The  elements  exist  as  leaves  in  ;  worlds 

As  symbols ;  earth,  thus,  of  humanity ; 

Water  of  spirit,  fire  of  divinity, 

And  air  of  all  things ;  stars  the  truths  of  heaven. , 

Water  and  fire  are  elements  divine  ; 

Earth  and  air,  human ;  heaven  and  the  soul 

From  one  proceed,  and  the  blue-heated  skies  ; 

Out  of  the  other  bodihood  and  abode. 

Judge  doubtful  things  by  certainest ;  things  dark  . 

By  what  is  clear,  and  dangerous  by  safe  ; 

And  prophesy  to  all  which  live  of  God, 

Their  aboriginal  heaven,  and  total  end 

Of  spirit  in  his  just  love.    Of  soul,  believe, 

The  other  tome  I  spake  of,  that  man's  fiesh 

His  spirit  not  trulier  holds,  than  in  divine 

Nature,  its  contrary,  God's  infinite  soul 

Imbounds  the  universe  :  thine  infinite  work 

But  infinitely  less  than  thee,  0  God  1 

The  universe  is  simple  ;  God  and  I. 

CSause  and  effect  are  all  that  in  it  is, 

And  more ;  for  cause  cbntaineth  its  effect. 

Cause,  operation  and  effect  are  God, 

Nature  and  man ;  which  both  partake  of  one. 

Through  error  human  souls  accept  the  truth, 

As  through  distorting  air  the  light  whereby 

They  live,  of  sun  or  starlet.    Through  the  world 

The  soul  receives  God,  but  from  God  the  soul 

Receives  the  spirit,  the  chosen  thus,  thus  the  world  $ 

The  cloud-led  many,  the  star-guided  wise. 

For  spirit  it  is  makes  times  and  nature  clear,  . 

As  of  old  water  purified  by  fire,' 

Methought  I  answered,  as  it  might  be,  thus  : 

*  Life,  like  a  floating  islet,  comes  and  goes, 

We  know  not,  mean  not  how.    From  heaven  a  sjar. 

Falls,  and  we  track  a  cold  dark  somethingness, 

In  our  conception  as  unlike  all  birtji 

Celestial,  astral  issue  even,  as  wind 

l0  unlike  wisdom,  thunder  unlike  snow. '      ^ 


We  know  but  that  we  are,  not  how,  not  why. 

The  distance  between  finite,  howsoe'er 

Oreat,  and  the  infinite  bein^  infinite, 

Our  life  shows  incomplete  and  sectional ; 

And  the  large  unity  of  the  whole,  while  sought 

From  mom  all  musifsal  to  blank  starred  night, 

In  mind  to  realize,  soon,  too  soon  we  see 

The  wolf -like  shadow  of  death  which  shameless  haunts 

With  speotre-like  eclipse  the  yital  otb. 

Creep  o'er  life's  path,  and  threatening  total  dark 

The  fiery  marrow  freeze  of  the  vauntf nl  world.' 

While  yet  these  words  were  vibrant  on  my  tongue, 

I  saw  the  sun-god  stall  his  fiamy  steeds 

In  customary  splendour ;  these,  in  turn. 

Shaking  their  lightning  trappings  off  to  earth, 

And  snatching  a  few  golden  grains  of  sleep. 

Solaced  them  with  their  comer  in  the  west ; 

Towards  where  earth  uplifts  her  crystal  crown, 

White  with  all  yeardd  snows  and  radiant  rime  ; 

While,  ever  and  again,  the  dancing  mom, 

Even  in  the  mid  abyss  of  solar  night, 

With  roseate  blaze  impowers  the  shining  skies. 

And  pure  prismatic  fire  that  lights  the  stars. 

Stretching  her  hand  into  the  nebulous  depths 

Of  space  eteme,  again  the  spirit  spake. 

'  As  the  sethereal  essence  of  the  world. 

Matter  thereof  mere  increment,  I  of  earth 

Speak  to  thee  now ;  for,  as  one  Father  is 

Of  all  things,  and  of  spirit  all  act  is  bom. 

So,  of  one  substance  is  all  nature  made. 

Begard  not  earth  as  the  whole  universe  f 

Nor  minify  yet  the  orb  into  a  point 

Where  all  relations  yanish.    Earth  receives 

In  an  immortal  infllaence,  from  the  stttrs,  > 

Ajid  out  of  her  bright  and  generative  heart. 

To  all  conceived  and  bom  therefrom,  giye»  back 

The  vital  virtues  of  the  potent  heavens,  . 

With  their  invisible  radialice  filling  up 

The  interspatial  skies.    To  all  the  forms 

Of  plant,  fish,  brute,  bird,  insect  he  who  made 

Gives,  from  life's  infinite  Estate,  renewal 

Ceaseless  in  mass ;  to  man,  soul-crowned,  alone 

Revival  personal ;  'mong  each  other ;  all 

Differing  in  eminence.    Some  excel ;  tiie  rest 

Suffer  not  therefore.    Wrong  to  none  is  wrought 

By  honour  to  a  high  peculiar  few. 

Self -meritless,  whose  sole  position  stands 

By  themselves  ingfenerable.    Exists  this  class  .  > 

Eolect  in  all  things  living  ;  best  in  man ;    : 

In  whom,  heaven's  motional  harmonies,  the  world's 

Elemental  workings,  nay  the  spirit  pure 

Of  fire  impassible,  and  sothereal,  aU 
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Incorporate  are,  in  sunlike  excellenoy. 

All  men,  as  sons  of  man,  be  sons  of  God  ; 

Yet  all  like  portion  nor  position  have, 

In  earth,  nor  heaven  :  of  oommon  promises 

Heirs,  not  like  perf  ectness,  nor  prlyilege. 

Change  arts  of  earth  ;  the  soienoe  of  the  skiea^ 

Immutable,  the  first  man  learned  of  God, 

Is  elder  than  the  sun ;  hath  hallowed  all 

Saccessive  firmaments  ;  revealed  to  man; 

Whose  soul-star  inly  bums  with  Hying  light, 

Who  holds  the  constellations  in  his  hand, 

Sign  manual  of  his  God,  and  brief  of  fate, 

Truth  highest  speaks,  and  certainties  most  blessed; 

Souls  these  of  luminous  birth  who  penetrate 

The  core  of  all  best  wisdom:,  know  all  truth 

Jlath  central  commune  with  <2he  infinite ; 

All  faith  with  truth  ;  thus  kingly,  till  with  Gcd 

United,  and  the  heavealy  fulness  shared. 

With  carnal  minda  to  outward  worship  prone 

And  ordinances  the  spirit  race  of  light. 

Consummate  in  truth's  secret  discipline,  use 

But  saintly  silence,  knowing  all,  of  all 

Themselves  incognizable,  but  souls  who  love 

Virtue  and  God.    Scold  cdnsciouB,  self  convict, 

Of  wrong  and  ill ;  through  trial,  to  be  proved  ; 

Through  peril,  purified  from  iikbved  sin  ; 

From  surface  righteousness  ;  from  faith  in  godft 

Many  and  false  ;  from  scorn  of  the  <»&e  true  ; 

From  g^oss  and  giant  passions  ;  souIb  who  roam 

Life's  wilderness,  idolatrous,  and  believe 

Their  record  of  perfective  life  their  proof 

Of  power  to  save  themselves ;  but  these  the  elect 

Of  nature,  peers  of  paradise,  pitying',  serve. 

Men  are  of  one  kind,  therefore,  two  BOtts,    All 

Shall  find  desire  unite  with  destiny. 

For  those,  as  said  ;  for  these,  though  all  the  power* 

Of  air  array  themselves  in  lines  of  fire, 

And  arm  them  with  death's  armoury  ;  though  hull's 

Hosts  camp  them,  high  as  tented  mountains  round  ; 

Yet,  at  a  wave  of  his  hand,  like  to  slaves. 

They  vanish  from  the  assiegement  of  the  saints  : 

Spirits  which,  dominations  incarnate. 

And  sons  of  stars  that  darting  oat  Kji  heaven, 

Made  themselves  mortal  for  the  mother's  sake  ; 

Here,  with  original  motion,  fling  off  truUis 

Of  perfect  light,  oracular  even  of  God  ; 

Truths  in  their  minds  who  worthily  receive. 

Of  inborn  virtue  full,  aocompletive 

Of  wisdom  ;  and  like  heaven^s  luminous  rudimenta, 

Which  gradually  may  gravitate  to  worlds, 

Corroborate  their  nature,  and  make  free 

Their  souls  to  course  through  the  blank  voM  »f  time, 
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To  the  bright  fulness  of  etemitj. 

Beyond,  too,  souls  unnnmberable,  imnaimed. 

And  orbs  all  named,  all  numbered,  mortal,  know 

These  be  the  great  initials  of  the  world : 

Being  is  one,  the  central  infinite,  eanse 

Common  to  both  oreatcnr  and  create, 

The  great  substantiye  essence  of  the  whole^ 

Knowing  and  doing  and  the  fact  of  form, 

liaws  co-existent  of  its  modal  life. 

The  natural  creation  ended,  first 

Commenced  the  spiritual,  which  in  QtoA  CTer 

Aforetime  lived,  thus  time  unfolds  the  seed 

Sown  in  eternity,  and  reaped  therein  t — 

The  great  paternal  and  invisible  fire 

Which  eateth  that  it  i^sueth^  and  wherdn, 

Being  an  infinite  means  as  well  as  end, 

All  filiated  nature  ceaseth  work. 

Now  matter  makes  not  one  continuous  oiu. 

Nor  is  light  ail-where  massed  alike  :  the  tloiiB, 

liike  thunderbolts  perradiate,  clustered  stand 

Or,  separatiye,  seek  systems  omnlformk 

Grod  is  the  sole  and  self -ffubsistent  (me  ; 

From  him,  the  sun-creator,  nature  was  ; 

ethereal  essences,  all  elements, 

The  souls  therein  indigenous,  and  man 

Symbolic  of  all  being.    Out  of  eaifth 

The  matron  moon  was  moulded,  and  the  sea 

Filled  up  the  shining  chasm  :  both  now  fuMl 

One  orbit  and  one  nature,,  and  all  orbs 

With  them  one  fate,  one  uniyersal  end. 

From  light's  projectiye  moment,  in  the  earth 

The  moon  was,  even  as  earth  i*  the  sun  ;  the  sun 

A  fiery  incarnation  of  the  heavens. 

When  sun,  earth,  moon,  again  make  one,  resumea 

Nature  her  heavenly  state  ;  is  glorified.' 

As,  to  the  sleepless  eye,  form  f orth^  at  last, 

The  long  immeasurable  layers  of  light, 

And  beams  of  fire  enormous  in  the  east^ 

The  broad  foundations  of  the  heaven  domed  day 

All  fineless  as  the  future,  so  uprose 

On  mine  the  great  celestial  certainty* 

The  mask  of  matter  fell  off,  I  beheld, 

Void  of  aU  seeming,  the  sole  substance  mind. 

The  actualized  ideal  ef  the  world. 

An  absolutest  essence  filled  my  soul ; 

And  superseding  all  its  modes  and  powers^ 

Gave  to  the  spirit  a  consciousness  divine  ; 

A  sense  of  vast  ezistetnee  in  the  skies  ; 

Boundless  commune  with  spiritual  Hght,  and  proof 

Self -shown,  of  heaven  commeiifinxate  with  all  lifeU 

And  I  to  the  light  of  the  great  spirit^s  eyes 

Mine  hungry  eyes  returned  which,  fqgb  the  fixst  ' 
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Intensifying  blindness,  clearlier  saw 

The  words  she  uttered  of  trhnnphiiitfe  tnitii. 

For  truly,  and  as  my  Tiaion  heightened,  lo  I 

The  nniyersal  yolnme  of  the  heavens, 

Star-lettered  in  celestial  charaoters, 

Moved  musically  into  words  her  breath  framed  forth 

And  varied  momently ;  and  I  perceived 

That  thus  she  spake  of  God :  I  silent  still 

And  hearkening  to  the  sea-swell  of  her  voioe. 

*  From  one  divine,  all  permanent  unity  comes 

The  many  and  the  infinite  ;  from  God  all  just 

To  himself  and  others,  who  to  all  is  love, 

Earth  and  the  moon,  like  syllables  of  light, 

Uttered  by  him,  were  with  all  creatures  blessed 

By  him,  and  with  a  sevenfold  blessing  sealed  . 

To  perfect  rest,  celestial  order ;  all 

The  double  tabled  book  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Desinte  such  due  deficiency  as  cleaves 

Inevitably  to  soul,  till  God  resume. 

Progressive  aye,  possessing  too  all  bliss 

Elect  and  universal  in  the  heavens* 

And  silence  settled  on  me  deepUer  still. 

Like  a  snow-muffled  statue. 

LuciFEB.  Need  was  none 

To  speak. 

Festus.  Again,  as  a  gale  of  light,  the  spirit 
Me  wholly  in  her  assumed,  so  that  the  w<»ds 
I  heard,  like  cloudless  thunder,  wrought  in  me 
Meet  apperception  of  the  source  of  things. 
'  €k)d,  first  and  last  of  being,  from  out  whose  hand 
Came  all  things  sensible  and  eternal,  all 
Forth  flowing  from,  and  ebbing  back  to,  him, 
Creation*8  Crod,  regeneration's  lord ;    . 
And  holy  recognizance  of  their  sum  and  end. 
Man's  Saviour,  like  his  Maker,  must  be  God. 
And,  all  effect  commensurate  with  its  cause, 
Each  infinite,  creation  stands  redeemed 
By  him  first,  last,  and  mediate,  God  in  all. 
Full  in  the  bosom  of  humanity^  he 
As  on  the  waters  of  the  imperfect  world, 
Game  down,  the  God-spirit,  thus  in  soul  uniting 
The  mortal  and  eteme,  and  in  one  word, 
Foreuttered  ere  all  time,  which  legendwise^ 
Still  rounds  the  world,  though  nigh  obliterate  now 
The  best  part, — ^immortality, — gave  the  key 
All  mansions  opening  of  paternal  heaven.' 
*  Thy  name,  0  Immortality,'  here,  I  said, 
'  Sounds  clear  essential  music,  through  the  soul 
Thrilling,  as  through  the  heartstrings  of  a  star,    ; 
In  air  and  sphere-form  yet  inconsummate. 
Its  tidal  pulses  and  dim  throbs  of  light,    < 
Ere  fraternized  in  heaven,  yet  presage' sure 
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In  hope,  of  state  to  come  ;  yea,  round  that  hope 

So  vast  jet  yague,  which,  like  the  northern  monv, 

One  hour  usurps  ihe  mid-sky,  and  the  next 

Lies  buried  *neath  the  pole,  are  gathered  thoughts 

Ajxd  truths  whose  gravity  oft  determine  life ; 

kB  motion  in  an  atomic  leads  at  last 

To  a  world's  orbit,  mote  and  motion  given. 

For  spirit,  self-conscious  of  its  inner  life, 

Makes  all  externals  subject,  and  o'er  thoughts 

And  things,  maintains  that  rule  which  in  itself^ 

Is  present  proof  of  what  the  soul  most  seeks  ; 

Its  boundless  union  with  its  God.'    Then  she, 

The  world-divining  spirit,  even  as  a  star 

Overflows  with  light,  still  spake  of  deity.    *  God, 

Untermable  in  essence,  b^ng  unnamed. 

Men  grasping  ever  at  his  love,  his  name 

Man -given,  in  pious  perpetuity  breathe, 

And  strive  to  throw  thought-light  by  act  reflex 

On  being,  originative  of  life  and  thought. 

In  hope  to  know  the  great  unknowable. 

In  fulness ;  he  in  mercifulness  known 

Only  to  spirit  create  in  any  sphere ; 

The  aU  prothetic  universal  I. 

Substantive  of  all  being  ;  whose  sole  word 

Will  infinite  expressing,  all  effect, 

Within  whose  ample  essence  all  oonceipt 

Respecting  it,  as  good,  intelligence,  life, 

Man  bom,  or  an^el^mind  can  frame,  is  lost 

Like  a  stray  gust,  which  from  some  a^ry  height. 

Soars,  suicidal,  up  the  dark  inane. 

LuoiFEB.  Pardon ;  but  say,  this  speaking  vision,  how  l(mg     ' 
Endured  it  ? 

Festus.        Nay,  I  know  not ;  hours,  it  may  be. 
Moments,  perhaps.    I  was,  in  truth,  entranced. 

Lucifer.  Ne*er  had  I  one  but  onoe.    Ask  not,  in  turn, 
How  long  mine  lasted  ;  mine  hath  lasted  me 
Thousands  of  years,  in  sooth  ; — I  need  but  shut 
Mine  eyes,  and  see  it  now — and  then,  I  saw 
Looking  as  might  be  casually  towards  earth, 
Man's  sphere,  the  horizon  black  with  numberless  crowds. 
Midst  these  uprose  a  mountainous  altar,  shaped 
Like  a  vast  inverted  pyramid,  whereby  stood 
Four  forms  stem,  solemn  :  one  arrayed  in'  white, 
And  one  in  uniformal  black  ;  in  green, 
The  third,  and  of  all  hues  the  fourth.    And  most 
I  marked  at  first,  the  two  first  named^    All  bliss 
Each  claimed,  as  his  lilone,  denouncing  one  i 

The  other  ;  both  all  warning  that  fierce  fire 
Burned  for  their  sake  who  sware  not  by  a  creed 
Garbled,  patched  up,  and  contradictory  ;  text 
€k)nfounding  oft  with  comment ;  by  no  rale 
Interpretative  bound ;  as  literal,  now, 

MS 
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Now  figftmttiiye,  ooiiBtroiii^  laws  liJce  plain. 

Love,  said  this  pair,  nathless,  from  first  to  last, 

Its  author's  nature  being,  infinite  loye 

To  mortal  man,  his  motire  sole  ;  their  oreeds 

And  deeds,  as  arctic  from  antarotio  wide. 

At  either  side  they  stood,  and  presaed  the  world  ; 

And  honestly  and  right  earnestly  prayed  all  men 

To  serve  Qod ;  their  incongruous  laws  obey  ; 

Accept  of  heaven's  free  grace  ;  and  sonijething  do 

To  help  the  Omnipotent  how  to  save  a  soul. 

And  myriads  sought  their  several  {Nriestiy  sideS) 

And  did  as  was  enjoined  them,  and  rejoiced. 

Then  something  passed  between  them ;  and  the  twain. 

Ceasing  opponent  duarchy,  atoned 

In  friendship  for  past  enmity,  and  straight 

Gulling  all  contraries  from  holy  gronnds, 

Built  up  an  idol,  of  all  elements, 

Most  disaccordant.  -  Thus,  his  deathly  feet 

They  framed  of  fire,  of  esrth  his  lower  limbs, 

His  breast  of  mass  terraqueous ;  his  head,  air  ; 

Varying  with  strange  and  mntable-featnred  clouds. 

Round  him,  enthroned  on  the  broad  and  upturned  base 

Of  that  earth-piercing  altar-pyramid, 

They  reared  at  last,  earth  aiding  in  all  modesj 

A  circular  temple,  patent  to  the  sun ; 

Sea-lavered  ;  mountain-ct^umned ;  kingdom-pa^ed. 

When  as  he  sat  his  throne,  there  rose  a  shout 

From  the  foregathered  multitudes,  which  caused 

The  oiroumspatial  skies  shake,  cold  with  dread, 

And  to  her  inmost  base  earth  vilurate.    He 

In  his  right  hand  held  the  son  and  moon,  close-linked  • 

And  in  his  left  a  wingM  orb  cross-crowned  ; 

By  his  side  hui)g  down,  curved  comet-wise,!  a  swond 

Of  fire  ;  a  rosary  of  unluminous  stars 

Decked  either  wrist.    With  stars  his  breast  was  mailed 

Like  to  a  knight's  of  old,  witii  scales  steel-^gilt ; 

Or  like  an  ice-plant  with  perpetual  dew  ; 

Or  diamond  beetle,  round  beglobed  with  light : 

And  the  unsphered  skies  darkened  momently. 

To  him  was  brought,  bound  hand  and  foot,  the  world, 

Which  more  intensely  worshlj^ped  than  the  poor 

Bewildered  devotee  in  eastern  lands 

His  golden  squatting  idols,  diamond-eyed, 

Whose  car  grinds  human  dust.    The  monarch,  there, 

Upon  that  central  shrine  where  sate  the  god, 

Laid  down  his  crown  ;  the  warrior  cast  his  sword  ; 

The  peer,  his  glittering  badge;  the  merchant  prince. 

His  hoarded  coffer.    There,  the  statesman  plaocd 

His  seal  of  power  ;  the  priest,  his  robe ;  the  bard. 

And  the  harmonious  maetex,  lyre,  and  pen. 

Wha  aoar.  or  mine,  in  seienoe,  or  in  art, 
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Their  elements  and  implements  and  gifts  ; 

The  scribe,  and  the  physician,  and  the  wright, 

His  seyeral  offering.    Thither  Med  the  orowds 

Of  mediate  millions  between  gain  and  toil ; 

Thither  the  brawny-armed  and  brown-browed  hind 

Whose  wealth  was  in  his  will  and  daily  work,^ 

Repaired  ;  and  earth's  Inxurions,  toilless,  tribes 

Followed  ;  each  with  his  hand  faU  of  good  things, 

And  felt  their  oonsdence  lightened ;  blessed  l^eir  lot ; 

And  all  went  well,  and  ended  happily. 

Round  that  great  altar,  thousand  lesser  were, 

With  crowds  ringM  each,  though  eaeh  the  hate  and  scorn  . 

Of  the  majestic  pair  who  served  the  highest^ 

And  sware  to  make  all  souls  believe  alike, 

In  clockwork-like  content.    Tet  might  they  not 

The  many  most  succeed.    The  great  few  fail. 

Some  of  belief  thought  most,  of  praotioe  some, 

Some  thought  of  God  tm  darkness,  some  as  light 

And  worshipped  each  ;  some  held  that  space  was  €k)d  ; 

While  others  said,  and  wiselier,  God  is  what  ? 

Some  held  that  deity,  and  all  heavenly  powen 

Were  of  one  essence  like  divine  and  high. 

Even  as  the  starry  comtnonwealth  of  heaven.  ' 

These  deemed  that,  wholly  contemplating  God, 

The  soul,  suffused  in  deity,  required 

No  active  virtue,'  but  on  God's  own  breast 

Lay  lulled  in  glory  and  in  communitive 

Life  with  divinity^  its  bert  end  fulfilled. 

These  deemed  whatever  is  done  by  men  is  done 

By  God's  spirit^  and  they  thence  conclude  no  sin 

Exists,  unless  to  those  who  so  esteem  ; 

And  that  to  live  without  all  doubt  or  diei^ 

Were  to  restore  to  life  the  paradise 

Initiate  of  the  soul,  that  pleasant  place 

Erst  disafforested,  and  so  realize 

The  catholic  salvation  of  the  world. 

Some  held  that,  now  and  then,  there  speaks  in  all  ' 

The  word  of  God,  his  light  enlightening  ell, 

If  not  resisted  carnally.    Some  adjudged 

The  evil  of  sin  and  punishment  alike 

Reflected,  if  eteme,  on  rule  divine. 

Some  that  man's  spirit  had  once  forelived  in  heav^Mij 

A  holy  creature^  but  that  sinning,  earth 

Was  its  amercement  made,  its  prison,  flesh  ; 

Emerging  whence,  it  shall  by  grace  resume 

Its  pre^existence  and  high  powers. 

Festus.  In  dreams 

Doubtless,  and  reveries,  oft,  sublimed  by  faith, 
Dim  glimpses  come,  I  know,  of  blessed  states, 
And  shadowings  of  power  passed,  which  to  the  soul 
Seem  inborn  and  accustomed,  as  a  star 
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To  ligbty  when,  late  immeised  it  leaves  the  son. 

LuciFEB.  Some  thought  perfection  gainable  etill  on  earth- 
By  their  own  mean  life  and  effoirtB,  ae  in  heaven ; 
And  that  with  man  it  rests  to  reinstate 
The  Adamic  Eden ;  and,  by  converse  pore 
And  holy  life,  redeem  the  sacred  day 
When  nature^s  every  work  was  miracle  ;  •    « 

When  man,  brute,  angel,  all  in  happy  ease 
Communed,  and  fruits  throat-slaking  made  good,  wise  $ 
As  ere  the  immortal  seraph-serpent,  hid 
By  the  sunset  side  of  earth,  stole  forth  and  stung 
Heaven's  virgfin  star ;  brake  nature*B  innocent  seal, 
And  left  his  lightning  trail  through  all  divine 
Traditions.    Some,  strange  speculatists  thought  he 
And  Other,  were  two  lower  powers,  whom  God 
Had  pitted  in  broad  duel  during  time  ; 
But  that  the  final  victory  would  be  heaven*8  ; 
Not  knowing  evil's  might.    A  countlees  train 
Of  misbeliefs  like  pure  parhelia,  these 
Which  come  and  vanish  and  return,  new  lif ed^    , 
With  men  unstable ;  unhinderable  of  priest ; 
Some  grains  of  truth-gold  starring  here  and  there 
The  vast  formations  of  the  false.    Meanwhile, 
For  meddling  with  such  mysteries  unmeant 
Surely  by  heaven  to  be  cleared  up  on  earth, 
Who  have  eyes  trained  to  pierce  the  dark,  outtakeni 
These  twin  compellers  of  conformity. 
Erst  marked,  condemned  from  time  to  time  to  hell, 
Back,  massacre  and  fire,  each  bubble  sect 
That  in  full-blown  emptiness  rose,  to  show  their  own 
Familiar,  brotherly,  charity,  and  so  prove 
The  inspiration  theirs  they  claim  of  God, 
Who  tells  all,  he  is  love.    Those  sects  themselves, 
Full  of  molecular  motion,  fought  like  mites 
Which  fill  a  water-drop,  and  day  by  day 
Cursed  or  consumed  each  other.    For  the  rest^ 
Who  stood  round  the  great  altar  muttering  creeds, 
And  each  had  his  dissenting  heretics. 
The  third  smote  simply  by  the  sword  who  dared 
His  chequered  tale,  not  wholly  truth  nor  lie. 
Doubt,  but  suspended  *twixt,  as  utter  void 
Baseless.    The  fourth,  more  meek  in  general  mood, 
Willed  ignorantly,  both  true  and  false,  'like  sconned, 
To  tolerate.    Now  and  then  he  closed  his  eyes 
Wrathful,  and  slew  promiscuously  all  round. 

Festus.  Much  doubtless  may  be  meant  in  that  thou  hast  8een« 
A  sacred  side  there  is  to  everything. 
As  given  or  else  forbidden,  as  false  or  true^ 
According  to  the  greater  truth  involved  ; 
One  side  is  always  bright,  one  always  dark, 
lieaflike  and  moonlike  ;  and  each  separate  life 
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Is  as  a  leaf  whicli  waits  the  quickening  breath 

Of  natnre,  onr  mysterious  prophetess, 

To  give  it  due  plaoe  and  order  in  the  world. 

Heights  too  there  are  profound,  and  depths  sublime 

Of  thought,  faith  sole  can  deal  with  ;  for  as  God's 

True  name,  if  known,  is  uttered  not  in  heaven 

Higliest,  nor  on  earth,  so  deepn  unnameable  are 

Which  cannot  be  revealed  oi  human  life, 

And  ought  not  if  they  could  ;  the  elements 

Of  the  premortal  manhood  which  inhered 

In  the  conception  of  creative  mind. 

Since  shown  to  few,  and  only  dimly  known.  < 

LuciFEB.  The  spirit  thou  namest,  then,  showed  thee  not  these 
things? 

Festus.  Continue  ;  if  thy  vision  more  unveiled 
Thou  wouldst  impart,  or  me  behoves  to  know. 

LuGiFEB.  Modes  next  I  marked  of  practice,  rite  and  form. 
Strangest  of  human  trusts  :  here,  some  would  bum, 
There,  others,  drown,  these  maim,  those  clamm  themselves 
Or  fellows,  all  in  proof  of  piety ; 
Some  sacrificed  their  children,  some  their  sires ; 
Some  fruits,  some  flowers ;  beasts  and  the  young  of  beasts, 
In  honest  obstinate  hope  of  earning  heaven. 
Others  heaped  stone  on  stone,  shrine  piled  on  shrine. 
In  emulous  mimicry  of  the  threefold  heavens  ; 
Silver  inlaid  with  gold,  gold  decked  with  gem  ; 
Others  dug  out  the  earth  and  worshipped  fumes. 
Or  paid  respect  to  vapours  which  inhaled 
Bred  holiest  inspiration .;  some  in  warm 
And  reeking  entrails  read  the  signs  of  God, 
Or  deemed  they  did,  i»:ophetio  :  others  sun, 
Moon,  stars,  those  fixed  or  wandering  those, — adored. 
For  spiritual  good  thence  down-drawn ;  earth-boom  fire 
Or  sun-bom  ;  rivers,  mountains,  seaa,  stones,  herbs. 
Brute,  insect,  bird,  fish  ;  earth  and  air  and  man ; 
All  these  were  sworn  by,  prayed  to,  in  the  wild 
Sad  faith  that  man's  humanity,  by  them, 
Gould  gain  some  earnest  of  divinity. 
Some  only  ate  of  certain  meats,  or  laid 
Under  dread  ban,  all  flesh  and  milk  and  wine ; 
Extolling  g^een  fo6d  and  the  sparkling  spring. 
As  though  brutes  only  spiritually  lived, 
And  virtue  were  a  vegetable  thing. 
Others  wore  iron  spikes  around  their  waists, 
Burned  fire  in  their  bosoms  ;  with  their  bread 
Mixed  dust  and  filth,  ate  grass,  and  naked  lived ; 
Or  crawled  for  leagues  like  serpents  in  the  dust 
In  sign  of  self  abasement ;  sign  indeed 
Not  lacked,  where  proof  of  fact  much  overabounds. 
Still,  for  I  hasten  now  to  close  the  tale 
Of  those  who  thus  believed>  thus  acted,  still* 
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Whene'er  I  looked  around  me,  koor  bj  hour. 
The  mnltitodes  deparied,  yet  inemsed. 
Bnt  one  waj  eame  th^ ;  ooanUeas  ways  thej  wmit 
Through  age,  birth,  pestOenee,  Tiee,  fMj,  and  war. 
Diseaae,  excess,  want,  famine,  weei,  sin,  fate, 
The  city  of  life  twelye-gated ;  gaiing  thus, 
Priest,  altar,  crowd,  god  ;  all  I  seem  to  have  seen, 
Vanish,  and  are  no  moie ;  tOl  some  near  day 
When  I  wonld  see  again  tlie  eartli.  and  lo ! 
The  vision  all  in  orderly  liqise,  recois 
From  end  to  end,  parts  special  only  changed. 

FB8TU&  Tis  strange,  'tis  sad ;  and  if  I  now  wRh  mkn 
Converged,  Fd  say  tliat  spirit  and  nature  known 
To  act  oontrarioDS,  yet  by  God's  grace,  tend 
To  ultimate  harmony,  seeming  being  opposed 
to  being  in  seeming  only.    Rises  eaith. 
Snnwards,  not  son  on  earth ;'  yet  let  not  man 
Deem  creatoral  elevanoe  into  Heaven  his  right 
By  force  of  reason,  or  end  neoassitaite 
C^  natural  yirtoe  ;  for  in  moral  spheres 
All  action  is  of  G^od,  so  willed,  or  wrooght 
By  his  direct  iiermisnon ;  and  when  through  life 
Ceaselessly  sought,  he,  too,  tiie  world  of  soul, 
By  act  divinely  yoluntary,  illumes, 
Sunwise,  and  quickens  I    Even  here,  in  the  pure 
Black,  unbeing  void,  where  but  for  light  of  stars 
lit  by  God's  vital  hand,  the  brightest  star 
But  blackest  dust  illumined  from  without ; 
Their  central  fires  their  death  sonree  sole ;  not  life 
Gould  be,  nor  mutual  influence,  mitQ  hailed 
From  ours,  or  their  own  ambient ;  so  witii  man  ; 
It  is  only  through  their  sensuoiis  atmospliMeB 
Spirits  can  behold  «jach  other,  or  that  soul, 
Bom  in  itself  to  realize  all  time, 
Dowered  inly  with  all  varieties  of  belief, 
As  light  all  colourless  all  odours  holds ; 
By  search  of  Being's  supremest  spheres  of  thoughc 
Spiritual  and  moral,  which  man's  nature  rule, 
Can,  by  that  art  sublime,  the  Mlieme  conceive 
Whereby  the  vitcd  whole,  from  God  outiayed 
His  impress  takes,  and  about  his  feet  revolvee 
On  everlasting  period ;  and  the  world 
Spiritual,  enlightened  inly,  orbitates 
By  sweet  attraction  towards  its  source,  His  love, 
Propelled  by  upward  gravity  of  the  ^v^hole 
Towards  his  divine  perfeotions ;  he  himsdf 
Conceiving,  hearing,  suffering,  ending  all, 
AfBJiates  finally,  and  inheavensL    For  thus 
To  me  appeared  the  sign  the  ^irit  now  gave. 

Lucifer.  But  though  not  absolutely  at  large  man  know« 
His  God,  nor  many  have  been  in  sinrit  rapt 
To  Heaven  ;  yet  hell  to  outdo  in  mutual  hate, 
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And  threats  reciprocal  of  quenchless  fire, 
For  8X)ecalatiye  beliefs,  eartli^s  foulest  crimes 
Held  easily  expiable,  seems  gfross  misprise 
Of  heavenly  justice  and  God*s  tolerance. 

Festus.  Seems ! 

But  *tis  not  of  man*s  conduct  here  I  doubt 
Nor  seek  to  know  his  errors.    I  seek  Ood. 
All  heavens  exterior  passed,  the  seats  of  soul 
Self -purificatiye  and  probational,  me 
Heaven^B  threshold  now  ;  even  where  yon  radiant  son, 
Of  suns,  sphere  central  and  supreme  of  spauoe, 
The  aspirant  soul  forewarns  of  holier  Hfe, 
And  aims  more  spiritual  that  mixed  earth  needs, 
Immediate  most  to  Deity  ;  me  attracts 
With  irresistible  force. 

LvciFBB.  Thereto  we  tend, 

Festus.  And  now  my  vision  seemed  passed  end,  to  expand ; 
Behold  now  heaven,  the  spirit  exclaimed,  and  straight 
One  vast  and  universal  heaveu,  I  view ; 
God's  world-pervading',  soul-sustaining  smile 
Towards  good  and  holiness,  for  aye  realized  ; 
And  which  all  just  ends  harmonizing  in  spheres 
Of  mind  and  space,  all  hallows  and  makes  glad. 
There  every  thing  hath  life  ;  the  elements 
Made  vital,  glorified  fourfold,,  and  named 
Love,  wisdom,  strength  and  beauty  ;  every  hue 
Which  nature  owns,  from  earth's  original  blush 
To  heaven's  eternal  azure,  holy  caused ; 
There  sentient  cloudlets,  delicate  chariots  oft 
Of  journeying  souls,  inspired  by  musical  winds. 
Winds  fragrant  as  tiie  breath  of  deity,  shed 
Grateful,  tiieir  choicest  effluence  round  the  skies. 
There,  spirit  exalting  joys  abide  ,*  there  flow 
The  fountains  of  eternal  life  and  streams 
Of  perfect  virtue  for  soul-baptism ;  there, 
Boll  faith's  abysmal  mysteries,  darkly  clear ; 
Though  soundless,  shoreless,  luminous  with  life 
Tempting  to  be  explored.    There  grow  the  groves 
Whose  trees  of  golden  boUfl  and  pearly  fruits 
Breathe,  as  wind  moved,  the  harmonious  lauds  of  souls 
And  spiritual ;  from  illusory  matter  freed  ; 
Oities  and  fanes  of  diamonds  crown  the  hills, 
Bright  with  the  sole  companionship  of  heaven, 
In  this  pre-earthly  paradise,  wherein 
Who  enter  are  by  kindHest  angels  clad 
In  garments  wrought  of  rainbows  ;  and  in  robes 
Woven  as  of  sunset  clouds  ;  while  viny  wreatixs 
Gemberries  bearing,  form  tiieir  coronals. 
Exuberant  of  all  fruitage.    Fopd  tbej  need  not 
Who  live  on  life,  and  quaff  eternal  joy, 
And  rest  in  peace  as  in  the  down  of  doves. 
There  many  pass  all  time,  the  hour  of  God, 
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In  pnre  and  still  contentment.    Others,  yet, 

In  ceaseless,  boundless,  progress,  as  from  stai 

To  star,  from  bliss  to  bliss  jiass,  nntil  all, 

Like  rays  of  light,  light  all  attractive,  all 

Delightful  light,  redeemed  up  to  the  sun, 

Return  to  God  renewed.    In  one  band,  there 

Souls  of  all  faiths,  earth-holden,  gracious  live. 

In  mutual  forgiveness,  blessing  each 

The  other  ;  what  too  in  their  several  creeds 

Showed  unproved,  disproved,  arrogant  or  unwise 

Or  needless,  each  casts  off ;  what  true,  all  keep, 

Uniting  and  amending  ;  for  in  all 

Was  truth,  if  most  in  one.    Thy  soul  it  joys, 

She  said,  the  spirit,  to  see  this.    Search  thy  heart ; 

Search,  wouldst  thou  enter  these  a}x)des,  and  know 

There  is  a  secret  sign  whereby  the  soul 

Feels  certainty  of  safety  and  of  power 

Imparted,  public  to  the  universe. 

By  a  single  world  unwist  of,  but  to  one 

Conscious  of  soul's  divinity,  a  sign 

Infallible  of  the  life  immortal ;  sign 

Stamped  in  the  spirit  as  is  the  gleaming  seal 

Thou  sawest  on  brows  of  those  imparadised 

The  true  triliteral  monogram  of  G-od. 

I  searched  ;  and  in  my  vision  deemed  I  found, 

But  what  imports  it  now  f 

LnciFEB.  Aught  said  she  more  7 

Festus.  What  needs  the  spirit  more  speak  ?    No  more  I  heard. 
She  ceased  ;  the  All-Create  ;  and  gazing  down,  deep  ^ 
As  into  her  own  vast  breast,  o'er  that  abyss 
Her  life-embracing  arms  she  crossed  in  peace.   . 
She  ceased  ;  and  all  was  silence.    Earth  and  heaven, 
Like  solar  seas  unf  athomably  bright 
Rolled  forth  their  inmost  radiance  in  twin  tides 
Immeasurable.    Since  time's  first  begotten  day. 
Until  the  last  bom  eve,  when  all  shall  end  ; 
And  life's  great  vein  within  the  embosoming  skies 
Be  utterly  dried  up  ;  till  night,  as  some 
Cloud-monster  eats  up  star  on  star,  shall  whelm, 
In  her  intransitory  darkness,  all 
The  children  of  the  light ;  till  breath  no  more 
Shall  freshen  earth's  lip  nor  breeze  her  breast,  hath  been 
Beheld  such  glory,  nor  shall  be,  nor  may, 
Of  nature  serving  God ;  she,  sibyl-like, 
Instinct  with  inspiration,  and  He  her 
Endowing  with  all  bliss  unendingly. 

LuciFEB.  Approach  we  now  the  boundary  of  Heaven's  sphere. 
The  footstool  of  the  Eternal. 

Festus.  We  draw  nigh. 
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One  mediate  being  is,  through  all  worlds,  man ; 
One  natural  compass ;  one  sole  moral  scheme 
Perrades  all  worlds ;  truth,  reason,  virtue,  love 
And  wisdom,  sisterly  hierarchy  in  God, 
Of  divine  attributes,  the  bounas  elnln-ace 
Of  infinite  life ;  and,  as  in  spirit,  one 
Space-travelling,  views  suns  other  than  our  own. 
Of  mightier  light ;  see  stars  constellate  take 
New  shapes :  and,  recombined  in  alien  forms, 
Beam  grandlier  now,  now  dimlier ;  but  the  same 
Their  astral  elements ;  so,  the  more  is  seen 
Of  soul-life  universal,  mind,  the  more 
Eejoicin^  in  the  original  bright  pf  things,    , 
The  lummous  plan  adaptible  to  all  change, 
Knows  it  shall  recognize  in  after  worlds, 
How  variously  soe'er  thought  ^guise  its  form, 
The  base  of  all,  the  Immutable.    Here,  too,  deems 
Eccentric  science,  systems,  conglobate. 
May  mass  them  finally ;  sun  crushed  on  sun; 
The  ultimate  form  of  all  phenomenal  life. 
Inapposite  not  such  judgment  to  our  strain. 

The  GsirrBAL  Suk  ;  Fbstus  ;  Lugifeb  ;  Anqel  of  Eabth  ;  lOho 
continueff  and  concludes,  the  story  of  The  Ai^q^bii-Woblb. 
Festus  and  Luoifeb  a^jfroaching, 

Festtts.  Space-centering  sun ;  of  science  new  conceived, 
But  eldest  of  all  worlds ;  parental  mass, 
Midmost  of  all  repose  ;  vast  counteirpoise 
Of  Beingf*B  total  movement ;  point,  all  act 
Tends  to ;  outcome  of  all  accomplished  Time's 
Ck>Tmtle8s  activities  ;  here  extingfoished ;  base 
E*er  broadening  of  the  o*erthrown  whole ;  sad  tomb 
Of  all  intent ;  and  cope-stone  of  all  deed. 
Here  Science  sums  her  si)ecalatiT6  career ; 
Who  in  the  immense  prediction  of  this  orb 
Unseen,  and  hearted  in  all  boundlessness  ; 
Eiiowingf  the  great  necessity  in  the  dose 
Of  things ;  foretold  this  mean  'tween  all  and  nought, 
Type  of  the  infinite  oneness  whence  were  formed 
All  world-diversities,  once ;  and  now  recaat 
In  composite  unity,  of  life's  end  divine. 
Seat  of  original  silence  and  the  crown 
Of  final  harmonies,  whereto  all  these 
Thy  nursling  worlds,  by  Being's  broadest  law 
Material  gravitate ;  thyself  not  all 
To  him  irresoluble,  whose  cogent  word 
From  spatial  SBthers,  and  all  void,  bade  Be. 

LnciFEB.  Gk)  where  we  will,  'tis  very  sad,  we  meet 
With  ruins,  as  a  rule.    These  world- wrecks,  see 
Once,  doubtless,  floating  gpallantly  enough. 

Festus.  But  one  word,  and  the  whole  unsubstanced  show 
Of  things  once  made  shall  cease  and  disappear. 
The  ruins  even  shall  perish. 
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LnciFEB.  Good.    But  now 

Behold  earth*8  Angel ;  more  than  hoped  for  this. 

Fbstus.  Angpel  benign  ;  to  meet  thee,  sums  the  joys, 
To  greet  thee,  heals  the  pains,  of  many  a  year. 

Anoel  of  Easth.  Once  named  between  us,  never  Ickst  I  sight 
Of  this  our  possible  meeting-plaoe,  and  here, 
If  each  pause  on  our  oourse,  'tis  upward,  still, 
And  nearer,  so,  to  Ood.    The  expanding  soul 
Vast  world-life  here  enjoys,  and  to  its  field 
Scaled  meetly  of  free  act  and  duiy,  bends 
Its  whole  force  to  ends  finest ;  and  so  earns 
Kewards  condign  of  God,  howbeit  unsought. 
Here  all  the  tribes  of  universal  man 
Human,  angelic,  mingle ;  here  convene  ; 
Are  hence  distribute,  and  example  all. 
These  to  their  natal  orb  true ;  those  to  spheres 
Various,  as  Heaven  ordains,  need,  choice,  demands. 

Festub.  These,  not  unlike  to  men  in  guise  and  nir 
But  of  an  ampler  presence  and  more  bright 
Within,  as  though  an  inward  star,  the  aeait 
Elanoed  its  penetrable  light  through  all, 
And  on  all  round  ;  not  elsewise  than  a  soul 
Met  sometime  on  the  eartsh,  egregious,  pure 
In  honour,  radiant  minded,  not  than  men 
Less  cogzdsant  of  science,  lore  mundane, 
Or  truth  divine ;  but  simpler,  and  with  mrae 
Constant  essay  to  attain  lif e*s  loftier  aims  ; 
Beached  rarely,  hardly,  even  here,  with  proof 
Trebled  of  single-hearted  faith.    All- where, 
Nature  like  selfish  as  on  earth,  like  check 
In  good  things^  like  negation  of  things  ill« 
Like  training  towards  things  better  needs,  as  all 
Who  would  their  souFs  perfection. 

LuciPEB.  All- where? 

Angel  of  Eabth.  Yes, 

Here,  then,  as  elsewhere,  spirit  is  tempted,  tried, 
Fails,  too,  in  men  and  angels,  one  in  fount. 
In  end,  one ;  purifies  its  mediate  path 
Back  to  its  lif  ef  ul  source  first,  last  and  best 
Of  Being  ;  infinite  ;  and  so,  distinct, 
By  boundless  variance,  from  all,  soul  create 
Man,  mean  of  all  things,  bodily,  spiritual,  shaped 
Diversely ;  one  substantially  in  frame. 
In  faculties,  elsewise,  and  in  mental  powers, . 
Finite  and  free  essentially  ;  of  good 
111,  right  and  wrong,  true,  false,  expertly  wise, 
Responsible ;  with  Divinity  and  the  world 
One  mighty  triad.    To  each  separate  sphere, 
Its  thought,  its  lore,  its  proof  of  God,  by  law 
Based  on  the  immutable  One's  perfections ;  b^ed 
On  rational  science,  general  in  ajU.  orbs. 
Deductive  of  one  common  moral  rule ;  . 
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So,  franohised  by  its  maker ;  tihrougrh  all  wch^IcIb. 
By  angel  dominated,  or  man,  free  choice 
And  just  obedience  or  lerolt  *gfaiiL6t  law, 
Pertains  as  here  ;  for  liberty,  divine 
Prerogatiye  of  will,  man  shaves  with  Heaven ; 
To  know  this,  is  to  know  the  wocld  no  more 
A  mystery,  or  false  maze  which  baffles  mind, 
But  progress  constant,  self -perfeotiYe  life. 
And  this  for  man^s  wh61e  itace,  not  onlj  ttich 
As  earth  breeds  of  red-hearted  sonls,  but  lives, 
Mid  spaces  passed  all  angels*  ken,  that  range 
Life's  limits  boundless. 

Festus.  G^ladly  I  thy  words 

Grave  on  my  heart. 

Anoel  of  Eabth.  But  now,  since  retrospeol 
More  fruitful  oft  of  wisdom  proves  than  act 
Scarce  conscious ;  and  refiection's  side-ray  cast 
Shows  clearlier  where  we  stand  thau  the  foot  tella; 
So,  by  thought,  musing  o*er  the  passed,  not  less 
Than  plans  for  time  to  come^  the  soul  grows  wise. 

Festus.  Best  me  then  here,  and  if  the  tale  of  worlds 
And  acts  transcending  earth's,  lead  not  too  far 
From  present  purposes,  do  thou  ijesumev 
Compassionate  spirit,  the  story  of  the  star 
Whose  act  revoltant,  earlier  told,  tiu>u  saidst 
To  thrones  and  virtues,  caused  eeleartial  tears. 
Till  then  to  them  unknown;  tome  mayhap 
By  right  more  'customed,  apt  enough. 

AiiGEL  OF  Eabth.  Not  once 

Forgetful  of  our  purpose  the  sad  theme 
Suits  me  not  ill,  who  look  with  vesper  choirs 
To  chant  life's  dirge. 

LnciFEB.  I  steel  me  to  enduro. 

These  lachrymatory  ducts,  perchance,  are  dby, 
Doubtless  adust ;  or  from  excess  cor  lack 
Of  ocular  lymph ;  but  hold  thou  to  i^y  text, 
Not  I  will  interrupt. 

Angel  of  Eabth.  Those  tears  thou  hast  named^ 
Complaisant  fiend  I  I  nob  invoke,  nor  neeri  ; 
My  mission  not  of  punishment ;  yet  well 

The  tale  to  be  recounted  may  thee  shake       *  ^ 

With  dread,  anticipative  of  doom.    And  thou. 
As  some  proud  pine  uneasily  from  his  ciag. 
Scanning  the  horizon,  eyes  a  long  low  cloud, 
Premonitory  of  thunderand  the  shock 
Of  griding  lightning  through  his  vanward  Hmb. 
Hadst  best  prepare  for  that  may  come  ;  and  now  ' 

Those  tears  recorded  shed  in  saddest  tone, 
Resumed  the  Heavenly  strange  his  discourse. 
'  Ne'er  to  be  found,*  I  said  ;  but  who  can  find 
A  limit  to  God's  mercy  2    In  like  estate. 
They  never  may,  nor  shall  be  ;  still,  for  aU 
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Is  hope ;  the  inalienmhle  xeflonxoe  of  souL 

Bat  let  the  tune-glaas  of  their  tans  nm  down, 

Whoee  recollection  whelms  me  still  with  woe. 

Not  many  darkening  days  had  passed  away. 

Before  the  mighty  mysteries  stood  revealed ; 

And  strangest  yanishings  one  by  ono  of  tiioee 

Once  lored  and  honoured  most^  made  sadly  clear 

Beneath  the  shade  delicious  oi  a  wood. 

In  whose  Elysian  glades  those  strangers  fixed 

At  first  their  dwelling,  and  therein  prepared 

Their  secret  rites  and  sacred  mysteries, 

Skirting  the  gold  sands  of  the  sapphire  sea 

Were  those  deceived  assembled ;  so  deeeiTed 

The  day  they  weened  was  longer,  brighter,  now  ; 

And  each  the  other  hailed  as  happier  then. 

Than  in  the  ages  passed.    Forth  flashed  the  song, 

Upwards,  Hke  earth-bom  lightning,  and  the  danoe. 

Of  crystalline  symmetry,  skimmed  around  the  shorv 

In  vortices  of  light ;  the  world-qneen  there 

Now  mingling  with  the  mirthful  throng ;  now  sole^ 

Seeking  in  thought  repose.    Oh  this,  they  cried, 

Is  joy,  the  bliss  of  liberty.    At  once. 

That  senseless  dream  to  dissipate,  lo  I  there  rushed, 

Out  of  a  cave  with  toppling  crags  o*erhung, 

A  hugeous  monster,  such  as  never  night 

With  murderer's  mind  engendered,  when  his  heart 

Lay  panting  underneath  the  consciemoepang 

Like  fawn  beneath  a  wolTs  jaw.    Dzagonlike 

In  lengthening  volumes  stretched  his  further  part^ 

Incalculably  curled,  but  in  the  firoiit, 

On  one  wide  neck  a  hundred  heads  he  reared, 

Which  spake  with  every  mouth  a  hundred  tongues, 

Through  teeth  of  serried  daggers,  black  with  blood. 

The  breath  he  drew  in  day,  he  breathed  out  night. 

Descending  to  the  sea  to  drink,  though  close 

By  his  cave  a  cool  bright  river  ran,  'twas  thirst 

The  monster  showed  he  better  loved  than  aught 

More  pure,  that  thirst  could  quench.    The  abhorrent  sea 

Shrank  backwards  tide  by  tide ;  but  he  pursued 

Triumphing  in  its  fascinating  fear 

Into  the  very  midst ;  then  gorged,  returned 

Soul-sodden  to  the  shore ;  where  prone  he  lay 

Before  his  horrid  hold ;  with  stormy  joy. 

Gnashing  his  steely  teeth,  and  with  his  tEul, 

Now  close  contorted,  and  now  far  out  launched, 

Sweeping  the  shiny  slime  of  the  wide  sea-sands. 

Awe  stricken  stood  the  duped  allies,  f  ear^-grouped, 

Of  the  delusive  strangers.    Ceased,  at  once. 

The  dance's  moving  labyrinth ;  shouts  of  joy  ; 

And  whispered  gratulation.    First  to  speak 

Was  one,  the  last  who  lapsed  from  pure  estate, 

Be  this  the  god  you  serve  ?  the  god  ye  sware         r 
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We  too  should  this  day,  see  ?    Our  god,  said  they. 

And  are  we  bound  to  adore  him,  who  have  passed 

Through  your  mysterions  rites,  and  on  ns  ta*en 

His  worship,  by  the  oath  of  fire?    Ye  are  bound, 

In  tones  of  hate  replied  the  spirit  chief, 

By  whom  that  wise  one  told  of  first  was  lost,  ' 

There  standing  as  the  hierophant  of  hell ; 

Behold  ye  are  before  him  ;  bow  the  kn^e. 

Him  then  I  bow  not  to,  nor  worship,  said 

The  recusant  convert ;  but  recant,  abjure 

Now  and  for  ever.    Ne'er  would  I  have  dreamed 

To  exchange  the  one  true  for  a  hundred  false  ; 

Death,  be  my  witness.    Be  his  witness,  death  ; 

All  cried  aloud  ;  and  knee'd  their  idol  fiend.  .m 

And  the  vast  monster  smiled  ;  on  every  head 

(Each  head  a  half -face  shewed  of  one  same  god ;  r  > 

A  half -face  of  a  century  more  of  such. 

Demoniac ;  as  thine  earth  itself  once  served  ; ) 

A  hot  and  lurid  smile,  like  the  red  light. 

Which  hovereth  o'er  the  earth-quake  yet  unborn, 

Though  quickening.    Woe  !    When  aU,  such  answer  made, 

Were,  with  remorse  smit,  penitent,  and  aside 

Turned  them  to  go,  the  hierophant  exclaimed, 

Give  to  the  mighty  one  his  victim  due  ; 

The  angel  youth  then  who  had  just  recalled 

His  oath  accursed,  the  fell  destroyers  seized 

And  cast  before  their  false,  foul  god,  which  cried, 

No  more  of  these  igfnoble  victims ;  henoe. 

Bring  me  the  royal  sisterHng,  and  I  ask  '      ' 

None  else  ere  I  depart.    These  fearful  words 

Heard,  consternation  and  lament  the  minds 

Filled  of  all  present,  and  most  base  resolve 

The  hearts  of  some,  like  molten  lead.    And  now, 

Their  cruel  purpose  when  the  sister  qi^en 

Saw,  to  that  living  idol,  fierce  and  foul, 

She  kneeled  ;  and  touched  with  natural  sorrow,  him 

Besought  the  child  to  spare.    Take  What,  she  said. 

Take  all  thou  will*st,  but  leave  alone  this  one, 

My  sweet  and  sacred  sister.    She  with  me 

Once  in  the  happy  passed,  and  innocent,  lived, 

A  pure  perpetual  blessing  ;  from  her  hand   >  > 

Came  boundless  bounties  ;  not  a  word  she  spake 

But  seemed  a  benediction ;  her  bright  heart  :  .         • 

With  lovelight  glowed,  for  ever  at  the  full.  ' 

In  days  of  old,  o'er  all  the  orb  she  ranged^  ^ 

And  wheresoe'er  she  ranged,  reigned.    All  that  felt 

The  spell  of  her  resplendent  presence,  joyod 

In  her  ecstatic  advent,  as  the  waves 

Leap  into  light  to  meet  the  increscent  moon; 

But  now,  because  of  deeds  thou  know'st  too  well, 

Deeds,  it  were  better,  may  be  had  not  been, 

Immured,  she  lives  the  life  of  charity, 
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For,  chftined  to  a  dark  ro^  ro<i|^  and  hi^  Ae 
AVas  loathlr  yielding-  back  to  landL  there  etoed^ 
Am^*ed  in  Faradisal  porit  j 
Alonas  that  meek  and  innewtt  aafrri  maid : 
The  monst^  wading  ineedilj  throng  tiM  wares. 
Her  to  devour ;  the  ang^ky 
Exulting  ^oiue  ;  her  $i:>ter  &s  b&Lf 
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Fell  fainting  from  lier  seat ;  the  only  Hght 

Of  falling  stars,  with  blinks  of  lightning  mixed, 

Lamping  the  red  horizon  fitf uUj. 

Midway  'tween  rock  and  sea,  we  met ;  and  though 

The  creature  bellowing  would  have  fled,  nor  more 

Light's  eye  with  mock  divinity  defiled  ; 

Yet  was  I  there  to  slay  as  well  as  save. 

The  lance  of  light  I  couched ;  and  straight  my  steed 

Who  knew,  instinctive,  all  his  dread  devoir ; 

Drove  on,  like  an  inevitable  storm. 

Through  the  whole  monstrous  mass,  till  in  the  heart, 

Quivering  it  stood,  triumphant.    Down  then  dropped 

The  soulless  corpse.    The  beauteous  captive's  bonds 

I,  instant,  burst )  and  wrapped  her  sacred  limbs 

In  the  like  robes  I  wore,  of  golden  web 

And  azure  wove ;  for  torth  I  sped  at  first, 

Of  conquest  confident,  mine  armour  dight 

With  trophies  rich,  beseeming  such  event. 

And  on  the  rock  where  Icmg  she  swooning  lay, 

Though  conscious  she  was  saved  from  direst  death. 

I  placed  her,  perfect  in  pure  loveliness. 

And  in  that  garb  of  glory.    Then  there  came 

A  voice,  as  of  a  star-cloud  in  the  sky. 

Approving  all  I  had  done,  and  blessing.    Formed 

I  saw,  too,  'neath  the  cloud  a  rainbow  bright. 

From  whose  arcli,  falling  as  in  circular  gust. 

And  miniRhing  spires,  this  wingM  thing  of  light. 

Sign  augural  of  divine  and  holy  peace, 

Gk)d-missioned,  hovered  round  me  for  a  time. 

Then  nestled  in  my  bosom,  as  ye  see. 

But  not  so  from  the  orb,  where  still  remained 

Those  recreant  spirits  who  with  loud  lament 

Wept  their  extinguished  god ;  him  to  revive 

Striving  with  all  their  strength.    In  vain  they  strove. 

Now,  lest  the  venomous  vapours  of  his  corpse 

Might  the  whole  sphere  impest,  it  was  decreed. 

By  crown  alike  and  lieges,  all  alarmed. 

To  offer  to  the  soul  of  the  dead  beast, 

His  body  as  a  solemn  holocaust, 

Each  of  the  other  worthiest.     This  achieved. 

With  a  vast  mass  of  pompous  rites,  the  Queen, 

In  sordid  weeds  of  false  humility. 

And  all  her  proudest  subjects,  head  declined. 

In  mournful  train,  upon  a  mighty  mound 

XJpreared  by  the  seaside,  the  heapy  corse 

Of  the  terrific  slaili  laid  out ;  and  balked 

In  their  last  complot,  lo  I  another  seized 

Their  souls,  instinct  with  hate  more  murderous  still ; 

Mine  own  destruction.     Me,  where  I  remained 

Protecting  her  I  honoured^  they  approached, 

Beseeching  I  would  witness  the  last  rites 

And  public  incrematioa  ol  the  deadr 
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In  proof  that  I  with  them  were  reconciled, 

Ere  thej  for  e*er  departed.    This  I  did, 

Knowing  f  nil  well  their  most  reccHidite  sinB 

And  secretest  intentions ;  they,  the  while 

Unknowing  my  designs.    No  sooner  come 

Had  I  to  the  seat  in  right  oppoeal  placed 

To  that  despotic  dominatress,  than  me 

They  urged  revivify  the  hateful  frame. 

The  incarnation  of  that  fleshly  hell, 

I  had,  for  her  sake  whom  I  loved,  destroyed  ; 

But  once  for  all  their  quest  refused  ;  which  she 

Hearing  (the  tyranness,  who  in  this  dread  death. 

Now  conscious  of  a  rival's  end,  no  more 

Mourned  than  was  meet  hut  for  fair  shew ;  saw  now 

In  my  desired  departure,  by  what  mean 

She  recked  not,  her  high  aim  might  possibly 

Be  compassed,  and  she  reign  alone)  in  stress 

Impatient  of  her  passionate  conceit. 

The  crystalline  sceptre  snapping  in  her  grasp, 

And  hurling  it  to  groundwards  in  her  wrath 

She  cried,  Have  done  with  him.     I  own  him  not. 

And  have  forsworn  alliance.    Let  him  die. 

Thereto  I  answered  not ;  within  myself 

Secretly  praying  but  that  Grod  would  make 

The  spirit  accordant  with  the  faultless  form  ; 

And  what  was  beauteous  lovely.    They,  forthwith, 

Tempter  and  tempted  hating  me  alike, 

Rushed  on,  and  bound  me  fast ;  no  sooner  bound, 

Than,  from  the  Heavenly  Father  of  us  all,  i 

All  power  I  felt  transfused  into  my  hands  ; 

Yet  let  them  worS  their  will,  that  all  might  be 

Accomplished  in  their  nature  ;  and  the  great 

Designs  of  God  fulfilled,  which  He  sole  knew* 

Three  days  and  nights,  or  rather  one  long  nighl^, 

But  by  diverse  degrees  of  darkness  marked. 

Again  it  died  ;  in  foul  offensive  fumes 

Exhaled  away  ;  so  vast  that  carcass  grim.  , 

Till  in  its  molten  midst,  me,  me,  at  last. 

And  on  that  burning  and  abhorred  bier, 

In  hoirour  of  their  laJbe  incarnate  hell, 

Remorseless  cast  they  ;  and  their  sin-palled  eyes 

Perceived  not  that  a  Heaven-sent  cloudlet  caught 

Safe  in  its  soft,  cool  bosom,  there  create 

By  love  divine  of  God,  that  mercy  might 

The  dear  decrees  of  judgment  execute. 

And  scathless  free  the  Being  bound  and  doomed. 

High  upwards  rose  then  in  Heaven's  darkening  face, . 

Wide  wavering  from  innumerable  tongues, 

Like  to  the  desert  sand-storm  or  simoom 

The  columned  execrations  of  the  crowd, 

When  missing  me,  and  the  cloud  seen,  poured  forth  ; 

But  far  below  me  swept ;  they  neared  npt  QTen 
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The  prospect  of  my  feet.     Such  malice  grieves. 

How  grievous  to  the  soul  of  love  all  sin ; 

Yet  need  more  made,  they  should  be  won  to  Gk)d. 

Thus  praying,  I  to  the  rock  returned,  where  lay 

Entranced  that  lovely  maiden  of  the  main  ' 

And  stirless  stilL     Her  straight  I  raised  and  bote, 

G-ently  and  lovingly,  within  these  arms, 

To  a  lone  star  as  yet  unblessed  with  life, 

Which  round  a  larger  and  exterior  orb 

The  central  mirror  of  the  world,  wherein 

Are  shadowed  all  things  passed,  and  yet  to  oome, 

Rolls  restless  in  the  Heavens,  that  so  she  might 

Awakening,  see  new  cause  to  bless  her  lord. 

There,  all  enchanting,  she  enchanted,  lay, 

'Neath  holy  spell,  beloved  of  all  her  kind  ;  .1 

I  guarding.    Meanwhile,  in  that  wretched  orb, 

Prevailed  continuous  night,  and  all  things  died, 

That  drew  their  life  from  light.    The  flowers  their  life 

Breathed  out  in  incense,  and  the  trees  laid  down 

Their  leafy  crowns  forlorn  ;  the  herbal  earth. 

In  withered,  barren,  senseless  nakedness, 

Lay  like  a  clayey  corpse.    How  changed  from  that  bir^ht  spliere 

The  rolling  skies  had  erst  rejoiced  to  see  ; 

Whereto  the  orient  sun  was  wont  to  send, 

As  to  some  eaglet  orb  that  loved  the  lights 

His  earliest  beam,  to  wake  his  welcomer ; 

Signal  to  all  of  worship.    Now,  alas  I 

Cloaked  in  impenetrable  night,  it  glode 

A  black  abominate,  kinless,  through  the  sky, 

A  reptile  world,  abhorred  of  all,  and  shunned. 

Then,  fire  was  used  for  light ;  and  each  one  bare 

With  him  a  pitchy  torch  that  reeked  of  hell  j 

Thence  in  some  base  adventure  stolen  at  first, 

By  caitiff  spirit  to  serve  their  need  ;  and  since 

Supplied  by  those  deceptious  guests  who  now, 

Their  doubtful  shapes  resumed,  incited  strife, 

Commutual  hatred,  war  ;  and  ground  to  dust 

The  victims  of  their  mystic  mockeries. 

With  wrongs  elaborate,  and  self  torturing  sins. 

She  who  so  prompt  to  rule  alone,  had  deemed 

Herself  for  all  time  (jueen,  they  laughed  to  scorn  ;  '  ' 

Deposed  and  dungeoned,  chained  as  mad,  had  slain,  ' 

But  that  their  hate  preserved  her.    There  she  lay, 

The  stricken  despot,  wretched,  wrecked  in  sOul ; 

Scarce  floating  on  the  ages.    How  she  longed 

Then  for  her  sister's  voice,  and  hoped  *gainst  hope, 

For  other  accent  than  her  own  lone  Up's, 

B.e-echoed  from  the  w6lls  that  cofiined  her  ; 

For  one  embrace,  once  shunned  with  contumely. 

Now  to  be  prized,  once  more,  beyond  all  price.  ' 

But  longings  such  as  these  hiight  naught  avail. 

Be  sure  the  great  Perf  ector  hath  well  earned     ' 
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All  that  lie  gladdeneth  over,  as  Iob  own ; 

Nor  aught  made  more  than  he  can  deal  with ;  turn 

Towards  its  own  profit,  and  his  307  ;  though  oft, 

In  travail  of  its  proper  end,  made  mind 

Dole  measureless  endures,  constrained  to  learn 

The  rule,  that  in  made  mind,  the  divine  is  bom 

Of  bitterness  ;  and  where  sacrifice  is  not. 

Is  never  fire ;  the  fire  which  sanctifies. 

One  thought  now  ligjitened  in  mj  mind  ;  one  hope 

M7  spirit  possessed  ;  one  vast  desire  my  soul. 

I  claimed  to  suffer  for  her,  in  her  stead. 

So  she  might  be  absolved.    But  Heaven  refused 

The  substitute  injustice.    Think,  said  God, 

Have  I  not  said  for  ages,  every  soul 

Should  its  own  burden  bear,  and  every  son 

Of  man,  his  own  feet  from  the  snare  release 

He  had  himself  entangled  in  ?    Think  not, 

One  soul,  however  high  can  other  free 

From  sin  or  sin*s  due  doon:^    Just  Heaven  forbids 

All  misconceived  presentment  of  the  good 

For  ill,  and  innocence  for  guilt ;  nor  needs  ; 

He  who  is  more,  and  higher,  than  all  laws 

He  hath  made,  as  merciful  as  ji^t,  can  aught 

He  will,  of  leviable  fine,  remit. 

The  death-mulct,  therefore  oi  offenoef ul  soul, 

On  its  own  penitence  forgiven  ;  and  each 

Its  arbitrary  act  must  bide.    No  more 

Misconstrue  equity  divine,  but  bid 

The  penitent  sinner  trust  in  Grod,  and  live. 

But  still  no  sign  of  soul  repentant  showed  ; 

And  judgment  took  her  unobstructed  way. 

More  solid  grew  the  darkness,  night  by  night ; 

The  sacred  groves  were  fired,  and  every  tree, 

Charred  into  naked  blackness ;  day  by  day, 

Oiliy  and  temple,  hallowed  once,  were  razed. 

And  their  foundations  rooted  up,  to  find 

Some  light  to  see  to  live  by,  or  invent 

Haply  ;  in  vain.    The  soil  they  stood  on,  self 

Consumed,  gave  grisly  ashes  at  the  last, 

Only  ;  un juiced,  unvital.    Day  and  night. 

Bang  with  the  cries  of  myriad  woes,  the  skies. 

Till  the  stars  shuddered ;  and  the  orb  I  watched 

The  awakening  of  the  Angel  Maid  in,  shook. 

Close  by  her  feet,  insculptured,  on  the  couch 

Her  light  form,  lightlier  than  a  folded  flower 

Impressed,  a  child  cherubic  showed,  which  held 

An  hour-glass  in  his  hand.    Ten  times  it  turned, 

Upwards  and  downwards  ;  at  the  twelfth,  it  fell ;. 

And  falling,  broke ;  and  as  it  fell,  she  rose  ; 

Bose,  like  a  lily  bending  o'er  its  stem. 

Gently  until  she  stood.    And,  hark,  she  cried, 

BelovM,  hear'st  thou  not  that  wail  of  woe  7 
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I  know  it,  whence  it  oomeB.    Oh  let  ns  henoe 

Hasten,  and  Heaven  beseech  to  save  ;  to  save. 

Then  stirred  the  dove  divine  imboBomed  here 

And  I  obejed  its  impulse,  as  of  God, 

From  whom  it  came  ;  and  calling  to  my  side 

A  clondlet  like  a  silver  swan  that  sailed 

The  deeps  of  air,  we  clasped  its  snowy  down. 

And  swiftly  winged  our  way ;  till,  drawing  near 

Again,  that  dark  apostate  otb,  onr  tears, 

But  most  my  loved  one*s,  fell  like  raindrops  down. 

Thns  moved,  I  said,  unto  the  air,  be  fire  ; 

And  to  the  waters,  be  ye  flames  ;  (but  flames 

Celestial,  purifying  ;'  not  gross  like  those 

I  have  told  of,  all  destroying,  which  far  off 

Showed,  on  the  horizon,  the  unbroken  ring 

Of  round  beleaguering  fire,  that,  swift  as  thought 

The  angelic  nations  all  in  one  doomed  flock 

Relentless,  closed),  I  said,  and  straight,  in  sooth 

It  was  so  ;  for  it  seemed  but  meet  to  purge 

The  sanctuary  in  this  wise,  so  defiled. 

From  side  to  side,  from  end  to  end,  it  burned  ; 

From  pole  to  pole  it  blazed,  from  sea  to  &ea  ; 

All  cleansing  it  consumed ;  till  In  the  heart 

Of  that  bright  city,  central  to  the  s|>here, 

Now  shining  ruins  only,  o*er  the  height 

Of  one  immovable  mountain  monument, 

(Forked  like  a  double  pyramid  which  sole 

Survived  the  splendid  wreck)  we  stood  on  ;  lo  ! 

Struck  suddenly  as  from  vertical  space,  what  seemed 

To  f  ear*s  rash  eye  once  more  Heaven's  fiery  glaive 

All  'stonying,  burned  ;  some  dreading  it,  if  waved 

By  the  same  hand  as  first,  would  cleave  in  twain 

Their  self  accursed  sphere,  and  htirl  its  dust, 

With  them,  for  ever  into  the  deathly  void. 

Near  and  more  near  on  waves  of  light  it  rode 

Swiftly  triumphant,  and  with  blinding  beam  ; 

Till  o*er  the  orb*s  full  ceiitre,  all  its  fires 

Conflagrant,  mutually  periiicious,  quelled. 

As  in  presence  of  a  mightier  power,  at  last, 

By  slow  descent  alighting,  still  it  stood  ; 

Stood  upright ;  not,  as  deemed,  a  flaming  brand. 

But  Bceptral  olive  staff  ;  the  original  rod 

Our  pilgrim  angers  o6pied  ;  tiiis  With  light 

Liquid  and  lifeful  sapped;  distilling  peace 

On  such  as,  Heaven's  tnle  6eed,  light  love ;  ther^  standt ; 

Symbol  of  peace  and  power  supreme  ;  which  all 

Who  seek  God's  sceptral  righteousness,  HeaVMi's  scale 

And  measure  of  immortal  bliss,  may  touch, 

And  touching  live.    Who  toucheth  magnetWise 

That  luminous  pale,  no  longer  gropes  in  dark 

Of  his  own  Being,  but  all  things  sees  through  : 

And  in,  and  to  himself  auUientio  light. 
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To  all  gives  light.    Alas  for  creature  will  t 

If  here  some  seek,  more  there  the  truth  eschew. 

Darkness  and  light  still  stand  at  war,  as  good 

And  ill,  which  lose  and  win  in  turn,  while  stan» 

Vivific  globelets  roll  them  through  the  veins 

Galactic  of  the  heavens  ;  so  long  as  lasts 

Creation  ;  nor  our  prescient  Lord  the  weight 

Casts  in  life's  scale  of  his  all-conquering  wofd, 

And  good,  for  good,  prevails.    But  now,  I  said, 

Gk>  thou  poor  selfless  soul ;  this  golden  key 

True,  triple,  take  which  life,  death,  life  divine, 

Eternal  emblems  ;  master-key  of  all 

Time's  mjsteries  in  all  worlds  ;  which  nought  may  let; 

Which  Heaven's  own  gates  unlocks  of  solid  light, 

The  portals  of  the  palace  of  that  Sun 

No  eye  create  shall  else  behold  ;  which,  said, 

I  from  my  breast  the  sacred  symbol  drew, 

And  in  her  pure  palm  placed.    This,  said  I,  take 

And  ope  the  prison  our  exile  moans  in,  nigh 

To  death.    Restore  to  life's  sweet  light,  strike  off 

The  manacles  from  her  hands,  and  from  her  feet 

Loosen  the  insultant  fetters.    In  her  wounds 

Pour  thou  the  oil  of  peace,  and  wash  with  streams 

Of  living  waters.    Clothe  her  with  thyself 

As  thou  art  clothed.    O  cheer  her  heart  with  hope 

And  inspiration  of  thy  faith,  and  say 

I  sent  thee  to  redeem  her.    Tell  her,  still 

My  love  hath  never  altered ;  not  in  grief, 

In  passion  not,  not  in  disgrace,  nor  guilt ; 

Howe'er  inconstant  her  heart,  or  opposed. 

Her  love  I  with  an  everlasting  love  ; 

The  One  am  I  unchanging  ;  what  beside 

Thou  wilt ;  for  thou  canst  only  utter  truth. 

Gk) ;  and  may  He  who  over-orders  all 

Speed  thee  upon  thy  quest.    She,  wordless,  went, 

But  looked  her  thanks ;  which  seemed  to  promise  full 

Discharge  of  precept ;  on  a  wished-f  or  wind 

Wafting  herself  away.    I,  who,  while  all 

This  dark  defection  reigned  in  Angel  world, 

Had  warned  in  vain  'gainst  error,  seeing  now, 

Heaven's  own  eternal  standard  planted  there. 

Perpetual  in  its  mild  appeal  to  all, 

Even  souls  sin  smirched,  for  life  and  choice  renewed, 

Predestinately  triumphant ;  and  once  more. 

By  this  dear  monitor,  this  G-od-gif  t,  moved 

That  sphere  to  quit ;  first  in  myself  resolved 

Time's  mighty  stream  to  pass,  which  bounds  the  realms 

Of  sense  and  soul,  and  either  separates 

From  Heaven's  eternal  spirit  land,  that  I 

Might  to  the  sire  of  all  present  for  all 

My  heart's  entreaties  ;  and  the  prayerful  love 

Of  that  bright  maid,  for  her  sister,  penitent  now, 
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The  Etemars  ^reat  f  oigirenefliB  might  receive 

And  sin  overlapping  i)ardon.     On  this  high 

And  arduousest  emprise,  hehold  me  bound  ; 

Tet  ere  I  left  mj  cloudlet  oar,  whence  late 

I  marked  that  world-wreck,  onoe  again  I  gazed 

Thitherward,  and  beheld  before  the  gates 

Of  a  half -buried  palace,  black  as  death, 

Its  marble  portals,  locked  in  blessed  embrace, 

The  well-belovM  twain.    A  voice  then  spake, 

The  voice  of  one  joy-hearted,  soft  and  clear 

As  bells  at  earlj  mom,  on  that  blessed  day 

Named  in  the  breast-laws  of  each  starry  orb. 

Wherein  eternity  entwines  with  time 

Its  golden  strands,  and  weds  the  world  to  Heaven ; 

Arise,  stand  forth,  belovM  sister,  rise  ; 

How  blessed  am  I  to  serve  thee,  to  release. 

The  faintest  sigh  of  penitence  faith's  fine  ear 

Hears  through  a  dungeon^s  walls ;  and  this  we  heard  \ 

Heaven  heard  it,  and  rejoiced.    And  longer,  now. 

Nor  doubt,  nor  wait.    Behold  thy  handmaid,  me. 

Gifts  bring  I  for  thee  ;  gifts  of  countless  cost ; 

Of  priceless  worth.     Thy  lover  Lord  commands 

Array  thee  for  the  bridals.    Lo,  the  new 

And  Bhining  robes  by  heavenly  fingers  wrought 

Fit  for  her  form  divine  whose  happy  love 

Is  hallowed  in  the  eternal  rites  of  HeavMi. 

So  shall  we  dwell  together  here  in  bliss, 

Till  he  shall  come  who  ever  comes  to  all 

His  promise  sanctifies.    Use  well  the  hour 

Which  yet  remains,  in  all  obedience  clear ; 

And  deck  thyself  in  weeds  of  righteousness, 

With  jewels  of  good  deeds  adorned,  and  clad 

In  radiant  raiment  redolent  of  praise. 

For  infinite  is  every  gift  of  His 

IMvine  bestowing  ;  and  Salvation's  cup. 

As  Nature's,  He  to  overfiowing  fills. 

With  joy  I  heard,  I  saw.    Nor  longer  then 

Awaited,  but  where  most  the  starlands  crowd 

The  i)otent  North,  my  way  sped,  space  on  spaoe 

Xicaving  in  turn  behind  ;  passing  unharmed 

Upon  the  verge  of  Being,  where  the  path 

Narrows  to  almost  nothing  ;  the  monsters  foul, 

Grave-dust,  and  death-night,  things  ye  kiiow  not  ol. 

Yet  fatal  beasts  to  all  who,  me  before,    < 

That  way  had  urged.    But  God  hath  favoured  me. 

And  nigh  thereto,  the  Golgotha  of  worlds. 

Time's  chamel  house,  where,  skull-like,  giant  orbs 

Extinct  of  life,  with  rotting,  sickly  light 

Defiled  the  purview,  and  advance  delayed  ; 

Tet  shrinking  nought,  though  shuddering,  piassed  I  on. 

Through  all  uncleanness  clean,  ikll  foulness,  pure. 

Fasting,  athirst  and  faint  with  travail,  still 
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My  pnrposed  way  I  bave  held,  till,  bright  afar,  ^ 

The  kindly  radiance  of  this  angel  world  rv 

Beaconed  me  hither,  and  I  came.    Ye  now,  m. 

Thanks  for  yonr  welcome,  holy  and  hospilable.  mr 

Behold  me  journeying  to  the  City  of  God,  c 

There  to  prefer  my  prayers,  and  plead  for  thofl»  . 

Whom  still  I  loye,  though  drawn  aside  to  trust  ^ 

The  natural  strength  allotted  them,  and  not,  mi 

With  first  and  just  reliance,  as  befits  ^ 

All  soul  created,  Gk>d  ;  who  thus  to  all  Y^ 

By  failure  eyen  of  angels,  when  He  wUls,  ^ 

The  perfect  path  i)oint8  out ;  and  to  all  spirit,  ^ 

Sin*s  sequence,  and  the  mean  to  escape  from  sin,  q 

Asserting,  shows  His  righteousness  and  grace.  •«• 

Let  whoso  feels  in  holy  will  inspired  Y 

Me  to  accompany,  speak,  to  that  bright  throne  -^ 

Where  Gk>d  our  Father  in  all  glory  sits,  n 

The  world  in  holy  audience  at  His  feet ;  -y 

And  there,  with  me,  while  giving  praise  for  all  r 

His  word  hath  made  and  saved,  for  those  not  yet  '* 

Redeemed,  pray  ceaselessly.    Uprist,  as  'twere 

A  living  constellation,  suddenly, 

Seven  of  those  angels,  I  one,  pressed  around, 

By  impulse  each,  and  like  instinetive,  urged, 

Eager  for  friendly  escort ;  when  the  chief 

Cherub  who  welcomed  first  that  pilgrim  bright, 

Thus  said ;  Another  holy  day,  made  blessed 

By  our  dear  guest ;  how  different  he  from  those 

Deceptive  friends  he  tells  of ;  hath  now  slid 

Into  the  x)a8sive,  strength  reoraiting,  night ; 

Best  also  ye.    Such  is  mine  own  intent, 

Replied  the  eloquent  guest ;  and  less  for  that 

These  life-tried  limbs  have  gone  throii^h)  than  their  sakes, 

Who  know  not  half  the  flight  they  meditate. 

Then,  worship  before  rest ;  the  changeless  wont 

Of  aU,  ere  act,  refreshment,  or  repose. 

Last,  on  their  happy  couches,  odorous  all 

Of  flowery  incense,  lay  the  angels  down; 

Shading  their  faces  with  tiie  plumy  gold 

Of  their  space-searching  pinions  ;  sacred  sleep 

Stealing  the  starry  wonders  of  their  eyes, 

And  with  divinest  visions  hallowing  all. 

Mom,  like  a  maiden  o*er  her  pearls,  a  gift 

Unhoped,  mysteriously  conveyed  by  night, 

Grlanced  o*er  the  manna  dew,  as  though  the  ground 

Were  sown  with  starseed  ;  and  the  angels  rose, 

Each  from  his  hi^owed  couch,  and,  duly  made, 

The  sours  oblation  Grodwaxds,  took  their  leav«,  ^ 

For  a  brief  space,  of  their  beloved  compeers ;  ^ 

With  many  an  ardent  longing  for  the  way,  ss 

As  yet  untried,  *neath:  such  sweet  leadership.  If 

Exchanged,  at  length,  the  last  embrace,  last  look,  I 
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High  upward,  the  bright  beyy,  like  to  light 

Out  of  the  crownM  North,  shot ;  on  and  on, 

Through  firmamental  fields  of  farthest  spaoe^ 

Till,  at  the  brink  of  a  broad  river  arrived, 

Swift  as  a  cataract,  but  unbrok^  still, 

And  level  as  is  the  mean  Hne  of  the  sea. 

Which  seemingly  pervaded  heaven,  thej  halt. 

Thick  with  chaotic  matter  and  unformed. 

Like  the  volcanic  blood  unseen  which  bounds, 

In  veins  of  lightning,  through  earth's  cavernous  heart ; 

VTith  ruined  orbs,  like  broken  ice  lumps,  rolled 

Melting  and  crumbling,  from  the  ocean  deeps 

Of  passed  eternity,  dense,  it  rushed,  to  meet 

The  infinite  to  come ;  and  while  its  depths 

Were  darkness  self,  jet  every  surface  wave 

Which  curled  out  of  the  mass,  seemed  light  alive, 

Though  but  an  instant.  On  an  eminent  height, 

Which  overpeered  the  stream,  the  angels  sate. 

Then  said  our  Angel  leader  to  the  rest, 

"  What  see  ye  past  the  river  ? "    And  they  said, 

"  We  notbing  see  beyond.  Athwart  this  stream. 

If  stream  it  be,  and  not  a  shoreless  main. 

Is  more  than  we  can  ken."    *'  But  I,"  returned 

The  questioner,  "  see  beyond,  the  olear  bright  land 

Of  heavenly  immortality  ;  mine  own 

By  birthright,  earned,  and  given ;  and  thither,  we, 

Descending  to  the  shore,"  he  stooped,  and  dipped 

Into  the  stream  his  hand ;  which  filling  full, 

He  tasted,  and  thus  spake  :  **Ye  waters,  once 

Of  death,  but  now  of  life  percipient,  take 

Back  the  libation  I  of  ye  have  made. 

And  be  ye  changed  for  ever."    Uttering  this, 

He  cast  the  dark  remainder  in  the  flood, 

Which  was,  of  being,  but  that  instant  ehanged 

Into  the  tide  of  conscious  life,  with  light 

Celestial,  flashing  to  its  soundless  deeps. 

Grasping  the  branch  then  of  an  olive  tree. 

Which  bowered  with  verdant  gold  the  peaceful  shores 

He  therewith  sprinkled,  one  by  one,  the  band 

Who  him  accompanied  ;  with  these  pure  rites 

Making  them  free,  initiate  into  heav«n, 

Ajid  death  the  lesser  mysteries  of  life. 

Joy,  self -evolving  now  each  heart  lit  up 

Wiih  solemn  marvel  at  these  gladsome  deeds ; 

Ajid  round  him  all  stood  linked  in  one  embrace. 

«  Behold,"  he  said ;  "  for  fit  it  is  that  now 

We  keep  our  course  ;"  and  just  below,  there  lay, 

Moored  but  a  little  distance  from  the  side;  < 

A  crescent  boat,  translucent  as  a  star. 

We  all  embarked  in,  paled  with  godly  dread  ; 

^or  one,  I  said,  'mong  that  self -chosen  sevten. 

Who  had,  in  duteous  care,  succeeded  onee. 
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Long  since  the  primal  lieptarclis  expiant  now 

Of  their  false  olaims  to  Divinity,  sin  superh, 

Was  I ;  my  fellow  angels,  of  all  grades ; 

One  only  in  their  holy  fear  of  Q-od. 

If  lightning  were  the  gross  corporeal  frame 

Of  some  seraphic  essence,  whose  bright  thooghu 

As  far  surpassed,  in  keen  rapidity, 

The  lagging  action  of  his  limbs,  as  mind 

Man's  clay  ;  so,  too,  with  like  excess  in  speed, 

O'er  animated  thought  of  lightning,  flew 

That  moon  homed  vessel  o'er  life's  upmost  deeps. 

Passed  memory's  golden  isles,  where  things  are  not, 

And  only  names  exist,  cloud  counterparts. 

Around  whose  reefs  the  bright  seductive  sea 

Smiles  wreckful,  and  sincerest  smoothness  feigns. 

We  went,  we  knew  not  how.  It  was  as  though 

Finite  with  infinite  mingling,  rapture  wrought 

Of  o'er  abundant  reason.    At  the  last 

Heaven's  azure  shores  we  made,  and  leaped  on  land. 

Scarce  had  we  touched  that  land  all  life,  when  lo  ! 

From  every  footfall,  like  soft  waves  of  light, 

A  murmurous  music  sprang,  as  if  its  own 

Its  bosom  welcomed,  with  sereneet  joy 

Bejoicing  inwardly.    The  sacred  soil. 

To  these  premundane  harmonies  vibrating. 

The  same  which  faith  hears  in  the  still  of  time. 

Our  chief  saluted  ;  kneeling,  likewise  we. 

Then  he,  embracing  all,  each  soul  in  turn, 

Said,  build  we  now  a  column  here  of  light, 

That  all  upon  the  further  side  may  know 

We  have  in  safety  crossed  the  flood,  and  see 

What  perils,  'mid  stream,  to  avoid.    Himself 

Placed  the  foundation  stone ;  and  one  by  one, 

Masses  of  dazzling  adamant,  which  starred 

The  shining  shore,  like  flowers  that  fringe  the  banks 

Of  woodland  brook,  we  piled  up  altar- wise. 

At  his  command.   On  every  scone  ^as  graved. 

In  gleamy  dark,  some  name  of  God  ;  each  name, 

A  separate  title  symbolizing  truth. 

A  sheaf  of  lightnings  on  the  head  he  placed, 

Which  with  the  skies  intense  communion  held, 

And  burned  in  correspondence  :  all  thus  crowned 

With  heartiest  love,  soul  beaconing,  warning,  soul. 

Our  journey  called  us  on  :  and  pleased  we  trode 

That  land  of  solid  concord  ;  yet  not  long 

The  lower  line  of  progress  kept.    Aloft 

Once  more  we  stretched  the  light  related  wing. 

High  in  the  face  of  Heaven's  eternal  towers, 

Immeasurably,  as  seemed  at  first,  remote  : 

And  of  sight-quelling  brilliance^  more  almost 

Than  enough  to  quench  our  lesser  beam.    But  this, 

As  we  approached  them,  strengthened  and  enlarged, 
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In  heart  and  effluence.    Wliilst  we  happy  seren 

Were  marvelling  at  such  change,  enrapt  in  idxought, 

Lost  in  the  labyrinth  of  a  boundless  love, 

Self -humbled  by  the  glory  upon  us  poured, 

Heaven  was,  we  felt,  close  to  us ;  and  we  had  reached 

The  basement  of  that  shining  city*s  walls. 

Celestial,  which  enclosed  the  essential  world, 

Or  might,  expansible  ;  and  standing  by 

Prayer's  glowing  gate,  about  to  enter,  missed 

Our  stranger  friend,  our  angel  leader.    Lost 

In  holy  wonder,  greater  now,  each  turned 

To  other,  yet  none  spake.    But  straight  on  high, 

A  voice  spake  for  us,  saying.  Enter  ye  ; 

For  I  am  he  who  led  ye  hither ;  still 

Lead  ye  ;  your  guest ;  your  guide.    Then  rushed  on  all, 

Like  eagre  swallowing  up  its  streamy  way, 

The  whole  mysterious  truth.    And  we  obeyed 

The  word  magnetic ;  the  divine  constraint. 

We  entered.    All  was  silent.    One  sole  voice 

The  extatic  stillness  brake,  at  last ;  an4  toned 

With  Heaven's  serene  eternity,  streamed  up 

Towards  the  Ineffable  One ;  nor  harp,  nor,  hymn 

Ear  caught,  nor  breath  beside ;  nor  thought,  nor  hope 

Of  all  creation,  but  therein  was  bound.    , 

Father,  he  said,  in  union  with  all  souls 

Thou  hast  into  being  breathed,  for  all  I  pray  ; 

I,  son  of  thine  humanity,  through  the  worlds 

Now,  wandering ;  now,  if  proximate  to  thy  throne, 

Never  to  thee  ;  to  thee  nought  made  is  near, 

Nor  can  be  ;  thou  thyself  being  nigh  to  all. 

For  us  thy  creatures  thus  imperfect,  yet 

So  perfect  made,  that  tempted  by  the  sense 

Of  their  own  excellence,  trusting  in  themselves, 

More  than  in  thee,  presumptuously,  and  apt 

Therefore  to  fall ;  for  those  now  fallen  we  pray, 

Thy  mercy,  Lord  I    Let  not  the  imperfect,  tried 

By  thy  perfection  ;  nor  the  fallible,  weighed 

Against  omniscience,  prove  such  failure  fixed 

For  creatures'  total  ruin  ;  nor  just  pain, 

For  ever  operative,  wear  out  at  last 

Power  limited  of  endurance  ;  for  the  strength 

Of  all  create,  would  rend  beneath  the  strain 

liike  a  bow  overstrung,  coptending,  Lord  1  Against  thee. 

Bather  let  all  corrected,  chastened,  fined 

By  thy  just  law,  their  reason  self -convict 

CJonstraining  them,  recoveringly  pai-take 

Truth's  sacred  light ;  that  so  the  soul  relumed 

And  strengthened  Against  the  darkness  self -invoked. 

Of  spirits  or  false,  or  faultily  unforeseeing, 

"Which  shrouds  their  world,  its  lover  Lord  may  seek  ; 

That  Heaven's  pure  light  the  darkness  of  that  world 

May  clarify ;  that  soul,  by  thy  pure  spirit 
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Impregned,  bring  f  ortih  divine  f  elicitousness  ; 

And,  passed  death's  bitter  flood,  the  just  may  see 

Life's  pure  regeneration  come,  in  fine, 

To  all  soul,  saved  and  sanctified  to  thee. 

He  ceased ;  and  issuant  from  the  eternal  throne, 

Came,  like  a  cloud  of  light,  the  bright  response, 

The  Gk>dhead  in  expression  ;  love  through  law 

Uttering,  more  broad  than  light,  thus  published  ;  son  i 

Be  ever  answered,  soon  as  made,  thy  prayers. 

Out  of  that  love  which  stablished  first  the  stars, 

And  with  pure  Nature's  holy  Spirit  conjoined, 

Brought  forth  divine  humanity,  through  all  spheres, 

Free  as  a  God  to  choose  in  error's  spite. 

In  sin's,  in  ill's,  in  imperfection's,  lo  I 

I  make  the  world  mine  own,  and  take  again. 

For  its  own  sake  rehallowed,  and  in  me 

Redeemed,  all  spirit  life ;  this  to  my  will, 

Free,  fateful,  due,  from  first ;  redemption,  not 

Than  all  creation  Imb  embodying,  love, 

Shall  see  no  bound,  and  so  be  satisfied 

With  everlasting  ingrowth.    Finite  milid 

Can  err  no  more  than  bound^ness  involves, 

And  the  Infinite  concedes.    World  after  world. 

The  illuminated  missal  of  tho  skies. 

Which  leaf  by  leaf  thou  turn'st,  shall  close ;  the  spheret^ 

Of  shining  sadness,  man  ubiquitous  owns 

Thou  once,  and  that  but  late  thou  pra/dst  for,  erst 

Apostate,  now  to  bliss  restored  and  grace. 

Shall,  as  thou  wouldst,  retrack  the  paths  of  Hf  e. 

And  as  in  this  orb,  now,  grace  divine  hath  blessed, 

They  who  love  God,  see  truly  j  so,  removed 

For  a  space,  the  angels  reprobate  which  sought 

To  wreck  the  innocence  of  all ;  even  now 

Conscious  of  wrong,  and  so  redeemable 

By  self -ezaotive  discipline  of  years. 

Full  many,  and  jremorseful,  yet  to  be, 

Shall  see  in  the  end  how  reason,  of  process  pure 

And  irresistible,  shows  their  former  act 

Both  sin,  and  sin  to  be  abjured  and  mourned. 

Which  done,  and  mercy,  chief  of  acts  divine 

In  their  conception,  manifested  to  them. 

Behold  the  world  I  gave  thee,  sinless  first, 

Then  recreant,  last,  to  bliss  restored  and  grace, 

Made  happier  and  more  amiable  than  first, 

The  earnest  of  the  harvest  of  the  skies, 

Behold  it  at  thy  feet.    The  creature  lures, 

Snares,  both,  of  mystery  and  idolatry. 

Shall  yet,  transformed,  rejoice  before  all  life, 

As  simple  worship,  perfect  truth,  pure  faith. 

Law  is  the  first  of  things,  and  form  is  law. 

As  light  create  is  night  destroyedf  so  changed 

Shall  every  sensible  organ  be  to  force 
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Spiritual  and  form ;  all  power  to  faoolty 

Divine ;  each  fault  a  pure  perfection  made.    . 

Gk>d  said  ;  responsive  silence  oaught  the  words. 

And  hid  them  in  her  breast,  as  night  the  stars. 

Glowing  and  sparkling  in  the  life-rayed  sun 

Of  the  celestial  firmament,  glided  up 

On  pinions  wide  of  playful  lightnings  poised 

That  sphere  Elysian ;  by  the  angels  eyed 

(As  stars  in  nightly  oouncU  watch  the  earth,) 

Who  gladdening  saw,  three  paces  from  the  light, 

Midst  of  that  pure  and  renovatied  orb 

Covering  with  evening  cope  a  wearied  head, 

Beside  the  gardened  bank  of  a  bright  stream, 

A  fair  and  lofty  lady,  clad  in  robes 

Of  sea-green  hue,  gpirdled  with  golden  zone 

All  variously  begemmed ;  and  round  her  brow, 

Encrowned  with  peaks  of  quivering  light,  a  veil  - 

Of  heavenly  azure  :  In  this  hand  a  tower, 

In  that,  a  tree.    Sate  at  her  feet  a  maid, 

Pale  perfect  and  serene.    *Tween  both  there  passed, 

With  many  a  reassurant  word  of  love, 

A  mutual  smile  of  sympathy  and  tanst^ 

As  though  their  lot  were  linked ;  yet  knew  they  scarce 

How,  nor  the  invisible  witness  of  the  HJeavens. 

These,  while  each  viewed  intently,  as  though  felt 

Close  by,  the  waft  of  angePs  wing,  at  last 

The  younger  whispering  spake  ;  Sweet  sister  mine,        .      , 

Sleep  thou,  and  me  let  wait  his  coming  sole. 

Me  he  expects  to  watoh  ;  but  would  not  thoo. 

Thereon,  reluctant  but  persuasible  still, 

That  elder  Excellence,  laid  her  down,  below 

A  rock,  in  woods,  and  scentod  blooms  embowered. 

The  river  flowed  by ;  watch  ;  her  latest  word  ; 

Wateh,  an'  thou  wilt ;  in  sooth,  he  will  not  come. 

Or  not  to  me,  who  wrought  him  so  much  bale. 

And  eve  set  in  :  still  watehed  the  maiden  meek. 

And  at  midnight  she  prayed.    Be  thine,  0  God, 

'The  spirit  which  commands  and  smiles  ;  which  bids 

And  blesses  ;  promises  and  fulfils  ;  be  ours 

The  soul  which  serves  and  suffers ;  thine  the  stars 

Tabled  upon  thy  bosom  like  the  stones  ,, 

Oracular  of  light,  on  the  priest's  breast ; 

Thine  the  minutest  mote  the  moonbeams  show. 

Come  true  thy  veriest  word,  and  all  are  blessed^ 

Be  but  thine  infinite  intents  fulfilled. 

And  what  shall  foil  the  covenanted  oath 

The  spiritual  earth  is  based;  on,  and  behold  1 

The  whole  at  last  redeemed  and  glorified.      . 

Bid  thou  thine  Angel,  Lord  I  of  all  thy  Sons 

Observant  most,  to  whom  this  orb  was  given  , 

To  guard  and  guide,  and  all  its  indwellers 

Obediently  to  thee ;  but  once  ain-lapsed, 

H  2 
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Now  part  restored,  to  ub  desoending,  bring 

The  comfort  of  thy  pardon,  and  pure  bliss. 

Thns  praying,  Heaven  sdll  looking  on,  (and  know 

When  Deity  would  reveal  Himsftlf  in  soul 

Or  mission,  He  an  effluence  fuhnines  forth, 

A  flash  of  His  self-luminous  plenitude ; 

Into  an  angel  form,  instinct  with  life 

Immortal  as  His  Thought,  and  so  assumes 

An  essence  apprehensible,)  came  down. 

His  robe  of  light,  sun-brooched  made  round  them  day ; 

Our  angel  guide,  great  Beniel,  whom  myself. 

And  aU  my  bright  companions  cognizant  now 

Of  his  beneficent  history  and  his  world*s, 

Alike  eventful,  knew  well ;  and  he  stood, 

Shone  on  his  breast  sublime  a  meteor  sun. 

The  sisterly  twain  between  :  The  elder  rose, 

Full  pale  ;  leapt  up  the  younger,  blithe  at  heart : 

Whom,  by  the  hand,  the  angel  softly  took  ; 

And  said,  0  thou,  who  watchedst,  and  hadst  Mth, 

What  shall  be  thy  reward  ?    If  I,  she  said, 

Have  done  well,  *twas  from  reverence  of  our  God, 

And  love  of  His  divine  love ;  this  thy  bride, 

Predestined  from  the  first  to  thy  bright  breast. 

Being  infinitely  more  worthy  of  thy  love, 

Than  I,  his  handmaid,  to  proclaim  the  names 

Only  of  countless  virtuous  attributes 

Which  own  him  Lord  for  ever.    What  though  sin 

Serpent-like  f anged  her,  and  she  fell,  I  knew 

Thou,  God  I  couldst  touching  heal  her ;  and  thy  power 

To  do  good,  equalled  by  thy  will,  whose  love's 

World  wide.    Were  aught  to  me  of  guerdon  due. 

It  were,  to  serve,  love  her,  and  dwell  with  both. 

Be  then  to  her  the  vow  first  promised,  now 

Performed ;  and  troth-plight  in  espousals  end. 

With  penitent  gratitude  then  the  royal  bride 

Who  had  once  so  tormented  the  younger,  then. 

In  all  her  queenly  beauty  oast  her  down, 

And  clasped  her  handmaid's  knees,  her  sister's  knees. 

And  wept  amain.    But  her  the  Angel  raised. 

And  with  bland  smiles  saluting  each,  both  blessed. 

Come  ye  with  me,  he  said,  beloved,  come  ; 

Be  one  my  sister  and  be  one  my  bride. 

Each  as  the  other  dear,  each  like  divine. 

The  handmaid's  faith  hath  saved  the  mistress'  throne. 

The  world's  wide  doomi-ing  ours,  shall  neither  this 

Usurpful  of  sway  premature  ;  nor  this 

With  less  than  all  content,  lack  claim  to  use 

Equal  and  just  regality ;  one  with  mine, 

Of  God  predestinate  ;  and  or  there,  or  here. 

Our  spirits'  home  be  Heaven  ;  and  Heaven  is  where 

We  best  can  serve  the  All-father  and  our  kind. 

Then  one  by  either  hand  he  led  them  up^ 
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This  with  the  holy  presence  and  august, 

Most  like  the  mother  goddess,  city  crowned, 

Now  Uar'd  as  with  the  towers  of  Paradise ; 

That,  with  the  lucid  crescent  on  her  brow, 

To  th«  high  seats  of  old  prepared  for  both 

Beneath  God*s  footstool,  which  all  things  create 

And  temporal,  subdivides  from  His,  eteme  ; 

An.d  all  the  Angels  and  the  Spirits  blessed, 

Who,  wise  and  pure,  temptation  had  withstood, 

Yet  wiser,  humbler  now,  for  victory  won, 

Awaiting  hopeful  t«heir  return  who  erred, 

And  theirs  who  ha4  taught  to  err,  serenely  dwelled 

Around  the  sisterly  twain  in  Angel  world, 

Concentric  with  the  Spiritual  Sun,  which  rules 

Those  skies  supernal ;  and  the  orb  whose  face 

To  its  original  brightness  now  relumed. 

Shone  gloriously.    And  Wisdom,  like  of  old, 

From  one  to  other,  as  a  holy  thought  , 

Pervades  a  gladsome  circle,  praising  God 

Profoundly  filled  and  happily  every  soul. 

Smiled  the  all-gracious  God ;  and  Heaven  then  saw 

Reflected  in  the  universal  face 

Divine  humanity  lifts,  aU. sphered,  and  bom 

As  of  eye,  eye-glance,  the  undeemed  similitude 

It  bears  the  unlikenable ;  as  sky  and  sea, 

This  bosoming  but  an  imaged  infinite, 

Unimageable,  embraces  all  finite. 

The  Eternal  all  sire  smiled ;  and  from  his  throne 

Stretched  out  the  hand  of  blessing  o'er  the  world  ; 

And  blessed  it  was,  for  ever,  blessc  **  it  is. 

Festus.  God's  justice  done,  the  faultful  Angels  lost 
Deceivers  and  deceived,  were ;  speak  I 

Angel  of  Babth.  Condemned, 

Doubtless  to  punishment  and  fine  condign, 
Thenceforth  to  mourn  their  sin  and  expiate  best 
They  may,  their  foul  idolatrousness  of  soul, 
And  mysteries  of  o'er  many  godded  faith, 
By  sad  self  cure,  stem  penitence  and  return 
To  truth  (by  them  long  honoured,  spiritual  truth 
Celestial  known)  though  f  alseliest  derelict ; 
We  know,  as  Grod  is  just ;  but  what  their  end, 
He  sole  who  made  them  pure,  with  mental  force 
Enough  to  have  quelled  all  reason's  paltry  foes  ; 
Knows,  and  deliberates ;  but  who  pitying  all. 
All  to  punition  just ;  perdition  not 
Endless,  assigned ;  with  hope  of  ultimate  gi-ace. 
By  proof  of  penitent  self  lustration,  sense 
Of  culpable  pride,  and  wrong  of  violate  law, 
Lightened  ;  which  sole,  hell's  adamantine  chain 
Solves  ;  and  time's  irons  acetouswise  eats  through  ; 
Nor  less  knows  he,  and  more,  what  each  deserves, 
Who  started  first  their  fall ;  nor  boldly  showed 
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Material  masses  these,  wliicii  lo  the  soul 
Of  reason  assured  that  all  thmgs  made,  finite, 
Imperfect,  and  disting^uishable  from  God, 
Contained  in  Him,  not  he  in  them,  good  end, 
As  bound  serve,  and  commensurable  of  thought, 
Which  Him,  the  sole  immeasurable,  demark 
From  that  he  hath  made,  and  spiritual  contrast 
'Gainst  aught  material  though  it  orerpeer 
The  edee  of  night  and  nothingness.    Nor  yet 
Lieyitably,  in  prayers  of  prostrate  crowds, 
Yows  of  embattled  nations,  on  their  knees 
Each  thirsting  for  the  other's  blood,  on  plea 
Of  coveted  territory,  or  boundary,  scored 
On  mountain  tops  or  riyer-beds,  such  gusts 
Thick,  selfish,  sottiah,  pierce  the  heavenly  air 
Like  ODfi  pure  soul's  intaminate  breath,  to  God. 
With  whom  rests  all  decree  for  world  or  soul 
For  angel  or  for  nation. 

The  WorlcTs  Outentwst  Orb, 
Festus,  Anq-sl  of  Eabth,  Luoifbb. 

Angel  of  Eabth.  Here,  upon  the  utter  verge  of  Infinite  space, 
Lo,  Eosmiel,  Heaven's  great  centinel,  whose  eye 
Subservient,  scans  creation  ;  and  for  aid 
To  soul  finite,  memorially  preserves 
The  records  of  existence  ;  all  the  gfrowth 
Maturity  and  age  of  systems  ;  ends. 
Sudden  or  gradual,  of  air*s  errant  orbs. 
The  advance  of  mind,  and  gain  of  absolute  gcol, 
0*er  sin  and  ignorance,  in  the  eternal  sphere.  ' 

Great,  and  in  duty  great,  o*er  all  preferred. 
All  serves  he  strictly,  strictliest  serving  God  ; 
He,  longing  most  to  mark  the  end  of  Time, 
Who  now,  as  the  abdicating  Sun  lays  down 
His  sceptre  golden  shafted,  and  resigns. 
At  evd,  to  ocean's  mutinous  rout  of  waves. 

All  kingship,  rounds  him  towards  his  western  gates,  - 

The  gates  of  exile,  never  to  return ; 
He  sees  us  ;  and  our  volatile  rest,  not  mean 
To  him,  nor  meaningless,  be  sure,  will  note. 
But  speak  to  him  no  word. 

Fbstxjs.  His  look  restrains, 

AiiGBL  OF  Eabth.    God's  speechless  ^Ltermediary,  twlxt  Him 
And  his  intelligent  universe ;  angel  he 
Of  silence,  who  the  unworded  jirayer  collects, 
Which  rises,  hour  by  hour,,  through  the  broad  whole, , 
From  angel,  man,  sphere,  soul,  and  suffering  life 
Ail-where  ;  intelligent,  but  to  higher,  of  t 
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Reckless,  or  arrogant,  Bnbjeot ;  and  presents 
Before  the  throne  ;  presents  ;  his  heart  too  full 
Of  creatures'  self-inflicted  woes,  and  sense 
Of  virtue's  best  aims  lost,  unblessed,  to  voice 
Articulately  one  plaint  before  the  Power, 
Incognizant  not  of  aught  that  haps ;  but  pledge 
To  the  angel  of  pure  duty.    Pass  we  on  ! 
The  universe  is  but  the  gate  of  Heaven. 
See  from  this  highest  orb,  the  crown  of  space, 
And  footstool  to  the  Infinite,  thou  mayst  gain 
Already,  a  glimpse  of  glory  unconceived. 

Festus.  See,  how  yon  angels  stretch  their  shining  arms, 
Wave  their  star-haunting  wings,  which  gleam  like  glass. 
And  locks,  that  look  like  morning's,  when  she  comes. 
Triumphant,  in  the  East.     Is  this  their  joy 
O'er  some  world-penitent  ? 

Angel  of  Eabth.  Lo,  there  it  rides ; 

Blessed  to  discharge  on  Heaven's  all  peaceful  shores 
Its  long  accumulate  load  of  thinking  life  ; 
Its  deathless  freight  of  souls,  long  tested,  tried  ; 
Pilgrims  of  time  and  space^  freed,  perfected.    , 

LnciFEB.  Yon  guilty  orb,  of  hesitating  light, 
Slow  looming  there  on  its  dark  path,  goes  up. 
At  the  hour  forewritten,  as  do  all  worlds,  to  God, 
To  judgment :  and  the  earthquake  groans  we  hefir, 
Wliich  rend  its  adamantine  breast,  and  mar 
Silence  and  symphony  alike,  forebode 
Its  agonizing  doom. 

Festus.  And  grieves  not  Seaven 

With  world,  or  soul,  lost,  as  with  saved,  it  joys  ? 

Angel  op  Earth.  How  may  immortals  mourn  at  the  decree, 
Of  righteoi^  wisdom,  in  itself  to  them 
A  bliss  to  view,  being  proof  of  the  divine 
And  infinite  pCTfections.  Is't  not  jus^ 
Justice  be  realized,  if  late  ;  and  there, 
See  one  example  in  the  skies  prepared 
To  admonish  and  remind  of  that  to  come. 

Festus.  But  why  repented  it  not  in  time  ? 

LuciPEB.  Perchance, 

It  held  not  penitence  needed.    What,  if  proud, 
It  recked  nought?    Time,  may  be,  is  for  it  yet. 
Ask  of  the  Angel,  who  is  angel  both, 
Of  the  great  world  and  silence.    He  for  once, 
Much  time  is  on  his  hands,  might  reel  you  off 
A  skein  of  fine  advice. 

Festus.  ^  I  dare  not. 

Angel  op  Earth.  Know  ' 

What  unto  us  is  time  stands  before  God  ' ' 

Eternity ;  though  concurrent  act  and  doom, 
Each  claim,  yet  intermediate  of  etf ect>  ]  '  . 
Is  equity.    This  for  deed  Irrevocable  '    .      .    «  . 

Repentance  substitutes,  self -condemnative. 


And  ezpiatiye  remorse. 

Lucifer.  And  more  than  this, 

They  keenliest  know  who  most  repudiate  good, 
And  for  ill  strive.    Repentanpe  is  the  grief 
For,  and  effectual  abstinence  from  sin 
Creature  can  scarce  attain  to  without  God  ^  , 

But  with  Him,  all  is  feasible. 

Fbstus.  Cloudy  and  clear 

By  turns  thy  words,  as  heaven,  I  know  not  what 
To  think,  nor  how  to  act. 

Lttgifeb.  It  is  natural.    Who 

Can  hit,  but  as  appointed  him  1    Who  air^  ,  > 

But  as  permitted  ?    God  gives  all  their  gpround. 
Bow,  arrow,  mark,  prize,  eye  and  arm,  and  9^; 
All  life's  conditions,  origin,  mean  and  end. 
Forefixed  of  God,  Btts  fates  revealed,  as  hid 
In  words  till  now  concealed  of  prophet  truth. 
Under  the  buried  basements  of  the  skies. 
Shall  yet,  I  have  heard,  o'erthrown  these,  reappear. 

Angel  of  Eabth.   All  God  hath  said  shall  take  effect,  whose 
words 
Are  lif eful  forces,  causal  potencies 
Of  that  they  foredetermine  ;  so,  0  soul. 
Not  difficultly,  for  thus  thy  mute  reserve 
Of  speech  divine,  I,  as  half  absorbed  in  doubt. 
Conceive ;  and  thou  celestial  scenes,  and  tongues, 
Shalt  learn,  not  ineffective  to  express. 
Enough.    Be  of  good  cpurage.    That  we  know 
Than  men  mor6,  tell  we  not,  unbid  ;  and  thee 
Behoves  use  all  free  will ;  whose  holy  cause 
Mind  thou  at  heart  revere,  in  earth,  as  Heaven. 

LuoiFEB.    Meanwhile,    glance    downwards    from   this    coping 
world, 
Ere  higher  risen,  and  know  to  the  extreme 
Of  utter  space,  where  not  an  atomic  mars 
The  void  invisible,  easier  'twere  to  oast 
A  lead,  and  total  its  velocity  ;  pierce 
All  space,  nor  cross  light's  path,  than  fathom  man's 
Dark  heart,  or  sound  the  hollows  of  his  soul. 

FtiSTUS.  Whether  the  greater  sinner  that  mean  nature 
All  these  life  spheres  which  dominates,  or  thou 
World-spirit  of  evil,  arch  foe  of  God,  and  doomed 
One  day  to  perish  in  the  eternal  fire 
Of  His  wrath,  wrath  of  Deity  thus,  in  whom  , 

As  they  begin,  may  all  things  end,  I  know  not  >; 
I  only  feel  God  loves  but  perfectly, 

Nor  can  love,  but  his  own  ;  the  spirit  of  good.  .    - 

Listen;  I  hear  the  harmonies  of  Heaven, 
From  sphere  to  sphere,  and  from  the  boundless  round 
Be-echoing  bliss  to  those  serenest  heights 
Where  angels  sit,  and  strike  their  emulous  harps,    . 
Wreathed  round  with  flowers,  and  diamonded  with  dew  ; 
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Such  dew  as  gemmed  the  eyer-daring'  blooma 
Of  Eden  winterless,  or,  as  night  hj  ^gfat, 
The  tree  of  life  wept,  from  its  evoy  leaf, 
Unwithering.    Now,  in  solemn  lapse  I  hear 
The  mnsic  of  the  mnrmnr  of  the  stream 
Which  through  the  bridal  city  of  the  Lord 
Floweth  all  life,  for  ever  ;  nay,  catch  the  breath. 
Through  its  star-shadowing  branches,  of  th.it  tree. 
Transplanted  now  to  Heaven,  bnt  once  on  earth, 
Whose  fmit  is  for  all  beiiigs,  breathed  of  Grod, 
Oh  1  breathe  on  me,  inspiring  spirit  breath, 
Oh  I  flow  to  me  ye  sonl-reviving  waves ; 
^eshen  the  faded  soul  that  droops  and  dies. 
LuciFEB.  It  is  plain  that  here  wh«t  man  craree,  Qod  hath 
willed. 
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Enter  now  Heaven.    Even  man's  deathly  Hfe 

May  be  there,  by  Qod's  leave.    Once  brought  to  Qod 

The  soul's  probation  and  foredoom,  and  heaven's 

Designs  towards  man,  whole,  indiyidual,  shew 

Fuller  by  light,  of  love  parental.    There, 

God's  wul  shall  be  our  own ;  all  ^iriti  be  his. 

A  lightning  revelation  of  the  heavens 

And  heavenly  life,  to  spirit  whose  highest  aim 

Was  lowliest  to  adore  tne  All-good,  mistold 

Of  old,  and  much  too  oft  by  truthless  tongues ; 

To  adore  the  unity  essential,  sole, 

Of  God  the  All-Sire  of  Being ;  souree  and  end ; 

And  though  less  hard  to  shape,  o'er  air'b  bright  heights^ 

The  wide- winged  wind.  He  wiU  forgive  who  owns 

Names  like  the  Zealous,  like  the  merciful ;  we 

This  moment,  and  all  life,  all  spirit,  all  soul, 

Mind,  matter,  being  as  much  within  His  presenoe. 

And  known  through,  like  a  glass  film  in  tne  sun, 

As  though  we  stood  upon  the  star-stoned  courts 

Of  his  celestial  cit^.    Where  He  is 

He  is  all ;  one,  infinite,  personal  Deity. 

Earth's  final  doom,  man  s  triumph,  peace  supreme, 

Foreshewn ;  illative  each  of  other's  end. 

Heaven,    The  DEiTTy  Ahgbls,  Guabdian  Anqgl.    Festub  and 
LuciFEB  entering.    Angel  of  Ea&th,  Abchanosl& 

Abchangels.  Infinite  God,  thy  will  is  done ; 

The  world's  last  sand  is  all  but  run  ; 
The  Night  is  feasting  on  the  Son. 


LuciFEB.  All-being  God,  I  come  to  thoe  again  } 
Nor  come  alone.    Mortality  is  here. 
Thou  badest  me  do  my  will,  and  I  have  dared 
To  do  it.    I  have  brought  him  up  to  Heaven, 
Assigned  for  a  time  to  mine  indulgent  hand, 
That  thou,  just  judge,  majst  judge  *twixt  him  and  me, 

.God.  Thou  canst  not  do  what  is  willed  not  to  be. 
Suns  are  made  up  of  atoms ;  heaven  of  souls. 
And  souls  and  suns  are  but  the  atomies 
Of  the  body  I  God  indwell ;  the  natural  form 
Of  mine  infinite  essence. 

LuciFEB.  Mortal,  here 

Await,  the  while  I  parley  fate. 

Guardian  Anoel.  Why,  now, 

Spirit  of  ill,  rufflest  heaven's  calm  ? 

Lucifer.  I  will  say. 

Is  not  this  creature,  by  successful  wile 
Yet  mine  ?    Have  I  not  caused  him  waste  his  years 
In  search  of  lore  forbidden,  forgotten  ?  in  chase 
Of  intermittent  dreams  philosophy  gives 
Brief  brain  life  to,  and  vague,  of  wisdom  housed 
'Mong  men,  and  virtue  homed  ;  realities  vain 
Such  as  the  eye,  true  key  of  heaven,  shapes  forth 
Imaginative,  from  clouds ;  in  stem  essays 
Futile,  to  o*erflesh  with  Rense  the  iron  limbs 
Gold  science  moulds  of  some  mechanic  thing 
She  calls  man  Godless,  in  persuading  wealth, 
Of  leave  to  toil  most  liberal,  to  impart 
Of  his  hoards,  or  lands  some  share  (what  right  have  men 
One  element  more  than  other  to  f  orestal  ?) 
To  the  unmonopolist  mass  ?    And  sins  not  one 
Who  Good's  best  gift,  life,  in  irrational  plans. 
Immoderately  benevolent,  wasted)  though  fair 
His  final  aims,  like  grossly,  even  as  wight 
Who  from  air's  aureate  mists  would  wring  out  gold, 
Or  from  seas  silver,  and  his  charity  stake 
On  success,  clammed  meanwhile  his  poor  ?    All  Uiis, 
In  secret  conclave  with  aspiring  friends. 
To  work  men's  welfare  in  their  own  despite. 
He  wish-content,  by  act  not,  not  even  will, 
(To  wish  is  weakness,  mind's;  strength  is  to  v^l,) 
Schemes  such  designs  to  realize  ;  but  blends, 
Alternate  now,  with  aime  of  meanest  range. 
With  luxuries,  beauty's  charms,  love's  witcheries  ; 
As  well  may  be,  thou  absent.  ,        . 

Guardian  Angel.  Wish  and  will 

Are  his,  I  know,  for  good,  yet ;  and  of  good's 
Least  sparkle  Heaven  is  thrifty ;  ends,  too,  these 
Solid  enough,  beget  sometimes  in  deeds. 

Lucifer.  Solidity  alas,  thou  and  thy  charge 
Alike  lack.     Prime  in  the  precipitate  reel 
Poor  Pleasure,  (nought  more  sadly  frivolous 
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On  esrtli)  leads,  headloii^  whiils  ihim  wOfiil  sool ; 

Or,  as  trim  craft,  with  lights  at  mast  and  bow, 

Lured  on  by  frandnlent  tofrch  ;  of  flattering  shoal 

Snspectless  ;  heedfol  nought  of  sunken  reef, 

Or  monitory  wave,  here  bright,  there  dark. 

Comes  dancing,  to  perdition  ;  wreckers  langh  ; 

Rich,  saidst  thon,  in  timers  coming  honours  ;  graTe 

That  should  be,  with  predestined  em|rire*8  trust ; 

Earth's  hope  7    Pleasure's,  my  pampered  dave's.  arch-dmdira 

Behold  him,  he  is  here. 

Guardian  Asgel.      Know,  sophist  fiend  I 
Life's  happier  giftBj  youth's  priyileges,  the  heart's 
Spring  growth  of  love,  joy-fraught,  may  e'er  be  used. 
And  innocently  ;  even  not  with  views  f orestrs^ed 
To  the  end  of  being.    Man's  pleasure  in  tiie  world, 
His  nature  made  to  each  fit,  theirs  except 
Who  twilight  sense  of  future  heaven  command. 
And  promissory  perfection  unfulfilled ; 
Yet,  in  its  union  with  Divinity,  sense 
Still  glorious  judged  'gainst  theirs  who  see  will  not ; 
Is  bom  of  socialty  ;  but  in  ttte  eteme. 
Such  joys  as  vanities  smirch  not ;  love  of  self 
Degrades  not ;  folly  fouls  not,  spirit  disclaims. 
For  trivial  things  writes  venial ;  to  all  bouI 
Yields  grace,  which  more  than  covering  all  offenoft 
Defective,  keeps  them  sealike  incorrupt, 
While  those  of  pure  and  godly  will,  whose  souls 
Belf  bound  are  to  divine  ends,  pleasurous  life 
Enow  in  that  only  wherein  God's  delight 
CJonsists  ;  and  man's  with  His,  unites  and  ends 
In  self,  in  Deity  ;  who  nor  motive,  good, 
Kor  end  knows,  other  than  Himself.    Thon  errest, 
If  therefore  him  thou  deem'st  almost  thine,  thine 
By  weight  accumulate  of  mere  levities.    These 
Bnin  not  for  aye.    God  hath  not  so  aspersed 
The  nature  He  ennobled  as  to  charge 
Its  shield  with  sable  simply.    Even  now, 
This  soul,  mine  erewhile  ward,  hath  haply  learned 
Revulsive,  to  hate  vanity,  shun  the  show 
Of  luxury,  idlesse,  and  life's  glittering  baits 
Thou  lurest  with.    Pause,  and  see  I    In  yon  star-scales 
Pendent  in  heaven,  whose  weights  are  worlds,  one  soul 
Outworths,  this  one  life's  well  and  ill,  at  large, 
Show  thus  far,  level  balance.    What  as  yet 
Imponderable,  but  all  decisive,  life's 
Brief  lapse  may  add,  thou  knowest  not. 

LuciPEE.  This  I  know  : 

Wide  fields  be  mine  yet,  many  a  vowed  ally  ; 
Aids  inesistible.    HcUdom's  strength  I'll  stretch, 
To  touch  mine  end.    Power's  trustiest  i^ds  to  learn 
Is  now  his  aim  ;  doubtless,  that  he  may  best 
Cosen  and  cajole  those  smootheners  of  his  way 
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Thronewards,  lie  most  concerts  witih.     Can  such  eads 

Be  innocent,  of  themaelves  ?    Nor  this  aloAe. 

He  may  not  doubt  Grod's  Being,  he  being  here  ; 

But  he  hath  heard  earth's  sagest  sophists  doubt 

If  God's  eternity  soul's  deathlessness 

Could  warrant,  or  the  world's  ;  and  hold  the  whole, 

Grod,  and  his  throne,  the  firmament,  and  all, 

Might  some  day  topple  o'er  into  the  abyss 

Of  absolute  nothing  ;  he  in  truth's  bright  track 

Treading,  he  thinks,  who  such  instructors  seeks. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Truth's  veriest  shrine,  felicitative  of  soul 
He  seeks,  I  know.    Nor  public  rite,  belief, 
Nor  tenet  utterable  shall  all  content 
The  aspiring  spirit,  earth's  farthest  bent  to  explore. 
Truth's  traest,  space's  highest. 

Lucifer.  Who  lives  to  beg 

Alway  of  woods  their  shade,  may  live  to  lose, 
In  them,  himself.    Let  well  be  ;  'tis  enough, 
Good  things  will  rightly  rule  their  own  progress, 
Let  ill  be,  and  it  gallops  towards  its  end ; 
Grows,  shadow  like,  at  o^ice  enormous,  bred 
Of  kindred  darknesses.     The  heart  inane 
Of  mystery  let  him  pierce  ;  the  maze  where  eld's 
Misfaiths,  with  heresies  new  in  endless  round 
Err  ;  pride  demure  falls  quicklicst. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.    .  Falls  he  not.    ' 

LuciPEB.  Oh,  he  is  bound  to  faU. 

GuAEDiAN  Angel.  Not  boimd,  but  free. 

LuciFEB.  I  know  him  free  to  doubt  not  only  men    • 
Are  free  ;  but  free  to  attempt  to  efforce  the  will 
Of  other. 

Guardian  Angel.  That  were  sin  indeed. 

LuciFEB.  Indeed  1 

Oh  trust  me  I  foresee  results,  if  cause 
Mine  be  not  to  contiol. 

GUAEDLA2T  Angel.        For  that  may  Heaven 
Be  thanked  by  all,  by  none  more  than  thyself. 
God  through  me  speaks. 

God.  What  wouldst  thou,  Lucifer, 

With  him  thou  hast  brought  here  with  thee  ? 

LuciFEB.  Show  him  God. 

God.  No  being,  on  part  of  whom  death's  curse  through  faith 
Transfigured  into  blessing,  rests  were  it  only 
Upon  his  shadow,  looks  on  God  and  lives, 
Save  by  divine  permission. 

Lucifer.  Look  and  live. 

Look,  Festus  1  look.    , 

Festus.  God,  sole  and  onemost ;  God, 

Eternal  fountain  of  the  infinite,  thou 
On  whose  life  tide  the  stars  seem  strown  like  bubbles. 
Forgive  me  that  an  atomic  of  being 
Hath  sought  to  see  its  Maker  face  to  face. 
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I  have  viewed  all  thy  works,  thy  wonders;  passed 

From  star  to  star ;  from  space  to  space,  and  f eeL 

That  to  see  all  which  can  be  seen  is  nothing* ; 

And  not  to  look  npon  thee,  the  Invisible. 

The  Spirits  I  met  all  seemed  to  say,  as  on, 

Starwards,  they  sped,  their  lightning  wings  o'er  me 

One  moment  slackening,  with  superior  glance, 

I  might  not  look,  whatever  I  were,  on  Grod. 

But  thou  this  spirit  beside  me  didst  empower 

To  make  me  more  than  them  with  gifts  immortal. 

So  when  we  had  winged  through  thy  wide  world  of  things, 

And  marked  stars  made  and  saved,  destroyed  and  judged, 

I  said,  and  trembled  lest  thou  heardst  me  not, 

And  madest  thy^lf  right  ready  to  forgave, 

I  would  see  God  ere  yet,  I  died,  in  Heaven, 

Searcher  of  hearts,  and  quickener  I    I  am  here, 

Forgave,  Lord  I 

God.  Mortal,  rise.    Look  on  me. 

Festus.  l^onght 

Unless  like  dazzling  darkness,  see  I. 

LuciPEE.  Goodl 

I  foreknew  how  it  would  be.    I  am  away. 
If  living,  I  await  thee  in  the  sun. 

Festus.  Thy  creature,  God  I  am  I*    Oh,  slay  me  not, 
But  bid  some  angel  take  me  ;  or  I  die. 

GuAEDiAN  Anoel.  Gome  hither,  Festus. 

Festus.  Who  art  thouf 

GuABDiAN  Anoel.  I  am  one 
Who  have  e'er,  tiU  late,  been  by  thee,  from  thy  birth. 
Thy  guardian  genius,  thy  good  angel,  I ; 
Kestrict  somewhile  to  Heaven,  at  his  demand. 
Who  feared  my  warnings  weighed  more  than  his  lures. 

Festus.  Till  now,  I  knew  thee  not. 

GuAEDiAN  Angel.  I  am  nevei*  seen 

In  the  earth's  low  thick  light,  but  here  in  heaven 
And  in  the  air  God  breathes,  I  too  am  dear. 
From  wonted  charge  on  earth  withheld,  that  Gkxi's 
Ends,  by  yon  spirit  late  challenged,  might  shew  plain 
In  his  own  eyes,  I  have  here  sojourned,  and  now 
Leave  asked  of  God,  in  view  of  all  to  come, 
And  separation's  alms  attained,  I  seek. 
Him  telling  nightly  thy  day's  thoughts  and  deeds, 
And  watching  o'er  thee  on  iearth,  as  here,  again 
To  attend  thee  through  thy  lifetime,  I  await 
G  od's  fateful  word  permissive.     Pray  for  me, 
As  I  for  thee  pray  daily,  and  intercede. 

Festus.  Hear,  Lord,  the  prayers  of  man  and  angel  oned. 

Angel  of  FiAHTH.  Earth's  gfuardian  angel's  hear  for  man's ;  and 
man's 
For  earth's  ;  and  bless  the  united  orison. 
Thon  knowest.  All- wise  I  my  life  one  ceaseless  prayer ; 
Let  me  yet  hope  that  prayer,  that  life,  to  thee 
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P10T6  acceptable ;  and  earth^s  dread  end  a^'udged 
Once,  rest  deferred. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Not  always  kindliest  prayer 
Breathed  even  for  other's  joy  is  blessed ;  but  oft 
Not  granted,  better  shows ;  or,  bat  in  part. 

God.  Not  all  Heaven's  prayers,  nor  earth's  combined,  'gainst  Fate, 
Whose  reasons  are  breast-laws  hidden  in  Beil^, 
Can  of  themselves  prevail  to  supersede 
His  wise  benevolence ;  nor  the  sense  of  grief, 
From  cnrt  experience  sprung,  witl^  facile  flow 
Of  tears,  soffice  to  stay  stem  justice'  hand. 
All  satisfying ;  yet  stretched  not  e'er  to  chedc 
Pity's  deep  founts  of  their  abstergent  flow. 
But  fate's  decree,  ye  angels,  which  concerns 
Both,  with  yon  Spirit  of  Evil's  sequent  course, 
Howbeit  to  him  unknown,  ye  yet  shall  learn 
Irrevocable,  as  just.    For  though,  all  time. 
By  meanest  spite  impelled,  111  war  'gainst  Heaven,  ,  . 

Other  than  this  shows  preferable  to  us, 
Who  measure  not,  'gainst  force  finite,  our  strength  ; 
And,  preferable,  so  best. 

Festttb.  Best  can  I  none 
Until  Heaven's  peace  I  know.    Will  God  forgive 
That  I  did  long  to  look  on  Him  ? 

Gtjabdian  Anoel.  He  may ; 

It  is  the  strain  of  all  high  spirits  towards  him. 

FESTua  Creator  of  the  vast  yet  fallible  spul 
Of  all  imperfect  nature ;  of  all  wrong 
Cleanser  not  justifier ;  dread  trampler  out 
Of  evil ;  of  sin  presumptuous  which  could  bring 
Unbidden  to  thee  the  spirit  while  yet  uncleansed 
Of  death's  deep  flood ;  death- worthiest  me  of  men. 
Bid  live ;  that  I  to  all  thy  love  may  teach, 
Highly  in  founding  worlds,  in  making  man. 
Mightier  in  pardoning  evil,  and  in.  sin 
Annihilating  for  ever. 

Gtjabdian  Anoel.  Lord  1  thine  eye 
A  moment  fixed  on  sin,  the  culprit  blot. 
As  a  sun -shot  cloud,  incontinently,  exhales ; 
And  destiny's  page,  once  more  reopened  fair. 
Looms  in  unwonted  white. 

Akoel  OF  Eabth.  Do  thou,  0  Lord? 
Whose  coachant  power  than  Nature's  active,  moiei 
Awes  into  silence  all  these  orbs,  these  hosts, 
Forgive  1 

GuABDLAj?  Anoel.  It  is  felt  thou  1^  forgiven.    Through  all 
The  conscious  infinite  of  celestial  life, 
A  sense  of  the  Eternal  thought,  inspired 
By  pure  humanity  of  the  Deity,  fills. 
And  mediatizes  all  things.    Thou  couldst  not 
Even  if  thou  wouldst,  behold  God ;  masked  in  dust, 
Thine  eye  on  darkneffi  lights ;  but  w)ie^  flesh-freed,  ,        ^ 


868  FE8TU8. 

And  the  dnst  shaken  off  the  shining  essence 

God  shall  glow  through  thee  as  through  living  glaae^ 

And  every  thought  and  atom  of  thy  being 

Shall  guest  his  glory,  be  o*erbright  with  God. 

Hadst  thou  not  been  by  faith  immortid  made 

For  the  instant,  know,  thine  eye  had  been  thy  death. 

Festus.  And  this  is  Heaven  1    Lead  on  1  the  Heaven  all  Bonlp 
In  all  the  spheres  most  long  for  ? 

GuAEDiAN  Angel.  Yea,  for  this ; 

The  state  of  holiness  with  bliss  of  life 
Mortal  to  life  angelic  raised  ;  made  one. 
Nor  marvel  heaven  hath  marvels  ;  such  as  now 
I  come  to  show  thee,  and  with  €k)d's  blessed  aids, 
The  angels  of  His  presence  make  acquaint. 
Not  that  He  needeth  aid ;  but  life  to  endow 
With  virtue  and  use  and  joy  is  His  delight. 

Festus.  And  this  is  Heaven  1    I  knew  it. 

GuAEDiAN  Angel.  It  may  well  be, 

Thou  hast  been  here  in  thft  spirit.    Fbr,  morial,  know 
Heaven  is  interior  to  all  Spheies,  all  souls. 
The  secret  chamber  *mid  creation's  breast.       •      ' 
Where  alway  may  be  found  Life's  master,  used 
That  viewless  key  thou  knowest  of .  ^   ^ 

Festus.  I  btelteve. 

GuAEDiAN  Angel.  Lb  I  the  recording  angel  I 

Festus.  Him  I  see 

High  seated  there,  the  pen  within  his  hand 
Plumed  like  a  storm  portending  cloudlet,  curved 
Half  over  heaven,  and  swift  in  use  divine. 
As  is  a  warrior's  spear  ?  r 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Mark  now  the  book 
Wherein  are  written  the  records  of  all  worlds. 
Which,  fixed,  collate  with  wandering, 'neath  his  eye 
Previsive,  that  illumining  it  construes  ; 
CJontrast  with  thoughts  of  deeds  to  come  in  spheres 
Once  solar,  nebulous  now,  make  glad  or  grave  ; 
Time's  tidings  to  confirm,  or  sum  the  charm 
Of  self-fulfilling  prophecy. 

Recoeding  Angel.  And  here. 

Thine  orb's  end,  mortal,  mark  thou  nigh. 

Festus.  Ah  me  I 

The  end  of  that.  Heaven  once  held  Heaven's  ally  ! 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Turn  then  the  leaf  i 

Recobding  Angel.  Yet  is't  not  every  world 
Laid  open  to  its  axis  thus  by  stroke 
Of  death,  hath  fate  like  hopeful. 

Festus.  It  is  man's  joy ; 
And  not  to  us  without  cause  special.    See 
Earth's  angel  guardian,  gladdening  in  the  thought. 

Guardian  Angel.  There  too,  teee  mighty  Michael,  dight  not  now 
In  panoply  sun  blinking,  nor  on  war  ' 
Exterminant  bent,  though  looking  towards  a  field 
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With  oreataial  fates,  pacific,  joys  to  scan 

At  God*s  behest,  the  bo<^  of  life  where  beam 

The  names  in  starry  brilliants  of  God's  sons ; 

Names  long  enrolled,  foregiven,  which  angels  learn 

By  heart  of  those  predestined  chiefs  to  be, 

Of  battalions  hosts  in  that  soul  hallowing  war. 

Deadly  and  everlasting,  waged  by  good 

'Ckunst  eviL    And  if  within  that  scroll  of  life 

Thy  name  inscribed  for  good  were,  wouldst  thou  see  it? 

Keoobding  Akgel.  Ab  leader,  or  as  follower,  it  is  writ. 
As  victor,  or 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Enough  I    It  cannot  be 
Ab  vanquished.    Search  for  such  the  files  of  death. 

Festus.  And  if  it  be,  not  I  dare  lo(^ ;  though,  seen, 
Henceforth  to  me  were  that  constellate  word 
More,  brighter,  clearer,  than  all  stars. 

Becobbiko  Anoel.  To  Heaven, 

It  is  bright  or  dim  as  actions  cause. 

GuABDiAK  Akobl.  Baise  still 

Thine  eyes.    Lo  1    Midst  yon  nebulous  cloud  of  thrones 
Bayed  inwards  brightlier  than  withontwards,  one. 
Expectant  waits  its  occupant ;  the  chosen 
All  round,  their  gleaming  throneletSj  from  that  mpunt 
Of  light  hewn».  which  ere  light  create,  or  night 
Never  create,  was,  heaven's  eternal  base 
Whereon  God's  throne  is  'stabliehed,  gladdening,  press. 
For  whomso  kept,  the  invited  rest  is  swieet ; 
Were  grateful ;  and  *tis  vacant.    Sit  on  it. 

Festus.  Nay,  nothing  more  than  sight  will  I  forestall. 

BECOBDiNa  Angel.  Good.    Brighter  seat  than  that  tiiou  oy'sti 
I  have  seem 
Hurled,  like  a  star  deject  o'er  being's  brink, 
To  pre-etemal  nothing,  unconceived. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Speak,  angel  of  salvation,  is  this  Veil  ? 

Phanuel.  It  is  well.    Qod  rejoiceth  mightUy, 
In  silence,  as  of  unextended  space. 
In  his  f orechosen ;  and  Heaven's  love-speechlesa  choirs 
In  his  elect  one's  choice. 

GlTABDiAN  Angel.  Turn  now  and  view 

Where  spirits  redeemed,  beside  the  river  of  God, 
Quaff  everlasting  peace ;  hence  joy  profound 
The  Heavenlies  draw,  withdrawn ;  preparing  aye 
For  higher  and  intenser  Being ;  and  h^e, 
Heaven's  upper  fountains  spiritual,  see,  where  flow 
Life's  waters  soul-regenerative,,  like  aged 
With  those  eternal  einaxiations  shown 
To  saintliest  sage  alone,  which  hang  susp^ise 
High  o'er  the  firmament  of  created  things, 
Pretemporal,  swiftening  towards  the  abyss  of  time  t 
Founts,  Baphael,  healing  angel,  once  of  eyes  . 
^larthlj,  the  vision  purger,  bidden  of  Qod, 
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Presides  o*er ;  layed  wherewith  the  immortals  cleanse 

Their  sight  to  penetrate  the  essential  light 

In  all  things  hidden ;  and,  visible  but  on  eaarth 

To  eyes  ox>ed  inmostly,  (even  as  that  stone, 

Of  fabulous  function,  with  the  adept  renowned,. 

Seed  of  the  sun,  through  filial  fire  turned  all 

It  touched  to  solar  gold,)  the  spirit  beloved 

Informs  with  godlihood  impute ;  all  soul 

To  the  great  soul  thus  uniting.    Sudi  the  bliss, 

The  power  vouchsafed  to  man,  such  faculties. 

Yet  but  the  surface  shadow  canst  thou  see ; 

The  substance  is  to  be.    There  Gabriel,  chief 

Of  messengers  evangelist  to  worlds. 

Of  good  nigh  hopeless,  proud,  or,  self  condemned, 

Declares  Good's  warnings ;  or,  predictive,  charged 

With  tidings  gfracious,  to  the  spirits  around 

Expounds  His  promises.    Nor  vastier  boon 

To  angel  world,  or  man-world.  Deity  gives 

Than  prophet  soul,  in  divers  tongues  foretold, 

May  be,  in  sundry  lands  and  ages,  life 

To  enlighten  and  to  judge.    Behold  yon  group 

Of  blessed  ones.    In  tibeir  dooUe  mien  and  eyes 

Grateful,  the  spirit  shows  how  all  ill,  all  doubt 

With  them,  hath  ceased,  as  death  hath  ceased. 

Festus.  But  Bee, 

Hither  they  come  rejoicing,  marvelling.    Mark 
How  all  with  kindliest  bonder  look  on  me. 
Mayhap  to  their  pure  sense  I  tell  of  earth. 
Some  seem  as  though  they  knew  me,  I  know  none. 
But  how  claim  kinship  with  the  glorified, 
Unless  with  them  like  glorified ;  nay,  first 
With  them  forehallowed,  even  if  chose?    Yet,  yes  t 
It  is,  it  must  be,  that  angelic  spirit, 
By  some  miraculous  power,  addressing  me 
Draws  me  towards  her,  speechless,  gestureless ; 
My  heart  outruns  me  ;  mother  I    See  thy  son. 

Angel  MoTHEE.  Child,  how  ai-t  thou  here  ? 

Festus.  God  hath  let  me  come. 

Angel  Mothee.     Art    thou  not  come  unbidden,  and    unpi^ 
pared? 

Festus.  Forgive  me,  if  it  be  so.    I  am  come, 
And  ever  have  I  said,  do  aught  I  might ; 
And  ever  have  I  hoped,  say,  aught  I  would. 
There  are  two  who  will  forgive  me,  God  and  thou. 

Angel  Mothee.  As  reason  bids,  forbids,  or  dubiouA  deems. 
Do  I.    Heaven's  great  parental  heart,  more  wise, 
More  cognizant,  of  his  creatures  than  outselvee 
Of  ourselves  are,  more  merciful  may  show 
Than  even  a  mother's.    It  is  for  him  a.lone 
To  say,  I  all  foi-give,  may  he,  I  pray. 

Festus.  Dear  angel  mother,  thou  art  blessed,  and  blessed 
I,  too,  thee  knowing  kindliest  of  idl  kin. 
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Uplift  for  mere  humility  to  Ood'a  feet. 

Angel   Mothbb.  Son  of  my  hopes  on  earth,  and  prayers  in 
heaven, 
God's  love  is  infinite  infinitely  even  more 
Than  is  our  imperfection.    Promise,  child, 
To  love  him  for  this  privilege,  more  than  ever, 
And  for  his  boundless  kindness  shewn  towards  me. 
Now  my  son  hear  me  ;  for  heaven's  hours  are  not 
As  earth's  ;  all's  all  but  lost  not  given  to  God. 
Oft  have  I  seen  with  joy  thy  thoughts  of  heaven, 
And  holy  hopes,  which  track  the  soul  with  light. 
Rise  from  dead  doubts  within  thy  troubled  breast. 
As  souls  of  drownM  bodies  from  the  sea, 
Upwards  to  Gk>d,  and  marked  them  so  received 
That  oh  my  soul  hath  overflowed  with  rapture, 
As  now  thine  eye  with  tears.    But  fear,  my  won 
Beloved,  fear  thou  ever  for  thy  soul ; 
It  yet  hath  to  be  saved.    Nor  can  I  hold 
Myself  or  thee  secnre  of  that  desired, 
Till  time  be  passed  and  gone.    Nought  perfeot  stands, 
But  what's  in  Heaven.    All  kind,  God  long  hath  caused  thae 
Think  upon  him.     Think  alway.    Ere  I  left 
Earth,  with  the  last  breath  air  would  spare  lor  me, 
The  last  look  life  would  bless  me  with,  I  prayed. 
And  half  the  prayer  I  brought  myself  to  God, 
Thou  mightst  be  wise  and  happy  ;  and  now,  behold^ 
Thou  art  unhappy  and  unwise. 

Festitb.  Beloved 

And  blessed  one,  I  rejoice  that  thou  art  clear. 
And  all  who  have  cared  for  me,  of  my  misdeedfl. 
Thy  spirit  was  on  those  who  nurtured  me. 
All  word  and  practice  that  could  be  of  good, 
Was  to  me  given  ;  so  that  my  sin  is  splendid. 

Angel  Motheb.  Thou  mockest  reason. 

Festus.  Enow,  then,  if  I  have  sinned, 
I  have  sinned  sublimely. 

Anoel  Motheb.  Such  nor  better  makes 
Nor  less,  sin's  self.    Who  sins  sublimely,  sins 
Profoundly  :  and  so  suffers. 

Festus.  Be  it  so. 

Anoel  Motheb.  Splendour  is  none  in  agony,  nor  in  sense 
Of  conscience  pitiless  morsure,  which  assaults^ 
And  so  devastates  soul's  substantial  force. 
Hope  scarce  can  find  a  hope  whereon  to  build. 

Festus.  Nay,  I  am  glad  I  suffer  for  my  faults. 
I  would  not,  if  I  might,  be  evil  and  happy. 

Angel    Motheb.    Grod  laughs  at  evil   by   man    mme,   and 
allows  it, 
In  common  with  all  free  life,  scope  to  act : 
The  vaunt  of  mountainous  evil,  and  the  ppwer 
To  challenge  Heaven  as  from  a  molehill,  child  1      i 

Festus.  Few  better  hearts  than  mine  hath  God  «'er  m«dai 
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Howeyer  muoli  one  fail  of  their  sage  oraft, 
Who  in  the  world's  long,  doll,  dark,  streets  of  forms, 
By  towering  follies  varied,  brick  themselves, 
And  call  their  dreary  existence,  social  Hfe. 

Angel    Mother.    Heart   goodness    shows    its  truth  in  self 
restraint, 
In  acts  of  peace  and  kindness.     Hand  and  heart 
Are  one  thing  with  the  good,  as  thou  shouldst  bet. 
CJorruption's  splendour  hath  no  vital  power. 
Content  in  sin  shews  apathy,  not  peace. 
Do  my  words  trouble  thee  ?    Then,  treasure  them. 
Pain  overgot  g^ves  peace  ;  as  mariyr's  death 
Earns  heaven.    j^U  things  that  speak  of  heaven  speak  peace. 
Peace  hath  more  might  than  war.    High  brows  are  calm. 
The  host  of  stars  is  still.    Their  silence  weighs 
More  mightily  with  the  mind  than  though  they  spake 
Thousand  tongued,  musically;  and  truths  like  suns 
Stir  not ;  though  systems  round  them  come  and  go. 
Mind's  step  is  still  as  death's  ;  and  aU  great  things 
Which  cannot  be  controlled,  whose  end  is  good. 
This  peace,  God's  peace,  seek  thou  ;  and  learn  to  love. 
Behold  yon  throne  ;  there,  love,  faith,  hope  are  one  : 
There,  judgment,  rigfatdonsness  and  mercy  work 
One  and  same  end,  Salvation.    Vengeance  such 
Worthy  of  God  I     How  else  should  He,  all-good, 
Treat  evil,  unless  by  bettering,  or  due  means 
Granting  it  to  ameliorate  ?  himself 
Avenge  how,  but  by  right  for  wrong  ?  how  wrath, 
Rejoice  in,  save  by  ill  slain  ?     As  on  earth 
Destruction  restoration  means  to  the  pure 
Of  elements  world  corrupted  ;  so,  by  death, 
From  bodily  bonds  and  the  repugnant  sense 
Of  merited  limitation  freed,  the  soul's 
Humanity  most  is-  perfected  in  Heaven. 

Festus.  MyseU  I  did  notnwke,  nor  plan  my  soul. 
I  am  no  angel  nursed  in  the  lap  of  light. 
Nor  fed  on  milk  immortal  oi  the  stan. 
Nor  golden  fruit  grown  in  the  summery  suns. 
How  am  I  answerable  for  this  my  soul  ? 
My  master,  free  with  me,  as  fixed  with  fate? 
As  a  star  which  moves  a  certain  course  in  mode 
Certain,  its  liberties  are  laws,  its  laws 
Tyrannic,  under  God.    All  that  we  do 
Or  bear,  is  settled  from  eternity 
Endless,  beginningless.    To  act  is  ours. 
Quite  sure,  not  less,  all  done,  or  good  or  ill. 
Is  for  God's  glory  alway,  and  is  ordered. 

Angel  Mother.  If  soul  were  but  an  organ,  and  no  power 
Of  good  or  evil  had  haply  within  itself. 
More  than  the  eye  hath  power  of  light  or  dark, 
God  fitting  it  for  good,  and  evil  being 
Qtood  in  another  way  we  are  not  skilled  in ; 


The  good  we  do  of  his  own  good  will ;  the  ill 

Of  his  own  letting  ;  man  were  sunply  slaTe 

Ghoiceless,  of  dignity  void,  nor  grandly  impowered 

To  make  law,  as  to  obey ;  a  Instrons  blank, 

A  perfect  imi)erf ection ;  eyen  as  nature, 

All  light  in  life,  shmes  maishlike  too  in  death  ; 

With  vagrant  fires  that  haunt  even  rottenness. 

But  worse  with  souls,  that,  wilfully  unjust, 

We  see  reject  their  privileged  walk  with  God  ; 

Their  source  of  true  vitality  lost ;  and  given 

So  to  degenerate  life  that  all  their  powers, 

And  splendid  faculties,  but  decaying  seem 

In  sin,  and  flying  off  by  elements  ; 

Like  wandering  worlds  which  scare  the  esiaremes  of  space, 

With  fiery  visitatiwij  or  in  black 

Abyss  of  preordained  destruction,  slow 

Perish,  self  dissipative  ;  a  continent,  now 

Sloughing,  a  climate,  bh  !  to  such,  woe  worth  ! 

What  shall  be  dono  to  them  ? 

Fbstus.  Probational  life 

Doubtless  endures  as  long  as  justice  claims. 
All  may  not  live  again,  but  all  which  do, 
Must  change  perpetually,  even  in  heaven  ; 
And  not  by  death  to  death,  but  life  to  life. 

Angel  Mother.  No  ;  step  by  step,  and  throne  by  throne,  we  rise 
ContmuaUy'  towards  the  Infinite  ; 
And  ever  nearer,  never  near,  to  God. 

Festub.  To  f olloW'  towards  perfection  man's  best  end 
And  happiest  makes  ;  who  deem  they  have  attained. 
Are  nowise  nigh.    Our  merit  is  to  have  served 
On  earth  the  cause  of  good,  peace,  freedom,  truth ; 
Each  ultimately  Him.    That  God  enjoins, 
That  God  permits,  twain  wheels  are,  the  world-car 
Runs  upon  glibly  enough,  and  will,  to  the  eiid. 
Law  moral  bars  all  wrong  ;  law  spiritual  all 
Affirms  of  right ;  free  choice,  our  fate  decides. 
All  right  is  right  divinet    A  worm  hath  rights. 
Kings  leagued  cannot  despoil  him  of,  nor  sin  ; 
The  right  to  be  treated  with  humanity. 
Yet  wrongs,  of  privatives  produced,  themselves 
Serve,  sometimes  men  ;  their  use  have ;  and,  like  wants, 
Are  ofttimes  well  permitted  to  best  ends. 
A  double  error  sometimes  sets  us  right. 

Anoel  Mothbe.  Not  in  sphere  spiritual,  nor  books  of  doom. 
But  if  in  man  no  absolute  rule  inhere, 
Of  right  and  wrong,  his  God  given  consci^ce  then 
Were  of  all  things  most  base,  which  vacillant,  acts, 
Sin  palliating,  condemning,  pardoning  sin. 
To  serve  is  not  to  deserv6«   Who  can  claim 
Merit  for  well  doing  ;  for  exceeding  not 
What's  equitable  ?    Soul,  be  virtuous,  just. 
Truthful,  benevolent  holy.    Whatrewatd 
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Owes  God,  wlio  made  all  ntional^  to  thee 

For  acting  reasonably  7    Is  virtue  more 

Than  moral  reason?    Thy  reward  be  this  ; 

To  know  that  God  approves  thy  deeds,  which  done, 

Contribute  to  the  unbounded  joy  He  grants 

The  Saints  in  Heaven  ;  and  this,  too,  from  his  own 

Joy  o'erabounding.    They  have  earned  ifc  not 

Nor  merited  aught. 

Festus.  Demerit,  then  at  least, 

In  not  being  as  we  might  be  good,  is  all 
We  can  insist  on,  that  is  surely  ours ; 
Ours,  by  all  titles  ;  by  escheat ;  default 
Of  nearer  kindred  ;  and  so  inheritance ; 
But  though  dismsritous  thus,  and  fully  equipped 
Our  cause  to  implead,  we  are  not,  for  that,  all  wise. 
Perplexed  we  oft  see  God's  best  purposes 
And  kindliest,  brought  about  by  dreadest  sins  ,* 
Time's  triumphs,  through  wrongs  deadliest,  oft  transpire. 
Twin  nations  struggle ;  and  the  earth  sweats  blood  ; 
A  current  generation  is  wiped  off 
Like  to  an  enemy's  life  from  a  sword's  blade ; 

And  lo  I  Death's  children  from  their  hillooky  homes 
Send  forth  a  race  to  freedom  sworn  and  peace. 
So  in  our  passions  waywardest,  our  best 
Affections ;  how  predict  their  distant  end  ? 
Angel  Motheb.   Learn  thus  how  wisdom  oft  corrects  man's 

wrong. 
Festtjs.  We  note  c6>inoidente.    We  lack  a  rule 

Persistently  corrective  of  jJl  ill. 

Whereby  effect  and  cause,  are  alike  good. 

Is  thunder  evil  ?    It  may  fright  from  sin ; 

Or  dew  divine  ?    It  may  undo  a  realm. 

Oft,  men  for  inncceat  beauty's  sake,  their  souls 

Deform  ;  and  for  the  high  their  thoughts  debase. 

Does  virtue  lie  in  sunshine  ?  sin,  in  storm  ? 

Or,  is  not  each  one  natural,  needful,  best  ? 

How  know  we  good  from  evil  ?    How  demark 

Essential  this  from  that  ?    And  may  not  this 

Inunediate,  be  that  finally  ?    We  know 

Wrath  and  revenge  God  daimeth  as  His  own. 

And  yet  men  speculate  upon  right,  wrong ;  ill, 

And  well,  as  each  of  each  annihilatlve, 

Like  day  and  night,  forgetting  both  one  cause, 

The  same  original  boast,  of  God's  good  will ; 

Active,  or  passive  as  permission,  claim. 

Sin's  complice,  traitor,  judge  and  headsman,  all. 
Angel  Motheb.  But  conscience  knows  her  mission ;  and  tho' 
cowed 

And  crushed,  her  lineage ;  and  her  watchful  seat 

Once  from  her  stolen,  but  through  sense  of  guilt, 

Restored,  still  claims  as  heirs,  God's  assessor ; 

Nor  this  sole,  bub  through  penitence  due  for  sin, 
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And  her  Belf-pnrifying-  iiitont  aohiered, 

She  poars,  transfigured,  glorified  to  HeaTeii« 
Festus.  Or  falls ;  for  ages  lost ;  perhaps,  for  erer, 
Anoel  Motheb.  Nothing  is  lost  in  nature,  leaab  of  all 

I'he  immortal  spirit  to  deity  ;  proof  and  pledge 

'iViumphant,  of  his  kindliest  attributes  ; 

His  will  to  uplift,  advance,  expand,  perfeot 

[lach  individual  soul,  and  all  unite 

f  n  one  supreme  perfection,  of  himself 

The  essential  image  ;  every  state  and  sphere 

Of  universal  nature,  a  holy  stage 

Of  purified  amendmen,t  for  the  next 

Creative  birth,  and  gTaduat3d  ascent. 

Towards  this  celestial ;  summing,  centering  all^ 

The  excellences  of  being.    Nay,  no  soul 

Though  in  sin's  lowest,  blackest  depth  implunged. 

Lost  to  the  world,  to  angels,  to  itself. 

Is  lost  to  Gk)d ;  but  there  it  works  hia  will 

Patient,  and  bums  conform  with  juatice.    Sin 

Convinced  bears  penitence ;  and  from  ignorant  vice 

Converted,  springs  wise  virtue ;  from  mean  greed, 

Active  beneficence  never  satiate,  save 

With  welfare  of  some  rational  soul,  secured, 

Or  compassed,  charitably ;  all  virtues,  means 

To  yet  diviner  ends,  attainable  still 

By  man,  majestic  in  progression.    Grace, 

Knowledge  and  love,  the  sense  of  harmony, 

And  beauty  of  form,  used  lightly  by  the  spirit 

Studious  of  truth,  are  purifying  powers ; 

So,  all  things  that  to  order  and  perf  ectness 

Of  nature  tend ;  the  culture  of  pure  thought,  and  art 

Idolatrous  not ;  the  sacred  liberty  ot  other's  will* 

Oh  mayst  thou  never  plot  to  Infringe  such  right  I 

The  politic  freedom  of  earth's  thousand  states, 

And  all  life's  social  blessings,  crowned  with  peaoe^ 

And  as  earth's  elements,  not  disunitive,  pass 

Each  into  other,  wavelike,  and  possess  ; 

And  as  mind's  powers,  by  thoughts  perfective  rules^ 

More  eminently  capacious  show ;  so  range 

Symmetric,  our  emotions  with  Cfod'a  law, 

Of  highest  good  :  and  such  is  nature's  crown. 

But  limiting  not  the  Deity  thus,  him  know  ' 

In  such  wise  operative,  that  while  in  all 

Proportion  he  delights,  with  mind  create. 

In  rhythmic  undulations  of  the  light, 

Commeasurable  with  space,  even  weakest  things 

Are  yet  to  be  made  examples  of  his  might ; 

The  most  defective,  of  his  perfeot  grace. 

Whene'er  he  thinketh  well ;  so  rounding  all 

Extremes  in  one  complete  simplicity 

Of  motive,  mean  intent. 
Fbstus.  ,  Oh,  evwythi»g 
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To  me  seems  good  and  lovely  diiid  immortaL 
The  whole  is  beautiful ;  nor  can  I  see 
Aught  wrong  in  man  nor  nattdre^  aught  not  meant, 
As  from  his  hands  it  oomes  who  fashions  all ; 
Holy  as  his  formative  word,  the  world  itself 
His  mightier  revelation ;  to  whose  sense 
All  writ  must  be  attuned  ;  aH'mirades  made 
Like  broadly  just.    He  breathes  himself  upon  us, 
Before  our  birth,  as  o*er  the  formless  void 
He*moved  at  first,  and  we  with  his  spirit  are  aU 
Livingly  inspired.    All  things  are  God,  or  of  Gk)d. 
For  the  whole  is  in  God*s  mind  what  is  a  thought 
In  ours.    AU  that  is  good  belongs  to  God  ; 
And  good  and  God  are  all  things  ;  or  shall  be. 

Angel  Motheb.  God,  in  his  own  parental  nature,  knowf 
All  creatures  and  their  possible  powers ;  for  he 
By  universal  essence  is  ;  and  through 
His  attributes,  by  limited  mind  alone 
Distinguished  from  his  substance,  to  all  made 
Imparts  his  virtues,  and  WitJi  reason  impOwers 
The  creatures  he,  their  author,  throughlier  knowB, 
Than  they  themselves ;  their  course,  their  every  lapse 
Exorbitant  from  the  right,  and  glad  return 
From  firmamental  exile,  bflidc  to  him ; 
Who  mercifully  forgiving  sin,  foreseen  = 

By  precreative  eye,  yet  not  approves 
111,  fruit  of  imperfection,  save  as  test 
Of  vital  faith  and  patience  in  pure  hearts. 
Thus  all  created  good,  or  to  good  eilds, 
Or  sanctified,  conduce.    Man*s  highest  bliss:  ' 
In  union  with  his  source  and  crowning  end, 
Is  serving  man  and  loving  God  ;  his  root 
And  finial  flower,  is  when  to  vast  surview*, 
Raised  of  God's  kingdom,  the  soul  straitening  bounds 
Of  race,  creed,  temperament,  overtopped,  the  spirit, 
All  covetings,  vain  distinctions,  alms,  desires. 
To  God  surrendering,  abnegates ;  to  Mm 
Being  of  beings,  who  all  thmgs  vivifies ; 
Who  his  own  goodness  in  his  creatures  seeks. 
He  had  already  willed  there  modified  ; 
His  own  intense  perfection  ;  his  divfee 
Beauty  and  purity,  as  the  sun  in  dew  . 

His  reflex  glory.    So  too  the  liberate  soul, 
Eapt  in  the  extatic  gaze  of  joy  he  grants, 
And  into  commune  raised  with  its  cause,  partakes 
Thought's  freedom,  truth's  necessity,  like  divine ; 
Nay,  questioning  of  eternity,  fore-reads 
With  angels,  on  God's  face,  the  thoughts  of  peace 
And  miracles  of  benevolence  he  conceives 
To  enrich  and  bless  all  life  with.    Btit  there  lackB 
In  souls  like  thine  unsaved,  and  unexalted,  ^^ 

The  light  within,  the  light  of  peif  eotxtesB, 
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As  'tis  in  heayen.    Here,  time  expert,  all*s  seen, 

How  oft  the  soul  even  strong,  if  tempted,  falls. 

As  some  rock-towering  lighthouse,  which  long  yearSj 

Rolls  its  ubiquitous  eye,  cyclopic,  vast, 

Sea-searching  ;  but  to  time's  slow  sap  and  siege 

At  last  consentf  ul,  leaves  a  gap,  by  groans 

Greeted  from  ruinous  barques  ;  and  'neath  the  sea 

Lurking,  exasperates  every  peril  that  opce 

It  luminously  forbade  ;  so,  stable  and  stem 

The  virtuous  soul  I  have  seen  long  whiles  command 

The  future,  marked  and  thanked  by  thousands  saved 

Gloriously ;  but  fallen,  lie  hopeless  now  as  thine  . 

0*ersurged,  alas,  by  life's  allurements.    Pray, 

Such  end  be  not  thine  ;  for  if  thine,  on  earth, 

God  only,  it  is,  can  raise  it,  and  rebuild. 

Guardian  Ac^gel;  And  his,  thy  son's,  he  will  yet  raise.    Since 
with  me 
I  have  shown  him  infinite  wonders.    We  h&ve  oped 
And  scanned  fate's  golden  scroll  wherein  are  writ 
In  Truth's  own  hand  all  things  to  be,  time's  long  . 
Array  of  serried  worlds,  and  all  tiie  fruit 
Of  all  their  peopling  occupants;   have  seen 
The  records  of  his  being ;  passed  and  to  come, 
His  long  temptation,  sin  and  suff^ing.  ' 

Festus.  And  hear  it,  O  beloved  and  blessed,  mine  owti 
Salvation. 

Anoel  Motheb.  God,  how  great  is  He,  in  being, 
Infinite  infinitely,  in  power  and  grace. 
But  oh  1  transciendent  truth,  when  thus  to  one 
Poor  spirit  he  gives  his  hand  in  love,  he  seems  *     ; 

To  impart  his  own  unboundedness  of  bliss. 
Scarce  worth  destroying,  one  thinks  ;  less  saving  ,*  each 
Loves  he,  as  all  his  equals  were. 

Festus.  I  know 

All  I  must  henceforth  go  through,  the  doubts,  woes,   .: 
Passions  of  life ;  which  knowing,  hinders  not, 
Purificative  trials  by  whose  stem  aid 
The  spirit  achieves  perfection,  sloughing  off  .1 

Snakewise,  constraint  of  narrower  being ;  the  world's 
Entanglements;  the  snares  of  youth,  J  bear  « 

Obeyingly ;  nor  repine  as  when  I  erst 

Looked  back,  and  saw  how  life  had  balked,  f oUed,  fooled  me.    : 
Fresh  as  a  spouting  spriug  upon  the  hills,  r  i 

My  heart  leapt  out  to  lifewards ;  little  it  thought       \ 
Of  all  the  vile  cares  that  would  rill  into  it ; 
The  mean,  low  places  it  must  Qoast ;  the  falls,    ■ 
The  drains,  the  crossings,  and  the  mill-work  after 
God  hath  endowed  me  with  a  soul  scorns  life ; 
Not  that  he  gave,  but  that  I  live;  and  graced 
With  an  element  over  and  above  -  the  world. 
Mixed  in  its  masque,  I  findinor  harm  nor  charm, 
Enough  to  attract  *ci  ioliy  thjs,  nor  warp^    , 
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From  Wisdom,  that.    Indifferanoe  serves  and  sayes. 
Bat  the  price  one  pays  for  pride  is  mountain  hi|!rh. 
There  is  a  curse  beyond  death's  rack  ;  a  woe 
God  hath  put  forth  his  stren^r^h  in  ;  a  pain  past 
All  onr  mad  wretchedness,  when  some  sacred  secret 
Hath  flown  from  out  the  encaging  heart,  care-oloeed 
Vainly ;  the  curse  of  a  high  spirit  famishing, 
Because  all  earth  but  sickens  it. 

Angel  Motheb.  Nay,  confirm 

Thy  spirit  with  godlier,  say,  with  manlier  thoughts. 
Contrast  not  earth-life  with  celestial ;  both 
Variants  of  one  existence  deem  ;  the  same 
This,  but  immutable  save  to  happier  ends. 
Here,  as  the  general  air,  resf»red  of  all, 
AU  speak  the  mind  of  God  whose  world-like  thonghta 
Heaven's  multitudinous  being  suffuse,  as  beams, 
To  one  who  curious  treads  the  wavy  panes 
Of  ocean's  floor  gold-framed,  through  myriad  sqimres 
Tempered,  the  sun,  quickening  the  expanse  with  light; 
Here,  all  in  all,  we  live ;  the  weakliest  soul 
His  solar  spirit  partaking,  as  need  bids. 
He  not  alone  of  things  the  conscious  force. 
But  conscience  of  all  spirits  who  to  heaven's 
Perfective  science  man's  nature  so  adapts 
By  gradual  gicmih  of  virtue  to  attain 
Divinity,  that  he  may  the  whole  f  ulfiL 
These  excellences'  of  godhood  are  the  modes 
Whereby,  to  us  create,  he  makes  himself 
Known,  truth's  source,  end  and  centre,  which  supply 
With  perfect  sustenance  each  benevolent  vow  ; 
Each  virtuous  aim  earth  owns  ;  as  justly  fixed 
Towards  the  perpetual  betterment  of  things, 
And  reascension  sourcewards  of  all  souls  ; 
Heaven's  sole  aim  foreign  to  itself,  which  earth's 
Wisest  and  holiest  spirits,  truth-freed,  that  all 
May  reach,  none  lost,  together  toil  for ;  hese 
Only,  perfection  realized,  where  law 
Nature  and  liberty  trined,  are  blessed.    Nor  doubt, 
If,  as  thou  sayest,  thy  future  life  thou  knowest 
And  but  its  rudiments,  surely,  limned,  perdianoe 
By  eye  imaginative,  as  yet  in  block 
Unhewn,  the  pillars  of  Time's  temj^ ;  still, 
In  all  things  seek,  and  that  sole,  perf  ectness 
In  nature,  virtue,  reason,  faith ;  which,  used 
Rightly,  to  God  unite  the  spirit  outrayed 
From  Him,  and  with  essential  Deity  tinged. 
For  while  by  varions  faults  and  flaws  each  soul 
Falls  from  that  plane  of  perfeotness  ordained 
Comparative  by  its  Lord,  this,  tlunightlesslj 
That  passionately,  irrevocably  none     . 
It  may  be  ;  not  the  Jess,  God's  saving  love, 
By  discipline  drawn,  by  pemiteoiGe,  by  pore  )Si% 


FE8TU8.  9fr9 

The  spirit,  self -strained  frotn  gruile,  illumes ;  in  time 

B«lamp6  ;  helps  on  its  upward  way  ;  dark,  oft, 

Oft  devious,  painful ;  now  with  word,  sign,  cheers  ; 

And,  not  by  wilful  wrong  persistent,  stained, 

The  pilgrim  soul  receives  ;  redeems  ;  restores, 

Redeifies.    Hither  come  they  from  all  orbs 

Perfective,  souls  perfectible,  those  except 

Who,  loved  with  love  eternal,  of  God  called 

Spring  to  His  brea&t.    Here  the  hopes  of  earth's  best  hearts, 

The  master  aims  of  ages,  lor  man's  good, 

All  nature's  properties  perfected,  man's  mind 

In  God,  the  rational  unity  of  the  whole 

Embraces,  and  in  meditating,  grows  blessed. 

Festus.  How  radiant  shew  yon  blessM  souls. 

Angel  Mother.  Know,  child, 

Each  faithful  thought  of  God,  each  saintly  hope« 
Clear  aspiration  for  earth's  weal ;  pure  aim  ; 
Beneficent  deed  ;  each  reverent  service  shewn 
To  man's  majestic  nature,  as  to  a  pure 
Abstraction  of  Humaniiy  deified ; 
Each  generous  thought  that  warms  the  social  breast ; 
Here  beams  a  ray  of  life  divine,  the  frame 
Fills  with  e'er  heightening  beauty,  and  the  whole 
Being  perradiates  with  celestial  light, 
Tfansfigurative ;  which  known,  all  choice  of  good 
The  soul  is  capable  of,  will  heaven  f oretel 
In  us  ;  and  His  assured  acoeptanoe  shew 
Token  of  the  spirits'  birth  in  man,  whose  mind 
Progressive,  suffering,  perfected,  with  peace 
Divine  crowned,  in  itself  all  things  made  good, 
Thus  harmonizes  with  other,  and  with  God. 

Festus.  Behold  the  ebb  of  the  life-tide  of  the  world. 

Ai^GEL  MoTHEB.  It  grievcB  not  me.     We  sooner  meet.     Go, 
child ; 
Fulfil  thy  fate.    Be,  do,  bear  ;  and  thank  God. 
Be  good,  do  good ;  bear  pains  heaven-sent,  lesigned 
To  God's  corrective  love  ;  and  in  the  light. 
Soul  ripening  of  his  law,  for  the  end  prepare. 
To  me  it  seems  as  I  had  lived  all  ages, 
Since  leaving  earth,  and  thou  art  yet  scarce  man 
Matured ;  than  that  more,  thou  wilt  never  be. 

Festus.  It  was  not,  mother,  that  I  knew  thy  face ; 
The  luminous  eclipse  that  is  on  it  now, 
Though  it  was  fair  on  earth,  would  have  made  it  strange 
Even  to  one  who  knew  as.  well  as  he  loved  thee. 
And  if  these  time-tired  eyes  ever  imaged  thine, 
It  was  but  for  a  moment,  and  the  sight 
Passed ;  and  my  life  was  brokeii  like  a  line 
At  the  first  word  ;  but  my  heart  cried  out  in  me. 

Angel  Motheb.  Thee  knew  I  well ;  and  now  again  to  earth. 

Festus.  Yet,  ere  I  henoe,  one  dear  embrace  vouchsafe 
That  like  te  him  ei  old  who  but  by  toueh 
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Of  mothering  earfSi  stood  imsabdiied ;  I,  too 
By  spiritoal  salute  of  thine,  may  thrive 
Stontlier  in  worthiest  matters,  through  all  lifo 
For  virtae  haply  so  conreyed. 

Angel  Motheb.  As  yet, 

Thy  forward  foot  forbear.    Not  all  thy  steps 
In  life,  have  been  by  me  approved  ;  nor  all 
Have  tended  upwards.    Sifted  from  all  sin 
Self-will  and  self -deceit,  wheaa.  next  thou  comoA, 
Oh  may  I  say  but  when,  shalt  thou  from  me 
Win  the  asked-for  blessing,  still  suspended  hope. 

Festus.  Just  be  thy  words,  FarewelL 

Angel  Mother.  If  well  thou  dost, 

Well  wilt  thou  fare ;  and  I,  in  thee  made  glad. 
Gro,  son  ;  and  say  to  all  who  once  were  mine, 
I  love  them,  and  expect  them. 

Festus.  BlessM  one, 

I  go. 

Angel  Mother.  I  charge  thee,  Genius,  bear  him  safely. 

GuARDLAi;  Angel.  Through  light,  and  night,  and  all  the  powers 
of  air 
I  have  a  passport. 

Angel  Mother.  Gk>d  be  with  thee,  child. 

Festus.  Where,  guardian,  is  the  Spirit  indnoed  me  here  f 

GuARDDLN  Angel.  That  Spirit  is  no  more  here.    Behold  him 
gone 
Like  a  spent  thunder-doud  which,  rolled  away, 
Bears  in  its  shapes  chaotic,  visible  inx)of 
Of  the  distracting  fires  that  rent  its  breast 
Of  force  self -dissipative.    Not  long  can  he 
Heaven's  light,  foretaste  permitted  thee,  abide, 
Thus  eminently,  wherein  all  these  exult 
From  saint  to  seraph,  hierarchies  of  bliss. 
For  known  to  all  ye  Angels  is  the  good 
God  hath  eternally  decreed  to  man  ; 
The  secrets  of  perfection  yours ;  but  heaipen's 
High  whispers  and  intense,  the  soul  of  111 
Knows  not,  nor  can  know ;  in  the  source  of  light 
Sightless ;  and  means  for  ends  misplacing  ever, 
Of  his  own  acts  incom{»:ehensive,  he 
Glutting  life's  passionatest  desires  at  full 
And  instigating  soul's  vainest  aims,  misdeems 
To  cause  thee,  spirit  of  eari^  God  lost,  thyself 
Forfeit  to  him  ;  albeit  God  all  o'errules 
To  his  own  great  ends  in  mann^  none  forecasts. 
Bui  this  know  ;  and,  as  spherelet  nigh  the  sun, 
Revels  in  lightful  secrecy,  my  soul, 
With  heavenly  insight  penetrate,  perceives 
Down  broadening  vistas  of  futurity,  how. 
Him  shall  God's  Ai^^el,  archetypal  power 
Of  Heaven's  divine  humanity,  now  at  hand, 
Revisiting  misreported  kell|  endnre 
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To  meet,  and  all  his  hosts  with  hope  inspire 
To  earn,  repentant,  pride  subject,  heaven's  peace, 
Pardon  and  restoration. 

Angels.  Joyed  we  hear. 

GuABDiAN  AjiTGBL.  For  lo  1  it  is  written  in  the  Book  of  God, 
Where  spirits  may  learn  al oretime  what^  is  fate, 
In  endless  prescience  of  world- winning  love, 
That,  as  by  angel  man  through  woman  fell. 
Through  her,  shall  this  first-fallen  again  too  rise  ; 
All  life  in  ultimate  perfection  linked 
By  him  who  oft-times  ohooseth  meftnest  means  » 

To  compass  world- vast  purposes,  whereby 
Grod  vindicates  himsell,    Kay,  thine  own  sphere, 
The  first  fruits  of  the  great  destruction,  earth, 
Bom  of  the  mother  night  of  ages  once 
Into  a  sad  and  struggling  life,  at  last 
Shall  be  most  blessM  hailed  among  the  worlds. , 

Angels.  All  time,  all  place,  is  consecrate  to  God. 
Man  may  do  despite,  but  the  ill  redounds 
To  himself  only,    l^e  world  is  holy  stiU.    . 
Gk)d*s  fane  is  unprof aned.    Some  gfraceless  wretch 
Blasphemes  a  holy  sage.    What  harm  7    The  throat 
Filled  with  scurrility  only  is  defiled ; 
Not  seer,  nor  his  pure  word.    So,  too,  all  means 
Have  majesty,  if  used  of  Grod  ;  all  ends 
By  him  who  made,  ordained,  are  sanctified. 

GuABDLAJN  Angel.  Come;  all  is  heaven  before  us. 

Festus.  Aad  I  feel 

Now  happier,  better,  nobl^  for  the  words 
Taught  me  of  truth  by  one  whom  fate  forbade 
Beneath  the  sun,  to  teach.    'Tis,  doubtless,  best. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  See  now  where,  like  a  journeying  beam  of 
light 
From  the  sun*s  arched  crown,  she  moves,  each  orblet  passed. 
Enveloping  in  her  shadow  aureole- wise  ; . 
Hark,  too,  where  *midst  those  radiant  rounds,  well  nigh 
With  spirits  elect  replete,  few  void  ;  in  sooth 
One  only  primary,  and  ita  satellite  seats,  ,  . 

All  welcome  her  return.    Soul,  what  seest  thou 
'Mid  that  celestial  session  ? 

Festub.  Her  I  see 

Revered,  beloved,  smile  now,  who  here  but  late  , 

Me  counselled  somewhat  sadly,  sagely  still ; 
And,  usward  pointing,  with  that  finger  used 
God's  gracious  deeds  to  trade,  her  lowliest  seat, 
At  feet  of  twain  above  who  sib  serene,      . 
Brow-mitred  with  aerial  gold,  assumes. 
Who  be  they? 

GUABDIAN  Angel.  That^  maukind's  First  mother  ;  this 
His,  who  mankind  with  loftiest  creed  enriohed 
Of  divine  Sonship,  in  God's  spirit  renewed ; 
By  virtue  and  repentance  fUfifcified, 
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Act  godlike  imitate,  and  sdf -betteKmeni ; 
Sach,  80iil*8  sole  way  from  earth  to  QoA  the  Tmtii ; 
And,  nestling  at  their  feet,  she  whom  thoa  own'st 
Mother ;  of  mankind's  last ;  for  tiioa  art  he. 

Festus.  Am  17    It  is  enoogh.    I  have  seen  QaA, 

GUABDIAN  AkgeIi.  Tme ;  and  hast  passed  all  linrits  of  all  tUng- 
So  doing.    Such  a  miracle  in  itselfs 
A  dispensation.    That  thon  hast  dared,  and  done ; 
Stood  on  the  step  idiich  life  eternal  ptato 
From  instant  nothing  ;  and  like  poroofe  of  God's 
Tolerance  divine  towards  man,  and  man's  bold  glance 
Inqnisitiye,  prond,  yet  wonfaipfol  towazds  Him. 
Hold  glad ;  and  be  to  thee  snoh  daring  blessed. 
As  when  in  actual  space,  here^  'neath  our  feet, 
Some  new  fired  oometary  we  see,  eompaot 
Of  Heaven's  selectest  elements,  ere  yet  made 
His  first  exoentric  orMt,  haste  to  acoost 
With  homage  and  oblation  dne  of  lights 
The  solar  majesty ;  till,  hour  by  hoar. 
The  lominons  throne,  idl  false  and  folsome  dread 
Bepndiating,  approached,  in  flame'floods  plunged. 
Long  lost  to  ken  he  seems  ;  bnt  soon  emerged, 
A  pare  astherial  virtue  of  the  void, 
Prood  of  persistent  sabstanoe  ;  not  absorbed ; 
Not  in  vacoity  spent ;  his  beamy  locks 
He  shakes  abroad  illimitable  ;  nor  stoops 
Life's  vast  ellipse  to  zeeognise,  or  iraoe 
Hie  carve  of  his  retom.  Let  fixdd  stars 
Their  firmamental  years ;  their  spatial  range, 
And  course  recurrent,  let  the  wandering  worlds 
Vaunt  henceforth,  an'  tb^  will ;  he,  more  than  ang-ht. 
'Mid  things  create,  glorying  as  tnoombost. 
So  thou,  expert  of  Being,  hast  now  beheld 
Its  source  and  end,  the  Infinite  One ;  and  liv'st. 
God  and  his  great  idea,  the  univerBe, 
His  one  and  infinite  thought  aye  being  evolved, 
Are  over  and  about  us  ;  be  the  one, 
Being  of  beings,  as  thou  hast  Imown,  in  whom 
The  spirits  create  of  all  essential  spheres. 
Progressive  and  self  purificative,  work  out 
Their  ever  bettering  end, —  Qod^  only  (3od, 
Worshipped ;  be  the  other  reverently  proved. 

Festus.  Surely,  there's  rest  in  Heaven. 

GuABDiAK  Anoel.  Ab  thou,  ere  now 

Hast  seen,  the  spirits  of  men,  the  wise,  brave,  jwt, 
Daring  and  charitable,  in  those  strange  orbs. 
The  angel  of  thy  satellite  crescent  showed 
Their  guerdon  of  self  completive  perfectness 
Taken  at  God's  hand,  through  dateless  terms  of  time. 
Triumphs  of  passed  and  future,  not  without 
Toil  q>iritnal  achieved  and  earnest  deed ; 
So  here  behold  how  holy  is  weU-won  irast ; 
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And  how  the  soul  finite,  by  endless  life 
Enriched,  Grod  crowns,  betimes,  with  ease  intense 
And  renovative  repose.    The  heart  of  heaven 
This,  which  in  silent  morement,  like  the  Bours 
In  spiritual  conunnne  with  God,  e*er  lives. 

God.  Hear  heaven,  and  earth,  hear.    Not  in  vain  shall  all 
My  prophet-sons,  inspired,  through  time,  have  preached 
Of  justice,  and  Heaven's  peace  with  man  to  come. 
The  latter  days  shall  yet  their  glory  see. 
Let  therefore  peace  and  charity  upon  earth 
Start  forth,  as  from  the  tender  herb,  the  dew, 
*Mong  all  mankind  one-minded.    Let  pure  schemes 
Just  and  benevolent  souls  of  ages  gone 
Have  nursed,  mature ;  let  hopes  sincere  of  all 
World-patriots,  earth's  best  spirits  for  nature's  weal. 
Fulfil  themselves ;  all  godly  plans  bear  fruit 
Of  laudable  profit ;  freedom  and  the  use 
Temperate  of  all  Heaven's  blessings,  with  just  sense 
Of  mutual  rights,  and  service  due  *mong  all 
Brethren  ;  heart-purity  ;  holy  life  prevail 
Most  presently  earth  over. 

Festus.  Peace,  tibiou  saidst. 

Lord? 

God.  Peace,  I  say.    Be  war  henoef  orUi  reserved 
To  spiritual  ends,  and  strife  of  virtuous  soul 
'Gainst  soul  ill-willed,  'gainst  evil ;  and  which  if  not, 
All  limited  life  were  aimless,  fruitless ;  lost 
All  fitting  use  of  powers ;  all  choice,  all  worth ; 
Such  conflict  holy,  such  war,  war  divine. 
Emancipative  of  spirit,  as  in  accord 
With  fate  long  uttered,  shall  the  close  of  things 
Terrestrial,  mark  deoisive,  to  tibie  amaze 
Of  aU  participant  in  the  final  field 
Of  evil  and  good.    Be  thou  right  strong  to  bear 
Therein  thy  part. 

Festus.  Thine,  Lord,  the  cause,  the  praise. 

God.  This  contest  we  remit  to  man's  last  race 
And  generation,  that,  by  choice  of  good, 
Bejected  sin,  soul  purity,  preferred 
As  dear  to  God  whose  breath  is  holiness. 
That  fight,  aforetime  fought  in  each  one's  breast, 
But  once  for  all  fought  now  at  large,  may  prove 
Heaven  gives  and  makes  cause  common  with  all  souls, 
For  the  good,  militant.    For  the  time  enough. 
Guard- Angel,  let  this  soul,  thy  charge,  to  earth 
Betumed,  fate's  first-fruits  cull.    Nor  go  unwarned. 
Let  him  self  satiate  of  all  knowledge,  learn 
The  world^d  sage  untruths ;  yea,  how  idol  gods. 
All  alike  false,  into  eaoh  a&er  fallen. 
At  last  fan  into  nothioig  ;  one  alone. 
All  time's  most  secret  verify  and  ov^ 
Vouched  for  by  all ;  to  him  not  only  known 
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Bj  reaaop,  and  inapiimtioii.  bak  pore 

Let  aacred  ziteSy  deifie  called  \j  tkose 

Seeing  In  Tain  *mong  ixkaaxj  godfi^  the  one 

Who  knows  none  save  hhaiirif,  ao  aid  khas  wMle 

Those  aims,  high.  holj.  fsar  man^s  weaL  he  aeeka, 

"Reached  to  and  realised  in  earth's  harreai  age ; 

These,  scions  of  the  seas  <^  old.  inflamed 

With  lore  of  guerdon  doe  to  worthiest  work ; 

And  gaining  hidden! j  their  great  effects. 

As  nature  ii^rs,  in  isilencae  and  unseen  ; 

Thej  maj  his  faithful  asjMraticms  make 

Accord  with  their  decroes ;  man's  pezfec^ieaa 

ConcnrPF^nt  ^-ith  earth's  tale  of  iiajs^  bj  os 

Assigned  first.     Thon,  too,  angel  of  the  reed 

Of  record,  quick  Qiembiel,  of  truths  to  me 

TranscriptiTe.  trace  from  Heaven's  original  tongue 

Into  this  man's,  of  world-speech  what  to  know 

Him  most  behoyes,  the  sum  of  wisdom's  loie. 

Apt  Tolnme  f oond.  and  fitting  shrine  to  hold 

Tnith^s  treasores  fireel j  worded,  take  then  heed 

That  Evil's  plot,  bj  ns  o'erroled.  this  man 

Of  fate  maj  view  in  ev^y  teat  to  coae. 

The  infinite  providence  controlling  life, 

Life  hallowing,  if  to  good  trained ;  and  the  caise 

Of  coveted  power  the  sool  to  intercept 

Upon  its  way,  to  Crod  and  judgment ;  good 

Ruling,  and  in  the  end,  good  crowning  aU. 

Men  know  not,  nc^  can  know,  the  daj,  which,  reached, 

Their  kind's  perfection,  inarches  on  fate's  i>age 

With  earth  destrojred,  peace  crowned ;  from  birth  of  thisg- 

An  end  f  orefized,  whidi  so  long  while  delayed 

By  tyrannous  superstitions,  wars,  and  wnmga 

C^  every  dye,  reduces  to  a  day 

What  might  have  been  enjoyed  a  thousand  yeara 

Let  not  man  therefore  deem  himself  aggrieved 

By  destiny  ;  but  the  day  thy  charge,  elect 

Of  universal  man,  shall,  choosing  power 

World  wide,  decide  he  most  can  serve  his  kind 

By  ruling,  and  so  rendering  general  choice 

Of  peace  infrangible  ;  so  ensured  as  then 

Shall  patiently  appear,  the  day  of  days 

To  thee  will  prove.  Guard  Angel,  nor  to  thee. 

Angel  of  earth,  less. 

Guardian  Angel.  I  then  may  this  man 
Accompany  as  of  old« 

God.  Thou  hadst  need. 

Guardian  Angbl.  O  joy  I 

God.  Him  failing,  thon  mayest  strengthen  to  all  good ; 
Him  sin-bound,  check  ;  him  sinning,  see  thou  show, 
With  the  spirit  who  tempts,  so  prompt  to  avile  him,  heO  ; 
And  so  with  pains  premonitory  of  proof . 
His  soul  chastise ;  that  he  Uie  fines  may  feel. 
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Of  obstinate  fault  and  parpdfiefnl  offence. 

Though  warnings  may  have  useless  proved,  failnot 

To  meet  this  mortal  eqnitablj^  adjudged 

Hell's  fiendly  prison  to  pass  through,  he  to  bear,  I 

As  through  a  burning  tent  an  arrbw  shot 

Bears  on  its  wingM  heel  the  Scent  of  fire, 

Thereafter,  speechless  |rrie£s  *y  for  though  by  fate. 

Soul  diartered  to  console  mankind,  and  th6nce 

Hell's  animate  flames  evading  ;  yei  no  day 

Shall  pass  without  its  retributive  tear 

For  sin  conceived  if  not^iskohieved  ;  and  ^u^h 

Bevisiting  through  all -lands,  remorseful ;  preach 

The  spirit's  thrice  holy  freedom,  soughtby  him, 

Thrall  of  imperious  passion  for  the  hoiir. 

To  invade,  to  desecrate ;  (how  many  a  time 

To  be  relented  of)  andiihe  verity  tell,  : 

Long  lost  to  man,  of  justly  a|>pQrtioned  dciom 

In  realms,  whence  self  ^'X^eenpetrativis,  CheBoiil 

May  diffidently  again  seek  to  behold ' 

My  face  ;  and  rightliest  balanoed  equity 

Prove  by  strict  mercy  administered,  that  the  heart 

Of  the  broad  world  may  gladden  in  its  Gbd; 

Saints.  So  from  all  ill  thour  Lozd  1  bring'st  ever  good : 
Be  all  things  thus  o'ermled  to  work  thine  ends 
Self -satisf  active ;  Being's  boundless  good,  * 

And  everlasting  bliss  mada>  one  wi^jh  thiiie. 

God.  Know,  all  souls  shall  be  judged ,-  oommended  all 
Bather  to  self -amendment ;  and  condemned 
None  without  end  :  those  cradlsd  throngh  all  streams 
Of  time,  all  spheres :  these*  by  me  chosen  to  pfove 
To  creature  mind  my  sovereign  freedom  ;l  those . ' 
By  virtue's  law  adjudged,  and  natural  light 
Of  conscious  right  and  wrong,  thejust,  BO  tahgM 
Of  heaven's  eternal  equity,  proclaim 
In  God  and  man  oxxe  common  righteousness,       i       -      »  / 
One  sole ;  man  justified  to  €k>d,  by  sense      :       ..  ^ 

Of  love's,  truth's,  piety's  laws  innate,  obeyed  ; 
Or  violate,  self -condemned  ;  and  God^  free  cbioioe 
By  his  own  free  will  whoigai^,  like  cleared,  to  man» 
Thou,  Beniel,  who  beheld'^,  the  angelic  fall 
Primal,  and  in  this  last,  of  Angel-world,  ^ 
With  holiest  love,  wroug^tst;  earnest  to  retrieve 
To  truth  and  good  all  who,  for  such  Botd.  g^ts, 
Tdoeb  harmed,  most  hated  thOe,  go  teach  those  same, 
Self -trammelled  in  sin's  sequences,  and  now 
In  hell  imperilled,  how  to  meet,  how  seape. 
Of  every  age  and  sphere. 

Angel  OF  Eabth.         Haote,  sonl-guard  thou, 
The  imi>ending  rain  of  mani'fl  orb^  l<xig  doomed,  '^ 

To  o'ertake,  and  Time's  slow  st*^)  slip  swiftly  by/ 
Make  much  of  eveiry  moment  ere  it  psiss. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Sire  of  all  spiirits  celestial,  and. of  earth, 
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We  live  but  in  the  weU-doingf  of  thy  wHL 
Thrice  holy  Lord,  predestinator  of  all 
Thy  creatures*  lives  and  duties,  thy  behests    . 
I  joy  to  obey,  and  visit  HeU*8  blind  world 
And  donjon  orb  of  judgment,  at  thy  word 
Whose  thought  is  destiny,  and  justest  law. 

Q-OD.  Let  him  not  doubt  of  liberty  there,  nor  deem 
Here  only,  angels  free.    All  spirits  live 
In  order*s  law,  the  law  of  sequent  times. 
Passed,  present,  and  to  be  ;  which,  operant  not. 
The  world,  nor  aught  that  is,  were  what  it  is  ; 
Law,  whic^  sane  soul  could  no  more  hate,  disown, 
Evade,  or  seek  to  annul,  than  it  could  blot 
Its  being  from  God's  knowledge.    Leom,  too,  this ; 
Too  long  hath  earth  misdeemed  of  hell.    It  is  just 
Since  reason's  self  is  foiled  in  her  own  words, 
By  bigots  caught,  and  twisted  as  they  fell, 
The  truth  were  yet  unveiled.  :  This  soul's  off^ee, 
Thought  only,  fit  occasion  g^ves  to  learn, 
And  thence,  like  apt,  for  him  to  announcia  to  man, 
Hell's  predetermined  scope,  its  tempon^  use, 
Its  equity,  and  its  unetemal  end. 

Him,  angels,  free  through  fiend-w(»:ld  ;  and  while  lihere. 
Its  nature  marked,  and  true  contrition's  fruits. 
Bid  him,  to  man  returned,  throughout  all  lands, 
The  justifying  truth,  so  learned,  proclaim ; 
My  name  revindicate  from  the  evil  (duu^, 
Sad  misconceit,  of  sin's  perpetuator, 
And  infinite  torturer  of  soul  finite,  made 
For  ends  far  other  :  Heaven's  remission,  there 
Even,  to  be  earned  by  just  remorse ;  retom 
To  truer  life,  with  law  concordant ;  hate 
Of  good  and  order,  sin  being ;  li|e  untrue. 

FESTtrs.  O  anged  1  let  me  welcome  Hiee* 

G-UAiLDiAif  Angel.  Nay,mameme, 

For  by  thy  lips  invoked  at  mom  and  eve, 
My  name  I  love. 

Fbstus.  Betum  wenowf 

GuABDUir  Angel.  Return. 

Festus.  How  vast  it  seemsy  this  deep  abyss  of  space 
World-studded,  'neath  our  feet 

GUABDIAN  Angel*  Stars  stranger -stOl, 

Nobler  than  those  late  visited  we  may  find. 
Wilt  sojourn  for  a  time  among  these  spheres, 
And  test  their  natures  ? 

Fbstus.  Gladly. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Seek  we  Idiexi,  ^ 

All  rareness  and  variety  these  bright:'  glbfies 
Can  offer  ere  we  reach  tiiine  orb.  Descend. 
Now  is  the  age  of  worlds.    Another  oomes. 

God.  This  weigh  thou,  mortal,  thoughtful.    Ere  tbou  findeit 
Again  thy  star,  lo  !  Ouriel  of  the  Sun 
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Hftth  it  in  cluurge  to  show  thee,  of  the  passed 

The  Bpirit*8  saored  liberty ;  and  proye, 

As,  in  that  piimest  privilege  of  God's  soul, 

Thon  hast  thyself  demeaned,  so  care  thou  most 

Not  to  infract  another's  right,  or  dread 

Jnst  yengeance  and  seyere,  on  wilful  wrong. 

Thou,  angel,  this ; — the  wonders  of  all  worlds, 

While  thus  unfolded  to  the  sateless  eye 

His  dateless  passed,  and  all  himself,  he  cons  ; 

And  how  the  spirit  from  age  to  age  may  fall 

From  birth-star  down  to  death-star  through  aU  sphere ; 

Show  him  how  yet,  by  rational  rites,  by  life, 

Sweet,  holy,  penitent  for  the  passed ;  by  firm 

And  pure  aspirings  for  the  future,,  soul 

Etenud  union  with  its  Lord  may  win. 

For,  know  all  Angeljs,  I  haye  so  made  man. 

That  his  original  excellence  shall  defeat 

All  he  hath  ill ;  his  inborn  goodness,  sin 

So  outweigh  finally,  his  soul  shall  live 

By  royal  right  of  yirtue  in  itself 

Immortal,  and  here  reign  with  us  in  heaven. 

Nor  be  ye  astound  that  Evil,  by  me  permit. 

By  me  commissioned,  to  himself  unknown. 

Life,  more  than  one  imperishable,  to  loose 

From  body  ;  and  who  so  acting  deems  himself 

But  by  his  own  vain  ends,  inspired,  should  feel 

False  impulse  to  triumph ;  all  souls,  be  sure. 

Have  their  appointed  season,  and  jtist  reward. 

One  law  there  is  ye  angels  know,  to  all 

Intelligences,  alike  responsible  niade 

Through  starry  space,  through  spheres  probaiional ;  spheres 

Disciplinant ;  for  breach  of  law  divine, 

Man*B  good  which  underlies  in  all  the  worlds, 

Confession  of  Heaven's  code  as  just ;  and  fines 

Depurative,  self -fixed  for  trespass,  (priced 

By  death's  enlightening  judgment  in  such  orbs 

As  death,  life's  mightiest  change,  affectiS ;  ixx  those 

Death  haunts  not,  by  disseverande  from  God's  love^) 

For  ill,  if  e'er,  to  other  selfishly 

Done  or  devised,  while  lasts  to  wronged  soul 

Or  wronger,  memory  of  the  infiicted  wrong, 

Lest  passion  or  more  treacherous  fault  revived. 

The  like  offence  perpetuate  each  in  turn, 

Betaliative  for  ever ;  ill  so  shown 

Attempered  'mid  yon  orbs  sin-cleansing,  whelre 

Justice  nor  claims,  nor  equity  tasks  enjoins, 

Of  restitutive  service  feasible  not ; 

But  good- will  more  than  equal,  for  all  time, 

With  the  ill  passed,  adds  beneficent  acts  ;  the  souls 

Meanwhile  of  both,  forgiver  and  forgiven, 

In  high  and  ever  heavenward  harmony 

Progressive,  each,  with  Tttriant  grades  of  good , 
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Tbe  odier  hetterrng,  the  wltole  nghtfcwat  lajr 

Of  practical  poiit^iee  for  offoice,  to  improve 

In  actire  Tixtiie,  this ;  and  thus  fulfilled. 

Knorw  too  all  thoogiitB  just  holj,  liigii,  the  mind** 

IHyiiie  nieala,  wfaic^  the  agpirLng  sool 

Lon^a,  and  would  joj  to  Tedf 7,  are^  hoe. 

Or,  in  mnoimdiTig  gpiiere%  the  aptest  sites 

For  nu^  fjelggtial  seed,  imi^azited,  nmaed. 

And  to  foil  fmitBge  Inrooght ;  and  th^  who  bear. 

Beget,  or  guest  such  thooghta  in  theae  hi^h  ^ihi^ffti^ 

Their  stonj  dwtniifii  enjoj,  or  change 

For  that  alone  they  better  Lore,  or  feel 

Thej  cm.  make  othecs  hapfier  bj. 

AjroKLfl.  Laws,  Lead  I 

We  lire  bj,  and  do  worship  thee,  m  thgm. 
Like  patent,  all  oomprisiiig;  qpezati^e, 
Tfarooghoot  Hearen's  moral  common  weath,  as  those 
Through,  space  unseen,  jet  strong,  that  soul  its  own 
Bedemption  earns,  and  carries  initseU^ 
Wrought  nnder  thee,  O  Crod  I  not  more  lif  e  s  lord 
Thou,  than  soal*s  confessor,  who  dost  absolTe 
B7  righteousness  divine,  which  all  things  weigha 
Justly,  earth*s  self -cansed  ills,  man*s  mack  miVinga^ 
Lifers  errors ;  and,  does  equitably  repaid  , 
And,  heart  amendment  proved,  of  guilt  wilt  dear 
All  nature,  made  def  ectible,  and  ite  best 
Aspired  to,  sooght  and  wrought,  at  last  wilt  blesi^ 
Behold,  God  maketh  earth  and  soul  anew  ; 
The  one  like  heaven,  the  other  like  himself ; 
So  shall  the  new  Creation  come  at  once ; 
Sin,  the  dead  branch  upon  the  tree  of  life. 
Shall  be  cut  off  for  ever,  and  all  soul 
Ckmcluded  in  his  boundless  amnesty. 

God.  Kor  err  ye,  nor  be  ignorant  as  to  sin. 
To  bridge  the  intransmeable  void  that  gaps 
*Tween  thought  and  act,  alike  free,  instant  that^ 
This,  fixed  for  aye,  were  both  to  azinnl;  were  rij^t  . 
And  wrong,  and  good  with,  evil,  to^conf  oon^. 
Ill  done,  is  treatable  but  one  only  way;;        ,   . 
It  must  be  rectified ;  not  execute. 
See  it  by  conscience  self  condemned,  soul  roused^ 
Soul  saved.    Yet  cognizant  of  the  law  it  half 
Infringed,  divinely  oi)erant,  justly  smote 
With  foresight  realized  of  age-long  remorse, 
And  fiery  wrath  indignant,  of  all  Heaven. 

Angels.  Even  as  in  one,  so  be  it,  Lord,  in  all ; 
Be  it  ever  as  thou,  Lord  I  wilt,  Thy  word  is  fate. 
01  haste,  ye  times,  when  universal  man 
All  narrower  creeds  abandoned,  in  one  faith, 
Thee  sole  shall  worship  rationally,  the  eteme, 
The  personal  infinite,  the  All-one,  who  makes, 
Sustains,  all  things  comprises,  auid  idl  soula^. 
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Belf  purified,  by  the  truth  made  free,  redeems, 

Abchanqel.  all  are  but  particles  of  one  divine 
And  never  can  in  holy  gladness  shine 
Till  builded  all  into  one  common  shrine 
Which  Gk>d  shall  make  His  temple.    As  the  woe 
Each  human  heart  on  earth  doth  undergo,         > 
Shall  be  the  calm  immeasurable  flow 
Of  joy,  united  man  in  Heaven  shall  know. 
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Divine  humanity,  'twixt  the  world  and  God, 

Of  intermediate  essence  in  all  Bpheres, 

Inseminate  by  the  Maker,  for  tneir  good. 

Angelic,  not  than  human  less,  exists 

In  Doth  imperfect,  difEering  in.  degree, 

In  each  perfectible ;  and  if  here  to  die, 

Be  to  depart  to  other  spheres  less  harsh, 

Less  rudunentary  than  our  own ;  as  faith 

Befined  and  rationalized  persuades,  and  proof 

Here  absolute  shews ;  and  if  from  other  worlds, 

By  Heaven's  all-knowing  soul  e'er  sent  whece  most 

Needed  for  purity,  force  or  ampler  life, 

More  varied  culture ;  higher  grace,  or  growth. 

Expanse  of  natural  powers,  or  kindlier  mien 

And  bearing  of  Humanity  towards  itself, 

And  all  creation's  lowlier  ranks ;  enough 

Is  graspable  by  the  finite  spirit,  of  Grod's 

All  present  governance,  reason  to  convince  .   ;    ,   . 

He  all  things  made  for  their  commutual  good,       . 

And  in  their  joy  His  own  to  realize. 

The  Martian  Sphere,    Festub,  Guardian  Angbl,  Lucifiol 

GUABDIAN  Angel.  Regained  the  sun's  bright  precincts,  rest  we 
here. 
Almost  thou  may st  believe  thyself  at  home. 
Another  star-step  down  our  steep  descent. 
And  we  are  there. 

Fbstus.  See  here,  fire,  water,  show  : 

These  truly  are  family  features  of  a  sphei:e 
Akin  to  earth.  .       , 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Akin,  but  not  too  well 
Affected  ;  say  the  star-seers  of  all  time  ; 
Dread  sign  of  strife  and  woe  ;  by  Pagan  faith 
To  the  war-god  dedicate.    Twin  moonlets,  bright  ' 
And  crescent,  one ;  one,  wan  and  waning,  wait 
dose  on  his  thunderous  tread,  as  who  should  bear 
His  godship's  spear  and  shield  ;  and  heaven's  steep  hill 
Ascending,  cheer  him  on  his  reddening  way, 
Hot  with  reflected  flames.    But  lo  1  the  arch  fiend, 
GOme  so  far  forth  to  welcome  thy  return, 
Doubtlesa 


890  PE8TVS 

FESTua    He  intercepts,  bat  not  difrpntes, 
Our  path. 

Lucifer.  Impatience  brought  me  here.     I  feared 
Thon  hadst  been  lost,  or  dissipated  in  air, 
As  meteor,  may  be.    But  now,  fear,  ayannt  I 
Like  some  explorer  of  far  isles,  returned 
Homewards,  in  spoil  of  all  the  elements, 
Rich,  in  tree-corallery  and  pendent  pearl, 
And  odorous  woods  and  gums,  and  jewelled  gold ; 
Thou  comest  with  mindful  stores  of  starlif e  rife, 
And  legends  stretching  back  to  time's  pale  dawn. 
We  wait  to  join  thee  earthwards.    ^ 

Fbbtus.  Be  it  sa 

Why  see  we  not  the  angel  of  this  orb  7 

LnoiFER.  Though  much  my  friend  he  is  this  hour  away 
He  knows  where  war  most  thrives  ;  so  him  I  made 
My  deputy  for  the  nonce. 

*itUABDiAN  Anoel.  Ho  might  hare  learned 

If  here,  how  near  to  a  total  end  all  war, 
In  any  sphere. 

Festus.  How  old  this  thought  of  war  ; 

Indigenous  in  the  elements,  nay,  in  Heaven. 
These  very  heavens,  how  old,  wbose  starry  forms 
Of  ancient  legend  sired,  still  keeping  shape 
Traditionary,  from  hence  seen,  largelier  loom, 
Answering  their  names  more  pertinently.    See  there, 
Sirius,  bright  measurer  of  the  heroic  years, 
Primaeval ;  and,  more  vast  than  viewed  fit)iia  earth. 
The  huge  Orion,  standing,  arm  uplift, 
(As  we  thee,  rebel  EVil  of  the  world, 
Sublimely  impious,  threatening  so  God's  throne. 
Might  image,)  and  his  mighty  jAs^e  on  high 
Whirling,  conceive,  all  trace  of  some  bright  star 
Lost  from  a  glorious  seat,  for  ages  held, 
Dropping  its  fruit  of  many  a -shining  orb 
Crushed,  shattered,  down  the  abyss. 

Lucifer.  Nay,  rather,  say 

An  image  of  the  Almighty  error,  man. 
Banished  and  banned  to  heaven,  by  a  weak  world 
Which  makes  the  minds  it  cannot  master,  gods. 

Festub.  Orion  I  belted  giant  of  the  skies. 
Whose  head  is  lost  in  heights  of  heaven  ;  whose  belt, 
Embossed  with  kingly  stars,  thee  mightiest  shows, 
And  first  *mongfst  half  gods ;  they,  sage  seers  of  Eld, 
Who  nationalized  the  skies,  and,  wondrous  men^ 
Ere  history  graved  her  slab,  or  fame  crowned  song,, 
Forestalling  heaven  by  ages,  gave  all  stars 
To  the  spirits  of  the  good  and  brave,  once  earth's,    . 
Believed  thou  wast  a  giant,  bulked  of  worlds ; 
Nor  wholly  ill  believed  ;  if  thus  they  typed 
The  immortal  mind  ;  for  it  hath  starlike  beauty, 
And  world-like  might,  and  is  as  high  above 
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The  things  it  scorns  ;  and  though  He  ^ve  it  eaith^  , 
And  heaven,  and  arms  to  win  them  hoth,  will  war 
Vainly  with  God,  nor  seek  His  gifts  to  earn. 

Q-UARDiAi)  Angel.  To  affix  fictitious  Boeaninga  tooonDeitir  : 
Dreaxn-linmed,  and  fabled  acts,  hath  e'er  been  man's. 

Festus.  Yea,  and' if  such  their  fateful  pxeseieivcey  thou 
Brave  star,  great  victim  of  mean  victors,  once 
Beguiled  by  wiles  thon  wouXdst  not  stoop  tomeet. 
Of  poison  impested  wine,  and  a  drunken  sleep, 
Like  to  high  noon  in  the  midst  of  all  his  might ; 
And  unremembering  of  all  ;gOod,  one  hour> 
Allegiance  to  pure  laws,  and  just  r^own, 
Thou,  on  the  brink  of  immortality 
Won  worthily,  didst  abjure  thy  claim,  and  edn 
Through  forceful  passion,  ^Qullier  thaz^  all  seas, 
Thou  walkest  o'er,  nor  weVst  thy  glikering.  f eei^ 
The  deep  dominions  of  thine  ooean-sire, 
Gould  cleanse  ;  and  ^osedst  w,  thine  inboiii  lights 

By  rude  revenge  of  kings,  who  hate  the  great. 

Thou  fearedst  not  to  reseek  Heaven's  light  supi^eme, 

Benovatlve;  and  upstandiug  towards  tihe  suu, 

Bidsti  gaifli  agftin  thine  ^yes.    So  the  great  king,  i ,  > 

lltLe  world,  the  tyrant  we  elect,  in  vain 

Puts  out  the  eyes  of  mind ;  mindlooks  to  God, 

And  reaps  once  more  its  light.    Jkud  now  thy  aoul, 

O  flood-borne  king,  informa  yon  hundred  stars, 

As  mine  my  limbs.    Well, 'tis  a  iu>ble  end. 

What  now  to  thee  be  mortal  maid,  or  goddess  ? 

Look;  she  who  fled  thee  ozlqc,  nqw  loves,  and  lougs 

To  clasp  thee  to  her  cold  and  beamy  breast. 

Pine,  moon  ;  thou  art  as  &u;  below  him,  now  . 

As  once  she  was  above  thee,  thou  of  the^wo^^ldrbelU     •   .  [ 

Who  called  thee  hers,  and  knew  thee  demi-god«» 

Died  of  her  boast,  and  lies  in  her  own  dust ; 

And  she  who  loved  thee,  the  youi^g  blushy  Jiloming^ 

The  mighty,  the  invincible  maid  of  lights 

Who  caught  thee  in  hex  ajrms,  and  bore  l^ee  off. 

Far  o'er  the  lashing  seas  to  a  lonely  isle,  v;  / 

Where  she  might  pleasure  longer  and  in<  secret^  i   I 

That  love  undid  thee ;  and  it  is  so  now,  >    > 

Whether  the  beauty  seek,  or  flee,  or  have, 

*Tis  a  like  ill ;  this  beauty,  doubdy  mortal. 

What  though  death-fanged  l^r.  creeping  things  thou  soorjid'ak ; 

Or,  that  the  moon  with  madness  jfilew  thee  th^e, ; 

Let  us  believe  'twas  yet  within  the  arms  .■■    '■■  ■  i 

Which  loved  thee,  even  inthe  stroke  of  death  ;    . 

And  that  there  sxtapped  the  lightning  link  of  life. 

Kill,  but  not  conquer  man  nor  mind,  may  godis.'  < '  , 

Wherefore,  revenge,  thouwha^o,  much  hast  borne,  .1 

From  man's  deceit,  and  treachery  of  false  gods. 

And  woman's  love,  and  mean  contempt  of  kings, 

Out  with  the  sword  ;  tiie  wprldwiU;nin  before,  thee.         1     : 
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Thou  with  the  treble  strain  of  godhood  in  thee, 
March  I  there  is  nonght  to  hinder  thee  in  heaven, 

LuGiPEB.  Nor  us  in  air.    Bat  doubt  not  he  will  march, 
When  word  to  man^  is  giren.    From  head  to  foot, 
Your  giant  shall  coUapse.    His  sword,  his  mace, 
Staff,  kingly  girdle,  and  the  radiant  sheath 
Lit  inly  with  dim  nebulous  lights,  shall  join 
All  discreate  things.    Ton  foot  that  spumed  the  main, 
Shall  heel  the  void.    Tho^  stem  and  storm j  stars. 
On  his  broad  shoulders  blazoned,  that  o'er  fleets 
Glared  preaccepted  ruin,  and  to  all  crews 
Tempestuous  death,  shall  shine  no  more,  but  seek 
A  sudden  nothingness.    Would  I  might  end 
Like  wholly  and  for  e  veir. 

FBSTua  Hoj)e  not  that  1 

Hope  aught  else  better,  Spirit  I 

LuciFEB.  No  more  I    What  else 

Of  marvellous  thou  hast  men  VU  doubtless  learn 
Some  later  day.  ,    : 

Festus.  It  is  all  one  miracle, 

The  world  I  live  in,  and  the  life  I  breathe. 

GuABDiA^N  Angel.  *Twere  well  the  militant  spirit  who  und%r 
God, 
This  spherelet  guides,  misdeemed  of  old  by  earth's  -      ■ 
Lost  ages,  lord  of  battles,  should  have  heard 
The  heavenly  word,  seal  up  war's  blood- writ  roll, 

LuciFEB.  He'll  hear  it  soon  enough.   ■ 

Festus.  What  mean  those  clouds 

Explosive  seeming,  close  to  earth,  that  blotch. 
Gore-dyed,  her  face  ? 

Guardian  Angel.  War,  war,  continuous  war ; 
Preparatory,  or  sufitering  from:,  oar  earth. 
Self  desecrative  of  habit,  breeds. 

Festus.  Enough;  '  ' 

A  spirit  is  abroad  that  act  to  annul ; 
That  self-dcom  to  undoom. 

LuGiFEB.  'Tis  fihe  sole  way 

I  know  to  ensure  the  end  of  earth.    Give  pefice ; 
She'll  die  for  want  of  violent  deaths.     But  see, 
Quite  apt  to  our  discourse,  our  angel  guide, 
Good  Martiel,  faithful  to  his  orb,  nor  yet 
So  very  long  away,  wars  now  are  brief, 
If  not  less  frequent ; 'oompanied  by  a  troop 
Of  spirits  as  though  in  earth-life  bred. 

GuABDLiN  Angel.  Too  triie. 

Such  have  I  oft  seen  rash  from  battle  fields, 
Like  storm-clouds,-  nor,  till  now,  kneW  whither.    HaH,      ' 
Angel,  be  welcome  home. 

Mabtiel.  Be  welowne,  you  ' 

Oelestial  spirits,  or  earthly;  One  I  see, 
Plainly,  of  earth. 

LuoiFEB.  Ano^er,  thou  wonldst  say. 
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Ab  plainly, — well,  I  grant  it,  more  or  less  ;  ■'  ^' 

I  am  quite  abiqnitoiu. 

FB8TU&  How,  and  wherefore  here 

It  hapB  we  meet,  hear  briefly,  angel  friend. 

Guardian  Akqel.  And  yon,  ye  stranger  souIb,  all  dumb,  here 
rest, 
And,  teachable,  hearken  a  brother  spirit,  of  man. 
Forethoughtful  of  these  outer  spheres,  on  whose 
Thresholds,  as  now  on  this,  ye  some  day  stand. 
His  yisits  among  them  tell ;  whiofti  so  may  proye 
To  you  no  detriment,  but  the  inexpert 
Arm  with  forecast  of  spiritual  change,  once  missed 
By  them  on  earth,  but  yerifliad  to  be 
In  every  spirit  sustained,  ere  holy  peaee 
Aooept  the  adyenturous  hand. 

Festus.  They  speak  not,  these. 

Mabtibl.  Nor  maryel  not  their  voice  is  but  a  ghost. 
Whose  whisper  ratiier  siaikes  the  heart  than  ear. 
The  astounding  step  frotm  death,  to  life  renewed, 
Still  holds  them  mute  ;  but  they  will  yet  bless  God. 

Festus.  Not  now  I  tell  of  tiiose  resplendent  spheres 
First  passed  through  nigh  to  Heaven,  whence  self -dismissed  ' 

Thy  going,  Lucifer,  mine  forewent ;  and  thence. 
Through  spatial  tzaots,  to  man  or  angel  known 
Never  before,  glide ;  I  and  mine^  dear  guardj' 
But  only  of  those  hard  by,  of  solar  strain. 
And  outer  globelets  of  our  system ;  hear 
What  therefore  I  of  late  have  seen,  where  been. 
All  things  permitted,  or  enjoined  Of  God, 
By  U8  enjoyed,  accomplished,  knowing  all 
Material  spheres  made  but  as  fields  to  test 
The  erring,  yet  refinaMe  spirit ;  God's  act 
It  is,  which,  unknown,  tries  through  time^  the  soul's 
Fidelily,  asks  its  free  response  ;  our  course 
Through  space,  star-peopled,  checked  by  many  a  world, 
Of  bright  enchEuitments,  singing  as  they  sped. 
We  oft  delayed  to  search  their  wonders  wild, 
Strangrer  than  e'er  of  wizard  wrought,  or  feigned 
By  wild  romancer  in  his  lunes,  till  reached, 
These  twelvefold  mansion-spheres  perfective ;  first, 
Entering  as  nature  needs^  the  outmost  round 
Of  solar  generation,  all  unnamed. 

Where  bide,  in  merit  and  misdeed  like  poised,  ' 

Those  souls  indifferently  on  earth,  self -steered^ 
Self -compassed,  who  nor  hit  tho  white,  nor  ihiss 
The  targe  ;  the  crowd  whose  deeds  were  good  enough, 
Examples  blameless,  but  who  sought  Hot  truth. 
The  insuperable  and  aU-suffloing  truth : 
Their  sforitual  ingrowth  stinting  thus ;  and  here, 
Who  wise  to  teach,  by  deeds,  denied  their  faith. 
Both  ardent  now  to  teach  the  true,  and  join 
With  it  all  good  in  aet  consistent)  seek 
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Souls  snoh  OS  those  in  life  thej  ^iled  to  serre, ' 

And  ofttimes  absent  upon  earth ;  and  load 

With  treblest  git^  with  bendfits  thousandfold 

To  bless  whom  they  had  wronged;  so  pure  the  sense 

Of  divine  retribution  to  the  soul. 

Death  hath  enskied ;  so  plain.    Thence,  sunward  still, 

To  a  vast  crystalline  orfoy  where  ionooeiit  sprites 

And  amiable,  who  Gk)d  in  life  adored 

Lukewarmly ;  kept  but  formally  His  law. 

Loved  only  cursorily  thdr  jpaue,  nor  lacked 

Of  good  life  aught  save  oredenoe  in  its  worth  ; 

Enlightened  now  fxxm  l^heir  great  life-fount,  draw 

In  earnest  commune  joy  unhoped,,  unthought, 

Undreamed  of  raptures  in  imiMirtiil^  good. 

Anon  to  satellite  orbs,  where  gentlest '  shadeB, 

Of  ill  incapable  only  oeeoadng,  learned, 

In  more  robust  activity^  to  achieve. 

For  others  worthier  weal  than  aught  they  deemed 

Their  own  strength  dupable  of  ;  to>  th^oiselves  peace. 

To  all  varieties  known,  of  deathless  racfiv 

As  though  on  separate  special  mission  lioimd,: 

•Urged  by  desire  insatiable  to  know 

These  star-dwellers  of  lunpktr  skies,  we  passed 

Through  darknesses  ethereal,  lamped  with  gkams 

Of  servant  meteors,  wavj^  by:  friendliest  hands, 

Commanded  to  that  end,  to  a  anightier  stav. 

Where  sultans  of  the  fore-flood  s^i^e,  allies 

Of  godly  realms,  but  paoofMi^  in  tdiemselvesy 

And  baser  royalties  of  sucoee^nt  times  ^ 

To  purify  from  sin  their  gold'-bound  biOWB, 

Have  opposite  places  changed  with  those  tiiey  held 

Their  slaves  on  earth  ;  these,  wistful  now  of  trnl^ 

Their  despot  drudge  control  to  worthiest  tasks. 

Self  evident  for  the  generaJ^  good,  ordained 

Of  Gk)d,  who  aU,  tl^e  l^ast  as  gfreatest^  rtiles. 

The  orb  of  virtues  this,  glowing,,  self  rlit 

With  spiritual  excellenoes,  like:  jewels  mined 

By  humblest  labour,  each  one  few  himself, 

But  in  the  crowned  insignia  of  God's  saints; 

Unalterably  the  best  for  others*  usa 

Here,  jubilant  choirs  of  righteous  souls  convene,    : 

This  teaching,  that  one  taught ;  and  all  of  Heaven. 

Here,  meditation  sum^. God's  litws  ;  the  code 

Spatial,  that  binds  lile's  universal  realm, 

Not  to  be  broken,  ne^er  evaded  rheuev 

And  all- where,  one  9axne  equity.    This>qtuit, 

Mine  angel  guard,  his  wingli  across  his  bDe^st  ^ 

Folding,  me  closely  clasped  ;  and  as  a  star;: 

From  the  immoveable  loosed,  in  one  bright  line 

Of  light  continuous,  darts,  tUl,  these:  calm  plains 

Of  roseate  snow  sighted,  he,  opening  wade  -; 

His  gradual  wings,  as  her  eyn  woiKtor  (^wed    . 
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Some  new  made  world,  where  lately  all  waa  toid) 
Let  fall  his  foot,  mine  following,  whore  we  stand. 

GuABDiAN  AiTGEL.  W^  may  one  wonder  who  hath  seen^and  more 
Who  hath  not  seen,  worlds  made  or  unmade ;  for  know, 
God  alway  is  creating  ;  earth  by  earth. 
And  heaven  with  heaven  ooneen:trie  ;  and  the  whole 
Framed,  into  being  all  spirits,  all  angels,  breatheSi     . 
And  as  some  yonthfol  Mage,  full  oft  in  tale 
Pictured  of  anaat  wizardry,  from  night 
Calling  the  first  time  to  him  powers  he  knows  not, 
Nor  how  the  spirits,  huge,  welkin- wished,  that  throng 
To  kiss  the  evocative  hand,  may  show  ; 

So  Gk)d  ;  bnt  so,  unlike  ;  ancient,  ere' time  ^ 

Existed  ;  He,  all  kno^pnng,  passed,  to  oeme  ; 
Wistful  of  all  capacities  of  all  things ; 
All  being,  root  and  ramage,  to  his  eye 
Precognizant,  ever  clear ;  His  own  vast  thoughts 
Evokes,  all  generative,  and  gives  til^m  W e, 
Life  spheral,  spiritual  life.    He  now,  by  name 
The  elements  calls,  which,  each  (me  in  its  pliace, 
And  in  its  turn,  obedient  oomes  to  tho  woini 
Omnific,  of  the  infinite  soul ;  now,  orbs 
From  inorganic  shapelessness,  bids  for^. 
Revolving,  radiative,  whose  glowing  globes, 
In  »ther  cooled,  their  eddying  course  contraict 
In  less  exorbitant  bounds ;  and  luM  to  rest 
Their  flamiag  hearts  within  them  ;  now  conceives 
In  hie  wide  counselling  mind,  an  order  blessed 
Of  angelhood ;  and  lo  1  firmaments  over  abound 
With  the  new  hierarchy. 

Festus.  What  mean  yon  souls, 

Inquisitive  as  tiiey  seem  of  every  breath 
They  breathe  ;  though  more  aBthereal  than  the  exhalod 
Filmlet  of  birdling's  bill,  on  wintry  morn  ?    . 
I,  on  behalf  of  those  even  since  arrived, 
Not  less  than  mine  own  curiousness,  would  ask 
Of  thee,  kind  sphere  interpreter,  for  time 
All  further  search  of  mine  forbids,  what  aim 
The  various  acts  of  these  so  various  groups, 
Busied,  we  see,  with  every  root  of  life, 
And  inquest  so  profound,  ae  seems,  of  all 
They  live  by,  and  upon,  regard ;  and  thenoe. 
Upon  what  after  inward  shelving  plane 
Such  life,  progressive  here,  wends,  and  its  end* 

Mabtiel.  Where'er  is  man,  he  everywhere,  behold 
There  too  delusion.    In  each  rudiment  ,     > 

Of  natural  world-life  he  perfection  seeks. 
Not  finds ;  the  search  yet  bettering  him ;  here,  see 
Who  dig  the  earth  for  bubbles,  wring  the  cloud 
Of  sunset  f<Nr  its  rubied  gold ;  who  strain 
The  snow  to  win  its  whitenew,  and  the  lake 
Moonliti  wiU  cracUe  oft,  for  shadowy  bars 
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Of  argent  ore.    In  all  worlds  man's  pnrsnits 

Are  like  in  spirit,  if  bodily  diverse, 

Here,  some  devote  to  public  good  wiH  serve 

Themselves  the  last ;  self  being  in  itself 

Not  culpable,  but  as  illy  placed  or  used. 

Who  looks  up  Heavenward,  in  what  lawful  quest 

Soe*er,  the  g^aze  attracts  of  angels ;  these 

His  spirit's  proper  force,  and' strength  of  will 

Persistent,  which  through  mountains  thrills,  and  finds 

No  durable  check  to  its  adamantine  neb. 

Well-weighed,  instruct,  oft  help.    So  here,  we  see 

The  death-proof  soul,  imjiatient  now  of  wrong,        - 

As  reckless  once  of  right,  makes  good  his  hours 

Once  in  vain  idlesse  waste,  mean  aims,  base  arts ; 

And  raised  o'er  tyrant  trivialties  Of  sect. 

Custom  and  habit,  modish  servitudes. 

And  of  transparent  honesty  i»:<>ud,  now  le^nms 

All  sensuous  motives,  sudi  as  ruled  too  much 

His  course  on  earth,  to  hate ;  to  abhor  the  thirst 

For  carnage,  and  the  lust  for  cily,  or,  s(»l, 

Conterminous  this,  that  neighbouring,  not  hts  own, 

For  ever ;  the  sole  strife  become,  with  such, 

Is,  who  shall  better  other  most,  nioSt  load 

With  boons  of  peace  ?    life-clovers  these,  who  haste 

To  expiate  every  needless  xieath  on  earth. 

By  them  caused  wantonly,  and  new  awaked 

To  righteous  sense  of  their  own  wrongfulness. 

With  compensative  care,  life's  every  kixMi 

Tend  round  them,  like,  yet  different  r  to  abjure^ 

With  passionate  tears  of  joy  their  misbeliefs  ', 

Misdeeds ;  and,  save  'g^ainst  evil,  shun  all  strife, 

Somewhile  to  be  fordone.    The  end  of  all,  •  — 

When  spiritual  betterment  shews  full  aptness  here. 

To  be  trans-sphered,  earth's  globe  expe^,  passed  by. 

The  festering  star  thou  knowest,  the  Hesperian  orb. 

Admits  the  spirit  aggrandized  and  made  pure, 

Joy  i)08itive  to  partake. 

Festus.  With  rest  refredied, 

And  how  much  who  can  say,  save  one  who  f eels^ 
The  cup  of  sleep  drained  to  its  last  sweet  kes. 
Awaked  to  ends  more  thoughtful ;  or,  as  might 
Of  old  have  felt  the  mythical  iieXet  king, 
Lord  of  the  vengeful  bow,  when  he^  footswollett 
With  travel,  many  a  steep  and  jagged  brow 
O'ertopped,  his  bath  takes  at  the  observaait^  hands 
Of  nursing  Night  farshining,  who  had  erst  - 
Cherished  his  youth,  and  all  his  venturous  life's 
Toilful  beneficence  known';  his  heart  the  while 
For  weightier  works  ennerved,  and  graver  acts. 

Gtjabdian  Angel.  My  guidance  lets  from  fii'st  prepared,  accept. 

LUGIFBB.  Why  now  resumed  thy  charge  ? 

GuABDiAK  Angel.  Bv  €k>d  replaced,   - 
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Whose  is  all  place. 

LuGiFEB.  But  why ;  the  All-present  One, 

As  easily  as  an  angel  or  a  saiiit 
Invoked)  nor,  ca^ed,  less  like  to  aid,  being  nigh 
Ever,  to  all,  I  know  not. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.         Tlioa  maysfc  leaxn, 
Sometime,  if  patient. 

LudFEB.  Oh  I  if  not  till  then, 

That  stoiy  may,  perchance,  have  lost  its  charm. 
Him  therefore  let  impart  to  whom  he  wills, 
And  it  concerns,  his  reason.    But  for  ourselTes^ 
Not  patient  only,  cautious  must  we  be. 
False  spirits  I  hear  are  much  about ;  and  some 
No  little  in  yogue.    Have  I  not  heard  invoked 
In  splendid  privacy  with  prayer  untongued, 
Joined  hands,  and  incense  improvised  in  air. 
The  astral  ghost  irradiate  with  soft  light 
Intelligfible,  not  sensible ;  seen  him  come 
Self  shapening  into  vision  ('gainst  all  law 
Of  metaphysic)  mage,  meanwhile,  or  maid, 
Still  resolute  to  wring  forth  the  hidden  spell 
Shall  urge  indifferent  beauty  lovewards  ;  snatch 
Life's  revooative  charm,  or  seek  the  oath 
ObHgeant  which  the  star-bound  spirit  shall  stay 
Upon  that  unwinged  way  no  eaglet  knows. 
Nor  mom's,  nor  evening's  golden  parallels 
Illume  ;  no  lengths,  nor  latitudes  of  light ; 

No  an£^l  blabs ;  the  session  with  a.  seal 

Of  mutual  grace  dosed,  sweeter  from  some  lips 

Than  nectarous  drop,  pellucid,  self -distilled 

From  the  hearts  of  flowers ;  so  cautious  must  we  be. 

Febtub.  Oh,  well  be  very  cautious,  on  my  word. 

Guardian  Ajtgel.  Let  then  that  evil  spirit  depart.- 

Fbstus.  Make  not 

Ttj  stay,  if  elsewhere  called,  depend  on  ours, 
"Who  lii^^er  here,  e'er  wistful  of  new  sights. 

Lugifeb.  It  is  well,  I  go. 

Guardian  Ahoel.  Thou  go'st  j  'tis  well. 

LuciFEB.  Our  paths 

Bifurcate  here. 

Fbstus.  So,  we  shall  meet  again. 

LuciFEB.  Fear  not ;  quite  soon. 

GuABDiAN  Anoel.  For  earth's  great  common wea', 

And  wealth  of  good,  would  it  were  not  so. 

Luoifeb.  Hal 

I  overheard  that.    There's  a  wormy  spoke 
In  that  same  wheel  of  good,  rots  the  whole  tyre. 
Or  much  I  err. 

Festus.  Here  wait  we  yet  awhile. 
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Time*8  lapse  who  notes  niid  flights  like  this?    Onoje  mere 

In  merry  medley  mixed,  youth's  liberal  mirth, 

Disport  we ;  now  tiie  natural  bizuries  taste 

Of  loye,  trust,  amity,  un-Circasan  cups 

"Which  change  to  loftier  life,  by  virtuous  charms. 

The  spirit,  or  joy  enchanted ;  still  unmasked  . 

Worlawards,  in  Mrolous  pleasures.    These,  one  houi. 

Our  world-seer  joins,  soul  solemnized,  to  renounce : 

And  as  of  old,  when  in  some  sainted  sbrine, 

By  secular  license,  antio  play  perturbed 

Tmie  and  again,  tne  dim  roofed  rastnesses, 

And  dominant  sanctities  of  the  place,  but  passed 

Harmless  and  soon ;  the  hallowed  solitude 

Leaving,  when  gone,  more  grave  ;  so  here,  meanwhile, 

Desert^  lon^,  it 'may  he,  tne  only  love 

life  sanctiMng ;  let  wit  adorn,  or  irrace 

Charm,  as  tney  may ;  too  sensitive  shows,  to  abide 

Constant  estrangement,  and  aye  failing  faith. 

Summer-hotisef  and  Pleature'ffrounds  ;  Cfr&ves ;  Walks ;  J^jntatm, 
Mabiak,  Hele^,  Ebwabd,  Chables,  Sophia,  a7t#  Others. 

Edwabd.  Again  we  meet  in  this  fair  scene  ; 
Ah  I  might  we  be  bnt  ever  young. 

Habby.  We  pray  thee,  Helen,  be  again  our  queen, 

Helen.  I  prithee  hold  thy  tongue. 
A  royal  revolution  'twere  indeed 
That  I  should  twice  reign,  and  myself  succeed. 

Ohables.  No  nay,  no  nay  I  it  must  be  so ; 
Permit  me. 

Helen.      Well,  there  needs  no  show 
Of  more  reluctance  than  I  feel ; 
Both  kings  and  queens  must  court  the  commonweal 

Habbt.  a  bumper  at  meeting,  a  bumper  at  parting ; 
As  many  you  like  be  between ;  . 

But  we  will  have  a  right  ruddy  brimmer  at  starting  ; 
A  health  to  our  beautiful  queen. 
Long  long  may  she  reign  in  our  hearts  and  rig^ht  ^ms, 
And  her  all  but  omnipotence  last ; 
She  shall  fear  nothing  rougher  than  love*s  light  alarms  ^ 
There  is  nought  in  the  coming  can  dackea  l^er  pharms ; 
There  is  nought  can  eclipse  in  the  x)ast. 
A  brimmer  at  sitting,  a  brimmer  at  startiUg.' 
As  many  you  like  be  between  ; 
But  we  will  have  a  right  ruddy  bumper  at  parting, 
A  health  to  our  beautiful  queen. 
Oh  I  while  beauty  shall  live  in  the  form  of  the  fail, 
And  love  in  the  heart  of  the  brave, 
The  queen  of  our  souls,  she  shall  nev^r  despai]r,  r 
For  our  hearts  we  would  drain,  and  our  deaths  we  would  dare. 
To  avenge  whom  we  love,  or  to  save. 


Hele^.  Bom  to  exert  the  powers  of  my  state, 
Charles,  I  have  named  thee  poet-laureate. 

Habbt.  Kiss  hands  npoh  appointment. 

Ghables.  Sovereigfn  fair  I 

Behold  thy  g^^tefal  seiirant. 

Helen.  Sit  thon  there^ 

In  all  bnt  full  eqnality  wii&  me ; 
Love  roles  the  heart,  and  the  mind  poesie  : 
In  yonth  at  least,  and  when  in  hours  like  this. 
The  rule  is  pleasure,  the  ezoepiti<m  bliss. 

Laubenoe.  Bnt  where  is  FestoB  7 

Helen.  *Tis  to  Wm  we  owe 

The  repetition  of  this  (teetae  of  joy. 
He  bids  me  say  he  loyes  ye  all  ye  know, 
Bnt  deems  his  presence  less  attraction  than  annoy. 
Whatever  ye  can  name,  and  I  command. 
Is  by  his  bidding  welcome  thus  to  all ; 
Bnt  pardon  craves ;  high  quests  he  hath  in  hand^ 
Which  wait  not  on  his  own  nor  plea8ty?e*s  call. 
And  though  to  me  his  presenoo  be  a  power, 
His  every  word  with  love's  bright  magio  rife, 
Yet  he — nor  him  from  that  height  would  I  lower — 
Lives  in  the  npper  hemisphere  of  life ; 
Where  angel  thoughts  and  spMtoal  orbs 
Boll  in  the  majesty  of  mind  inefonnd ; 
Where  Truth's  bright  disk,  all  donbt  spotd  dark  absorbg^ 
And  inspiration's  lightning  beams  abound. 
Whether  he  e'er  return  to- scenes  like  this, 
I  know  not —much  I  question' — bnt  can  trace 
The  tone,  methinks,  of  that  sad  sonl  of  his 
Boll  ever  deepening  down  an  endless  bass, 
Like  an  ab3rss  of  thunder.    But,  away  I 
These  tears  mine  eyes  have  haunted  all  the  day ; 
Now  they  are  vanished.    Let  na  change,  I  pMky, 
The  matter  of  our  converse. 

Sophia.  Ay,  be  gay  1 

Helen.  Gome,  we  will  consecrate  the  passing  hour, 
With  songs  ol  love,  and  lays  of  beauty's  power ; 
For  when  the  tale  of  Time  hath  told 
A  thousand  thousand  years. 
His  purple  pinions  starred  with  gold. 
Wherewith  he  doth  the  world  enfold. 
Will  still  be  stained  with  dnst,  and  tears  ; 
And  still  life's  sole  btief  Paradise,  in  sooth, 
Be  love  and  beauty  in  the  hour  of  youth. 
A  song,  a  dance,  one  cup  to  beanty's  name  ; 
Musio,  a  jest,  or  pleasant  tale  in  rhyme ; 
Sufficient  these,  with  mirth  and  gentle  game, 
Alternate  with  rei>ose,  to  fill  our  timo. 
And  first,  a  dance  I  for  earth  and  heaven 
Are  both  to  choral  inflnepoe  given. 


400  FEaTUB. 

All  things  their  natnre  that  fulfil, . 

In  haxmlessness  and  joy,  his  will 

Worship  and  do ;  though  dumb  and  still  j 

For  noteless,  countless  are  the  ways 

Of  nature  practising  his  praise  ; 

And  dancing  hath  a  sacred  hii^ 

Like  all  the  happiest  customs  of  the  eartib.  ^ 

Chables.  The  sun  in  the  centre  turns  solemnly  zoimd.   ^ 
And  the  pale  god  of  shades,  the  conductor  of  bouI% 
Seems  to  warm  as  he  circles  the  glory  profound, 
Where  the  goddess  of  beauty  all  beamingly  rolls  j     ;  . 
While  earth,  with  her  sister,  floats  brilliantly  by. 
Her  heart  towards  the  sun,  and  her  love  in  hei^  ^ye^  ^ 
Then  Mars,  like  a  warrior  gloomy  and  red,        " 
Impetuous  wheels,  ever  glancing  at  one ; 
While  nine  sister  goddesses  ma«ily  tread, 
In  the  midst  of  a  nonade  each  heayeaXy  head. 
The  bright  fields  of  air  which  encirola  tbe^suri ; 
And  Jove  the  majestic,  serene  Ia  his  might,        a 
Sweeps  cloudy  and  thunderous  aye  to  the  light* 
Then  Saturn,  old  grey-bearded  emblem  of  time, 
Comes  slowly  and  chilly: to  join  with  the  rest;;    i     : 
And  Ouranus  next  with  young  Eros  sublime. 
Move  slowly  as  though  they  partook  with  the  blest ; 
And  each,  his  bright  bevy  of  servitors  round, 
Ck>mplete  the  vast  figure  with  harmony  <2rown£d«     :      r       . 

Helen.  This,  Sir,  is  your  inaugural  ode  7 

Chables.  If  you,  fair  lady,  tibdnkit  so. 
Your  word  imposes  the  sole  code  r 

Of  truth,  law,  or  justice,  we  may  know.: 

Helen.  Then  my  authoritgr  is  absolute. 

Edwabd.  As  truth's  my  liege. 

Helen.  We*U  sooxl  see  if  it  mit 

So  like  the  stars  which  circle  through  the  skies; 
As  Charles  hath  sung, 
Let  us  too  dance  with  choral  hairmonies, 
Ourselves  among. 

Mabian  (apart).  Again  that  name  hath  knelled  upon  mine  eat, 
Though  I  have  never  voiced  it^  .  Tfe  td  me      " 
Too  deeply,  yea  unutterably  dear. 
How  warmly  too  she  loves  him  I    Let  it  bev  . 

Who  most  enjoy  the  light  may  best  endure, 
When  come,  the  darkness  ;  as  it  now  is  herie. 
Whatever  his,  may  my  troth-plight  keep  Sure  I 
I  have  turned  to  thee,  mocm,  from. the  glance. 
That  in  triumphing  coldness  wcls  given ; 
And  rejoiced,  as  I  viewed  thee  all  lonely  advaneot 
There  was  something  was  lonely  in  heaven.  r 

I  have  turned  to  thee,  moon,as  I  lay 
In  thy  silent  and  saddening  brightness ;       .  - 

And  rejoiced,  as  high  heaven  went  Bhining^iLwaj^ 
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That  the  heart  had  its  desolate  lightiieBS. 

I  have  turned  to  thee,  moon,  from  my  love, 

And  from  all  that  once  blessed  me,  in  sadness ; 

And  can  marvel  no  more  that,  abandoned  above, 

Thou  should'st  lend  thy  bright  face  to  make  madness. 

I  have  turned  to  thee,  moon,  from  my  heart, 

That  in  love  hath  long  laboured  and  sorrowed ; 

And  have  hoped  it  might  mix,  as  I  watched  thee  departt^ 

Like  thyself,  with  the  mom  which  had  morrowed. 

Laubenoe.  Can  I  behold  the  lady  of  my  love 
Mourning  alone,  from  pleasure  all  apart?  , 
Again  I  seek  thee,  though  it  be  to  hear 
The  sentence  of  destruction  to  my  heart. 
Yet  if  it  be  so,  stUl  one  moment  stay  ; 
For  so  it  h&'pa  whene'er  I  think  of  thee, 
So  blent  is  thought  with  love's  anxiety, 
My  spirit  doth  invariably  pray. 
Any  blessing  Gk)d  can  give 
Never  be  withheld  from  thee ; 
Nor  will  I  desire  to  live 
If  that  prayer  be  lost  to  me ; 
Else  I  were  unworthy  thee. 

If  e'er  my  hand  doth  aught  of  good  , 

I  do  it  in  thy  name  ; 
For  well  I  know  thy  kind  heart  would. 
If  with  me,  bid  the  same. 
All  mirth  I  check,  for  well  I  know 
It  is  not  meet  for  me  ; 
No  smile  shall  ever  light  this  brow, 
Nor  ought,  away  from  thee. 

Mabian.  I  thank  thee,  Laurence,  and  believe  ; 
But  this  is  all  I  can  for  IJiee, 
Save  grieve  that  thou  should'st  vainly  grieve, 
I  to  another  am  as  thou  to  me  ; 
In  this  strange  passion  which  pain  sanctifies ; 
This  folly  sorrow  makes  sublime  and  wise. 

Laubence,  Oh  I  there  is  nothing  in  this  world  of  ovura 
So  sad  to  see, 

As  the  dark  worm  which  dwells  wherever  flowers 
Our  destiny ; 

Eating  the  heart  out  of  youth's  budding  hours 
Of  glee. 

Not  oft  in  sunny  beds,  nor  sheltered  bowers. 
Life's  lot  is  cast ; 

But  chiefly  lost  in  shade,  and  chilled  by  showera, 
Or  the  rude  blast ; 

Till  all  its  delicate  and  wholesome  powers 
Are  past. 

And  this  then  is  the  end  of  all  the  bliss 
Which  love  and  beauty  offered,  and  my  soul 
Made  certain  of  in  natural  triumph  ;  this 
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The  heritage  of  life ;  and  this,  lore's  goal 

Mabiak.  Peace  I  there  is  one  I  name  not,  came  not  hero 
Partly  because  of  me.    Bnt  think*8t  thon  I 
Came  to  indnlge  a  wretched  ranitj 
With  thee,  or  pry  into  another's  sphere  ? 
With  whom  I  grieve  too ;  which  is  more  nnblest, 
Whose  love  is  shnnned  or  sought,  let  time  attest  I 

Lucy.  Ib  his  thon  lovest  we  see  thy  heart, 
Engrossed  exists  bat  as  a  part 
Of  one  essential ;  and  there  be 
Who  deem  not  that  too  wise  in  thee ; 
Bnt  as  some  nnwaiy  serpent  who  her  soul's 
Pride  hath  paid  down  for  sweet  sounds,  and  unrollfl^ 
Or  intertwines,  her  body's  shining  rings,  . 
At  his  mere  will  who,  touched  the  silver  keys 
Of  ivory  flutelet,  opes  and  seals  joy's  springs 
Within  her  ;  gently  irritates  at  ease, 
Or  soothes ;  but  charms  her,  wheresoe'er  he  please  ; 
Until,  translated  for  obedient  skill, 
Into  his  breast  she,  nestling  there,  lies  still, 
Pleased,  nigh  to  death,  with  such  dear  harmonies  ;— 
So  we,  more  free,  thy  love  confess 
Hath  more  of  faith  than  hopefulness. 

Mabian.  It  may  be ;  mine  it  is,  no  less. 

Helen.  And  now,  for  pastime,  some  one  tell  a  tale ; 
Come,  an  adventure^  Charles. 

Chables.  Oh,  pray  dispense 

With  my  devoirs  this  time.    I  fain  would  try 
If  any  wit  be  in  the  company ; 
By  observation,  not  experience, 
Of  course  I  judge  :  "for  of  my  own 
The  world  and  I  are  cognizant  alone. 

Emma.  Fatigued,  no  doubt,  with  over-admiration 
Of  your  sweet  self. 

Helen.  Well,  all  then,  in  rotation. 

Walteb.  Now  I  know  a  delicious  tale 
Will  suit  you,  Carrie,  to  a  T. 

Caboline.  Do  tell  me  then,  and  I'll  believe 
It  more  than  truth,  if  heed  should  be. 

Walteb.  Well ;  Love  is  the  chUd  of  bliss  and  woe; 
So,  from  his  parents  dear. 
One  eye  is  blinded  with  a  smile, 
One  drownM  in  a  tear. 
And  on  one  lip  there  drops  a  loss,        . 
Like  honey  from  the  wild  woodbine ; 
And  that's  the  lip  he  had  from  bliss— 
And  that's  the  lip  I  will  have  mine ; 
But  on  the  other  hangs  a  lie,   ,         , 
And  that — but  that's  'tween  you  and  t, 

Caboline.  How  very  odd  I 

Walteb.  Why,  Ws  a  fact; 

^nd  therefore  needs  no  illustration  ; 


^ 


But  if  you  think  it»  pnpciple  abslxaot 
It  is  easily  ahown  in  operatiop.  ,, 

Cabolinb.  Oh  dear  1  no,  no  1    I'll  vf>w  it's  true, 
Rather  than  have  it  proved  by  you.- 

LucT.  How  aught  than  truth  oan  e'er  be  truer. 
Is  news  than  e'en  the  zLewest  newer. 

Edwabd.  Who  thinks  to  sever  life's  delights 
From  happiest  diify,  woe  invites.; 
A  fact  which  minstrels  of  all  times 
Have  sanctioned,  lisjl^n  1  in  their  rhymes  : 

JjVCY  (sinffs). 

As  I  stood  by  the  lakelet  of  love,  to  my  view, 

Mid  the  moon's  ftairy  glow,  edione  a  soul-ohMimng  sceine  |  J      '  > 

The  clouds  ^^fwe  all  aUver,  the  jEfkies  were  aU  blue, 

And  the  shores  were  aU  waving  with  woodlands  of  greeii.,  ,     i 

In  a  boat-shell  of  pearl  sailed  a  maid  and  a  youth. 

And  the  song  that  she  sang  sounded  sweeter  thnn  tnith ; 

But  the  youth  sat  all  silent ;  and  soon  to  my  sight, 

They  sped  through  the  gathering  shadows  ojf  night.  i 

"WTiile  I  watched  them  departing,  the  waves  seemed  to  si^h, 

And  the  fSdntest  of  halos  encircled  l^e  nio<m ; 

Andthoughlove^hghttbegale^.everfeigaing  to  die,  .}.■  ' 

There  were  signs  of  a  ehange  eomiB|g  sudden  and  ^oon. 

But  the  skies  were  still  beaming,  the  stars  were  still  brij];!^. 

And  the  lovers  still  steering  their  course  of  delight. 

When  the  sound  of  the  song  on  mine  ear  died  away, 

And  the  seal  of  sweet  silence  concluded  the  day.  > 

When  the  sun  to  its  woes  first  awakened  the  world, 
What  a  scene  !  the  tall  forests  lay  prostrate  and  bare ;    :        - 
While  the  love-freighted  bark  into  fragments  was  hurled,    ^ 
And  the  vouth  and  the  maiden,  alas  I  {Ley  w^ re— wb^;re } 
'Ghdnst  the  temneat  that  raged  they  had  struggled  in  vain ; 
And  the  lake  roUing  wroth  as  the  stQrm-stric]£en  main ; 
Then  the  voice  that  was  silent  had  shiieked  round  the  shore; 
And  the  song  that  seined  sweeter  than  truth  was  no  more.  • 

William.  With  poets  everything  must  deathless  be ; 
Now,  it*s  the  passingness  of  things  that  gives 
Their  most  exciting  charm  to  me  ; 
Life  has  less  beauty  if  it  ever  lives. 
All  loveliest  things  pass  soonest ;  clouds  and  flowers, 
Bainbows,  heart-kindling  glances,  the  sweet  smile. 
Because  brief,  we  admire,  or  make  th^n  ours ; 
But  we  should  slight  theni  lived  they  longer  while. 

Charles.  It  is  sweet  to  dream  we  are  blessed  at  last  with  her 
Who  first  made  rapture  in  our  bosom  stir ; 
Whose  heart  was  Action's  ho^ne,  ^^iiile  pore^  rpaasaoe 
Came  purer  from  her  lips  ;  or  was't,  pezchanoe, 
Her  soul  was  music's  shrine,  whence  with  skiUed;keiyy 
Each  clear  delicious  tone  the  world  of  sound 
Owns,  as  akin  to  airs  celestial,  she  w    : 

A.t  will  drew  forth,  and  radiated  around  ? 
Though  fairer,  kinder  since  we  may  have  known , 
That  first  most  innocent  vision  sits  her  throne  ; 
8tUl  in  our  sleep  plays  o'er  young  passion's  pari; 
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As  pleasure's  ghost  still  haunts  the  rained  heart ; 

Where  lie  the  buried  lovee  of  younger  years, 

Whose  rites  and  requiems  are  as  sighs  and  tears.    ' 

Sleep  on,  ye  living  dead,  in  day,  nor  rise, 

But  in  night's  shadowy  shapes  and  dreamy  eyes. 

Then,  fade  not,  stir  not  till  the  imagined  scene, 

Brain- wrought,  with  earliest  joy  the  soul  possess  ! 

*Tis  bliss  to  have  known  the  vision  that  hath  boen ; 

To  dream  of  happiness  is  happiness. 

But  dearer  than  that  tone,  and  than  the  dream 

Sweeter,  of  bliss,  or  long-remembered  love. 

It  is  to  feel  we  shall  be  deathless,  here ; 

That  earth  will  speak  of  ns,  when  gone  above. 

CrEOBGE.  Swooter  and  dearer  still  than  all  beforei 
Would  be  to  hear  some  say,  I'll  say  no  more  : 
A  blessing  I  can  scarce  expect  to  be 
From  those  who  are  more  near  than  dear  to  me  ; 
Tou,  Charles,  for  instance. 

Ohables.  Why,  you  greedy  elf, 

Would  you  have  all  the  nonsense  to  yourself  ? 

Helen.  Now  let  us  have  no  argument,  I  pray; 

Frank.  Suppose  we  have  a  pretty  lively  song. 

Emma.  Suppose  you  sing  it,  then. 

Fbank.  Well,  never  say 

I  don't  intend  to  help  you,  right  or  wrong. 
Will  no  one  sing  ?  then  I'll  essay 
A  song  I  learned  but  yesterday.  ,;>  :    - 

Oh  gaze  on  her  beautiful  soft  rolling  eye,      ^     ' 
And  revel  with  bliss  in  its  laugrcdsmng  love ; 
Oh  gaze  oU  its  darkness  and  brightness,  and  sigh 
That  truth  from  that  heaven  should  ever  remove. 
Oh  gaze  on  her  ringlets  of  raven  black  hair ; 
And  her  delicate  eyebrow's  soft  pendUy  line ; 
Would  her  heart  were  but  true  as  her  bosom  is  fair ; 
That  the  saint  were  as  worthy  of  love  as  the  shrine. 

I  have  gazed,  I  have  loved,  I  have  worshipped ;  but  faiit 
I  now  would  declare  it,  my  madness  is  past ; 
But  pleasure  no  more  in  my  heart  will  remtdn 
Thau  the  sparkle  of  spray  on  the  sand -beach  cast. 
I  loathe  her,  and  love  her ;  I  never  can  rail ; 
It  is  passed,  and  I  feck  not ;  my  fortune  I  dare : 
Henceforward,  the  shroud  of  niy  hopes  is  my  sail ; 
And  the  peape  wluch  I  sb^ght,  X  have  found—in  despair 

Lauba.  Hast  thou  got  anything  there  -for  me  f  ^ 
For  surely  thou  never  shonldst  bring  me  near  thee, 
Unless  thou  hast  some  gift  with  thee. 
To  bribe  me  to  hear  thee. 

Edward.  I  bring  thee  neither  bribe  nor  boon, 
I  offer  only  flowers, 
Which  gathered  thus  the  hope  devise 
Each  other's  hearts  are  ours. 
Keceive  them  lady,  in  that  breast 
With  peace  and  purity  to  rest  • 


FESTUa.  406 

And  oh,  if  not  too  maoh  for  prayer. 
With  them,  my  life  my  love  be  there. 

Laura.  Thon  mayst  be  happy  if  then  Tdit, 
Nor  envy  these  poor  flowers  their  spot ; 
For  close  as  in  a  clenchM  hand 
Thy  love  within  my  heart  hath  lot. 

Fanny.  Who  mentioned  ghosts  ?    In  nothing  I  so  glory 
As  a  right  thrilling,  chilling,  good  ghost  story. 

Edwabd.  But  on  a  soft  and  fragrant  sommcr  eve, 
With  glistening  flowers  and  flashing  watert  by. 
One  lacks  the  proper  impulse  to  believe : 
But  then, — ^I  don't  believe  them. 

Will.  Oh!  nor  I. 

Lucy.  They  want  a  fireside  and  a  howling  storm ; 
Summer  time  seems  too  sensuous  and  warm: 

Fbedebic.  Oh !  you  are  a  parlous  little  infidel. 
Or  I  could  tell  a  tale  ;  but  I  am  not  welL 
My  head  seems  wrong,  and  somehow,  altogether, 
Feels  like  a  bullet  on  a  peacock's  feather. 

Walteb.  Do  you  believe  that  spirits  interfere 
With  men,  events,  or  actions  anywhere  ? 

Ghables.  Let  gold  bagged  priests,  from  Ganges  to  Bermudas, 
The  gospel  preach,  according  to  St.  Judas  ; 
It  is  my  opinion,  if  the  truth  were  known. 
That  earth  pertains  to  man  and  beast  alone  ; 
And  neither  saint,  nor  fiend,  nor  bright  nor  dktk  angel. 
Between  the  south  pole  and  the  port  of  Archangel,  '/ 

Have  any  call,  or  leave,  or  will,  or  power 
To  meddle  with  a  mortal  for  an  hour. 

Fanny.  Oh  I  you're  an  mibeliever. 

Chables.  That  is  trtie, 

So  far  as  I  may  not  believe  in  you. 

Helen.  Sir,  you  Are  rude.    But  since  my  faith's  attackedt 
What  of  immortals  ?    Is  it  not  a  fact 
That  saints  an<f  demons  ofttimes  interact  f 
Such  the  belief  at  least  in  times  of  yore, 
Which,  if  we  share  not,  our  disg^race  is  more. 
Things  sacred  and  supernal  did  we  mind 
More,  and  omit  the  meaner  cares  of  life. 
Our  souls  would  gfrow  like  holy,  like  refined. 
With  loftier  thoughto  and  nobler  actions  rife. 
There  is  an  ancient  legend  I  have  heard 

About  a  saint,  a  demon,  and  a  stone,  ' 

Which  bears  upon  this  matter  word  for  word ; 
A  marvel  I  myself  have  seen  and  known. 

Habby.  Enchant  us,  pray,  still  further.    We  will  be 
Moveless  and  mute  to  meet  your  wishes  ; 
Yours  the  sole  speech,  your  awful  audience  we  ; 
Between  us,  Saint  Antonio,  and  the  fishes. 

Chables.  I  beg  you  will  not.    I  neither  wish 
To  be  mistaken  for  a  saint  nor  fish. 

Sophia.  A  spirit  speaking  as  is  writ» 
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Might  yet  convert  you. 

Charles.  Not  a  whit : 

I'd  not  beUeve  a  word  I  heard  of  it. 
Nor  yet  of  gammer  f  airieS)  winter  ghostBi 
Nor  any  other  spiritnal  hosts. 

Helen.  As  tme  as  *tis,  the  gn^eat  earth  knowetb  Bot 
That  it  is  part  of  heavoi,  and  God's  own  lot, 
Though  some  there  are  who  know  it ;  ao  there  be. 
Bards  who  affect  much  infidelity ; 
Although  they  never  oan  abandon  quite  • 
Their  loyal  love  to  the  pure  Infinite. 
Meantime,  you  speak  more  laxly,  Charles,  than  prudent, 
And  quite  forget  your  recent  life  as  student 

Chables.  But  students,  whal^soe'er  thdr  kind, 
Must  now  and  then  unstring  the  mind. 
In  years  gone  by  I  have  believed  so  much, 
My  liege  imperial  knows  I  don't  deceive  her, 
That  as  infinity  does  on  nothing  touch, 
My  next  door  neighbour's  now  an  unbeliever ;    . 
And  no  one  can  imagine  who  has  not 
Tried  incredulity,  how  blessed  his  lot    . 

Emma.  Just  now,  Charles,  you  uncourteously  named 
The  fairies. 

Chables.  I  confess. 

Emma.  Then  I  propose, 

Of  your  impiety  are  we  so  ashamed,  . 
A  solemn  censure  on  such  loose  opinions ; 
And  strict  expulsion  from  these  free  dominions. 

Caboline.  Have  mercy  I  ] 

Helen.  What  can  be  too,bad  for,  l&ose 

Who  trust  but  their  own  senses  ?    I  suppose 
All  here  have  seen  the  rings  the  fairies  track 
In  dancing  on  the  mead ;  and  he  n^ust  lack     • 
Mere  sense  who  doubts  of  their  existence^  when 
Their  footsteps  are  as  marked  as  those  of  men  7       * 

Chables.  Commandress  of  the  beautiful  I  of  these  thrones 
Supreme  disposer  1  star  incarnate,  hear  I 
Thy  sceptral  lily  no  companion  knows; 
Thy  flowery  crown  no  rival  in  our  sphere. 
And  though  we  all  have  doubtless,  curtouQ,  viewed, 
While  large  overloaded  wealthy  looking  waius, 
Quietly  swaggering  home  through  leafy  lanes^ 
In  autumn  evening's  shadowy  solitude^ 
Leaving  on  all  low  branches^  as  they  oome, 
Straws  for  the  birds,  ears  of  the  harvest  home. 
Those  dark  green  rings  where  fairies  sit  ai^d  sup, 
Crushing  the  roseate  dew  in  thoacom  cup  |  ■ 
Where  by  his  new  made  bride,  the  bride^groom  sips, 
The  white  round  moon  upon  his  longing  lips 
Shimmering  ;  yet  know,  'tis  on^  by  report, 
By  fiction,  legend,  by  mistake,  in  short, 
We  smiling  tell  the  old  tradition ;,    ., 
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And  lialf  affect  to  nnderstand. 
But  while  I  g^rant  your  loftier  position, 
Ask  any  fiery  proof  which  may  demand 
The  fateful  service  of  this  loyal  hand  ; 
1*11  not  be  reasoned  into  superstition. 

Lauba.  "We  know  what  sufferings  you  have  undergone. 

Ohables.  Could  I  but  say  how  I've  been  treated 
How  sadly  IVe  been  jilted,  cheated  ; 
It  would  move  the  passion  of  a  stone  ; 
And  yet  when  not  with  ladies  I'm  alone. 
I  like  the  company  of  women  most, 
And  after  theirs  my  own  : 
Among  men  I  feel  always  lost. 
Ladies*  society  for  me,  or  none. 

Helen.  Peace  I  say  no  more.    We  all  ag^ree  in  park,  .    • 

This  court  thinks  fit  to  confiscate  your  heart ;  , 

And,  till  the  fine  be  paid,  to  one  at  leasts— 
Some  lady  here — you  cannot  be  released. 
Begone  I  thank  us  that  you  escape  so  well 
From  what  it  is  impossible  to  telL 

Chablbs.  Oh  1  I  appeal  against  my  fate. 

Helen.  Just  as  a  cur  a  coach  may  bait.       . 
It  nought  avails. 

Chables.  But  what  am  I  to  do  7 

The  puzzling  power  of  a  pair  of  eyes  I 
One  pair  is  black,  one  grey,  another  blue  : 
I  am  a  sacrifice  I 

They  are  three-;-the  sweet  sisters  1  love  in  my  heart, 
And  all  so  unlike  and  so  fair ; 
When  with  all,  I  am  longing  to  love  them  apart. 
And  apart,  I  would  all  of  them  there. 
By  the  world,  I  dare  say,  I  shall  greedy  be  reckoned, 
But  my  wish  I  can  name  in  a  word  : 
I  would  live  with  the  first,  I  would  diie  with  the  second. 
And  immortal  I'd  be  with  the  third. 

Helen.  Gro  :  we  have  pardoned  yoii  with  like  contrition, 
As  we  condemned — ^without  condition  ; 
This  point  excepted — that  yon  sing  a  song 
In  token  your  deliverance  is  wrong. 
Though  just  my  judgment.    Pray  don't  keep  us  loiig  • 
Or  banishment  perhaps  may  be  your  lot. 

CHABLEa  Ohl  I  protest  against  it. 

OTHEBa  Despot  fair. 

Your  sentence  is  too  orael. 

Helen.  Hold  slaves,  what  ? 

Dispute  I  I  fine  you  each.    So  now,  despair. 
Thus  We  adopt  first  the  most  stringent  measure  ; 
Out  taxes  are  your  songs,  your  fines  our  pleasure. 
These  ladies  will  assist  you  now  and  then. 

Emma.  Behave  yourselves  lik^  men.  \ .  ' 

Ghabi;es.  There's  no  escaping,  it  appears  to  me. 
However  nod  and  wink,  etc.,  bo. 
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I  look  on  thee  while  singuig, 

Thou  bright-eyed  love  ofmine. 
As  raifiers  while  they're  ringing 

The  gold  they  love  to  shine. 

Then  while  on  this  poor  earth, 
Where  wdn  and  sorrow  bound  us, 

We'll  quan  the  wine  in  mirth, 
And  music  make  around  us ; 

We'll  diink  the  wine*gt>d,  Bacchus, 

And  slU  oiu*  merry  Mends, 
And  if  old  Death  attack  us, 

Why,  then,  the  frolic  ends. 

Laubence.  Pray,  is  that  all  7     The  moral,  tp  my  thought. 
Is  yet  to  come,  as  certainly  it  ought. 

Frank.  When  a  man  asks  for  morals,  it's  a  sign 
That  he  is  wanting  either  them  or  wine. 

CHABLEa  Let  the  young  be  glad  1  though  cares  iu  crowcU 
Leave  scarce  a  break  of  blue. 
Yet  hope  gives  wings  to  morning  clouds  ; 
And  while  their  shade  the  sky  enshrouds- — 
By  love  and  wine  which  through  them  shine, 
They  are  tamed  to  a  golden  hue.     . 
Then  give  us  wine,  for  we  ought  to  shine 
In  the  hour  of  dark  and  dew. 

Helen.  A  broad  hint  truly.    Pay  the  bard  his  fee. 
I  dare  say  he  is  thirsty. 

Fbank  and  Others.    So  are  we  ! 

Chables.  What  ho  1  a  butt  of  sack  I 

Helen.  But  no  butt  hart 

Or  sack  you'll  get  another  way  I  fear. 
Remember  that,  within  our  sacred  sight, 
You  should  continue  abstinent,  to-nighty 
Indeed  I  don't  approve  that  sort  of  song ; 
And  think  it  very  rude  and  rather  wrong. 
To  make  my  subjects  good,  is  my  main  plan ; 
Let  them  be  merry  with  it,  if  they  cau. 
Mind,  as  it  is,  I  am  resolved  almost. 
To  make  you  forfeit  your  important  post. 

Edwabd.  Freedom,  authority, — ^twin  poles 
Round  which  revolve  all  human  souls, — 
The  many  choose  that  easier  state 
Where  others  for  them  arbitrate ; 
These,  stronger,  liberty  prefer, 
With  livelier  pleasure,  power  to  err ; 
But  lest  rebellion  dare  dispute  the  helm  ' 
With  her,  appointed  over  us,  to  be 
The  crownM  mistress  of  our  joyous  realm, 
I  here  maintain  her  sacred  sovereignty. 
Firm  to  her  throne,  her  crown,  I  staud. 
And  vouch  her  irresponsible  command. 

Helen.  Thanks,  Edward ;  I  would  knight  you  OU;  the  spot, 
But,  really,  I'm  afraid  my  sword's  forgot. 
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However,  take  my  verbal  accolade  I 

Imagine  I  embrace  you;  and  in  proof  " 

Of  your  high  act  of  fealty  just  mftde,  .  ' 

Sing,  sir,  I  charge  you,  on  your  own  b^oof. 

Edwabd.  Sing  I  cannot ;  but  if  you  please  to  lisi 
A  fable,  from  a  fine  old  moralist. 
Whose  name  I  have  forgotten — but  no  matter^- 
JEsop,  or  some  one ;  probably  the  latter — 

Hblen.  I  am  sorry,  Edward,  we're  not  able 
Your  song  to  commute  for  a  f^le  ; 
Because  in  that  delicious  time 
When  gods  and  nymphs  were  in  their  prime, 
Brutes  spoke,  the  poets  all  allow, 
As  sensibly  as  men  do  now. 

Edwabd.  If  all  said,  square  not  wholly  with  the  timp 
Firstly  laid  down,  it  matters  not  in  rhyme  ; 
Which,  with  an  all-controlling  care  of  things, 
Gives  its  own  laws  to  chaos,  or  to  kings. 

Fbank.  a  heart  full  oi  feeling,  a  cup  full  of  wine ; 
Gome — sip,  love ;  come — sip,  love; 
There's  nothing  I  lack  but  that  sweet  lip  of  thine  ; 
Thy  lip,  love— thy  lip,  love. 
Thine  eyes  are  like  two  romping  stars, 
That  look  as  they  had  drank  of  wine ; 

And  flying  from  night's  brow,  had  brought  ^ 

Their  liquid  love  to  thine. 
But  I  forget ;  they're  not, the  words  I  mean. 

Helen.  Wilt  sing,  Sophia? 

Sophia.  I  obey  thee,  queen; 

Of  knight  and  lady  to  eeudb.  other  true, 
I  sing  the  generous  lay,  their  due. 

T^  lady  dear,  for  aye — adieu ! 

Ine  ftil9e  world  I  defy,  lady ; 
But  thou,  Bweet  soul,  so  fedrj  so  true, 

I  would  thou  couldst  not  sig^  lady. 
Oh !  mind  thee  not  of  me  when  gone, 

But  lay  thy  memory  by,  lady : 
Id  light  and  joyaunce  live  thou  on ; 

L^ve  me,  leave  me  to  sigh,  lady! 

Ofair!  Otrue!  for  aye  I  go; 

From  theOj  from  thee  I  hie,  lady : 
I  must  not  yield  me  to  thy  WOO) 

I  dare  not  list  thee  sigh,  lady. 
Yonder  thou  seest  my  father's  halL 

Whose  turrets  pierce  the  sky,  lady ; 
Ah  !  rather  might  they  on  me  fall, 

Than  I  would  hear  thee  sigh,  lady! 

To  far-off  lands  now  wends  his  way ; 

And,  if  he  there  should  die,  lady. 
Oh !  let  thy  true  love,  Jiappy,  sav 

He  never  caused  thee  sign,  lady.  _ 
Farewell  for  aye !    It  wrings. thy  heart, 

It  drowns  thy  darkening  eye,  lady* 
FareweU  I  I  feel  wliat 'tis  to  part; 

But  say  thoH  wilt  not  sigh,  lady ! 
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Will.  May  none  here  ever  know  as  true 
The  false  cold  loyer*s  last  adieu ! 
Bnt  yet  to  show  things  as  they  be, 
The  false  maid  thns  ye  all  mi^  see. 

Thoa  loy'st  another^  maiden ! 

And  I  am  free  as  thou ; 
My  heart  with,  scorn  is  laden, 

To  speak  but  with  thee  now. 
Thougn  through  thy  glossy  ringlets 

My  hand  hath  oflen  played, 
Here — ^take  it  back !    I. loathe  it^ 

The  long  imbosomed  braid. 
Away,  away !  no  more  with  thee, 

Thou  falsest,  mirest  maid ! 

One  heart  is  ripe  and  laden 

With  loye  for  me  e^en  now ; 
I'll  woo  me  then  the  maiden 

More  kind,  more  true  than  thou. 
Then  give  it  to  my  rival. 

The  black  and  glossy  oraid ; 
And  give  the  hand  whieh  twined  it, 

The  cheek  whereon  it  flayed. 
Away,  away  I  no  more  with  thee. 

Thou  fEurest,  falsest  maid ! 

Helen.  There  beams,  methinks,  a  story  in  those  eyes^ 
Lucy,  of  thine,  of  faithfulness  to  dea&,: 
Unlike  the  desolate  discoAia  which  116 w  rise 
So  oft  *tween  hearts  love  still  companioneth. 

Lucy.  Most  gentle  sovereigni  1  saoced  be  thy  best ; 
Would  the  light  levy  yet  were  worthier  Hue^. 
My  lay  belongs  than  to  the  city  bcri^t. 
Which,  goddess-like,  sprang  spai^Hug  fvom  the  sea. 

Thus  to  a  fair  Venetian  maid, 

The  proudest  of  the  train, 
With  which  the  Doge  went  fer&  anvyed 

To  wed  his  VMsal  main : 

*  This  very  day/  hex  lover  said, 
<  Will  Venice.go  the  sea  to  wed.* 

*  Sav,  dearest,  how  thy  knight  so  true 

Snail  win  this  Icmged  for  hand ; 
What  deed  of  daring,  valour's  due. 

Shall  honour  love's  command  ?  *  ! 

'  Fll  have  the  bridal  rin^,' said  she, 

*  Wherewith  the  Doge  wiU  wed  the  sea  I  • 

Came  forth  the  Doge  and  all  has  train, 

And  sailed  .upon  the  sea ; 
The  banners  waved,  and  music's  strain  , 

Kose  soft  and  heavenwardly ; 
And  blue  waves  raced  to  seize  the  ring     " 
Which  glided  rthrough  them  glittering. 

The  lover  through  the  bright  array 
Rushed  by  the  Doge's  side : 


To  follow  where  the  riug  arrived. 


He  sought  so  long,  that  all  aboTB 

Believed  him  gone  for  aye ; 
Nor  knew  they  'twas  his  haughty  love 

Who  shrieked  and  swooned  away. 
At  length  he  rose  to  light— half  dead — 
fiut  held  the  ring  above  his  head. 

The  lady  wept — ^the  lover  smiled — 

She  had  not  deemed  he  would 
Have  dared  it, — was  a  foolish  child— 

And  loved  as  none  else  40tdd. 
'  Take  it,  and  be  a  faithful  l»ide  .    .       , 

To  death,'  the  lover  said,  and  died. . 

The  lady  to  a  convent  hied^ 

And  took  the  holy  vows ; 
And  was  till  death  a  faithful  bride 

To  her  eternal  spouse. 
And  then  the  ring  her  lover  gave 
They  buried  with  her  in  her  grave. 

Waltes.  a  gem  may  have  a  hundred  sides, 
And  glitter  bright  in  each : 
Where  true  philosophy  presides 
Pleasure  it  is  to  teach ; 
I  therefore  choose  the  charms  of  happy  faith. 
Secure  in  love's  all  present  joy ; 
From  aught  that  might  e*en  dreams  alloy. 
With  dread  of  future  skaith. 

I  dreamed  of  thee,  love,  in  the  eve> 
And  I  lay  amoDg, bright  blushing  flowetB; 
I  awoke — and,  ah  !  how  could  I  ^eve^    ,    . 
If  the  blooms  hurried  back  to  their  bowers  f 

I  dreamed  of  thee,  love,  in  the  night, 

And  the  stars  stood  around  by  niynead ; 

I  awoke  to  thy  beauty  so  bright,  , 

And  the  stars  hid  then:  faces  and  fled. 

I  dreamed  of  thee,  love,  in  the  mom. 
And  a  poet's  bright  dreamings  drew  nigh; 
I  awoke,  and  I  lisughed  them  to  seem  t 
They  were  blaelt.  by  the  bUnk  of  thine  eye^ 

I  dreamed  tof  thee,  love,  in  the  day. 
And  I  wept,  aa  J  slept,  o'er  thy  cluumAs ; 
I  awoke,  as  my  dream  went  away, 
And  my  tears  were  all  wet  on  tmne  arms. 

Helen.  Ah  I  who  would  long  for  bliss  above. 
That  tastes  the  joys  beldw  ? 
Or,  hanging  on  the  lips  of  Love, 
Would  seek  to  kiss  his  brow  ? 
Unless  to  change  and  clear  the  taste, 
Lest  sweets  in  sameness  run  to  wastes 

Geoboe.  Come,  do  you  dance  7 

Laurence.  No  ;  we  two  here  terh^iA, 

Marian.  But  why  indulge  in  mutual  sorrows  vain  ? 
And  if  I  grant  this  one  request— 

Laurence.  It  is  the  last  time  I  shall  be  so  blefised. 
Oh  I  thou  art  kind,  and  I  will  think 
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This  wine  to  be  thy  love  I  drink ; 

Blood  my  heart  would  g'ladly  miss, 

Could  it  so  be  filled  with  this ; 

And  each  pulse  would  madlier  moYe, 

Warm  with  wine,  alive  with  love. 

Look  njion  it,  love,  and  weep 

Thine  eyelight  o*er  its  purple  deep ; 

So  each  luminous  glance  shall  be 

Like  phosphor  globelet  in  the  sea 

Other  lovers  soon  will  sue  thee— 

Let  them — they  will  ne*«p  i)08se8S 

More  than  I  enjoy  who  view  the 

Lightning  of  thy  loveliness. 

It  may  be  love  and  light  in  heaven, 

But  here  on  earth  such  love  is  death  ; 

And  such  light  is  blindaess  driven,  .    . 

Lance-like,  through  the  breast  and  breath. 

All  who  love  thee  sure  will  die : 

Thy  beauty  hath  fatality. 

For  now  ia  near  my  heart*s  last  hour ; 

I  fed  it  fading  like  a  flower, 

When  folding  up  its  leaves  to  rest, 

And  narrowing  in  its  own  sweet  breast. 

I  mean  not  that  I  die  to-day. 

But  that  my  spirit  wears  away. 

And.  save  thyself,  see  nought  to  lure  it 

Back  to  earth*s  f alsehoodis  whioh  immure  it. 

Mabian.  Thou  wilt  live  yet  many  happy  jesim, 
Far  more  in  number  than  the  tears 
Men  shed  o*er  broken  hearts,  if  not 
When  first  forsaken,  aye  forgot ; 
While  we,  according  to  old  fashion, 
With  our  own  tears  must  slake  our  passion ;  . 
Or  weeping  in  our  bosoxns  lorn  and  lone, 
Try  if  tears  cannot  turn  the  heart  to  stone. 

Laubence.  Promise,  delirest,  when  I  die. 

Marian.  Such  phrase  can  scarce  to  me  itpl^y. 

Laubence.  Not  to  mourn,  nor  weep^  nor  sigh  j 
Eyes  like  thine  should  never  weep, 
Nor  sweet  bosom  sorrow  k^ep. 
Let  nor  stone,  nor  verse,  nor  aug^t, 
Mark  where  rests — what  loved  and  thought ; 
If  they  ask  thee  where  I  lie. 
Say,  within  thy  memory. 
Weep  not  thou  o'er  grave  of  mine  ; 
Sprinkle  on  it  sparkling  wine ; , 
That  shall  keep  the  grass  all  new 
Like  to  an  immortal-dew ; 

And  some  fallen  star  shall  stay. 
Watching,  while  thou  art  away.. 
Scatter  rose  and  ivy  wreath 
On  the  turf  I  rest  beneath ; 
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Murmur  low  my  favourite'  song, 
Through  the  deep  blue  twilight  long"  j 
In  that  soft  and  soothing  tone, 
Heaven  to  thee,  love,  lends  alone. 
When  I*m  gone,  then,  come  again ; 
Talk  to  me  in  lightsome  strain  ; 
Should  I  answer,  start  not  thou  1 
1*11  hut  say  I'm  blessed  as  now  ; 
Should  no  sound  the  silence  break, 
Think  me,  oh  I  too  blessed  to  speak. 
Let  me  lie  till  angels  say, 
Wake  I  the  world's  long  week  is  passed : 
Spirit  I  this  is  holy-day  ; 
This  is  God's — ^the  best  and  lasfc. 

Mabiak.  Well  were  such  feeling,  such  request. 
To  any  save  to  me  addressed. 

Helen.  Come,  Marian,  having  finished  bur  parade, 
We  have  leisure  now  to  list  another  lay  : 
But  since  you  have  not  been  dancing,  I'm  afraid 
Laurence  and  you  are  idle,  love-alck,  say  1 

Mabiak.  Could  I  comply  I'd  not  remain  thus  mute. 

Fbedebio.  Shall  I  sing  for  you  as  a  substitute  ? 

I  saw  a  rose  was  fading — 
Fading  'neath  mine  eye ; 

When  thus,  with  love's  upbraiding, 
I  heard  tnat  passed  one  sigh  :-^ 

Oh !  give  me  back  one  blush- 
But  one  firom  put  the  many 

1  loved  to  give  to  thee 
Ere  other  I  knew  any— 
liked  or  looked  on  any. 

For  I  am  sad  and  loi^ly — ► 

Lone  and  like  to  die ; 
Oh !  gire  me  back  ond  oiily, 

I  am  too  weak  to  cry. 
The  beam,  the  biteeze,  tiie  dew. 

Shun  now  my  shrinking  boscan ; 
Tears  I  have  need  but  &iw. 

Their  brine  c^n  bring  no  blossomr-^ 

]tfey  nor  blight  nor  blossom.  "^ 

Then  to  that  rose  was  failing — 

FaHin^  'lieath  toine  eye, 
I  said,  'bs  useliSBA  waihng ; 

Forget,  fpirgive,  and  die. 
One  look  to  heaven  in  prayer, 

And  oKe  to  me  in  kindness ; 
The  deathwind  shook  its  leaves. 
.  And  I  was  one  with  blindness — 

Lone  in  burning  blindness. 

Habky.  Although  I  would  not  needlessly  intrude — 
Fanny.  To  sing,  not  being  asked,  is  rude. 
Habby.  To  cease  with  such  a  dull  down-hearted  ditty, 
Would  be  a  wrong,  I  think,  as  well  as  pity. 
LvOy.  Pray,  sing  us  something  livelier,  then.  - 
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Sophia.  And  don't  be  penoiud  agmin. 

Annie's  eyes  are  Uke  the  nig^ 
Ndl's  are  like  the  ■nming  p»jl 
Fanny's  like  the  g^oamic^  ught, 
Hal's  are  som^  as  the  daj : 

Bn^ttt — dan — blue — gfar, 
I  eoold  kias  them  niglu  and  day: 

Grey — blue — dark — bngjbt — 
Monm^,  erening,  nixm,  and  night. 

Annie's  brow's  arefacd  like  the  sky, 
Nell's  is  white  withoot  a  tpot ; 
Hal's  is  as  a  palace  hig^ 
Fanny's  lowW  fike  a  cot : 

Hi^i— arened — low — ^white, 
I  ooiud  kias  them  day  and 

White— low- 
Kiss  than  night  and  day  could  L 

Annie's  lips  are  waim  asi  bnght, 
Fanny's  &ee  and  Aill  of jplay ; 
Hal's  are  sweetest  out  ofsigiit, 
Nell's  are  ahrays  in  the  way : 

Aright — wanB^-eweefc  -  ^y» 
I  conld  kiss  them  nig^  and  daj; 

All  the  day  and  aU  the  mght. 

LucT.  Had  I  a  little  sisfeer 
Jnat  a  f  aizy,  six  yean  old ; 
And  with  eyes  of  grey  or  bine, 
Or  of  dazk,  or  sonny  hoe, 
Why,  I  think  I  might  have  kiseed  her. 
In  the  way  that  yon  have  told. 
Bat  for  sake  of  sleep  and  qxiiet, 
'Twould  be  mad,  I  think,  to  try  it 

Will.  Mnloted  in  song  I  hasten  to  disdiarge 
The  debt  I  owe,  and  pay  it  thus  In  large. 

Oh !  Love's  a  bold  pirate — the  soul  of  the  aeai 
He  impresses  the  pnnid,  mdhefBtteBi  tkafiee ; 
His  flag's  a  red  heart,  in  the  bows  are  his  gana; 
And  the  wind's  always  withhim— the  foe  enrer  xuna. 

Oh!  Lore's  a  bold  pirate — the  son  of  the  sea !  ' 
The  winds  are  his  laws,  and  Ms  laws  make  hhh  free. 
The  star  that  he  steers  by,  her  eye  ha^aderes. 
And  the  haven  he's  bound  for,  earth's  infinite  shores. 

Oh !  Love's  a  bold  pirate — the  sword  of  the  sea  ! 

For  the  pMOor  he  hath  plunder,  and  tame  for  the  free ; 

At  home  in  a  chase,  he  nor  spares  fE>e  nor  friend ; 

Though  a  stem  chaise,  and  long  chase,  tiie  l<mgest  must  end. 

Oh !  Love's  a  bold  pirate— the  j^et  of  the  sea ! 
.    He  will  do  all,  and  dare  all,  'gainst  all  that  may  be ; 
He  hails  her  all  feur,  just  be^re  they  fall  to't. 
And  his  foe  makes  his  prize  and  his  consort,  to  boot. 

Helen.  Were  Festns  heacea  and  h33  ftoiiige  fr^nd, 
Who  like  his  shadoWy  follows  him, 
We  should  not  feel  so  lost,  nor  lend 
One's  heart  to  mirth  I^M^rpp  pcanmiSiid 


Mirth,  whose  hot  bieath  pTire  sooliwIiU  dim. 
For  he  whom  all  here  present,  lore,. 
And  I  adore,  fails  ne*er  to  saove 
Our  hearts  to  dwell  on  loftier  themes 
Than  pleasiire's  chase,  jor  joy's  Yivindreimis. 

Ohables.  Your  loreliness  is  idways  rights 
In  fallibility's  despite^ 
Though  now  as  fond  ^  haonleBs  mirth, 
As  any  faithless  miscreant  on  the  earth ; 
Yet  cultured  mind  it  scarce  beseems, 
All  art's  achieyements,  wisdom's  gains, 
And  truths,  which  knowledge  justly  deems 
Outbalance  conquest's  cQfl^est  pai^s,  ' 

For  youth's  vain  joys  to  sacrifice  ;  ,   .     . 

And  mute  but  bright  applause  of  beauty's  eyes. 

Hblbk.  Witness,  ye  stars  1  the  tow  to  you  addressed ; 
Shall  nerer  more  such  thoughtless  hours  be  giyen 
By  me  to  merest  pleasures  1    Thus  confessed, 
Behold  this  starlet,  foom  its  yelYet  zest, 
lake  birdling  bright,  from  mother's  nest 
Snatched,  I  have  placed  upon  my  bresfit ; 
Sign  that  for  higher  aims  my  soul  hath  strive^i ; 
You,  Charles,  haye  seen  me,  and  shall  know  the  rest. 

Ghaikles.  I  marked  a  constellation  rise  in  heay^u 

Mabiak.  And  what  remains  f  oir  me  but  rest^ 
Aooeptance,  and  a  soul  to  peace  resigned  7 
Let  me  not  heayen's  decrees  contest. 
Nor  scan  with  carping  mind« 
Life  to  lay  down,  as  loye  to  leaye, 

If  called.  I  ought  witjbout  isegret ;  / 

Ck>me6  not  the  beauty  of  the  eye 
Till  all  the  sun  be  set. 
And  though  they  last  not  quite  on  hour, 

Yet  haye  the  yespers  more  .     i 

Of  holy  eyercoming  power, 
Than  aJl  day-rites  before. 
If  soon  the  sunshine  of  my  day 
Hath  grown  beclouded,  who  shall  say 
life's  woise  probation  is  not  o'er  ? 

HELEif.  Be  it,  for  mercy's  sake,  I  pray. 
And  now  that  we  enough  haye  lauded  and  mourned. 
This  house  of  kings  and  queens  m^st  stand  adjourned. 
The  day  hath  darkened  into  twilight,  night        , 
Hath  glittered  into  starlight,  sinpe  we  met.; 
The  restorative  dew  hangs  thick  and  bright  , 

On  herb  and  tree  and  flower ;  yon  foamy  jet 
Flings  up  its  bubbling  music  chillier  now  ; 
And  droop  the  blooms  that  long  have  wreathed  the  brow 
Ladies,  and  yon  bold  serfs  1  I  now  piropose 
To  bring  this  joyous  vigil  to  a  close; 
And  as  all  bidden  have  now  paid  their  fine. 
To  leave  these  heroes  to  their  fate— 4iheir  ,wine. 
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Ghaslbs.  Except  yonnelf ,  deiur  despot,  all 
Hare  done  their  best  to  hum  or  sqiuill ; 
Bat  if  yoTir  beaatyahip  would  oondeseend 
To  teach  ns  what  tme  melody  imght  be,    - 
There's  not  a  creatore  present  bat  woold  lend 
His  ears  to  listen  for  a  oentory. 

Helbk.  Sir,  I  respect  yoa  for  year  flattery  ; 
All  compliments  of  coarse  are  strange  to  me ; 
The  moral  strength  required  for  flattery  now, 
To  a  fair  yoang  queen  is  great  you  must  idlow  : 
I  only  envy  you  the  power  to  make  them. 

Chables.  *Tis  sure  the  better  part  to  take  thenu  < 

Helbn.  We  don*t  believe  them  when  you  payth^n. 

Charles.  Nor  we  when  we  say  them. 
Ko  longer  then,  li^es,  I  pray, 
At  our  flatteiy  or  ficUeness  grieve ; 
If  you  never  believe  what  we  say, 
We  never  say  what  we  believe. 

Helen.  From  our  rule  and  example,  gentles,  leilTii, 
And  lay  this  to  your  hearts  each  one  in  turn : 
Pay  compliments,  pay  visits,  pay  respects, 
But  pay  your  just  debts  first. 

Habby.  Our  whole  effectff  I 

Helen.  The  royal  rule  of  pure  equality, 
In  complaisance  and  kindness,  stiUshall  be 
Confided  in,  and  reverenced  by  me : 
So  shall  my  deed  of  abdication  make 
My  queendom  lost  to  me,  another's  gain  ; 
And  so  may  all  who  here  successive  reign,      ■ 
Nor  think  themselves  too  witty,  wise  nor  pl^ii) 
Be  loved,  as  loser,  for  the  losing's  sake. 
Let  me  a  moment's  study  take. 

Lucy.  Poor  Marian,  much  I  gfrieve  f or  h^  \ 
Her  glorious  promise  unfulfilled, 
Kow,  nought  but  love's  remembranoer ; 
As  woods,  with  sport  and  music  gfay. 
In  dumbness  dark,  by  sunset  stilled. 

Helen.  She  too  lives  much  within  my  mind  \ 
And  if  by  her  loss  I  have  gained, 
In  her  I  honour  unrestrained, 
That  faithfulness  she  failed  to  find. 
Attend  I  my  song  the  constancy  discovers 
Of  a  right  royal  pair  of  lovers 
Whom  never  thought  nor  wish  to  part, 
One  moment  crossed,  in  mind  or  heart. 

Come,  beloved,  let  us  roam 

Forth  into  the  golden  fields ; 
Ton  hi^h  palace  marks  ottr  home^ 

Ours  is  all  that  nature  yields : 
Come,  betrothed  and  espoused^ 

Earth  is  rising  towards  the  sun, 
And  with  light  ai^d  joy  aroused, 

Meets  the  love  withm  us  one.      -  *        '  ^'Oi 
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Open  now  thy  sleep-dewed  eyei, 

Show  the  Buhjeot  soul  its  oueen ; 
Brighter  than  tne  newborn  udea 

Tneir  delicious  depths  I  weeu. 
Bon  theOi  lore,  thy  royal  white ; 

Needs  no  more  divine  array; 
Fairer  than  the  morning  light, 

Bule  thou  ever  with  nie  day. 

Come  the  morrow,  day  dirlne, 

All  shall  wske  and  oless  the  sun ; 
Those  thou  lovest  shall  be  mine. 

They  and  thou  and  I  be  one : 
Crown  and  throne  the  world  shall  gain. 

Thou  the  universal  state ; 
Bride  and  beauty,  rise  and  reign, 

Love  thylifis,  and  heaven  tny  fate. 

Frank.  The  meaning  whereof  as  I  take  it, — 

Helen.  True  ;  it*8  exactly  what  you  make  it 

Ghableb.  a  right  royal  riddle,  the  more  I  revolve  it, 
The  greater  the  mystery  to  me  appears. 
As  I  don't  think  on  earth  there's  a  sonl  that  can  Boliwe  it, 
I  vote  to  discoss  it  some  day  *mid  the  spheres. 

Geoboe.  There's  only  one  thing  wanting  that  ooold  mend 
That  song ; — a  blaze  of  fireworks  at  the  end. 

Helen.  I'll  not  haye  aoght  I  sing,  or  say, 
Discussed,  or  carped  at,  anyway. 
Farewell,  friends  1  let  us  hope  to  meet  again 
When  others  may  be  present  whom  we  know. 

Edwabd.  Gx>,  semi-demi  deitieb,  in  vain 
True  faith  the  polytheist  scouts ; 
No  soul  that's  sane  'mong  either  doubts 
The  world  will  worship  idols  stilL 

Geoboe.  P^y,  go ! — 

Walteb.  At  last  the  so-called  soulless  have  departed. 
Leaying  sundry  broken-hearted. 

Fbedbbig.  To  make  the  life  of  perfect  mould. 
Like  that  in  Paradise  of  old, 
Each  must  give  their  better  part ; 
We  our  soul  and  they  their  heart. 

Laubenge.  The  night  hath  gone,  and  all  the  stars 
Have  yanished  at  the  sun's  bright  warning  ; 
Still  the  moon,  ghostlike,  haunts  the  heaven, 
As  though  she  deemed  to  her  'twas  given  : 
What  hath  the  moon  to  do  with  morning  ? 
So  love  is  fled,  and  all  the  fair 
Grone  ;  some  with  smiling,  some  with  scorning, 
Save  one,  the  fairest  far  above : 
But  what  have  I  to  do  with  loye. 
More  than  the  moon  hath  with  ihe  morning  ? 
The  moon  hath  lost  her  light,  and  seems 
To  dim  the  scene  she  was  once  adorning  : 
So  my  poor  heart,  its  lovelight  gone, 
Still  in  the  heavens  where  late  it  shone, 
Lags  like  the  moon  upon  the  morning. 


Eat  IwamUkat  to  diat  mtmm  la  zhii^ 
Tbat  I  am.  hri^hwm  wTiea.  ht  Lffr^'s  s-svmj- ; 
For  rnhMm.  wish,  ko-  ikj  ot-^rrfimA  H^fs^  3^  SoeC 
As  IS  die  wtaoAi  joud  uhe  dazzlizi^  in j. 

Chart  Kg.  I  faeaz-  a  seep  ;  tfs  his  I  am,  sur^ 
Bj*  tilfose  Bkost  wiriiai  wiu>  f aceed  so  fn-iimT 
TImik  waxmbled  ■iaEu^ogiie&  disti 
Jnsdj.  I  think,  dior  w^nr^h 

Will.  TneDda  it  beconcs  fzieada'  tr«aK  to 
And  soeiaL  'mid  ffach  bhrmffr  as  these;. 
Fit  t^rr-i»*«  fiiij  czcas  ;  iLor  speak 
Of  aogiit  HOC  ape  to  mfrtii  and  ease^ 

Fkask.  "ns  Festns  !  vekoac^ 

FzftuSl  Glad  as.  I 

To  iigiis  OB  guests  so  well  dieposEd, 
5o  well  engaged. 

Gko&gs.  One  beaks  zrj 

Ere  jec  this  flask's  aecooni  be  cLo^ed. 

Habst.  Good  I  pMS  the  tujdj  xoond.    Tken^'s  noagki 
Am  to  behold  a  nobie  Tessel  tnik 
Of  ladianfc  hlfwrings,  halt  qpon  its  waj  ; 
So  ^irlj  gire  and  fairlj  take,  I  saj.    . 
Progress  is  nature's  Tmercppte^  law  ; 
Tweze  better  e'en  to  go  from  bad  to  worse. 
Than  'tween  two  like  degrees  of  iU  see-saw ; 
Stagnation  is  an  nmreisal  caise. 
There  is  nothing  stands  sciH — so  old  sages  declare. 
Bat  the  world*s  erer  changing  in  earth,  sea,  and.  air ; 
An  the  powers  of  natiire,  in  tnilh  if  we  trace. 
What  are  thej  ? — what  are  they,  hot  nmning  a  race  I 
Hie  winds  from  aU  quarters  career  through  the  skj  ; 
Thej  Uow  hoi.  thcj  bloy  oold,  thej  blow  swift,  tbej  blow  Idgh. ; 
Thej  foUow,  they  flank,  and  thej  fij  in  o«r  face ; 
What  are  they  ? — ^idiat  are  they,  bnt  running  a  race  7 
The  liyen  that  run  to  the  ends  of  the  earth. 
Flow  thonsandfl  of  miles  from  the  pJaoe  of  their  birtk ; 
From  the  old  and  the  new  world  they  poor  oat  apace  ; 
What  are  they  t — what  are  they  bat  ronning  a  race  ? 
The  worlds  they  call  wanderos,  rolling  on  high. 
That  enlighten  the  earth  and  enliven  £he  akj  ; 
Going  hundreds  of  miles  in  a  minate  throogh  space  ; 
What  are  they  ? — what  are  they,  bat  ronning  a  race  I 
Then  with  goblets  before  xis,  whateyer  th^  hold. 
Let  the  hue  of  the  nectitf  be  parple^  be  gold, — 
Let  OS  say  as  we  sit  among  friends,  tsuce  to  face. 
What  are  they  ? — ^what  are  they,  bat  nmning  a  race  7 

Fbedebic.  Thou'rt  scaroely,  Festos^  quite  so  g^y 
As  when,  long  since,  thou  went'st  away. 

FssTUS.  Tyb  seen, — what  now  I  cannot  say ; 
But  things  that  tend  the  mind  to  free — 

FREDEBia  From  what,  well  not  diannaa,     I  aee  I 
No  more  of  all  our  old  hilarity  I 


Laubence.  All  this  is  lively.    Beauty,.  lov6)&ivd:mirtii    , 
Might  seem  to  fiavouT  even  rapid  earth 
To  a  pure  spirit's  lips.    For  my  ow^i  part, 
I  own  it  sinks  life  deeper  in  my  heart, 

At  every  fresh  recurrence  :  but ^at  times,  ,   ,: 

A  thought  comes  tolling  o'er  the  darkened  soul 
Which  we  dare  hardly  guest ;  but  ill  it  chimes  ,_ 

With  scenes  of  joy  like  this^  which  fropi  the  roll 
Of  memory  .we  ,too  oft  wcniLi  fain  erase. 

Geobge.  Not  I,  one  jot,  save  your  ill-omened  face. 

Walteb.  For  sacred  riddles  this  is  neither  time  nor  place. 

Laubence.  No  :  but  of  earth  some  sacred  writings  tell 
Its  flower  was  paradise,  its  fruit  was  hell. 
Such  is  the  fruit  of  worldly  pleasure  now  ; 
And  thus  perhaps  my  meaning  you  may  trace. 

Haeby.  We  do  ;  but  think  it  useless  to  avow 
Such  views  at  festive  moments  like  the  present.  »  . 

Chables.  Indeed  they' call  up  notions  quite  unpleasant. 
So,  let  us  rout  them  by  toother  draught, 
And  thoughts  bright  as  the  beverage  quaffed. 

Habby.  The  future  is  the  world  of  youth — 
The  future  is  our  joy  ; 
We  dream  of  honour,  love,  and  truth, 
Ajid  bliss  without  alloy. 
But  harp  not  now  on  love  or  truth, 
Forget  your  dreams  of  glory ; 
The  wine  will:douV)le  us  our  youth; 
To-morrow  dream  again  of  sootii ; 
But  now  to  what's  before  ye. 

Chables.  Some  say  Truth  lies  in  water,  same  in  wine  j 
Suppose  I  mix  them  ;  now  she  must  be  min6. 

Fbank.  Nothing  again  will  serve  to  make  us  merry. 

Fbedebic.  'Twas  stupid  in  you,  Laurence. 

Laubence.  .  Wasitj? 

Will.  Very. 

Edwabd.  Infernal  cant  you'll  always  find  «    .  : 

Upsetsall  pleasant  parties  of  this  kind.  ! 

Geobge.  He  has  put  the  company,  'tis  plain,  to  flight . 

Walteb.  And  so  I  say —  ,      .  , 

Chables.  I'm  going,  too. 

All.  Good  night  I 

Festus.  Now  and  again,  earth's  scenes  to  me  ^ 
Grow  dearer,  as  I  rarelier  see. 
So  whilst  yon  streak  of  lowliest  light 
Steals,  as  to  kiss  the  upward  stex)s  of  night, 
Wait  I,  to  watch,  alone  the  birth 
Sublime  of  morning  on  the  earth. 
She  comes  I  how  beauteous  are  her  smiles, 
The  ever  glorious  mom  ; 
Up  from  old  ocean  and  his  isles, 
Her  car  of  radiance  borne 
By  the  winged  steeds  of  light. 
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Spuming  far  the  shadee  of  night ; 

While  darkness  gathers  round  her  head,    ■ 

Her  heayy  wings  that  late  lay  spread 

Wide  o*er  the  sleeping  world  ; 

She  qnits  her  home,  she  flies  away ; 

Abandons  her  usurped  sway ; 

To  shame  and  exile  hurled ; 

Thus  falsehood  fly,  in  that  blessed  hour, 

When  truth  for  aye  resumes  her  long  lost  right  and  power 
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Not  all  regardless,  meaawhile,  for  dear  heart 

So  lost,  but  dsewhere  bent,  through  mitny  a  sphere^ 

Celestial  precincts  quit,  our  yentiunMis  soul, 

Heayen's  raried  vast  or  worlds  haying  long  essayed, 

Of  spirits  sublime  consodate,  now  returned, 

To  his  life's  new  liege ; — and  joyously  thejr  greet 

As  boat  by  breeze,  and  billow,  backed  by  tide. 

His  blight  experience  he  of  neayenly  homes 

Belates,  where  spiritual  natures  kina  and  high, 

light-bom,  which  can  diyine  eternal  things, 

Passed  and  to  come,  dwell ;  of  tiie  Mendly  fiend, 

Tells  ominously, — mieyeable  of  the  mass, 

Strange  forms  will  show ; — and  something  comforting  speaks, 

From  angel  lips  learned,  of  lost  Edoi's  crown* 

The  walls  of  Paradise  are  built  up  of  stones, 

AU  yirtues.    Help  we  God  to  edify 

Within  ourselyes,  his  spiritual  temple  here. 

HotuCy  Garden,  and  Terrace,  by  a  River, 
Festub  and  Helen  :  afterwards  Lucifer. 

Helen.  Come  to  the  light,  loYe  1    Let  me  look  on  thee 
Let  me  make  sure  I  have  thee.    Is  it  thou  ?  ^ 

Is  this  thy  hand  1    Are  these  thy  yelyet  lips, — 
Thy  lips  so  loyable  ?    Nay,  speak  not  yet  I 
For  oft  as  I  haye  dreamed  of  thee,  it  was 
Thy  sjieaking  woke  me.    I  will  dream  no  more. 
Am  I  aliye  ?    And  do  I  really  look 
Upon  these  soft  and  sea-blue  eyes  of  thine, 
Wherein  I  half  belieye  I  can  espy 
The  riches  of  the  sea  7    Nay,  heayenly  hued 
As  though  they  had  gained  from  gazing  on  the  skies 
Their  high  and  starry  beauty.    These  dark  rolled  looks 
Oh  God  !  art  thou  not  glad,  too,  he  is  here  ? — 
Where  hast  thou  been  so  long  ?    Neyer  to  hear, 
Neyer  to  see,  nor  see  one  who  had  seen  thee — 
Come  now,  confess  it  was  not  kind  to  treat 
Me  in  this  manner. 
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FssTUt.  I  oonfeee,  my  lore. 

Bat  there  I  have  been  whence  tongue,  nor  pen,  nor  hand, 
Ooold  token  thee ;  and  seen,— -enongh  i    It  is  thee 
I  see  now,  and  thy  shadow  to  me  more 
^Than  all  above  essential. 

Helen.  Where  hast  heeaa.  f 

Festitb.  Say,  am  I  altered  ? 

Helen.  Nowise. 

Febtttb.  It  is  well. 

Then,  in  the  resnrreotion  we  may  know 
Each  other.    I  haye  been  among  the  worlds ; 
Jkngels,  and  spirits  bodiless. 

Helen.  Isthistrae? 

Can  it  be  so  7 

Festus.         It  is :— and  that  both  here, 
And  elsewhere.    When  the  stars  oome,  then  shalt  see 
The  track  I  have  travelled  through  the  light  of  night; 
Where  I  have  been,  and  whence  m^  visitora 

Helen.  And  thou  hast  been  with  angels  all  the  while, 
And  still  dost  love  me  ? 

Festus.  Constantly  as  now. 

But  for  the  time  I  did  devote  my  sonl 
To  their  divine  society,  I  knew 
Then  wonldst  forgive  ;  yet  dared  not  trust  myself 
To  see  thee,  or  to  wing  oile  word,  for  fear 
Thy  love  should  overpower  the  plan  conceived, 
And  acting,  in  my  mind,  of  visiting 
The  spirits  in  their  siNioe-embosomed  homes. 

Helen.  Forgive  thee  I  *tis  a  deed  which  merits  love. 
And  should  I  not  be  proud,  too,  who  can  say. 
For  me  he  left  all  angels  ? 

Festus.  I  forethought 

So  thou  wouldst  say ;  but  with  an  offering 
Came  I  provided,  even  with  a  trophy 
Of  love  angelic,  given  me  for  theie  ; 
For  angel  bosoms  know  no  jealousy. 

Helen.  Show  me. 

Festus.  It  is  of  jewels  I  received 

From  one  who  snatched  them  from  the  richest  wreck 
Of  matter  ever  made,  the  holiest. 
And  most  resplendent. 

Helen.  Why,  what  could  it  be  f 

Jewels  are  baubles  only ;  whether  pearls 
From  the  sea's  lightlees  depths,  or  diamonds 
Oulled  from  the  mountain's  crown,  or  chrysolildi, 
Cat*s  eye  or  moonstone  ;  or  hot  carbuncle, 
That  from  the  bed  of  Eden's  sunniest  stream 
Extracted,  lamped  the  ark,  what  time  the  roar 
Of  lions  pining  for  their  free  sands,  smote 
The  hungry  darkness ;  toys  are  they  at  best 
Jewels  are  not  of  all  things  in  my  sight 
■Most  precious. 
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Festub.  Nor  in  mine.     It  ia  in  their  iiBe 

Their  value  lies,  the  pnre  thoughts  they  call  up 
Of  beauty  unearthly,  and  the  qualities' hig'h, 
Virtuous,  each  emblems.    For  as  diamonds  sbor? 
Purest  of  things,  light  densed,  which  fire  restores 
To  air,  nought  left,  so  these  let  sign- to  thee 
The  faith  we  need,  all  purity,  all  light,      '     -   <  '•■'■ 
Through  fervency  resolving  into  heaven. 
Each  bears  his  cross ;  may  thine  ne'er  heavier  be, 
Nor  darker,  than  the  jewel  whieh  t^iexe  illumed 
Thy  bosom,  as  even  to  wanderer  southwiiTd  bound, 
Rises,  how  lovelily  I  o'er  the  calm  blue  wave,         - 
The  star-cross  of  the  skies,  soHgM,  so  bright. 

Helen.  I  thank  thee  for  that  wish,  and  for  the  love 
Which  prompts  it — the  immeasurable  love 
I  know  is  mine,  and  I  with  none  would  shaara      ' 
Forgive  me  ;  I  have  not  yet  felt  my  wings. 
Now  have  I  not  been  patient  ?    Let  me  see 
My  promised  present. 

Festus.  Look,  then — ^they  are  here ; 

Bracelets  of  ohrysoprase.      • 

Helen.  Mostbeaiatifiil  f  > 

Henceforth  to  me  these  gems  more  dear  shall  be. 
More  sacred,  than  to  foiiowerB  of  Islftm, 
The  diamond  star,  where,  nndbr  golden  pall^ 
The  prophet  lies  of  kingless' Jkiabie  ; 
Than  that  mysterious  stone  which  Japhet's  son 
Stole  from  his  grandsire,  weather  foul  and  fair 
Ruling,  the  tempest-generating  g&n  ; 
Than  the  green  brillianoe  of  that  luminous  throne, 
Carved  from  an  emerald  block,  where  once  sat  young^ 
Vieija,  king  of  solar  bloody  'mid  towers 
Palatial,  by  Serendib's  pearly  seas, 
Reared  airily  ;  topped  now  by  s^raprt  diverts  heel ; 
Than  those  which  decked  the  standard  lost  for  aye 
To  Persia,  and  the  proud  Iranian  line. 
At  Kadesieh,  where  Khaled,  sword  of  God, 
The  victory  gained  of  viotorieiB ;  and  those  gems 
Doled  to  his  hosts,  for  every  warrior  one  ; 
Though  these  more  numerous  than  the  winged  oloud, 
Which  flays  a  province  of  its  greenery  ; 
Yea,  than  that  solar  jewel,  one  solid  spark 
Erupted  from  the  sun,  which  rife  with  all 
Mysterious  powers  and  virtues,  Krishna  sought 
I'  the  north's  bear-guarded  cavern,  and  one  long  moon 
Fought  for,  both  night  and  day  ere  he  could  gain  t 

Triumphant ; — gem  divine  ;  their  every  gleam, 
When  I  speak  not,  shaU  thank  thee,  they  aire  mine. 

Festus.  Come,  let  me  clasp  them,  dearest,  on  thine  arms  ;■ 
For  these  of  those  are  worthy,  and  are  named 
In  the  foundation  stones  of  the  bright  city,  ^ 

Built,  blessed  abode  1  for  the  immortal  sav^  ; 
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And  such  their  hne,  the  gfolden  green  of  plaim    . 
Paradisal  stretched  about  it  boundlessly ; 
Tinted  intenselier  with  the  burning'  beauty - 
Of  God*8  eye,  which  alone  doth  light  that  land, 
Than  our  earth^s  col(l  gfrase  garment  witii  tlie  bum  , 
Though  eyen  in  the  bright,  hot,  blue-Bkied  east, . 
Where  he  doth  live  the  life  of  light  and  heaven  ; 
Where,  o'er  the  mountains,  at  midday  is  seen 
The  morning  star  ;  and  the  moon  tans,  at  night,  . 
The  cheek  of  careless  sleeper.    Take  them,  love.  > 
There  are  no  nobler  earthly  ornaments  -       : 

Than  jewels  of  the  city  of  the  saved. 

Helen.  But  how  are  these  of  that  brighitoity  ?    I 
Am  eager  for  their  history. 

Festus.  They  are 

Thereof  prophetically. 

Helen.  To  me  they  seem      : 

Xiike  glittering  remnants  of  a  ruinate  star, 
Rather  than  aught  of  earth. 

Festus.  But  earth's  they  are, 

And  Eden's  too,  whose  rich  oracular  soil 
■Gave  birth  to  things  which  happily  now  foreshew,   ,, 
In  dumb  but  radiant  prophecy  both  type 
And  substance  of  true  soul-life  virtue,  all 
Our  coming  Paradise  demands ;  which  told. 
As  told  to  me  by  an  angel  thou  wilt  learn 
Whence  and  how  came  to  thy  fair  arms,  these  gems. 

Helen.  Well ;  I  will  wait  till  then  ;  it  is  enougrh 
That  I  believe  thee  always  ; — but  would  know, 
If  not  in  me  too  curious  to  enquire, 
How  came  about  these  miracles  7     Hast  thou  raised 
The  fiend  of  fiends,  and  made  a  compact  dark, 
Sealed  with  thy  blood,  symbolic  of  the  eoul, 
Whereby  all  power  is  given  thee  for  a  time, 
All  meajis,  all  knowledge,  to  make  more  secure 
Thy  spirit's  dread  perdition  at  the  end  ? 
I  of  such  awful  stories  oft  have  heard, 
And  lore,  soul-jeopatdying  ;  nor  know  not  whither 
Conceit  like  fascinative  might  lead  even  me. 
Myself  have  charms ;  foresee  evjents  in  dreams  ^ 
Oan  prophesy ;  and  not  unskilled  to  tell 
The  secret  ties  between  many  a  magic  herb 
And  mortal  feeling,  faculty,  scarce  myself 
Oondemn  for  arts  so  innocent ;  but  thou  1 
Thy  helps  are  mightier  far,  and  more  obscure. 
Was  it  with  wand  and  circle,  book  and  skull, 
With  rites  forbid,  and  backward-jabbered  prayers,  , 
In  cross-roads,  or  in  churchyard,  at  full  moon, 
By  strange  instruction  of  the  ghostly  dead. 
Thou  hast  achieved  these  wonders,  and  attained 
43uch  high  transcendent  powers  and  secrete  ?    Speak. 
Or  is  man's  mastery  over  spirits  not 
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Of  sncli  a  T&e  and  tv  J^ar  ooDaequenoe  f 

Festtjb.  Were  not  my  heait  aa  gmltiesB  of  all  nurth^ 
As  is  the  Grade  of  aa  extmefc  god 
Of  its  priest-pfrompted  answer,  I  might  smile 
To  list  such  askings.     Mind's  command  o^er  mind. 
Spirit's  o*er  spirit^  is  the  clear  effect 
And  natural  action  of  an  inward  gift^ 
God-given,  whereby  the  incarnate  soul  hath  power 
To  pass  free  ootof  earth  and  death  to  heaven 
And  immortality^  and  with  beings  mate, 
Diyerse  of  kind,  lot,  state.     This  masteiy 
Means  bat  conmranion  ;  means  bnt  power  to  quit 
Life's  litUe  glolmle  here,  and  coalesce 
With  the  great  maas  abcmt  ns.    For  the  rest^ 
To  raise  the  devil  were  an  infant's  task. 
To  that  of  raising  man.    Why,  every  one 
Conjnies  the  fiend  from  hell  into  hims^, 
When  passion  chokes  or  blinds  him.    Sin  is  hMl. 

Helbk.  How  bring'st  a  spirit  to  thee  f 

Festus.  It  is  my  wilt 

Makes  visible. 

Heleit.  Shape  me  one  in  worda 

FE8TUB.  They  come, 

The  denizens  of  other  worlds,  arrayed 
In  diverse  form  and  feature,  mostly  lovely  ; 
In  limb  and  wing  ethereal,  finer  fiur 
Than  an  ephemeris'  pinion  ;  others,  armed 
With  gleaming  plumes,  void-conqnering,  pranked  with  fire-. 
These  of  like  offices,  and  nnlike  strengths. 
Powers,  orders,  tendenciee,  in  sach  degrees 
As  men,  with  even  more  variety,  show 
Glories  dissimilar,  duties,  and  dcJights. 
£ven  as  the  ray  of  meteor,  satellite, 
Planet  and  comet,  nebnla,  son,  or  star, 
Differ,  and  nature  also,  so  do  theirs. 
With  them  is  neither  need,  nor  sex,  nor  a^ 
Nor  generation,  growth,  decay,  nor  death  ; 
Or  none  I  have  known  ;  sach  may  be  ;  each  maltira». 
Created,  and  complete  with  all  required 
Experience,  seems.    Perfect  jbfom  God  they  comeu 
Tet  have  they  different  d^rees  of  beauty. 
Even  as  of  strength  and  holy  excellenoe. 
Sexless,  I  said,  are  angels,  but  the  deals 
Mental  of  either  holy  kind,  in  all 
PrevaiL    Of  milder  and  more  feminine  strain 
Than  others  seem  some,  beauty's  proper  sex, 
Shown  but  by  softer  qualities  of  soul. 
More  lovable  than  awfnl ;  more  devote 
To  deeds  of  individual  piety,  such, 
And  grace,  than  mighty  missions  fit  to  ta^ k 
Sublimest  spirits  ;  the  toil,  intense  and  vaFt» 
Of  cultivating  nations  of  their  kind  ; 
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X>t  working  oat  from  the  problflm  of  the  woiid. 
The  great  results  of  Gkxi, — ^result,  tom,  cause* 
These,  ofttunes,  ohacged  with  delegated  powers, 
FormatiTe  or  destructiye  ;  those,  in  ohief , 
Ordained  to  better,  and  skilled  to  beautify 
Existence  as  it  is ;  with  oaref ul  lore 
To  tend  upon  particular  worlds  or  souls ;      . 
Warning  and  training  whom  they  lovey  to  tread 
The  soft  and  blossom-bordered,  silvery  paths, 
Which  lead  and  lure  the  soul  to  paxadise  ; 
Making  the  feet  shine  which  do  walk  on  them  : 
While  each  doth  God*s  g^xeat  will  alike,^  and  both^ 
With  their  whole  nature's  fulness,  Iot0  his  worics. 
To  love  them,  lifts  the  soul  to  heayen. 

Helen.  Let  me,  then  ? 

Whence  come  th^  1 

Festus.  Some  from  orbs  whose  rudest  mould^s 

More  worth,  more  fair,  than  queenly  gem ;  the  dust 
Dullest  they  foot,  is  rosy  diamond  : — 
Others  from  heayen  immediate ;  but  in  high 
And  serious  loye  towards  those  they  oome  to,  all. 
Free  be  the  blessed,  none  else^  to  visit  whom,    . 
And  where  they  choose :  the  lost,  slaves  e^vor ;  here, 
^ever  but  on  their  Master's  merciless 
Business,  nor  elsewhere.    Still  wit^  these  dark  spirits. 
Have  I  conversed,  and  in  their  soul's  gross  shade, 
That,  like  a  mountain  cavern  of  the  moon, 
To  fixed  sight,  deepening  seems  the  more  we  gaee,  i 

Searched  them,  and  wormed  from  them  the  gnawiugf  truth 
Of  their  extreme  perdition  ;  marking  oft 
Nature  revealed  by  torture,  as  a  leaf 
TTnfolds  in  fire,  writhes,  bums,  yet  unoonsiimed  : 
Spirits  who  devastative  of  wei^er  soul, 
And  figliting  obstinately  the  glad  belief, 
Ood's  foresight  and  disposure  of  the  world, 
Hold  all  hap-hasard  oome  ;  from  bad  to  worst 
Led  mainly ;  self -tempested.    Others  are, 
Who  garlanded  with  flowers  unwithering,  come, 
Or  crowned  with  sunny  jewels,  «lad  in  light, 
And  girded  with  the  lightning  ;  in  their  hands 
Wands  of  pure  rays  or  arroi^  starbeams  ;  some 
Bright  as  the  sun  self -lit,  in  stature  tall, 
Strong,  straight,  and  splendid  as  the  golden  reed 
Which,  heaven's  all  mothering  city,  seat  of  paints, 
Descendible.  Qod  shall  sometime  tread  with  man. 
Was  measured  with  by  the  angel ;  reed  that  f ouiiA 
Aforetime  by  that  angel,  nigh  the  cross. 
And  on  high  taken,  God  made  gold,  and  now 
Stretched  sceptrewise  o'er  all  the  sides,  the  scale 
It  is  held  of  power  and  glory  infinite. 
Some  gorgeous  and  gigantic,  who  with  wings, 
Wide  as  the  ynngs  of  armies  in  the  field, 
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Drawn  out  for  death,  sweep  over  heaven  ;  and  ejeci 

Deep,  dark  as  sea- worn  eavems,  with  a  torch 

Glaring  at  the  end  far  back.    With  pinions  some 

Like  an  nnfainting  rainbow,  stadded  round 

With  stones  of  every  hue  and  excellence, 

Writ  o'er  with  mystic  words  whioh  none  may  te^cL, 

But  those  to  whom  their  spiritual  state 

Giyes  correlate  meaning.    Me  do  some  in  dreams  - 

Visit ;  with  some  in  visions  'raid  their  own 

Abodes  of  brightness,  bliss,  and  power,  have  I 

Made  one  ;  and  know  full  well  I  shall  joy  with  them 

Ere  long  their  sacred  guest,  through  ages  yet  -      < 

To  come,  in  worlds  not  now  periiaps  create, 

As  they  have  been  mine  here  :  and  some  of  them^ 

Have  walked  with,  through  their  wingM  worlds  of  light. 

Double  and  triple  particoloured  suns, 

And  systems  circling  ea<^  the  other,  elad 

In  tints  of  light  and  air,  earth  knows  not  of, 

Nor  man  ;  orbs  heaped  with  mountains,  ours  to  theirs, 

Mere  grave-mounds  ;  and  their  concave  flowered  with^tarBL 

All-hued  ;  their  light  now  blentj  now  variant ;  moons 

Many,  and  planets  crescctnt,  waning,  full, 

In  periodic  change  and  intricate  beauty, 

At  once  those  strange  and  most  felicitous  skies, 

Illumining.    Ad  the  nature  of  those  spheres 

Their  natives  are  ;  some  human-like,  and  some 

Of  great  gigantic  grace  and  hajjpiest  air. 

Yet  solemn  as  the  sun ;  t^ey  walk  like  winds,       '    ' 

Whose  dwelling  is  all  immaterial  space, 

And  vanish  slowly  in  the  hollow  hoavens.  ; 

Some  of  still  vaster  size  and  mightiei^  mien, 

Whose  movement  is  as*  thn^er  in  a  cloud, 

Devouring  space ;  some,  like  to  flickering  ^hOsM 

Of  fire,  while  underneath  thieir  every  step  ' 

Spring  perfumes  up  and  flowers  ;  bedig^t  in  rayd 

Aerial  of  the  purest,  brightest  skies  ; 

Others,  of  sanguine  hue,  whose  dtep  is  like 

An  instantaneous  trembling  Of  the  heavens  ; 

Others,  again,  whose  forms  for  iltter  brij^ht 

Are  indefinable  ;  from  place  to  place 

Their  feet  pass  like  the  twinklings  of  the  stars } 

Some  of  a  cold,  pure  bodily  rayoHnance 

As  is  the  moon's  of  naked  light,  uhgarbed'  - 

In  circumspheral  air,  who  gUde  like  clouds ; 

And  some  in  bands,  some  singly,  ^ome  iii  groups  ; 

For  all  perchance  is  stariif e  after  death  ; 

While  others  sworded,  sceptred,  crowned,  and  robed, 

Spirits  of  power  who  rule  each  olie  his  star, 

Whose  form  is  fire,  whose  Hfestarength,  and  as  stomis 

Precipitate,  come,  and  go  ;  nor  e*6r  all  k&own. 

For  angels  can  assume  i^e  form  they  please, 

And  transform  things  inanimate,  a^  once 
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With  earth's  angelic  Tratcher  I  beheld  ; 

The  lonely  diamond  which  bedecked  her  pale 

Transparent  brow,  was  oh  I  so  pore  an<d  clear ;        ' 

like  one  large  drop  of  paradisal  deW; 

Immortalized,  it  shone  ;  and  snoh^^she  said,  ' 

It  was  ;  from  a  leaflet  gathered  cKf  the  tree 

Of  perfect  life,  on  Eden's  natal  mom.  .     . 

Helen.  I  would  it  were  mine  to  Timt  other  worlds, 
Or  see  an  angel.  .;    ,, 

FESTua  Wilt  thou  BOW  7 

Helsk.  I  dfire  not.  • 

Not  now,  at  least.    Lam  not  in  the  mood. 
Ere  I  behold  a  spirit,  methinks,  Fd  pray. 
Tet  if  to  orbs  far  off,  cmemay  not  wend 
Like  thee,  nor  note  their  natiyes  on  the  spot ;    * 
That  there's  a  short  if  steep  way  from  the  starl 
Their  lords  may  come  to  us  by,  has  been  held 
By  men  for  many  an  age,  and  held  is  stiU. 

FESTua  Light  as  a  leaf  they  step,  or  the  axirowy 
Footing  of  breeze,  upon  Jt  waveless  pool. 
Sudden  and  soft,  too,  like  a  waft  of  light. 
The  beautiful  immortals  come  to  me. 

Helen.  But  why  art  thou  of  c^  men  favoured  thtis  f 
To  say  there  is  a  mysteiy  in  this. 
Or  aught,  is  only  to  confess  GU>d.    Speak  1 

Festus.  It  is  God's  will  that  I  possess  this  power 
Thus  to  attract  to  mine  great  spirits,  as  steel  ' 

Magnetically  charged,  steel  draws  ;  himself 
The  magnet  of  the  whole,  round  and  towards  whom 
All  spirits  do  tremblingly  tend. 

Helen.  If ,  as  thou  sayeet. 

^Tis  good,  be  it  to  thee  goody  perduring  ever. 

Festus.  He  hath  no  power  who  hatii  not  power  to  nsa 
Spirit's  to  soul,  as  wind  to  air  ;  and  those 
livelier,  think  less  of  earth,  these  dullttr^  more  : - 
Such  give  me  all  I  seek ;  at  an  imsaid  wish 

Would  furnish  treasures,  thrones,  or  pi^oes.  ' '■ 

But  all  these  things  have  I  eschewed,  and  chosen 
Command  of  mind  alone,  and  of  the  world 
Unbodied,  and  all  lovely. 

Helen.  Is  not  this  ' 

Pleasure  too  much  for  mortal  to  be  good  ? 

Festus.  All  pleasure  is  with  thee,  God  ;  elsewhere,  none. 
Not  silver  ceildd  hall,  noK  gold^tdironc. 
Set  thick  with  priceless  gems  as  heaven  with  stars ; 
Or  the  high  heart  ef  youth  with  its  bright  hopes  ; 
Nor  marble  gleaming  like  the  white  moonlight. 
As 'twere  an  apparition  ol  a  palace ;  > 

Inlaid  with  light,  as  is  a  waterfall  \ 
Not  angel  pinions  oolomed  like  yon  doud 
Bannering  the  sun's  broad  evening  tent,  can  match - 
Child-musings  on  life's  glorious  years  to  come  ; 
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How,  then,  his  faith  to  whom  the  All-kind  TonohflafeB 

The  heaven  of  his  own  bosom  ?    What  can  tempt 

In  ite  peiformanoe,  equal  to  that  promise  ? 

My  soul  stands  fast  to  heaven,  as  doth  a  star, 

And  only  God  can  move  it,  who  moves  alL 

There  are  who  might  have  soared  to  what  I  spumed  ; 

And  like  to  heavenly  orders  hnrnaa  sools  : 

Some  fitted  most  for  contemplation,  some 

For  action  ;  those  for  thrones,  and  these  for  wheels. 

Helen.  Tell  me  what  they  discomse  upon,  these  angels. 

Festus.  Much  speak  they  of  what's  passed,  or  coming  ; 
Of  present  things  and  actions    l^iese  most  tell 
Of  heavenly  histories,  rich  in  vast  events ; 
Grod's  dealings  with  especial  worlds ;  of  tests 
Pending,  to  come,  those ;  others  of  the  gone, 
The  dim  traditions  of  eternity. 
Or  time's  first  golden  mom^ite.    One  there  was, 
From  whose  sweet  lips  elapsed,  as  from^ti  weJl, 
Continuons,  truths,  which  my  soqI  fertilized  . 
With  richest  thoughts,  spake  to  me  oft  of  heaven, 
Salvation,  immortality,  angelB,  €k)d. 
Our  talk  was  of  divine  things  alway :  sool, 
The  diverse  states  of  spirit ;  tim^s  testing  grades ; 
Truth's,  faith's  progressive  steps  ;  the  viuried  kinds  r.  -'     , 
Of  Being  in  different  spheres,  these  .physioal, :        '  : 
Those  intellectual  most.    I  never  tired     .'    . 
Preferring  questions,  but  at  each  response,      . 
My  soul  drew  backwards,  sealike,  into  its  depths,     . 
To  urge  another  charge  on  him.    Thi&spirit 
Long  time  came  to  me  daily,  and  whoe'er 
I  prayed  his  presence.    Many  a  ,world  he  knew 
Bight  well,  eye  ne'er  hath. mailed  on  eairth,  near  may  ; 
Yet  perfect  variedly.    Still  more,  ^eachitime         . 
He  came,  had  g^rown  his  knowledge  on  mmd'a  truths, 
Inmost,  and  spirit's  sublimeet  themes.    His  tdioaghts. 
Like  the  immensest  features  of  an  orb,  > 

Whose  eyes  are  blue  seaa,  and  whose  clear,  broad  brow 
Some  cultured  continent^  showed  from  time  to  time, 
Revolved,  some  mightiest  truth.    Interpretant^  he. 
Teaching  divine  things  by  anaLogy,  oft. 
With  mortal  and  material,  showiBd  of-  God, 
Forbidding  even,  as  soul-iddlatry,    i . 
To  shape  a  mental  image  of  the  one 
Unlikenable,  and  though  the.  natural  mind^  ' 
Skimming  the  abyss  of  Being,  lika  a  bizd,^ 
Which  with  its  wing's  tip  tikunk&to  sound  tbepemf 
Sevenfold,  Divinity,  might  to  eye  create, 
Awed  'neath  its  many  titles,  show ;  or,  n<HV,: 
Gx)dhead,  triune, — as  through  thr6e  indmal  xays^  ^^ 
None  without  other,  beams  the^  heavenly  light  ^      . 
So,  virtually  inseverable;  so,  one ^ 
The  spirit  enlightened  inly  sees  through  both, 


And  of  an  tentatiTO  and  devout  desire. 

To  sum  and  shape  Divinity,  bans  the  essay  ; 

The  clear  white  light  of  Deity,  one  and  sole, 

Infinite,  indivisible,  being  in.  thought, 

Another,  ministrant  of  salvation,  sent 

All  where  on  Mercy's  quests,  by  Kajbure's  had. ; 

Whose  thoughts  ubiquitous  round  time's  starfold,  beat; 

Bent  on  the  good  of  being  ;  life's  gveat  laws 

Dictate  of  wisdom  and  pure  science,  peered 

With  virtue  and  verity  and  reason,  right. 

Free  ohoioe  and  conscience  keen ;  the  law  for  sin. 

*6ainst  Gk)d,  emendative,  of  repentanoe,  head 

Of  every  moral  charter,  in  all  worlds 

Identic,  aid  of  sad  and  searodif  ul  soul, 

Where'er  expatiating,  who  Idnd^  proof  s 

Of  beauty  and  stability,  like  signs 

To  those  he  in  his  own  breast  bears  of  truth, 

Wisdom  and  love,  shows,  whereby  denizen.. 

Of  starlet  most  remote,  may  recognize 

In  earthly  visitant,  liegeman  like  himself 

Of  the  same  kindly  Deity,  whose  ^ts 

And  attributes  must  all  where  hanijLonise, 

And  one  of  all  I  knew  most,  yet  the  least 

Can  I  of  him  speak  adequately  ;  for  oft 

Our  thoughts  drown  speeoh,  like  te  a  foaming  foiee,^ 

Which  thunders  down  the  echo  it  creates. 

Yet  must  I  somewhat  teU  of  h|m,:the  world's 

Spirit  evil,  impersofiate*,^  strange  and  wild  to  know. 

Perdition  and  destruction  in  him  dwelled  :  . 

Like  to  a  pair  of  eagles  in:  (me  nest. 

fidlow  and  wasteful,  whirlwindUke,  his  soul ; 

Now,  in  mysterious  grandeur,  wasting  heaven.;  . 

Contaracted,  now,  to  human  littleness 

And  most  minute  malevolence,  aa  though  God 

In  life  reversing,  wrecking  one  poor  souL.  > 

The  sphere  which  met,  aside  roUod,  him  io  let 

Pass  on  his  piercing  path,  whose  spaoe-spzead  wings* 

Wide  as  the  wings  of  darkness  when  she  rose 

Scowling  and  backing  npwaidsj  ae  ihe  sun, 

Oiant  of  light,  first  donned  his  buiming  crown, 

Gladdening  all  heaven  with  his  inaugiiral  amilet  ; 

Make  sad  creaUon.    Mightiest  ia  this?  s^diere,     . 

He  stood  a  match  for  mountains.    Ocean'9  dept^ 

He  clave  to  their  rock-bed,  as  a  sword  to  ixme^ 

With  one  swoop  of  his  axm.    As  falls  on  face 

•Of  some  fair  planet,  lapped  in  heaven,  eclipse 

Intimidative,  his  thought  f eU  on  the  heart 

Shuddering,  like  angel,  whoj  the  thunder  eurse 

O'er-hears,  of  demon  foe.    His  voice,  oppressed         . 

With  desolateness,  not  otherwise  than  gust 

Autumnal,  strewing  earth  with  leaf y  death,  ; 

Words  bore  of  fatal  cast,  both.heart  a^d  eai  ,  '  ] 


480  FESTUff. 

Startling  ;  words  liarsh,  words  heavy,  like  the  firftt' 
Handftils  of  mould,  cast  on  the  coffined  dead 
Whose  end  we  see  for  good. 

LnciFEB  (^entering').  Dost  reoognize 

The  portrait,  lady  ? 

Helen.  Festns,  who  is  this  f-^ 

What  portradt  ? 

Fbstus.  Wherefore  comest  thou  7    Did  I  tiot 

Claim  privacy,  one  evening  ? 

LuciPEB.  Why,  I  Called 

To  keep  the  proverbs  simply  in  countenance. 

Febtus.  Dost  not  remember,  loveliest,  some  few  mboiifl 
Agone,  and  he,  who — 

Helen.  Surely,  I  recall 

His  presence  now.    Where  all  were,  he  was,  too, 
Welcome.    Bright  hours,  now  faded. 

LnciFEB.  Queen  of  joy  I 

Thy  soul-thought,  like  the  fragrance  of  a  flower, 
Speaks  the  bright  essence  whence  it  emanates. 
Unwelcome  I  should  not  be,  I  felt  sure. 
Pardon  my  abrupt  entrance  ;  and  believe. 
If  for  those  hours*  contentment,  it  weire  e*er 
Mine  to  do  thanks,  in  place  of  uttering,  What     ■ 
More  than  that  crown  of  knowledge,  high  minds  like  thine 
Affect,  and  if  wopM«hidden,  the  more^  <x>ilid  I  ^ ; 

Proffer,  as  now  7  •    ,r     .• 

Helen.  And  I,  could  I  aught  do, '  ' 

Say,  think,  were  worth  rewturd,  Would  nought  dse'cfaoidSe. 

Festus.  Like  the  bright :fish  sphered  southwards,  fed  from  age 
To  age,  on  midnight*s  luminous  f ood,  ahd  «tiU 
Of  the  starry  streamlet  unreplete,  man*e  mlM,^ 
Insaturable  of  knowledge  seems,  though  botind 
To  use  secretCi  most  selfish. 

Helen.  Be  itj    Formre, 

To  know  more  is  to  live  more. 

LuGiFEB.  Both  are  ripe 

For  truth's  recepdoA.    Wherefore  not  be  sealed 
With  wisdom's  sacred  seal  ?    One  is,  I  knb'w, 
Who  underneath  the  sunn^ght  better  loveb 
Than  heaven-aspiring  sotfls  to  ii^iate  here; 
Into  those  ^lemn  mysteries,  which,  once  Jtfoted, 
Stretch  through  deatii's  sea  of  shadows,  and  i^e  world 
Of  mortal  and  immortal  life  moke  one ; 
Illuminative  rites,  all  tiiides  maligned 
By  shallow  wits,  which  yet,  inscribed  in  stars 
And  skiey  legends,  overtopped  the  flood ;       - 
E^nown  but  to  the  white-souled  race  o'f  ligtit^  who  born 
In  heaven,  may  insight  ol^im  of  solar  truth,  ' 

And  evermore  receive?  ^  ' 

Helen.  Then  giVest  me 

Somewhat  to  look  for,  live  for,  c^e  for,  now.    •  ;  - 
I  feel  the  Sibylline  natixre  ub-my  eoul 
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Uncoil  its  secret  strength.    Iiongtioaot.  , 

LuciFEK.  Who  loyes  or  would  achieile -perfection  hcro^  i 
Lives,  like  the  sun,  in  rertf ulf«ction>  hest ; 
Imi)arting  light,  disclosing  not  its  souroe. 
The  sage  I  mean^  full  well  I.kikow^-  haFC  known  «.« 

Long,  and  ye  him  shall  kQiow.>  Otqr  student  friend 
Bring  with  ye,  for  his  eacoest.  soul,  athirst 
For  the  pure  draught  from  wiadom^s  pearl-lipped  bowl 
And  keen  with  wholesoiae  ^hnngeir  for  the  tfuth^ 
Shall  chant  its  thankful  oompline  witlr  your  own. 
The  more  so  as  I  doubt  not  1;hat  he  hath  dou6 
In  furtherance  of  our  ends  is  all  he  can 
Accomplish;  and 'tis  fit  he  hjayo  his  meed 
Prepare  him  secretly  for  our  em^prise^ 

Trust  everirthing  to  mcj  and  at  the  hour  :; 

And  spot,  hereafter  to  be  naiiiftri,  we  meet ; 
All  eager  to  enjoy  the  feasti  of  light. 

FESTT7S.  Faith  sometiiaes  iuore -^cpeeto  than  truth  can  grant      ! 
And  brings  a  jar  for  what  scarce  fills  a  phial. 
But  faith,  not  knowledge^  mates  with  bliss.     To  some 
Not  matters,  how  much  knowing,  oac  lunknown* 
I  have  seen  a  grisly  bedesDian,  in  the  porch 
Of  a  church  he'd  weep  to  enter^  all  afiaunt 
With  tatters, — ^like  a  tree  which  sheds  its  bark. 
And  begs  its  way  to  ruin,  up  and  down, —         .      ;  i^ 
Whose  starry-headed  sceptre,  warded,' watched 
By  angels  under  oath,  wftxts  but  in  heayen      > 
His  regal  halid  ;  hand  h^?e  outstretched  for  alms. 
The  more  I  know,  the  quieklier  oomeaihe  sum     " 
Of  all  things.    Therefore  xurge  me  not ;  nor  thou^-: 
Charm  of  my  being,  haste  me  to  f  orbgo  ,     -      , 

For  even  divine  aocoBlplitohrmeiilli,  this  life  '        i 
In  love  now  lapsing  as  a  stoBmer  stream  '   :  :  :'    >• 

In  the  sun,  of  nought,  reactive  saved  hAaTem  i 

Bather  forgive  me,  both  ;  if,  dreading  change,  ,: 

I  feel  an  ominous  instindt:  to  ahroidy  > '  " 

Though  now  might  be* fulfilled  my  onoe  ibest  ainw, 
The  mystic  science  proffered.  ' .    :  i 

Helen.  JNay,  J  pray,  :  u    ,     tr> 

Beseech,  command  thee  oni  thine  idlegiantses  '< 

Force  me  not  to  compel  thee.    .  > 

Festus.  -    :  Stilly  content 

With  present  drift,  I  woiildrnot.'    -     . 

Helen.  t!       Alasl.thatl 

Should  live  at  once  to  beg  of*theev*ahd  spuim        • 
That  unaccustomed  dulness  which  slow,  creeps, 
And  mosses  o'er  the  marble'of.th^jDlear'miad.-      i   r  ■    •  f 

We  yet  will  gain  our  poin*rf .  ;;-    i 

Lucifer.  I  trust  so.    Me        -  ^  .        i 

*.t  much  concerns,  foci  hav^  endsinLview  ^  •  .  ^  .    : 

I  cannot  yet  accomplish,  this  undone.  ! 

There  are,  whose  curiousness  werd  quifife  enough  y.  ■■  : 
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To  rain  half  a  galaxy  of  eartiis, 
Let  each  bat  have  hiS)  her,  beut.    Seems  to  me, 
They  scent  their  self -destraotion  ftom  afar, 
And  hound  themselves  to  their  own  stark  end. 

Helbn»  While  thus  my  sncerain  balances  in  mind 
His  reasons  for  and  'gainst  onr  plaais,  take  note 
I  for  myself  would  learn,  as  longs  one  more 
I  know,  our  student  friend,  what  likeliest  thou 
Know*st  only,  and  mightst  tell )  a  secret  held 
Profane  to  search  into  by  those  who  deem 
The  spirit  life  in  God*6  own  hand  when  once  i 

From  body  separated ;  albeit  we  learn 
G^hosts  come  right  willingly,  of  no  off enoe 
Conscious,  from  being  entreated  thus  by  man. 
But  this,  and  what  the  immortal  sprite  first  learns 
As  truth,  and  thinks  most  urgent  to  impart 
To  others,  friends  or  kindred,  at  all  risk, 
I  burn  to  aoquira    Wilt  aM  me  in  Idiis  dea^  quest  1 

LuoiFEB.  G-ladly. 

Helen.  Not  we  on  acts  or  rights  rely  ; 

But  simply  upon  theiarae  desire  to  gain 
Bight  knowledge  of  the  ccmdi^  time.    And  now. 
How  early  and  how  easily  these  effects 
To  realize,  let  our  friend  with  theo  devize, 
I  have  it  much  at  heart. 

LuoiFEB.  Be  thine  content. 

All  things  shall  be  provided,  as  thou  wotddst. 

Fbbtub.  This  way  and  that  way  swayed,  but  guide^ess  still 
Like  to  a  sunk  skiff,  lurching  in  the  ooze, 
My  heart  lies ;  and  the  sport  of  every  wave 
Of  feeling,  once  contemptuously  it  keeled. 
Nor  floats,  nor  falls.    Time  must  I  have  to  think. 

LuciFBB.  Then  time  be  i»hou,  as  heretofore,  my  friend. 
But  what  shall  I  do,  all  this  wretched  while, 
Thou  art  engrossed  thus  T 

Festus.  Do  as  I ;  m^e  love. 

LuoiFEB.  But  tsnac  wexe  to  fall  up.    Well,  Til  think,  too 
For  now,  as  I  remember,  and  to  learn 
Of  equal  beauty,  doubtletv.  pleases^  all ; 
Last  night,  not  far  from  hence,  &  form  I  marked 
Of  queenly  beauty  seat<ed  by  the  sea 
As  eyeing  heaven,  the  birthland  of  her  soul ; 
What  time  the  weftering  sun,  magxaan^like^  i 
His  golden  wand  had  levelled. on  the  main 
And  soothed  it  into  silence  ;  face  and  ICorm 
Once  seen  before  by  me  in  saddest  wise. 
Beside  the  bier  of  one,  fame  held  like  fair. 

FB8TT7B.  Name  it  not  now  :  the  harvest  of  my  heart 
Is  always  woe,  whate'er  the  joy  of  bloom ; 
Nor  raise  the  ghost  of  grief  to  haunt  henceforth 
.  Life's  desolate  tenement. 

Hblbk.  Oh  t  I  know  her  well. 
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She  is  the  ocoultatioii  of  my  soul 
Proipectiye  ;  for  I  dread  lest  we  shoold  meet. 
It  is  Elissa.     Friendship's  f^TOurites  once 
Were  we,  till  lordlier  likings  since,  made  ns 
Distant  and  oold  as  earth's  opposing  poles. 
Seek  her,  sue  if  thoa  oatest.    Iwishhermnoh 
Too  well  to  wish  her  here.    She  makes  my  dreams 
Ghastly. 

LuoiFEB.  Nay,  dread  her  not. 

Helen.  Away  I  'Twere  w^ 

Lucifer.  As  rival  elements  that  strive  to  impress 
Their  power  on  mountains,  lower  and  lessen  them, 
Nor  can  anght  else  ;  so  peradventore,  these. 
One  talks  of  science,  one  of  knowledge.    What's 
All  science  but  the  last  vague  certainty, 
Safe  to  be  superseded  ?    Soon,  in  sooth. 
We  shall  have  done  with  knowledge,  and  their  help 
Who  have  best  served  us ;  all  in  time^  and  turn. 
But  as  I  am  nothing,  if  not  complaisant, 
Thou,  lady,  shalt  have  that  thou  seekest,  speecli 
Of  an  immortal  ghost. 

Helen.  Account  us  there. 

LuonrEB.  To  know  all  magic,  all  divinities, 
The  studies  of  so  many  fruitful  years 
Have  led,  or  leaned  to,  what  should  som  but  this. 
The  essentiaL  knowledge,  of  all  time  ? 

Festus.  Tome 

Such  needs  not.    Even  as  with  our  friend  his  art 
Of  would-be  gold-making,  before  thy  boons 
Abounding,  did  abandon,  needful  not 
Longer  to  him ;  so,  I  who  now  enjoy 
All  spiritual  privileges,  this  one,  forbid, 
Repudiate  and  abjure.  .  No  art  he  needs 
Thou  favourest ;  nor  is  lawful  this  to  me. 

Helen.  We  will  so  order  matters  each  shall  come, 
And  go,  content.    I  promise  for  our  friend. 

Festus.  Not  me  thou  drawest  into  that  path  proscribed. 

Helen.  If  now,  for  ill  or  goOd,  who  knows  ?    .Be  it  tried 
Whether  for  good  or  iU. 

LuoiFEB.  I  liiink  I  know. 

The  wise  foresee  things' whidi, — ^let  fools  foveteli  ; 
With  me  it  is  enough  to  act.    And  now ; 
Any  commands  for  our  planetary  friends  ? 
I  go,  make  my  excuses. 

Festus.  A  mistake, 

Dearest,  but  rectified. 

Helen.  Will  he  return  f 

Festus.  No. 

Helen.  Thou  art  troubled. 

Festus.  Truly.    I,  fan  off 

Feel  the  perturbing  influence  of  his  star. 
Ere  visible  :  knew  him  coming,  not  yet  oome. 
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Helen.  Let  ns  rejoice  together,  and  both,  liope 
Snch  strange  effects  may  oease,  or  I^iall  dread    . 
Him  to  accompany  elsewhere,  or  to  meet 
As  predisposed,  bnt  now — 

Festus.  And  he  is  gone  1     ; 

Hell  hath  its  own  again.    Soine  SOTrOw  ehfll*  i; 
Ever  the  spirit,  like  to  a  cloudlet  nursed     ^       : .     j 
In  the  star-giant's  bosom. 

Helen.  Tell  me^  love>  i  ' 

More  of  these  fmgelSi 

Festus.  One  there  was  I  loved^  / 

Of  these  immortal^  of  a  lofty  air, 
Dimly  divine  and  sad  ;  and  side  by  aide 
Him  I  first  spake  of,  ^e,;  with  me,  would  standi 
Listing  his  converse,  shadow  iiTuminate, 
Like  to  the  old  moon  in  the  young  one'sarms.  - 
She  murmured  never  at  the  •■  doom  wMch  miide 
Her  sorrow,  all  enfolding^as  air  earth'; 
But  God's  will  alway  named  as  good  and  wise.. 
Pleasure  but  little  was  hers';  tiiuit,  all  in  plans  .: 
Devising  of  a  bliss  to  come,  and  tsdes 
Untold  of  time,  or  the  sweet  early  eartiij 
While  Eden's  dews  yet  glistened  upon  Ji^  feet. 
She  was,  in  truth,  our  earth's  own  angel.    Oft< 
In  long  and  luminous  flfweetEuess  would  she  treat         ■ 
These  themes,  unwearying,  pausdess,  as  a  world.  ' 
Rise  would  the  sun,  and  set;  the  soul-like  moon, 
In  passive  beauty,  light  from  Mm  absorbing,       . » 
As  prophet  inspiration  aye  frbm  God, 
Would  set,  and  rise  ;  and  the  far  stars,  the  third     • 
Estate  of  light,  complete  day's  round  divine. 
Still  spake  our  angel ;  still  to  tiie  eloquent  tongue 
On  earth  heaven's  tones  retaining,  lent  I  ear. 
The  shadow  of  a  cloudlet  .on.  a  lake  ^f 

The  wind  is  holding  now' his  breatii  o'<er,showB^     ^ 
Not  calmlier,  fairlier  not,  than  thy  defetr  £aoe^'<  ^= 
Consoling: 8{^t,  Mrhett  summing  even  eartik's'  end  I 
Save  that  her  eye  grew  darker^  and  her  brdw 
Brighter  with  thought  as  with  galactic  light 
Mid-heaven  when  clearest,  at  such' thaes^  not  I 
Had  known  our  earth^meant  moro,  or  i^dJ?er  y/ese 
To  her,  than  other  visitants  divine  •  / 
Which  hallow  oft  mine  hours  ;'*^8ave  too  thabthen^ 
As  but  to  touch  that  chord,  numbed  icily,  thoiigM>«  > 
She  would  cease  converse,  suddenly ;  kneeling,  praf 
In  silent  earnestness ;  and,  anon,  rise  ' 

And  vanish  into  heaven.     My.  mind  is  full 
Of  stories  she  hath  told  me  of  our  world. 
No  word  an  angel  utters  lose  I  eVer.  •     » 

One  I  will  tell  thee,  liow. 

Helen.  Do  ;  let  li^  hear* 

Thy  talk  is  the  sweet  extract  of  all  speeohy 
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▲nd  holds  mine  ear  in  blissful  slavery.  . 

Festus.    It  was  on  a  golden  summer  aftemooh 
Close  bj  the  grassy  marge  of  a  deep  tam^  > 

Nigh  half  way  up  a  mountain,  that  we  stood, 
I  and  the  angel,  when  she  told  me  this. 
Aboye  us  rose  the  grey  rocks,  by  our  side 
Forests  of  pines  ;  and  the  bright  breaking  wiavelets 
Came  crowding  dancing  to  the  brink,  like  thoughts ' 
To  our  lips.    Before  us  shone  the  sun.    We,  peaked  ' 
As  on  some  finial  of  the  templed  earth. 
Peer  round  the  infinite,  far  and  near.    Then  I, 
In  ecstasy  of  thought :  What  need  hath  man 
Of  Eden  passed,  or  Paradise  to  oome, 
When  heaven  is  round  us  and  within  ourselves? 
God*s  peace,  if  anywhere,  is  surely  here, 
So  boundless,  so  intense  this  sensible  awe 
Of  nature  'neath  his  eye  ;  my  soul,  with  thine, 
With  all,  this  hour  oonsentiemt.    Need,  the  world 
Hath  always,  said  Earth's  Spirit,  of  loftier  ends, 
And  meanings,  than  men's  daily  duties  raise, 
Howe'er  well  done  ;  of  something  holier,  more 
Akin  with  perfect,  or  to  be,-  or  gone, 
To  live  by,  as  a  pattern.    Speak,  I  said.  i-    ,     : 

The  angel  waved  her  hand  e'er  she  began, 
As  bidding  earth  be  still.    The  birds  ceased  singing ; 
The  trees  scarce  breathing :  and  the  lake  smoothed  down  ' 
Each  shining  wrinklet ;  and  the  wind  drew  off. 
Time  leaned  him  o'er  his  scythe,  and  listening,  wept;  ' 

The  circling  sphere  reined  in  her  lightning  pace 
A  moment.    Ocean  hushed  his  snow-maned  steeds, 
And  a  cloud  hid  the  sun,  as  hides  the  face 
A  meditative  hand    Then  spake  she  thus. 
Scarce  had  the  sweet  song  of  the  morning  stars, 
Which  rang  through  space  at  the  first  sign  of  life 
Our  earth  gave,  springing  from  the  lap  of  God 
On  to  her  orbit  ended,  when  from  heaven 
Came  down  a  white-winged  host,  and  eastwards,  where  - 
Lay  Eden's  pleasaunce,  first  their  pinions  furled. 
Alighting  reverently.   '  There,  tnarked  whate'er 
Could  be  of  good,  as  seemed,  for  man  secured    '       '     ■ 
By  care  divine,  one  brief  debate  in  vow 
Ended,  that  they  on  his  hehalf  should  build 
Out  of  the  riches  of  the  soil  around 
A  house  to  God.    Here  were  the  ruby  rocks  ; 
And  there  in  blocks  the  unquarried  diamond  lav  ;  ' 

Topaz  and  emerald  mountain,  chrysoprase, 
Sardonyx,  sunstone,  crystal,  jacinth,  stc  Dd 
All  light,  with  the  stilly  action  of  a  star. 
Or  sea-based  iceberg,  blinding,  to  such  sight 
As  men  now  boast,  degenerate.    These  with  tools      ^     ^ 
Tempered  in  heaven,  the  band  angelic  wrought;     ^" 
Raised,  fitted,  polished,  aptly  imbed(^iug  first         '■ 
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The  deep  f  onndatioiis  of  the  holy  dome 

On  brig^ht  and  beaten  gold.    And  all  tlie  while, 

Songs  to  God's  glory  hoyered  around  the  work, 

Like  rainbowB  round  a  fountain.    Daj  and  night,. 

Went  on  the  hallowed  labour  till  'twas  done  : 

And  yet  but  thrice  the  sun  set ;  more  than  thrice 

Bose  not  the  moon  ;  so  quick  is  work  divine. 

Tower  all,  and  roof  and  pinna61e»  without, 

Were  solid  diamond.    Based  on  dhzysopirase, 

Gtold-green,  of  meek  humility  sign,  the  wall 

Opalline,  emblem  of  all  virtues ;  soared 

Lustrous,  with  amethystine  fruibage  topped, 

Of  temperance  type ; — expressive  these  to  man  \ 

Of  loftiest  excellences  and  deepest  needs 

In  edifying  his  soul,  the  angels  strove 

Symbolically  to  show  how  best,  by  these 

Of  earthly  things  transpicuousest,  men  mights 

The  beauty  of  purity  learn,  the  joy  of  peace 

With  God;  and  bliss  of  perfeotuess  in  him. 

Sole  source,  sole  end  of  worship,  or  in  heaven 

Or  earth,  to  all  iatelligenoee.    Within, 

The  dome  was  eye-blue  sapphire,  truth  supreme, 

God's  infinite  unity,  shadowing,-— sown  with  stars . 

And  glittering  spheres  conM^ellate,    ^e  wide  floor,    - 

One  emerald,  earthlike,  veined  with  silver  and  gold, 

Marble  and  mineral,  glowed,  of  every,  hue 

And  marvellous  quality.    There,  the  meanest  thing  / 

Earth's  most  magnificent  now,  was  gold,  to  God 

First  due,  to  him  sole.    Of  one  ruby  shaped 

Stood  the  high  altar,  heartwise.    Columned  round 

With  alabaster  pure  was  all.    And  now,^ 

So  high  and  bright  it  shone  in  the  midday  light, 

It  could  be  seen  from  heaven.    Upon  their  thrones 

The  sun-eyed  angels  hailed  it ;  and  th^e  rose 

In  heaven,  a  hurricane  shout  of  angel-joy 

Which  echoed  for  a  thousand  years.    One  dark. 

One  solitary,  and  faT'foreseeing  thought  / 

Passed,  like  a  planet's  transit  o'er  the  sun, 

^Lcross  the  brow  of  Gkxi.    But  soon  he  sm^es 

Earthwards  on  the  angels,  and  that  smile,  to  himself 

The  temple  consecrates.     And  they  who  built 

Bowed  themselves  down,  and  worshipped  in  i^ts  walla. 

High  on  the  front  were  writ  these  words  i-^^To  God ; 

The  heavenlies  built  this  for  the  earthly  oneSi.     , 

That  in  his  worship  both  might  mix  on  earth,      . 

As  afterwards  they  hope  to  do  in  heaven. 

Had  man  stood  good  in  Eden  this  had  been. 

He  fell,  and  Eden  vanished.    The  shining  alirine. 

Piled  by  the  angels  of  all  precious  things, 

For  the  joint  worship  of  heaven's  sons  and  earth's, 

Fell  with  him,  on  the  fixed  and  looked-for  day 

He  should  have  met  God  and  his  angels,  there : 
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The  very  day  he  diflobejed,  and  joined 

Death's  hoet  black-bannered.    Man  fell.    Eden  fell. 

The  ^oves  and  grounds  which  God  the  Lord's  own  feet 

Had  hallowed  ;  the  all-hued  and  odorons  bowers 

Where  angels  wandered,  wishing  them  in  heayen  % 

The  trees  of  life  and  knowledge,  trees  of  death  ' 

And  madness  as  they  proyed  to  man,  all  fell ; 

And  that  bright  fane  fell  first.    No  death-doomed  eye 

Gazed  on  its  glory.    Earthquakes  gulped  it  down. 

Long,  to  the  world  anknown,  and  half  forgotten 

In  heayen,  the  angels'  temple,  reared  to  embrace 

All  nations,  with  God's  hosts,  in  saintliest  rites 

Ceaseless  of  sequence  worshipping,  at  onoe,-r 

Lay  in  its  graye,  the  cherubs'  flaming  swords 

The  sole  sad  torches  of  its  fmLeral ;  tUl,.  ' 

When  the  just  flood  sin  'yenging,  pure  itself 

And  purifying,  came,  doomed,  earth's  giant  heart 

Burst  shell-like,  and  so  scattered  far  and  wide 

The  fragments  of  that  angel-builded  fane, 

High,  holy,  happy,  stainleas,  |ks  a  star, 

In  Eden  once, — whereof  all  gems  m«n  still 

Deem  precious,  are ;  and  yet  may  find  imbased 

Potentially  in  those  pure  walls  whose  towers 

Of  light,  the  extense  of  space  o'ierawing,  bar 

From  ill  or  false,  the  abode  to  be  of  saints, 

Glorious.    For  they  who,  truth-taught,  now,  the  right , 

Significance  of  things, — more  worthful  f ar 

Than  the  things  themselyes,  can  recognize-^-all  gemt    '\ 

Perceiye,  in  their  best  use,  but  m3nstic  signs 

And  types  of  yirtue,  tests  foundational 

Of  spirit  reborn  on  high,  and  proofs  of  soul's 

Most  perfect  qualities  :  loye's  de^  rubied  glow, 

Of  charity  towards  mankind  ;  hope's  emerald  gleam, 

Of  ultimate  grace  ;  faith's  adamantine  flame,  • 

Godwards  ;  crown  these  of  spiritual  life  ;  these,  base  ;  . 

These,  'midst ;  of  the  celestial  citrf  of  God, 

And  capital  of  his  kingdom,  istate  diyine, 

Star-mansioned ;  state  imperishable,  of  heayen. 

The  angel  ended  :  and  the  winds,  wayes,  cloudy, 

Woods  undulatiye,  and  merry  birds  went  on 

As  theretofore  in  brightness,  strength,  and  music. 

One  scarce  could  think  that  earth  at  all«haid  fallen, 

To  see  her  beauty.    If  sin's  errless  brand 

Dimmed  her  ixredestined  brow,  'twas  surely  hid 

In  natural  art,  from  eyery  eye  but  God's. 

All  things  seemed  innocence  and  happiness. 

I  was  all  thanks.    And  Iocmc  y  toie  anger  said ; 

Take  these,  and  giye  to  one  thou  loyest  best. 

Mine  own  hands  sayed  them  from  the  shining  mir 

I  late  haye  told  thee  of  ;  and  me  she  gave 

What  now  are  greenly  glowing  upon  thine  armii.  ^ 

Ere  I  could  answer,  she  was  up,  star-high. 
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Winnings  her  way  through  heiiTeii. 

Helen.  How  shall  I  t^aztk  thee 

Enough,  or  that  kind  aagel,  who  hath  made      ' 
The  gift  to  me  dear  doubly,  by  the  adrioe 
Hidden  in  the  preaoit  ?    'Tis  that,  humility, 
Doubtless  I  lack.    Well  see  to  it.    I  shiOl  be  i  ' 

Afraid  almost  to  wear  ;.  but  part  with  them 
I  would  not,  for  the  treasures  of  all  stsi#. 
How  show  my  thanks^ 

Festub  Love  me^M  now,  dear  beauty. 

Present  or  absent,  always,  and  'twill  be 
More  than  enough  for  me,  of  recompense. 

Helen.  Hast  met  our  angel  latewhile  ? 

Festus.  I  have  not. 

Yet  oft  methinks  I  see  her ;  catch  a  g;limp9d  ^ 

Of  her  sun-circling  pinicms  Or  bright  feeit 
Which,  than  for  earth,  for  rainbows  fitter  *seem. 
Or  heaven's  triumphal  urdh  m^re  firm  and  "pure 
Than  whitest  marble ;  see  her-  seated  of  t  -  ^ 

On  some  high  snowy  cloud-cliff,  faafp^  in  hand, 
Singing  the  sun  to  sleep,  as  down  he  lays         ' 
His  head  of  glory  upon  the  rocking  dciep. 
And  so  sing  thou  to  me. 

Helen.  There,  rest  thy  brow. 

Bow  thyself  down,  before  my  feet.    Best !  rest ) 

Oh  not  the  diamond  starry  bright 

Can  80  delight  ray  view, 
Ab  dotii  the  moonstone's  dumging  light, 

And  gleamy  glowing  hue : 
Now  blue  as  neaven,  and  then  anon. 

As  eolden  as  the  sun ; 
It  hath  a  charm  in  every  change ; 

In  brightening,  darkening  one. 

And  so  with  beauty,  so  with  love. 

And  everlasting  mind ; 
Each  takes  its  tint  from  things  abeve^ 

And  shines  as  it's  inclined. 
Or  from,  or  towards^  celestial  truth) 

With  blind,  or  brilliant,  eye ; 
And  only  lights  as  it  reflect^ 

The  life-light  of  the  sky. 

He  sleeps  1  the  fate  of  many  a  gracious  moral, 
This  1  to  be  stranded  on  a  dtowsy  ear. 
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life's  gaiiidier  yanities  «b.u]iiiad)  or  baimed^tbe  ^orki 

Escap^from;  passioipL  dignified ;  soqaetaJUc   . 

Of  fable  and  of  cabala,  mystic  lore ; 

War,  actual  earth  regarded,  heaven's  reproach 

Unanswerable^ 'gainst  man ;  the  firuitful  claims  ' 

Of  friendship  m  abeyance  long,  restored ; 

Pauses,  reposeful,  jTor  a  tiime  the  strain^^  . 

In  memory  we,  passed  life,  passed  feat  of  jk>ard, 

Bards  best  ifiterpreters  of  me's  sad  dream,  ^ 

Review ;  and  plans  for  jpeaceful  progress  aid. 

Note,  nathless.  change  impending,  schemes  conceived 

By  help  of  evil,  that  in  dismay  will' 'end 

Undreamed  of,  but  all  innocently  ensured 

By  beauty  and  hero  and. friend  ;  marking,  who  knows  } 

Heart,  soul,  and  intellect;,  homed  in  tranquil  ease, ,     . 

Who  mind's  interior  realm,  life's  outer  treat ; 

Things  passed,  to  come ;— secret  in  secret  cased, 

Like  oaUs  of  ivory  carven,  enclosing,  each, 

One  than  itself  lesa^  thati  itself  Qn«  more ; 

And,  like  life's  double  enigma,  so  involv^ 

The  sole  solution  makes  the  mystery. 

Ifanie  ;  an  interior,    Festus,  Helei<i  at  her  piano.— -Afterwards. 

thB^VjmsT.    E'veninff.    " 

Helen.  I  cannot  live  ftway  from  thee*   ,  How  can       . 
A  floweret  live  without  its  root  ?    Attend  1 
I  am  to  say  and  do  just  as  I  please.. 
That's  my  great  charter,  is't  not  ?    Thou  art  king  j 
I  am  to  command  thee?    May  I ?    That  I  will, 

Festus.  I  love  to  be  enslaved.    Oh  1  I  would  rather  ,  , 
Obey  thee,  beauty,  than  rule  men  by  millions.  ,     ' 

Helen.  Near,  as  afar,  1  will  have  love  the  same. 
With  a  bright  sameness  like  this  diamond,  -  ,  i 

Which,  wheresoe'er  the  ligM,  like  brilliant  shines.  .•  ; 

And  thou  shalt  say  all  manner  of  pretty  things  < 

To  me ;  mind,  to  me  only  ;  write  love-songs 
About  me  ;  and  I  will  sing  them,  to  myself  ; 

Perhaps  to  thee,  sometimes,  as  it  were  now  J     .  - 

If  I  should  happen  to  feel  very  kind.  ,    ,    ,  <t 

Festus.  Sing  now.  ,    ,  :  •    ■: 

Helen.  No  i  '   ' '  ,'  '  .,  r  ",,,.    ■^.,.'.,    .,  . 

Festus.  Tyrant,  I  will  banish  thee. 

Knowst  thou  what  comes  oif  tyrants,  in  the  n^^  ?      i. 

Helen.  Oh  I  though  an  absolutist,  I'm  bound  by  laws  . 
Of  my  own  making.  ,    / 

Festus.  Laws  that  caii  be  sung  ?  ■.,■■..  , , 

Helen.  Nay,  if  to  sing  and. pl^y  please,  J  woujd, die.      ,, 
To  music.    Wrong 'twafl  to  deny  thee  aught. 
But  be  not  anger'd  with"  me,  for  thpug^i  heaven 
Forgave,  I'd  ne'er  forgive  myself  if  I  ,   ,  . 

Brought  sorrow  on  thee. 

Fbstual  Thou  wouldst  not,  I  beli,ev;e.       , 
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Helbn.  Nought  fear  I  bat  an  onkiiid  word  from  thea. 
Dark  death  may  frighten  children,  h6ll,  the  wretoh 
Who  feels  that  he  deserves  it,  but  for  me, 
I  do,  nor  say,  aught  worthy  the  pure  pain 
Thy  frown  can  give,  or  a  cold  careless  look. 
If  I  do  wrong,  forgfive  me,  or  I  die, 
And  thou  wilt  then  than  I  be  wretcheder ; 
The  unforgiving,  than  the  unf orgiven. 

Festus.  I  do  absolve  thee  beauty  of  all  faults 
Passed,  present,  and  -to  come.    Thy  sole  defects 
Like  unformed  stars,  inconstellate  in  heaven, 
Are  but  perfection  incognized,  whose  worth 
I'd  match  against  the  forces  of  five  spheres 
By  happiest  apparitions  manned. 

Helen.  Enough. 

What  was  I  saying  ?    I  love  this  instrument ; 
It  speaks  ;  it  thinks  1  nay,  I  could  kiss  it.    Loc^  1 
Jealous  ?  three  things  love  I,  half  kiUingly  : 
Thee  lastly  ;  and  this,  next ;  and  myself  first. 

FE8TU8.  Thou  art  a  teazeful,  tiresome  thing  ;  and  yel 
Do  I  weary  of  thee  ?    Never  ;  but  could  gaze, 
Faint  from  delight,  upon  thy  countenance, 
In  the  serious  joy  with  which  we  eye  and  eye 
Space  boundless,  visible  attribute  of  Grod, 
Who  all  things  making  in  himself,  makes  thus 
And  there,  the  heaven  we  hope  for  ;  and  can  find 
No  point  wherefrom  to  take  its. altitude '; 
For  the  infinite  is  upwards,  and  above 
Aught  highest  create,  conceivable  ;  so  I, 
Musing  upon  thy  face,  expression  like 
Heavenly,  and  heightening  e'er  the  more  I  muse. 
Believe. 

Helen.  I  am  happy  now  with  thee.       ** 

Festus.  And  I: 

Steeped  in  the  still  sweet  dew  of  thy  soft  beauty. 
Like  earth  at  day-dawn  lifting  up  her  head 
Out  of  her  sleep,  star-watched,  to  face  the  sun  ; 
So  I  to  front  the  world  on  leaving  the6. 
Oh,  there  is  inspiration  in  thy  look, 
Poesie,  prophecy.    Gome  thou  hither,  loyc 
This  evening  air,  how  sweet. 

Helen.  It  breathes  on  us, 

Fresher  and  clearer  through  these  dewy  vine-leaves, 
Fit  for  the  forehead  of  the  young  wine-god. 

FESTT7S.  A  lai^e  red  egg  of  light  the  moon  lies  like, 
On  the  dark  moor-hill ;  and  how,  rising  slow, 
Beams  on  the  clear  flood,  smilingly  intent, 
Like  a  fair  face  which  loves  to  look  on  itself. 
Saying,  "  There  is  no  wonder  that  men  love  me. 
For  I  am  beautiful." 

Helen.  Well,  I  don't  mind 

Others  first  told  me.  ' 
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FEsms.  Now  were  Boon  eaough* 

Helen.  Nay,  nothing  comes  to  us  too  soon  but  sorrow. 

Febtus.  For  all  were  happiness,  if  all  might  live 
Long,  or  die  soon  enough ;  for  even  us. 
Virtue  they  tell  us  lives  in  self-denial ; 
My  yirtue  is  indulgence.    I  was  bom 
To  gratify  myself  unboundedly, 

So  that  I  wronged  none  else.    These  arms  were  giTen  me 
To  clasp  the  beautiful,  oleaye  the  wave,  (»r,  branched 
In  tenfold  perf ectness,  prove  how  supreme 
0*er  nature,  maa  ;  these  limbs  to  wander  where 
I  will ;  these  eyes  to  view  all  fair  or  grand, 
Earth  claims ;  these  ears  to  list,  my  loved  one's  voice ; 
These  lips  to  be  divinized  by  her  ki»3 ; 
And  every  sense,  pulse,  passion,  power,  to  be 
Ripened  into  perfect  life. 

Helen.  True  virtue  is  one 

With  nature,  or  *tis  nothing.    It  is  love. 
Remember'st  not  wh^i,  the  other  eve,  thy  friend. 
The  Student  called,  a  tale  was  on  thy  tongue, 
Out  of  the  poets,  about  love,  and  sorrow, 
And  happiness  and  such  things,— ^he  interrupted  ? 

Febtus.  But  I  forget  such  tales  when  thou  art  by. 
Besides  I  asked  him  here  again  tonight. 
Here,  at  this  hour,  and  he  is  punctual. 

Helen.  In  truth  then  I  despair  of  hearing  it. 
He  keeps  his  word  relentlessly ;  with  not 
More  pride  an  Indian  shows  his  foenubn's  scalp, 
Than  he  his  watch  for  punctuality. 

Febtus.  But  tales  of  love  are  far  more  readily  made^ 
Than  made,  remembered. 

Helen.  Tell-tale,  make  one  then. 

FissTUS.  Well  then  my  sbory  says  there  was  a  pair 
Of  lovers,  once — 

Helen.  Once  1  nay,  how  singular  1 

Festus.  But  where  they  lived,  indeed,  I  quite  forgot  t 
Say,  anywhere  ;  say  here  :  their  names  were, — I 
Forget  those  too.    Say,  anyone's  ;  say  ours. 

Helen.  So  far  *tis  not  improbable ;  pertinent,  too. 
No  wild  vagaries  ;  quite  in  bounds.     I  hear. 

Festus.  The  lady  was,  of  course,  most  beautiful, 
And  made  her  lover  do  just  as  she  pleased ; 
He  therefore  doing  unwisely,  doing  wrong  ; 
Neglecting  all  in  heaven  and  earth,  but  her. 
They  met,  sang,  walked,  talked  foUy,  just  as  all 
Such  couples  do  ;  adored  eadh  other ;  thought. 
Spoke,  wrote,  dreamed  of  and  for,  nought  else  in  life 
Than  their  sweet  selves.    And  so  on. 
►     Helen.  Fray  proceed. 

Festus.  ThaVs  all. 

Helen.  Oh  no  1 

Festus.  Well,  thus  the  tale  ends,  stay  F 
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No.  I  cannot  remember,  nor  inTent. 

Helen.  Do  think. 

Festus.  I  cant. 

Helen.  Oli,  then  I  don't  like  that. 
It  is  not  in  earnest. 

Festus.  Well,  in  earnest  then. 

She  did  bnt  look  upon  him,  and  his  blood 
Pulsed  stronglier  from  his  heart  her  gase  to  meet ; 
For  at  each  glance  of  thoee  vweet  eyes,  a  soni 
Looked  forth  as  from  the  azure  gates  of  heaven  ; 
She  laid  her  finger  on  him,  and  he  felt, 
As  might  a  formless  mass  of  marble  feel. 
While  feature  after  feature  of  a  god 
Were  being  wrought  from  out  of  it.    She  spake  ; 
And  his  love-wildered  and  idolatrous  soul 
Clung  to  the  aery  music  of' her  words, 
Like  a  bird  on  a  bought  high  swaying  in  the  wind 
Even  as  a  storm-charged  cloud  that*  in  ti^  night.  ^ 
Will  have  wept  its^  away,  unseen,  nor  inade 
Earth  thankless  'ware  of  its  self  isaerifioe, 
That  it  might  richen  one  pasture  ;  so,  too,  he, 
To  endow  with  all  his  love,  her  heart  he  lored. 
Would  the  whole  firmament  of  his  life  exhaust 
In  happying  hex,  unnoisefully  r-^and  she, 
Soft  as  a  feather-footed  cloud  in  heaven. 
While  her  sad  face  gr^r  bright  like  night  with  stars, 
Would  turn  her  brow  to  his,  and  both  be  happy  ; 
Numbered  among  the  constellations  they. 

Helen.  As  some  ambitious  wave,  far  out  at  seh. 
Whitens  the  wide  horizon  with  one  flash. 
And  dies  for  ever,  is,  I  foresee,  my  life. 

Festus.  Helen,  my  love.    Art  th^e  1    Oh !  it  has  been 
Such  a  day,  so  bright,  as  that  thorn  knowest  when  first 
I  said  I  loved  thee,  that  long  sunny  day 
We  passed  upon  the  waters,  heeding  nought, 
Nought  seeing,  save  each  oth^. 

Helen.  I  rememb^ 

The  one  thing  wise,  good,  I  have  ever  done. 
Was  to  love  thee.    Would  none  else  were  as  I, 
Wise.    Bidst  not  say  that  student  would  be  here  ? 

Festus.  I  think  I  hear  him  every  minute  coine. 

Helen.  I  deemed  h\m  in  our  revellous  days  gonfe  by/ 
Intolerably  reserved. 

Festus.  Not  wholly,  sure. 

Helen.  Once  when  thou  wert  afai*,  he  came,  and  then^ 
Right  sadly  entertained  me,  the  whole  while, 
Themes  so  recondite,  studio  so  abstruse 
Perpending,  that  he  left  me  much  petrplezed. 
Much  he  explained  to. me  of  cabbala; 
And  correspondences,  and  symbol  type  ; 
Angelic  tongues  and  astral  alphabets  ; 
All  which,  quoth  he,  learned  aptly,  make  for  us 
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An  npward  reaching  lesson  to  the  skies.  ,«,.•.,. 

And  as  all  souls  are  bnt  the  breath  divine)  ;  i  . .     : 

Bewlike,  conglobed  into  separate  entities,  :   ;    io 

By  inimical  matter,  limited  here 

Of  pure  necessity,  and  by  distance  cooled, 

From  heaven's  life-giving  centre,  so,  he  sh£^rme^  !     ,. 

That  manhood  is  bnt  angelhood  disguised 

In  some  frustrate  condition,  earthwards  urged  ; 

And  angelhood  but  reascendant —  .  ,  ; ;  .    , 

Festus.  Man  ? 

Helei?.  Nay,  truly  I  forget  me.    In  his  scheme, 
But  one  thing  was,  and  that  was  infinite  ;  .    ,     ,     . 

But  whether  man  or  deity,  not  now 
Can  I  recall ;  indifferent  which,  it  seemed. 
Constrained,  in  fine,  to  check  him,  I  averred 
Such  converse  to  be  awful.    Truly  it  is  ; 
And  all  commune,  he  added,  when,  to  its  depthB, 
The  soul  itself  unbosoms,  and  high  thought 
Calls  to  truth's  far  profound,  as  to  the  sea, 
The  clouds  storm-fraught,  that  groan  with  thunder-fire. 
And  passionate  flashings  blent  with  blinding  rain. 

Festus.  He  ceased  then  ? 

Helen.  Ceased. 

Festus.  And  this  was  what  he  taught  ? 

Helen.  Nay,  this  was  what  I  learned.    Teach  coum  he  no^  ', 
For  he  lacks  faith,  nor  cax^  indoctrinate.  , 
All  things  he  seems  to  know,  and  nought  believes  ; 
Save  as  a  possibility.    To  me, 
His  mind  shows  inconclusive,  as  an  arch 
Without  its  facial  keystone. 

Festus.  Sad  I  yet  I 

Feel  my  heart  ripen  towards  him  as  a  friend^, 
More  than  to  other  unit  of  my  kind. 
All  minds  must  thread  the  burning  shares  of  doubt  ,* 
Who  wholly  scatheless  's<^pe  are  blessed ;  are  few. 
Thine  be  it,  him  to  imbue  with  faith  like  thine  ; 
And  so  remunerate  with  commutual  debt. 
He,  for  the  future,  will  be  one  of  us. 

Helen.  It  is  not  kind.    We  should  be  more  alone. 
But  let  it  pass.    I  am  at  peace  with  thee ; 
And  pardon  thee,  and  give  thee  leave  to  live. 

Festus.  Magnanimous  I 

Helen.  When  earth,  and  heaven,  and  all 

Things  seem  so  bright  and  Iqvely  for  our  s^kes, 
It  were  a  sin  not  to  be  happy.    See,  .         . 

The  moon  is  up,  it  is  the  dawn  of  night.     . 
Stands  by  her  side  one  bold,  bright,  steady  star, 
Star  of  her  heart,  and  heir  to  all  her  light ; 
Whereon  she  look?,  so  proudly  mild  and  c^lm, 
As  she  were  mother  of  that  star,  and  him 
Knew,  in  his  sphere  a  sovran  sun  ;  but  there, 
By  her  dear  side,  in  the  gieat  strife  of  lights 
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To  Bhine  to  God,  he,  filially,  had  failed, 
And  hid  his  arrows  and  his  bow  of  beams. 
Mother  of  stars  1  the  heavens  look  np  to  thee. 
They  shine  the  brighter  but  to  hide  thy  waning  ; 
They  wait  and  wane  for  thee  to  enlarge  thy  beauty  ; 
They  give  thee  all  their  glory,  night  by  night ; 
Their  number  makes  not  less  thy  loneliness, 
Nor  loveliness. 

Festus.  Heaven's  beauty  grows  on  us ; 

And  when  the  elder  worlds  have  ta*en  their  seats. 
Come  the  divine  ones,  gathering  one  by  one, 
And  family  by  family,  with  still 
And  holy  air,  into  the  house  of  Gk)d, 
The  house  of  light  he  hath  builded  for  himself  ; 
And  worship  him  in  silenoe  and  in  sadness. 
Immortal  and  immovable.    And  there. 
Night  after  night,  they  meet  to  worship  God. 
For  us  this  witness  of  the  worlds  is  gfiven, 
That  we  m&y  add  ourselves  to  their  great  glory. 
And  worship  with  them.    They  are  there  for  Hghts, 
To  light  us  on  our  way  through  heaven  to  God. 
And  we,  too,  have  the  power  of  light  in  us. 
Te  stars,  how  bright  ye  shine  to-night ;  mayhap 
Ye  are  the  resurrection  of  ^he  worlds. 
Glorified  globes  of  light  1     Shall  ours  be  like  ye  f 
Nay,  but  it  is  I  this  wild,  dark  earth  of  ours, 
Whose  f aoe  shows  furrowed  like  a  losing  gamestei's, 
Is  shining  round,  and  bright,  and  smooth  in  air, 
Millions  of  miles  off.    Not  a  single  path 
Of  thought  I  tread,  but  leads  to  God.    And  when 
Her  time  is  out,  and  earth  shall  have  travailed  again 
With  the  divine  dust  of  man,  her  sons,  reborn 
Immortal,  shall  to  her  due  reverence  make ; 
While  she,  their  mother,  purified  by  fire, 
Shall  sit  her  down  in  heaven,  a  bride,  of  God, 
And  handmaid  of  the  everbeing  One. 
Our  earth  is  learning  all  accomplishments 
To  fit  her  for  her  bridehood. 

Helen.  He  is  here. 

Festub.  Welcome 

Stxtdbnt.  I  thought  the  night  was  beautiful. 
But  find  the  in-door  scene  still  lovelier. 

Helen.  Ah  I  all  is  beautiful  where  beauty  is. 

Student.  Night  hath  made  many  bards  ;  she  is  so  lovely. 
For  it  is  beauty  maketh  poesie. 
As  from  the  dancing  eye  come  tears  of  Hght. 
Night  hath  made  many  bards  ,*  she  is  so  lovely. 
And  they  have  praised  her  to  her  starry  face. 
So  long,  that  she  hath  blushed  and  left  them,  often. 
When  first  and  last  we  met,  we  talked  on  studies  ; 
Mingling  with  men,  as  even  by  thee  advised, 
Abandoning  abstruse  studies,  as  of  stars,^ 
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In  tiieir  antiqiie  zelations,  thonght^  with  earth 

Seed-gold,  or  medicinal  all-heal ;  now 

Aa  profitless,  unless  to  raise  the  mind 

To  ends  more  high  and  pure ;  ends  better  gained 

By  severe  knowledge  of  time's  actnal  tmths, 

Than  meditation  on  mere  possibles ; 

All  other  inteUectnal  aims  resigned, 

As  reoreative,  apart  from  duty's  aims, 

Save  metaphysio  lore  which  fines  the  mind, 

And  teaches  Being's  vast  necessities, 

Poetry  only  I  confess  is  mine  ; 

The  only  thing  I  think  of  now,  or  read ; 

Feeding  my  soul  upon  the  soft,  and  sweet, 

And  delicate  imaginings  of  song ; 

For  as  nightingales  do  upon  glowworms  feed, 

So  poets  live  upon  the  living  light 

Of  nature  and  of  beauty ;  they  love  light. 

F£8Tn&  But  poetry  is  not  confined  to  books, 
For  the  creative  spirit  thou  seekest,  is  in  thee, 
About  thee,  and  all  others  ;  yea,  it  hath 
God's  everywhereness. 

Studbnt.  Truly.    It  was  for  this 

I  sought  to  know  thy  thoughts,  and  hear  the  course 
Thou  wouldst  lay  out  for  one  who  iongs  to  win 
A  name  among  the  nations. 

Fbstus.  First  of  all, 

Care  not  about  the  name,  but  bind  thyself. 
Body  and  soul,  to  nature  hiddenly. 
Lo,  the  great  march  of  stars  from  earth  to  earth. 
Through  heaven  how  silent  1    Eart^  speaks  inly  alona 
Let  no  man  know  thy  business,  save  some  friend ; 
For  it  is  with  all  men  and  all  living  things. 
Experience  and  imagination,  sire 
And  mother  are  of  song,  the  harp  and  hand. 
The  poet,  in  his  lay  reflects  his  soul. 
As  some  lone  nymph  beside  a  woodland  well. 
Whose  clear  white  limbs,  like  animated  light, 
Make  glad  our  heart  and  our  sight  sanctify. 
The  soft  and  shadowy  mirade  of  her  form. 
Take  care  that  such  be  perfect ;  that  thou  feel 
Full  sympathy  with  all  life  ;  a  sense  that  e*en 
In  nature's  wildest,  massiest,  may  be  felt 
His  rock-sustaining  presence.    God  they  serve 
Best,  who  adorn  humanity  most,  and  help, 
By  holiest  usurpation  of  his  gifts, 
Happy  to  make  all  fellow  life  around. 
The  bard  must  have  a  kind,  courageous  heart, 
And  natural  chivalry  to  aid  the  weak. 
He  must  believe  the  best  of  everything  ; 
Love  all  below,  and  worship  all  above. 
All  animals  are  living  hieroglyphs. 
The  dashing  dog,  and  stealthy-stepping  cat, 
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Hawk,  bnll,  and  all  that  brea^^he,  mean  somethi&pf  moce 

To  the  true  eye  than  their  shapes  fihow  ;  for  all 

Were  made  in  love,  and  made  to  be  beloved. 

Thus  must  he  think  as  to  earth's  lower  life^     : 

Who  seeks  to  win  the  world  to  thought  and  love, 

As  doth  the  bard,  whose  habit  is  all  kindness : 

To  every  thing.   • 

Helen.  I  love  to  hear  of  such. 
Could  we  but  think  with  the  intwisity 
We  love  with,  one  might  do  great  things,  I  think. 

Festus.  Blindness  is  wisdom.  . 

Helen.  Touching,  love,  these  tribes 
Oreatural,  thou  sx)eakst  so  meetly  of,  were  none 
Like  them,  in  lovelier  worlds,  or  what  ia  fine, 
Hast  thou  of  other  marvels  ?  i 

Festus.  What  is  earth. 

But  one  majestic  miracle,  wrought  of  God  ? 

Helen.  But  didst  thou  never  meet,  *nud  far-off  orba^ 
None  of  those  strange  commingled  shapes  which  here 
Romance  and  fiction  boast  of,  and  bards  sing  ? 
Methinks  in  worlds  half  finished,  one  might  see^ 
As  earth  once  saw  in  the  solemn  days  of  eld. 
Mysterious  sphinx,  or  dragon  fiamy  breathed, 
And  centaur,  lord  of  all  four-footed  life, 
Who  with  man's  heart  and  head,  and  a  steed's  hoofs. 
Scoured  earth,  impetuous,  .windlike ;  Minotaur 
For  whose  just  death  in  labyrinthine  lair, 
Bright  Ariadne  won  her  8tar-x>earled  crown ; 
Man-bull,  or  lion  winged,  cherubic  shaped,    . 
Or  solar,  proud  Assyria  erst  adored ; 
Simorgh,  and  rokh,  and  phoenix  cometUke, 
Which  nested  in  the  sun ;  and  in  the  deep, 
Sea-horse  fish-tailed  ;  and  not  unknown,  even  now^ 
Or  here,  to  nature,  where,  by  Jura's  isle, 
Fond  mermaid,  hybrid  of  the  earth  and  sea, 
Than  fair-haired  Yseulti  vainer  of  her  looks. 
Erect  amid  the  waves,  on  caudal  curv« 
Poises  her  form,  weed-girdled ;  in  her  hand 
Her  shadow  glassed ;  she,  mYsA&  knowing  none, 
Beckons  the  youth  b^ted  in  his  skiff. 
Far  out  of  hail  of  land  ;  seductive,  lauds 
The  quiet  cave,  surpassing  in  sweet  gloom, 
Earth's  sux)erficial  glare ;  her  bridal  home ; 
Her  dower  of  pearl  and  amber ;  wide  domain  ; 
The  charm  immortal  of  the  foamy  sea  ; 
And  every  joy ;  oft,  over  shoulders  white 
Showering  the  shining  tresses,  which,  as  oft    ■ 
The  lapping  waves  displace  ;  but  he,  witti  fear 
Half  dead,  though  scarce  incurious  of  the  deeps, 
Nor  to  adventure  mostly  disinclined. 
Rows  faster,  lest  the  moon  set,  till  he  hears 
His  heart's  betrothed,  him  wailing  on  the  beach^ 


FESTUa.  44,7 

8ome  simple  co<togo  maid  7 

Festus.  Far  happier  he. 

Helen.  I  grant  ye.    But  hadst  thou  no  strange- world  toy  4 
No  faithful  fire-drake  dogging  every  8tep  ; 
No  spotted  wyvem,  giant  pet,  bat- winged  ; 
Lithe  libbard,  purring  panther,  cat  of  God, 
Nor,  shoulder-perching  harpy  ?    Didst  not  find 
One  salamander  fire-concetved,  oft  seen 
Luxurious,  nestling  in  the  seyen-yeared  fiame  { 
Emblem  of  him  who  'mid  the  children  three, 
Thrown  in  the  furnace,  trode  the  coals  serene  ; 
Nor  milk-white  unioom,  not  so  rare,  bestride, 
Through  greenwood,  ambled  once  by  faerie  power, 
Predictiye  of  the  damsel  of  the  sea  ? 

Festus.  I  can't  remember  these  things,  if  I  saw. 

Helen.  There  may  be  savagery  in  other  worlds, 
If  less  than  man's  exterminative.     For  see, 
How  cruel,  men  ;  not  to  themselves- wards  less 
Than  lives  below  them ;  lives  Gk)d  hath  not  thought 
Unworthy  him  to  make,  we  ought  not  deem 
Unworthy  of  our  care ;  bat  though  create 
To  serve  or  suffer,  treat,  as  made  by  him 
With  high  humanity.    Yet  in  their  death 
Look  how  men  wanton  1  till  the  heart  it  grieveB 
Scarcely,  when  these,  in  blind  revenge  of  blood 
Causelessly  shed,  retaliate  death  for  death ; 
As  when  in  icy  seas  the  barb-gored  whale 
Drags  his  tormcoitors  dea^hwards  ;  and  though  these 
For  life  kill,  others  slay  for  play,  as  «till 
In  Zetland,  where  betimes  some  ruthless  wight, 
Scaling  the  scaur,  in  sport  the  nests  despoila 
Of  auk  or  gnW ;  they,  crowding  clamorous  round, 
Intruded  on,  insulted,  injured,  sore 
His  ears  besiege,  until  with  querulous  wing, 
One  stem  and  ancient  fowl  assails  his  eyne  ; 
E[is  hold  grives  way  ;  he  topples  headlong  down. 
From  crag  to  crag  rebounding,  till  the  sea, 
For  many  a  ghastly  loan  responsible, 
Seals  up  the  expiring  secaret ;  and,  avenged, 
God's  feathered  kind  scream  triumph.    Him,  at  home. 
Or  dame,  or  mother,  by  her  drowsy  wheel. 
Expects  ;  and  through  the  ominous  night,  her  ears 
Sharpens  to  catch  his  customary  step, 
Whose  ghost  now  flaunts  the  breakers ;  ot,  far  off, 
Lamps  the  lone  wold.    I  cannot  brook  to  see 
This  needless,  useless,  senseless,-  slaughter  strewn 
Bound  earth  as  though  death-torments  were  a  boon 
We  owed  it  to  our  kinghood  to  implcrt. 
Impartially,  to  all  created  life. 
But  how  all  minor  cruelties  of  man 
Are  summed  in  war,  conclusive  of  all  crimes  ; 
When  not  defensive,  indefensible  1 
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Festus.  Light  of  my  heart !  thon  say'st  the  TerieBt  tmtli. 
How  is  it  Christian  nations  boast  of  war, 
Practised  to  steep  the  earth  in  brother  blood, . 
Deeper  than  heathen  ?    Shows  not  ouzzent  time 
Man's  deadliest  wit  at  work  how  most  to  slay  ? 
Scan  earth,  and  mark  the  myriads  massed  in  arms. 
Scowling  defiant  hate  ;  bnming  to  reave 
Each  other  of  domain,  state,  power  ;  or  prove 
Predominance  of  race  1    What  hoots  arrayed 
In  battalions  pomp  meet,  east  and  west,  the  eye ! 
Not  those  so  vast,  to  immemorial  age 
Sacred,  of  Scythic  birth,  which,  floodlike,  snrged 
Far  round  the  mount  Armenian  ;  nor  so  wide, 
Those  once  the  cmtchM  hermit's  eyes  beheld, 
Uprist  in  bodily  answer  to  his  prayers. 
By  Danube's  bank ;  whence  hardy  kn]ghthoo4,*B  shield ; 
Nor  host  immixed  that,  by  Propontic  wave, 
Its  ranks  deployed  by  nations  to  salute 
The  golden-footed  dame,  who  sheathed  in  steel 
Her  lilied  breast,  and  couched  her  lance  for  love 
Of  Christ ;  and  with  the  hope  of  wzesting  back 
From  infidels  his  hallowed  tomb,  led  on. 
With  jewelled  rein,  and  morion  snowy  plumed. 
Her  maiden  chivalzy,  and  glittering  queans, 
Luckless ;  for  ah  1  their  virgin  valour  quailed, 
Ere  yet  upon  the  spoil,  the  manlier  might 
Bounded  of  stem  Islam ;  nor,  till  unhorsed, 
Unhelmed,  knew  these  l^e  delicate  foe  they  had  thrown, 
Flower-breathed,  as  in  the  moon  of  blossoms  earth. 

Student.  Nor  that  by  sunny  Tours,  where  fell  the  f oroe 
Moorish,  beneath  the  Frankland  monarch's  mace, 
Which  Europe  saved  from  turban  and  Koraun ; 
Nor  those  above  whose  heads  the  flaming  sword. 
Two-handled,  and  two-edged  with  pest  and  fire, 
Of  militant  angel,  pierced  the  clouds,  and  slew, 
At  one  stroke,  squadrons. 

FssTUS.  Still,  from  age  to  age. 

Prevails  the  universal  lust  of  death 
And  vulgar  slaughter  ;  war  of  all  bad  idlings 
Worst,  and  man's  crowning  crime,  save  when  for  faith 
Or  freedom  waged ;  but  when  for  greed  of  ground, 
Or  mere  dominion,  oursed  of  man  and  Qod. 
As  when  the  clans  Mogul — ^whidh  late  had  left 
Their  maze  of  mountains,  the  high  plains  that  bound, 
Whence  Bnzanghir  and  all  his  valorous  brood, 
Heads  of  the  golden  horde,  and  sons  of  light. 
Whom  Alancova  to  her  sun-spouse  bare 
At  treble  birth ;  the  lords  of  throne  and  crown, 
Khaliph's,  or  king's,  or  Tzar's,  which  Zinghis  gained. 
Or  filial  Kublai,  with  all-suasive  sword. 
Bright  ravisher  of  souls,  into  one  realm 
Rounded  and  died ;  strict  theists  they  who  held 
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In  God  and  their  own  swords,  a  brief,  brave  creed,-*— 

0*er  Europe's  quaking  heart  careered,  and  like 

Sunblast  on  greensward,  graved  their  &exj  name 

In  blazdng  towns  and  harvests  blackening  ;  wc^e. 

With  tramp  terrific  of  their  horses'  hoofs. 

The  slumbering  nations  ;  to  its  stony  foot 

Bnmed  Breslaw,  and  at  WoUstadt  won  a  field 

Red  with  the  gore  of  Christian  chivalry, 

Bnt  fled  from  their  own  conquest ;  fied  aghast ; 

And  perished  in  the  wilds  where  they  were  bom ; 

And  when  in  later  times  and  distant  lands, 

By  countless  wrongs  indignant  made,  disjliraught, 

The  Azteks  for  their  lord,  and  woe-crowned  head. 

Stem  Moctezuma,  archer  of  the  heavens, — 

Beset  by  bigots,  wisely  named  white  gods, 

Their  deeds  of  black  fiends  rather  savouring, 

Bnt,  steel-clad  qowards,  strong  in  fulminant  arms. 

Instalment  thought  of  thunder  at  command, 

By  the  plume-mailed  barbarians,  g^ld  who  held 

The  sun's  bright  tearlets — sought  in  vain  to  buy 

Humanity  of  Christians,  infidel  these 

To  earth's  best  faith,  nor  capable  to  preach, 

By  bloodshed,  creed  pacific ;  or  southward,  where 

His  quadripartite  world  the  Ynga  ruled ; 

Earth's  universal  passion  wasting  not. 

On  king-faced  coin,  but  hallowing  every  mote 

To  beauty,  or  to  deity,  till  came. 

Crowding,  the  guests  prof  ane^  with  priest  and  cross^ 

Who  slaughtering  thousands  of  his  fiock,  and  him 

Incarcerating,  bade  pile  his  prison  walls 

With  the  soul-soiling  dross  they  hungered  for, 

Ere  he  should  know  release,  his  sole  release 

Death  ; — how  humiliated  must  all  men  feel. 

Dumb  with  unmeasorable  guilt,  to  know 

That  for  these  vicious  ends  the  self  adeemed  good, 

Have  all  good  illed ;  and,  in  faith's  peace-pledged  name, 

Blasphemous,  vaunted  of  the  invader's  crimes. 

And  gloried  in  the  havoc  of  his  hand. 

Helen.  Yea,  even  Christians  sometimes  may  do  well ; 
As  when  by  gay  Chalons  the  Paynim  Hun, 
His  hosts  arrayed,  contemptuous  of  the  faith 
Which  nerved  their  arms  who  conquered,  wrongly  he 
Deeming  in  godless  numbers  victory  lay  ; 
Just  cause  had  they  to  thank  God,  and  to  wave 
The  sword  of  sacred  laiumph  in  his  oauae, 
One  with  the  cause  of  freedom,  faith,  and  life. 

Student.  But  now  with  that  thou  spakest  of,  before, 
This  privileged  interoeptress  of  ^1  speech 
Deflect  as  from  a  gem's  face,  thought's  bright  rayg  ; 
Go  on,  I  pray.    I  came  to  be  informed. 
Thou  knowest  my  ambition,  and  I  joy 
To  f e^  thou  f eedest  it  with  purest  food. 
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Festus.  Tell  all  I  feel  I  cannot;  save  myself, 
Seeming  to  know  bnt  little ;  yet  am  not  shamed 
To  have  studied  mine  own  life,  and  know  it  like 
Tear-blistered  letter,  fruit  and  proof  which  holds 
Of  feeling  deeper  than  poor  pen  can  score, 
Or  the  eye  discover ;  and  that,  oft,  my  heart's  thoughts 
Will  rise  and  shake  my  breast,  as  madmen  shake 
The  stanchions  of  their  dungeons,  and  howl  out. 

Helen.  But  thou  wast  telling  us  of  poesie, 
And  the  kind  nature-hearted  bards. 

Festus.  I  was. 

I  knew  one  well,  a  friend  of  mine  :  his  mind. 
Taste,  temper,  habits,  temperament  and  life ; 
Yet  with  heart  kind  as  beati,  he  was,  earthlike, 
No  sooner  made  than  marred,  for  ever.    Young, 
He  wrote  amid  the  ruins  of  his  heart ; 
They  were  his  throne  and  theme — like  some  lone  king', 
Who  tells  the  story  of  the  land  he  lost, 
And  how  he  loet  it. 

Student.  Tell  us  more  of  him. 

Helen.  Nay,  but  it  saddens  thee. 

Festus.  TKs  like  enough. 

We  slip  away  like  shadows  into  shade  \ 
We  end,  and  make  no  mark  we  had  begun ; 
We  come  to  nothing,  like  a  pure  intent. 
When  we  have  hoped,  sought,  striven,  and  lost  our  aim, 
Then  the  truth  fronts  us,  beaming  out  of  darkness. 
Like  a  white  brow,  through  its  overshadowing  hair. 

Student.  Unkindly  truth  ;  nay,  be  not  so  severe. 
One  of  us  dies ;  so  end  our  claims,  our  plans. 
We  choose  our  side,  we  take  our  ground,  high  strung, 
Or  meek ;  most,  hopeful ;  deem  life's  game  our  own. 
To  the  third  figure  ;  lo  1  our  bails  drop  down 
Plump,  or  clack  skywards ;  and  it  is  we  who  have  scored 
Nothing : — ^not  even  a  bye.    Truly,  too  true. 

Festus.  But  I  was  speaking  of  my  friend.    He,  quick, 
Generous,  and  simple,  obstiiiate  in  end, 
High-heaji;ed,  was  from  his  youth  ;  his  spiiit'  rose 
In  many  a  glittering  fold  and  gleamy  crest. 
Hydra-like  to  its  hindrance ;  mastering  all. 
Save  one  thing — love,  and  tiiat  out-hearted  him. 
Nor  did  he  think  enough,  till  it  was  over. 
How  bright  a  thing  he  was  breaking,  or  he  would 
Surely  have  shunned  it,  nor  have  let  his  life 
Be  pulled  to  pieces,  likQ  a  rose  by  a  child. 
But  passions  cause  remorse  that  make  the  heart, 
Musing  the  passed,  writhe  'neath  its  ivory  vatolt, 
And  thin  the  blood  by  weeping  at  a  night. 
If  madness  wrought  the  sin,  the  sin  wrought  madn^s^ 
And  made  a  round  of  ruin.    It  is  sad  •  ' 

To  see  the  light  of  beauty  wane  away  ; 
Know  eyes  are  dimming,  bosom  shrivelling,  feet' 
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Losing  their  spring,  and  limbe  their  lily  roondness ; 
But  it  is  worse  to  feel  our  heart-spring  gone, 
To  lose  hope,  care  not  for  the  coming  thing, 
And  feel  all  things  go  to  decay  with  us, 
As  *twere  our  life's  eleventh  month  :  and  yet 
All  this  he  went  through,  young. 

Helen.  Poor  soul  I    I  should 

Have  loved  him  for  his  sorrows. 

Festus.  It  is  not  love 

Brings  sorrow,  but  love's  objects. 

Student.  Then  he  loved. 

Festus.  I  said  so.    I  have  seen  him,  when  he  hath  had 
A  letter  from  his  lady  dear,  he  blessed 
The  paper  that  her  hand  hid  travelled  over, 
And  her  eye  looked  on ;  and  would  think  he  saw 
Gleams  of  that  light  she  lavished  from  her  eyee, 
Wandering  amid  the  words  of  love  there  traced. 
Like  glowworms  among  beds  of  flowers.    He  seemed 
To  bear  with  being  but  because  she  loved  him. 
She  was  the  sheath  wherein  his  soul  had  rest, 
As  hath  a  sword  from  war  :  and  he  at  nighty 
Would  solemnly  and  singularly  curse 
Each  minute  he  had  not  thought  of  her. 

Helen.  Now  that 

Was  truly  like  a  lover  1  and  she  loved 
Him,  and  him  only. 

Festus.  WeU,  perhaps  it  was  so. 

But  he  could  not  restram  his  heart,  but  laved 
In  that  voluptuous  purity  of  taste 
Which  dwells  on  beauty  coldly,  and  yet  kindly, 
As  night-dew,  whensoe'er  he  met  with  beauty. 

Helen.  It  was  a  pity,  that  inconstancy — 
If  she  he  loved  were  bat  as  good  and  fair 
As  he  was  worthy  of.  - 

Festus.  Dark  and  bright  there  is, 

To  everything  but  bMHity  such  as  thine, 
And  that's  all  bright.    If  fault  in  him,  'twas  one, 
Which  made  him  do  sweet  wrongs.    It  mattered  litlle. 
Or  right  or  wrong,  he  were  alike  unhappy. 
Ah  me  I  ah  me  1  that  there  fdiould  be  so  much 
To  call  up  love,  so  Mttle  to  delight  I 
The  best  enjoyment  is  half  disappointment 
To  that  we  mean,  or  would  have^  in  this  wcKcld.    Oft 
There  are  strange  and  sadden  lights  which  startle  yei^h, 
Prowing  adventurously,  life's  seas,  and  seem 
To  beacon  it  towards  them ;  they  are  wreck^s'  lights ; 
But  he  shunned  these ;  and  gathering,  when  she  rose. 
Moon  of  his  life,  his  tnie  if  perilous  coarse, 
Though  a  sea  of  sorrow  «truok  him,  he  yet  held 
On  ;  dashed  all  grief -ful  from  him  as  a  bark 
Spray  from  her  bow  bounding  :  he  .lifted  up 
His  head,  and  the  deep  ate  his  shadow  merely. 

q2 
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Helsk  a  poet  not  in  love,  is  out  at  eea 
Indeed ;  he  must  have  a  lay-figure,  too. 

FESTUa  I  mean  but  to  deseribe  this  friend  of  mine. 

Helen.  Describe  the  lady,  too  ;  she  was,  say,  at  once, 
Above  all  praise  and  all  comparison. 

Festtjs.  Why,  true.    Her  heart  was  ^all  humanity, 
Her  soul  all  God's  ;  in  spirit  and  in  form. 
Like  fair.     Her  cheek  had  the  pale  pearly  pink 
Of  sea-shells,  the  world's  loveliest  tint,  as  though 
She  lived,  one  half  might  deem,  on  roses  sopped   / 
In  silver  dew ;  she  spake  as  with  the  voice 
Of  spheral  harmony,  which  greets  the  soul,  i 
When  at  the  hour  of  death,  the  saved  one  knowi 
His  sister  angels  near ;  her  eloquent  eye 
Deposed,  to  him  who  loved,  so  sweet  its  hue. 
All  other  lights  as  grades  of  gloom ;  her  dark 
Long  rolling  locks  were  like  a  stream  the  slave  . 
Might  search  for  gold,  and  searchingt  find.    Her  frown — 

Helen.  Nay,  could  she  frown  I 

Festus.  Ay,  but  a  radiant  frown. 

In  common  with  the  stars. 

Student.  Stars,  fending  now 

Business,  now  pleasure  or  ^Uiance,  men 
Malignant  callj  but  so  malign.    Our  stars, 
Permissive,  or  averse,  are  always  kind. 

Helen.  Enough.    I  have  her  picture  perfect.    Oeaae. 

Student.  What  were  his  gnefs  ? 

Festub.  Who  hath  most  of  heart,  knows  most 
Of  sorrow ;  folly  and  sin  and  memory  make 
A  curse  the  future  fires  vie  with  in  vain. 
The  sorrows  of  the  soul  are  graver  still. 

Student.  Where  and  when  did  he  study  1    Mixed  he  much 
With  the  world,  or  was  he,  in  his  choice,  recluse  2 

Festus.  He  had  no  times  of  study,  and  no  place ; 
All  places  and  all  times  to  him  were  one. 
His  soul  was  like  the  wind-harp,  which  he  loTed, 
And  sounded  only  when  the  si)irit  blew. 
Sometimes  in  f eafits  and  follies,  for  he  went. 
Life-like  through  all  things ;  and  his  thoughts  then  rose, 
Like  sparkles  in  the  bright  wine,  brighter.  fltiU. 
Sometimes  in  dreams ;  and  then  the  shining  words 
Would  wake  him  in  the  dark  before  his  face. 
All  things  talked  thoughts  to  him.    The  sea  went  mad, 
And  the  wind  whined  as  'twere  in  pain,  to  show 
Each  one  his  meaning ;  and  the  awful  sun 
Thundered  his  thoughts  into  him  ;  and  at  night. 
The  stars  would  whisper  theirs,  the  moon  sigh  hets. 
The  spirit  speaks  all  tongues  and  understands ; 
Both  God's  and  angel's,  man's  and  all  dunlb  things, 
Down  to  an  insect's  inarticulate  hum,  .         v 
And  an  inaudible  organ.    And  speak  it  did 
The  spirit,  to  him,  of  eyerythiog  create ; 
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And  with  the  moony  eyes  like  those  we  see, 

Thonsands  on  thousands,  crowding  air  in  dreams, 

Looked  into  him  its  mighty  meanings,  till 

He  felt  the  power  fulfil  him,  as  a  olond 

In  every  filament  feels  the  forming  wind. 

He  spake  the  world's  one  tongue  ;  in  earth  and  heaven  , 

There  is  but  one,  it  is  the  word  of  truth. 

To  him  the  eye  let  out  its  hidden  meaning ; 

And  young  and  old  made  their  hearts  over  to  him  ; 

And  thoughts  were  told  to  him,  as  unto  mme 

Save  one  who  heareth  said  and  unsaid,  all.  ' 

And  his  heart  held  these  as  a  grate  its  gleeds, 

Where  others  warm  them. 

Student.  I  would  I  had  known  him. 

Festus.  All  things  to  him  were  inspiration  :  wood. 
Wold,  hill  and  field,  sea,  city,  and  solitude ; 
Crowds,  streets,  and  man  where'er  he  was ;  and  God's 
Blue  eye,  which  is  above  us.    Soundless  sands. 
Stem  cliff  with  sea-weed  sandalled ;  patient  beach. 
Storm  deprecating ;  and  still,  deep,  stately  stream 
Travelling,  instinctive,  mainwards ;  mead  and  plain  ; 
Summer's  warm  soil  and  winter's  cruel  sky, 
As  a  sea  eaglet's  eye  clear,  icy  blue, 
All  things  to  him  bare  thoughts  of  minstrelsy^ 
He  drew  his  light  from  that  he  was  midst,  as  a  lamp 
Matter  of  fire,  fsom  air,  though  it  show  not.    His 
Was  but  the  "power  to  light  what  might  be  lit. 
A  muse  he  met  in  every  lovely  maid ; 
And  learned  a  song  from  every  lip  he  loved. 
But  his  heart  ripened  most  'neath  southern  eyes, 
Which  sunned  their  sweets  into  him  all  day  long : 
For  fortune  called  him  southwards,  towards  the  sun* 

Helen.  Bid  he  love  music  ? 

Festus.  The  only  musio  he 

Or  learned  or  listened  to,  was  from  the  lips 
Of  her  he  loved ;  and  then  he  learned  by  heart 
Her  words,  delicious  as  the  candied  dew, 
And  durable,  which  gpems  the  rose,  on  shores 
Pacific,  where  the  westering  sun  hath  sown 
The  soil  conceptive  with  the  seed  of  gold  ,* 
Albeit  she  would  try  to  teach  him  tunes, 
And  put  his  fingers  on  the  keys ;  but  he 
Could  only  see  her  eyes ;  and  hear  her  vdice  ; 
And  feel  her  touch. 

Helen.  Why  he  was  much  like  thee^ 

Festus.  We  had  some  points  in  common.    When  we  love, 
All  air  breathes  music,  as  though  insucked  through  lips 
Of  lyre  .^Bolian ;  nature's  every  life 
To  ours  responsive,  like  the  branchy  bower. 
By  Indian  bards  feigned,  which,  with  ceaseless  song, 
Answers  the  sun's  bright  raylets ;  nor  till  eve, 
Folds  her  melodious  leaves^  and  all  night  rests ; 
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Drmking'  deep  draughts  of  lilenoe. 

Student.  '       Wta  he  proud? 

Featus.  Lowliness  is  the  base  of  eveiy  virtue  : 
Who  goes  the  lowest  bmlds,  doubt  not,  the  safest. 
My  God  keeps  half  his  pity  for  the  proud. 

Student.  Was  he  world-wise  ? 

Festus.  The  only  wonder  is 

He  knew  so  much,  leading  the  life  he  did. 

Student.  Yet  it  may  seem  lees  strange  when  we  think  back. 
How  we,  in  the  obscure  chamber  of  the  heart. 
Sitting  alone,  see  the  world  tabled  to  us ; 
And  the  world  wonders  how  recluHes  know 
So  much,  and  most  of  all  how  we  know  them. 
It  is  they  who  paint  themselives  upon  our  hearts, 
In  their  own  lights  and  darknesses,  not  we ; 
One  stream  of  light  is  to  us  from  above, 
And  that  is  tiiat  we  see  by,  light  of  <3U)d. 

Festus.  We  do  not  make  our  thoughts ;  they  grow  in  ns 
Like  grain  in  wood :  the  growth  is  of  the  skies, 
The  skies,  of  nature ;  nature  of  God.     The  world 
Is  full  of  glorious  likenesses ;  and  these 
*Tis  the  bard's  task,  beside  his  general  scope 
Of  story,  fancy  framed,  to  assort,  and  make 
From  the  common  chords  man's  heart  is  starung'  withal. 
Music  ;  from  dumb  earth,  heavenly  harmony ; 
And  for  souls  parched  mid  the  world's  wilds,- to  draw. 
As  from  his  altar's  sacred  hollows  drew 
Druid,  his  dews  celestial,  holy  draught 
Of  life-thought  clear,  Aweet,  nutiient,^  as  spring  water, 
Welling  its  way  through  flowers.    As  nature  teems 
With  outward  symbols  fair  or  saintly,  all, 
Of  our  best  thdughtss^-^though  dot  till  night  we  see 
Heaven  moveth,  and  a  darkness  thick  wildi  suns. 
So  faith  with  cleiareet  proof  the  thoughts  we  think, 
The  eternal  truths  of  science,  and  divine 
Virtue  subsist  in  God,  as  stars  in  heaven  ; 
And  as  these  specks  of  light  great  worlds  will  pro ve. 
When  we  approach  them  sometime  free  from  flesh,, 
So  too  our  thoughts  will  becdme  magnified 
To  mindlike  things  immortal.    And  as  space 
Seems  but  a  property  of  God,  wherein 
All  matter  abides,  so,  other  attributes 
The  infinite  homes  may  be  of  mind  and.  soul. 
Rise  from  our  souls'  thoughts,  even  as  from  the  fioa   : 
The  clouds  sublimed  in  heaven.    The  cloud  is  cold, 
Although  ablase  with  lightmingr—though  it  shime 
At  all  points  like  a  constellation  ;  so 
We  live  not  to  ourselves,  our  work  is  life  j 
In  bright  and  ceaseless  labour,  as  a  star      . 
To  all  worlds  save  itself,  riiines. 

Helen.  And  thy  friend, 

And  she  he  loved,  happy  were  the^  togethet  ?    . , 
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Festxtb.  Tme  love  is  ever  tragfio,  gnevons,  gn^re. 
Bards  and  their  beanties  ate  like  doable  stars, 
One  in  their  bright  effect. 

Helen.  Whose  light  is  Idre. 

Studbitf.  Or  is  it  potoie  iikon  meanest  7 

Fbstub.  Both': 

For  love  is  poesie— it  doth  create ; 
From  fading  featnres,  dim  sonl,  donbtftd  heart, 
And  this  world*s  wretched  happiness,  a  Hfe 
Which  is  as  near  to  heaVeii' as  ard  the  stars. 

Helen.  Loye*s  heart  turns  som^Mmes  faint,  like  a  sick  peatl 
He  needs  sach  delicate  diet  as  the  biid 
Gold^breasted,  which  on  elondlets  only  morn 
Hath  ambered  fed,  erd  rose-breathed  summer  end  ;        > 

Dies,  nor  can  brook  the  shadow  of  decline. 

FESTn&  They  parted ;  and  she  named  heaven's  jiidgxiient  seat, 
As  their  next  place  of  meeting ;  and  ft'Was  kept 
By  her,  at  least,  so  far  that  nowhere  else 
Oonld  it  be  made  nntil  the  day  of  doom. 

Helen.  So  soon  meii*s  passion  passes  !  yea  it  siilks  ' 

like  foam  into  the  troubled  wave  which  bore  it. 
Merciful  God  I  let  me  entreat  thy  mercy  f 
I  have  seen  all  the  woes  of  men ;  pain,  dieath, 
Bemorse,  and  worldly  ruin ;  they  are  litlile,  ' 

Weighed  with  the  woe  of  vroman  wheto' forsaken 
By  him  she  loved  and  titistsd. '  Hear,  too,  thou  t  ' 

Lady  of  heaven,  maid-mother,  thou  in  whom, 
Betaking  him  into  mortality,  i        .  r 

As  in  thy  son  he  to6k  it  into  him, 
God  from  the  temporal  end  eternal  made 
One  soul- world  same  and  ever,  oh  I  for  the  sake 
Of  thine  own  womanhood,  With  divinity  croWned,  '     • 
Pray  away  aught  of  evil  from  her  soul ;  :  ' 

And  take  her  out  of  anguish  unto  thee^ 
Always,  as  thou  didst  this  one  1 

Fbstus.  Who  doth  not 

Believe  that  <ihat  he  loveth  dmnot  die  ?         * 
There  is  no  mote  of  death  in  thine  eye's  beams 
To  hint  of  dusk,  or  darkness,  or  decay ; 
Eclipse  upon  eclipse,  and  deai^  on  death ; 
No  I  immorfeaEty  sits  mirrored  there, 
Idke  a  fair  face  long  looking  on  itself ; 
Yet  shalt  thou  lie  in  death's  angelic  garb, 
As  in  a  dream  of  dress,  my  l)eautifal : 
The  worm  shall  trail  across  thine  unsunnled  sweet^, '    >    ' 
And  feast  him  on  the  heatt  men  pined  to  dea)fch  for  7 
Yea,  have  a  happi^  knoMedge  of  thy  beauties        ' 
Than  best-loved  lover's  dream  e'er  duped  him  with. 

Helen.  It  is  uttkind  -to  thhtik  of  me  in  ihis  wise  •  >       ^ 
Beside  that  I  may  die  by  sea,  or  fire. 
Or  gulped  down  qviitlk  by  earth^ufedtes,  wii6  cah  tell  f 
Surely  the  stars  must  feel  thktt  they  are  bright)  ^i        : 
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In  beauty,  nnmber,  nature,  infinite ; 
And  the  strong  sense  we  have  of  G<>d  in  iib, 
Makes  me  bdieve  my  sonl  can  never  cease. 
The  temples  perish,  bat  the  God  still  lives. 

Festus.  It  is  therefore  that  I  Ipve  thee ;  for  that  when 
The  fiery  perfection  of  the  world, 
The  sun,  shall  be  a  shadow,  and  burnt  outj 
There  is  an  impulse  to  eternity 
Raised  by  this  moment's  love. 

Helen.  I  pr^y  it  nmy  1      . 

Time  is  the  crespent  shape  to  bounded  eye 
Of  what  is  ever  perfect  unto  G-od. 
The  bosom  heaves  to  heaven,  and  to  the  st^ura ; 
Our  very  hearts  throb  upwards,  our  eyes  look ; 
Our  aspirations  always  are  divine. 

Fbstus,  Yet  is  it  in  distress  of  soul  we  see 
Most  of  the  Ctod.  about  us,  as  at  nigM 
Of  nature's  limitless  vast ;  for  then  the  soul. 
Seeking  the  infinite  purity,  most  in  prayer, 
By  the  holy  Spirit  o'ersh^owed,  doth  conceive 
And  in  creative  darkness,  u^suspect    • 
Of  the  wise  world,  ignorant  of  this,  perfeoU  ^ 
Its  restitutive  salvation ;  with  its  source 
Beconciliate  and  end ;  its  humanized 
Divinity,  say,  of  life.    Think  Grod,  then,  Bhow9 
His  face  no  less  toward  us  in  spiritual  gloom, 
Than  light. 

Helen.  But  not  all  gloom  felicity  brings  ; 
And  hers,  I  fear,  brought  somewhat  less  than  bliss. 
There  is  a  love  which  acts  to  death,  and  through  death, 
And  may  come  white,  and  bright,  and  clear  like  paper 
From  refuse,  or  from  purest  things  at  first : 
It  is  beyond  life's  accidents.    For  things 
We  make  no  compt  of,  have  in  them. the  seeds 
Of  life,  use,  beauty,  like  the  cores  of  fruit 
We  fling  away. 

STUDEirr.        But  of  thy  friend ;  say  more. 
Perhaps  much  happiness  in  friendship  made 
Amends  for  hin  love's  sorrows  ? 

Festus.  Ask  me  not, 

Helen.  But  loved  he  never  after  ?    Game  there  none 
To  roll  the  stone  from  his  sepulchral  heart, 
And  sit  in  it,  an  angel  ? 

Festus.  Ah,  my  life  I 

My  more  than  life,  mine  immortality  I 
Both  man  and  womankind  belie  their  nature 
When  they  are  not  kind ;  and  thy  words  are  kind, 
Loving,  and  beautaful  like  thyself  ;  thine  eye 
And  thy  tongue's  tone,  and  all  that  speak,  thy  sofol 
Are  like  it.    There's  a  something  in  the  shape 
Of  harps,  as  though  they  had  primarily  been  made 
By  music,  self -inamorated,  that  sought 
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Some  form  of  ntteranoe  adequate  to  exhaust 
Her  passionate  sense  of  perf  ectness  ;  so  seenui 
Thinevabsolute  beauty  but  the  effect  of  soul,         • 
Sublimed  and  sweetened  by  the  virtuous  love 
Of  others'  excellencies  ;  thou,  indeed,  to  me 
Reminder  of  her  loying'st  sympathies. 
And  he,  of  whom  thou  askest,  loved  agfain. 
Couldst  thou  have  loved  one  unlike  men,  whose  heart 
Was  wrinkled  long  before  his  brow  7  who  would 
Have  cursed  himself,  if  he  had  dared  tempt  God 
To  ratify  his  curse,  in  fire  ;  and  yet 
With  whom  to  look  on  beauty  was  a  need, 
A  thirst  was,  yea,  a  passion? 

Helbx.  Yes,  I  think 

I  could  have  loved  him  ;  but  Ho,  not  unless 
He  were  like  thee ;  unless  he  had  been,  been  thee.  * 
Tell  me,  what  was  it  rendered  him  so  wretched, 
At  heart? 

Fbstus.  I  may  not  tell  thee. 

Student.  But  tell  me, 

How,  and  on  what  he  wrote,  this  friend  of  thine  1 

Festub.  Love,  mirth,  woe,  pleasure,  was  in  turn  hid  theme ;        ' 
And  the  great  good  which  beauty  does  the  soul ; 
And  the  God-made  necessity  of  things. 
And  like  that  noble  knight  in  olden  tale, 
Who  changed  his  armour's  hue  at  each  fresh  charge,  ^ 
By  virtue  of  his  lady-love's  strange  ring ;  .     ■     < , 

So  that  none  knew  him  save  his  private  page. 
And  she  who  cried,  God  save  him,  every  time 
He  brake  spears  with  the  brave  till  he  quelled  all ; 
So  he  applied  him  to  all  themes  that  came  ; 
Loving  the  most  to  breast  the  ra|>id  deeps 

Where  others  had  been  drowned ;  and  heeding  nought,  ■     ' ' 

Where  danger  might  not  fill  the  place  of  fame. 
And  'mid  the  magic  circle  of  those  sounds. 

His  lyre  rayed  out,  spell-bound  himself  he  stood,  ' 

Like  a  stifled  storm.    It  is  no  task  for  suns 

To  shine.    He  knew  himself  ^  bard  ordained,  ^ 

More  than  inspired,  of  God,  inspirited : 
Making  himself  like  an  electric  rod 
A  lure  for  lightning  feelings ;  and  his  words 
Like  things  that  fall  in  thunder,  things  the  mind,< 
In  a  dark,  hot,  cloudful  state,  makes  meteor  ball-like^ 
To  spirits  then  spoken  with  spirit  tongue,  prevailed ; 
Compelled  by  wizard  word  of  truth,  they  catbe, 
And  rayed  them  round  him  ftom  the  ends  of  heaven. 
For  as  be  all  bards,  he  was  bom  of  beauty. 
And  with  a  natural  fitness  to  draw  down 
All  tones  and  shades  of  beauty  to  his  soul : 
Even  as  the  rainbow-tinted  shell,  which  lies 
Miles  deep  at  bottom  of  the  sea,  hath  aU 
Colours  of  skies,  and  flowers,  and  gems,  ^md  plumes  ; 

Q  5 
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And  all  by  nature,  which  dotlv^reprodnoe 

Like  loveliness  in  seeming  opposites. 

And  nature  loveti  him,  for  he  was  to  her 

Faithful  and  loyal,  tending  weU  the  weal 

Of  every  life,  or  blood,  or  sap,  was  hers. 

To  her  grand  soul,  death  needless,  needless  pain^ 

Is  deadly  sin.    Him,  therefore,  in  august 

Silence  she  edified  in  deeper  things 

Than  the  world's  babble  robs  of ;  speaking  him 

In  that  instinctive  paradisal  tongue. 

Known  now  to  nature,  poet-priests,  and  God, 

Who  out  of  clouds,  flowers,  fountains,  dreams,  and  8tar% 

Weave  a  commutual  language ;  and  c(Hiv^yed    . 

Clear  to  his  eyes  her  veilM  blaee  of  light ; 

And  led  him  by  the  hand,  aoad  made  hip,  rtrapey; 

*Neath  time's  disguising  dust^  the  broa4«based  truth, 

And  iron  impress,  ineffaceable, 

Of  the  eternal  die.    Divinerlike, 

He  ate  the  hearts  of  things  ere  yet  he  QOfuid 

Prophesy  of  them  ;  or  predict  ot  [worlds 

By  augury  of  angels ;  or  foresee 

Life's  round  ciMPeer  accpmpUshed  in,  the  skies. 

As  though  his  ear  1^4  been  by  serpents  Upped, 

He  wist  the  world  of  life.    Of  every  tribe 

Of  living  things  the  key-spell  he  cqu14  speak^ 

And  entered  in  its  presence  with  the  sign 

Of  perfect  acceptation.    He  of  all 

Was  free ;  a  branch  from  off  the  tree  of  light) 

Heaven-planted  midst  the  wood  we  all  indwell. 

There  was  a  light  ui  death  itself  to, himj 

And  the  to-come  had  a  clear  presence.    Thus 

Of  ttimes,  at  eve,  together,  eyeing  heaven, 

Creating  stars,  we  sat,  «d4  stretching  forth 

The  eagle-headed  sceptre  of  the  «Qul, 

Ruled  them  at  ease  enthroned  ;  with  gifts  of  power , 

Widening  the  empyi;ean  world, oip^  world. 

And  dropping  down  the  ^fathom-Line  of  thought  t 

Into  the  future  years,  ^oiip^ive  what  '.twere    , 

To  quit  this  world's  necessitated  deeps,    , 

These  strange  llbrating  bonds  of  birth  and  de^bth  ; 

And  sweep  into  the  still,  free,  sphere  on  high, 

On  faith  and  truth,  pur  undeveloped  wings, 

lake  to  a  vital  wind,  invisible, 

Yet  firmed  and  boui^ded  in  a  beauteous  ^rm ; 

To  give  up  life  for  being,,  and  be  gods  : 

Such  were  the  heights  we  aimed  at,  such  the  deeps 

He  reached  and  yet  aUve ;  for,  sooth  toi  ssiyv    i 

His  soul  was  twin-lifed  with  &  certain  star ; 

\7hen  he  died,  the  star  alsp  died. 
Hblbn.  KoteJihat* 

Student.  Now,  I  beseech  thee,  be  not  ae  a  stream 

WhichpublishethitB:8haU9w9)  but  keeps  i41 
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Its  deep  things  to  itself.    What  mean'st  thoTt^  saf  I 

That  all  things  have  a  soul,  an  iiuier  life, 

I  much  believe,  such  things  as  trees  and  flowers^ 

Life  not  as  onrs  like  positive,  less  defined^ 

Still  conscious,  rivers,  may  be,  mountains^  stars : 

That  substance  implies  essence,  eseeneef  iiife ; 

That  what  to  us  mere  matter  shows,  may  show 

As  mentally  to  others ;:  and  that  men 

Are  shadows  inwardly  invert,  of  gods ;  . 

So,  at  the  fiery  martyrdom  of  earth.  :      ■ 

When  all  heaven's  starry  sisteihoqd  shftU.  sigb 

The  blazing  pyre'  to  see,  our  souls  wiU  rise  i     •      • 

With  its  spheral  spirit,  and  there  in  it  for  ever,  i 

Abide,  all  life's  forms  blessed  and  beautified. 

Helen.  What  if  it  were  that  life,  commenoing  first 
In  kind  atomic,  step  by  step,  through,  all 
The  countless  grades  vegetative,  animal, 
Of  nature,  should  progress  at  last  to  taan, 
Possessed  with  all  the  intermediate  powers 
Of  all  the  schooling  spheres  he  had  passed  through,  till       . 
This  mere  noviciate  of  humanity. 
Encumbered  with  the  veil  of  flesh,  expired ; 
The  spirit  shall  take  the  plenar  vows  of  truth,. 
And  enter  upon  the  sanctity  of  heav^i  ? 

Festus.  Our  life  is  like  the  wizard's:  oharEoed  ring  , 
Death's  heads,  and  loathsome  things  fill  up  thd  ground, 
But  spirits  wing  about,  and  wait  on  us,  '        ^  ., 

While  yet  the  hour  of  enchantment  is.        ,         •  i . 
And  while  we  keep  within,  we  are  safe,  and  «Bki 
Force  them  to  do  our  bidding. 
Student.  It  is  very  true. 

Helen.  Oh  that  mine  eyes  had  virtues,  suph  aa  those 
Native  to  fairy  fount  in  Samia's  isle, 

Rock-pinnacled  by  the  foan^y  braid  of  the  «ea,         \ 

Of  reach  how  perilous  ;  whereby,  of  t,^  of  yoflPO, 

'Neath  summer  moons,  danoed  elf -dom,  and  its  wavQ  . 

Fresh,  sweet,  so  gifted,  that  man's  eje  inlaved 

Thereafter  Imew  sense  spiritual,  and  view 

Of  bodiless  things  ;  gift  with  the  fairies  now 

Gone,  possibly ;  but  if  not,  how  little  it  were 

To  risk  all,  this  once  gained  1 
Student.  Hisk  nothing,  beauty ;  i  > 

But  know  that  always  properly  prepared 

By  holy  meditation  and  divine  lore, 

Souls,  self  ^apted  knowledge  to  receive 

Are,  by  the  truth  desired  illumined ;  made 

Fit  to  convene,  converse  with  purer  powers 

Which  do  unseen  surround  us  e'er,  and  gladden..  • 

In  human  good  ard  exaltation ;  oft,    . 

The  face  of  heaven  is  not  more  clear  to  one, 

Than  to  another,  outwardly  ;  but  thio,  > 

By  strong  intention  of  his  soul  peroeiveiv 
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Attracts,  unites  himself  to  essenoes, 

And  elemental  spirits,  of  wider  nunge, 

And  more  beneficent  nature ;  by  whose  aid, 

Occasion,  circumstance,  futnzity, 

Impress  on  him  their  image,  and  impart 

Their  secrets  to  his  soul ;  thus  chance  and  lot 

Are  sacred  things  ;  thus  dreams  are  verities. 

The  soul  too,  which,  like  mountain  lakelet  lifts 

Its  gaze  to  heaven  alone,  will,  doubt  not,  learn 

Glassed  in  its  visionary  profound^  to  read 

Ere  long,  futurity's  cloudy  fonns ;  or  mark 

Clear  through  time's  crystalline  eg^^  the  chanceful  play 

Of  spirits,  and  strange  forecomingness  of  things. 

Saidst  not  this  friend  of  thine  was  ev^i  a  bard 

And  wrote  prophetic  of  time's  afterworld  ? 

Festus.  Ay,  and  time's  present. 

Student.  What  of  that  he  wrote  7 

Festus.  Some  said,  and  lied,  that  he  blasphemed,  because 
God's  name  he  used,  as  spirits  use  it,  barely ; 
Yet  surely  more  sublime  in  nakedness 
Statuelike,  than  in  a  whole  tongue  of  dress ; 
And  these,  to  all  eternity  lie  (if  not 
Saved,  when  our  God  shall  raze  that  lie  from  life. 
And  ^m  his  own  eternal  memory)  lied. 
Thou  knowest,  God,' lAifat  to  the  full  of  worship. 
All  things  are  worshipful ;  and  thy  great  name 
In  all  its  awful  brevity  hath  nought 
Unholy  breeding  in  it ;  but  doth  bless 
Rather  the  tongue  liiait  utters  it ;  for  me, 
No  higher  office  ask  I  than  to  fling 
My  spirit  before  thy  feet,  and  cry  thy  name, 
God,  through  eternity.    Who  irreverence  sees 
In  use  of  that  true  name  may  used  have  been 
To  misuse,  or,  profane,  "to  take  in  vain  ; 
And  the  same  eye  might  see  obscenity 
In  pure  white  statues^    Enow,  therefore,  for  such, 
Who  others  wilfully  mislead,  or  cause 
Needless,  to  err,  the  word  is  Hed,  though  writ 
In  honeyed  dew,  upon  a  lily-  leaf. 
With  quill  of  nightingale,  like  love4etters 
Of  Oberon,  to  the  bright  Titania  penned. 
Fairest  of  aU  ^the  fays.    Thou,  loving  truth, 
Call  all  things  by  their  names ;  hell  call  thou  hell ; 
Archangel  call  archangel ;  and  God.  God. 

Student.  Such  harm  not,  may  be,  long.    Fullroft  tiie  foe. 
Most  combative,  himself  works  out  for  us. 
And  our  true  cause,  unmeant  success ;  as  when 
Heaven's  bow,  sign  intermediary,  high  bent 
'Twixt  sky  and  earth,  some  eve,  storm-darkened,  eyes 
The  coronal  arch  of  her  aerial  bridge 
Swept  off  by  swarthy  clouds,  of  unse^i  gusts 
The  allies  too  visible,  both  conjured  to  quench 
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Her  peerless  life,  (danghter  and  heiress  sole 

Of  the  son,  death-stricken)  she  nothing  daunted,  vows 

Splendid  reprise ;  and  seeing  soundly  based 

On  earth  and  sea  her  compassing  lines,  with  nse 

Potent  of  natural  magic  bom  mature, 

Out  of  contrarious  blasts  and  raging  powers. 

Imponderable,  of  air,  strange  help  compells 

From  hostile  elements  ;  and  the  more  their  shock, 

Exasperate,  she  the  more  her  shining  ranks 

Forms  and  reforms,  indomitable ;  from  foes 

Foes  beckons ;  smiles  them  to  herself,  and  quick 

In  her  own  luminous  livery,  self  arrayed 

Her  glad  recruits ;  she,  conscious  of  the  end's 

BeflectiTe  triumph,  from  the  field  of  fight 

Slowly  retreats ;  such  self  constructive  force 

Haply,  we  reap,  was  thine. 

Helen.  Not  such  were  all  ? 

Febtus.  Ko.    Unlike  those  false  brethren  who  of  old 
Sold  their  enlightener,  and  into  duresse  cast 
The  unf older  of  high  secrets,  f to  and  near. 
All  generous  souls  rejoiced  in  his,  as  one 
Which  holding  in  itself  the  sacred  power 
Thought  to  eternize,  things  divine  achieves 
With  infinite  ease ;  an  earnest  tiius  to  all 
Of  gifts  to  come ;  as  when  young  Jove,  who  now 
Had  but  dethroned  his  sire,  nor  lots  yet  cast 
With  his  titanic  kin  for  the  world's  sway ; 
In  earth's  first  blaze  of  conquest  Mala  met. 
From  out  whose  hallowed  bosom  lacteal  life 
He  erst  had  drawn  ;  she,  bending  close  to  his, 
Her  sad,  but  luminous  brow,  with  thought  oppressed 
Of  favour  and  dominion,  him  besought 
What  sometime  he  would  grant  her  for  long  love, 
And  bounteousness  of  both  her  mothering  breasts ; 
He,  poor  in  all  but  In  immortality ; 
Earth  was  not  his  as  yet,  but  only  heaven } 
Touched  her  with  hand  deific,  and  her  form, 
Flashing  with  light,  fiew  upwards  as  a  star, 
Insphered  in  air  for  ever.    There  she  shines ; 
Not  envious  of  the  power,  her  eartiily  veins 
Which  filled  with  astral  life  ;  but  laudful,  ble^ed. 
So  too  the  high  and  bright  souled  sons  of  meh 
Loved  him  and  praised.    Yet  praise  nor  fame  he  loved.   ' 
Men's  praise  an  awe  of  one's  own  self  so  breeds 
In  us,  we  fear  lest  the  heart,  magician-like, 
Show  more  than  we  can  bear.    The  clouds  which  hide 
The  mental  mountains  rising  nighest  heaven. 
Are  full  of  finest  lightning,  and  a  breath 
Can  give  those  gathered  shadows  fearful  life. 
And  launch  their  light  in  thunder  o'er  the  world. 
Yet  was  not  all  perfection,  even  finite  ; 
But  that  at  first  defective  most,  he  wholed, 
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By  tyrant  will,  and  toilful  skill,  use-bom ; 
As  the  young  merlin,  wken  he  first  takes  flight, 
The  uncredited  wing  whirrs  aimless  ;  this  side,  now, 
Stoops  dubiously,  now  that ;  his  ways,  his  bourne, 
Wists  not,  nor  potencies ;  tiU,  timely  taught 
By  faulteous  circlet  and  shrewd  fall,  just  scope. 
Firm  trust  in  the  unyaouous  air,  life's  field 
Henceforth  to  be,  fuU-yeared,  his  total  skies 
Measuring  in  glance  immense,  with  sterUest  plume 
Strained  steadily  through  one  pauseless,  pulseless  flight 
He  rounds ;  or,  augur-like,  from  end  to  end, 
Pages  the  parted  firmament.    So  with  him 
Contemplative  of  work  at  last  matured, 
His  eye's  dark  ball  grew  greater  with  delight. 
And  darker,  as  he  viewed  the  things  he  had  miade ; 
Not  planless,  aimless  not ;  deep  based,  high  reared ; 
Not  men  nor  monsters  only  outside  the  fane 
Grinning  and  howling ;  but  a  holy  group 
Shown  shrined  within,  before  seraphic  forms, 
Embodied  thoughts  of  worship,  wisdom,  love, 
Joining  their  fire-tipx)ed  wings  across  the  shrine 
Where  his  heart's  relics  lay,  and  where  were  wrought 
Upon  men's  minds  immortal  miraoles. 

Student.  Poems  outlive  religions,  nay  than  some 
Better  they  are,  and  lovelier  far  than  most. 
The  poet's  pen,  the  true  divining  rod 
Trembling  towards  feeling's  inner  founts,  bringsi  f OTtk 
To  light,  to  use,  the  sourOes  many  and  sweet 
We  have,  of  beauty  and  good  in  our  own  deep,  boaoma. 
But  what  if  it  be  true  that  all  la  Qtod ; 
Worship,  the  passive  sympathy  of  parts 
Atomic  with  the  mightier,  active  mass, 
As  might  a  foam  drop  worship  the  great  sea ; 
All  deities  mere  abstractions  of  man's  mind, 
And  ultimate  moral  laws  impersonate  ? 
I  hold  my  revelation  in  myself , 
Of  the  God  within  me,  sacred  and  supreme. 
And  for  the  law  moral,  humane,  believe 
He  truest  is  of  men  whose  thoughts  are  highest, 
Whose  wishes  noblest,  purest,  charitablest ; 
Whose  acts  embody  most  both  wish  and  thought. 
lU  deeds  who  doth,  in  such  incarnates  hell, 
By  his  own  wilL    In  our  ownr  brain  or  heart. 
The  magic  circle  lies  wherein  we  raise 
Sprites,  good  or  bad.    With  our  own  blood,  it  is, 
We  pour  libation  to  forbidden  powers  ; 
Or  satisfy  with  expurgative  fires, 
Fed  from  the  fuel  of  unbounded  grief, 
The  offended  God  within  us.    Life's  gveat  lawf, 
The  world  is  based  upon,  inviolable, 
By  us,  and  to  us  holy,  he  who  makes 
Breaks  never.    This  my  «reed,  I  ho^d  he  mosi 


Belieyes,  who  only  God  belieyes ;  all  else 
Ib  superstition. 

Festub.  More  than  this  is  true, 

And  more  is  needed.    Freedom  not  alone 
Is  worthy  of  worship  ;  souls  most  one  with  hearen 
Less,  may  be,  gloiy  in  liberties  than  laws. 

Student.  Man's  mind  is  like  the  moon,  whose  cresoent  orb 
Tops  yonder  hill ;  the  vastier  volume  dark ; 
But  'tis  not  that  \i^ioh  grows ;  Hhe  virginal  light 
At  first  but  just  enough  to  affirm  its  life, 
With  total  and  resistless  ray,  at  last 
Subdues  the  obsoure  sphere ;  so  reason  wins 
From  faith  her  shadowy  world ;  and  knowledge  hoards 
What  ignorant  belief  ha^  lost  for  aye. 
Belate  his  purpose  summarily. 

Festus.  "Why  thus. 

Helen.  I  have  been  quite  waifang  for  an  eloquent  panad 
In  my  instruotors'  speeches  ;  gained  at  last. 
So  now  then,  I  shall  ask  myself  to  sing. 
And  granting  I  agree  to  my  request, 
I  think  you  ought  to  thiink  me. 

Student.  But  not  now  I 

Helen.  Oh,  yes^  this  Instant. 

Festub.  Aught  thou  lik'st  of  love. 

Student.  Something  about  love ;  and  it  can't  be  wrong ; 
For  love  the  sunny  world  supplies 
With  laughing  Hps  aad  happy  eyes. 

Festub.  And  'twill  be  sooner  over. 

Student.  And  bo  better.    * 

Hblen.    Like  an  Sslimd  in  a  river, 

Art  thou  my  love  to  me ; 
And  I  journey  by  thee  ever, 

With  a  gentle  ecstasie. 
I  arise  to  rail  before  thee  ; 

I  come  to  kiss  thy  feet ; 
To  adorn  thee  and  ad<ure  thee ; 

Mme  only  one,  my  sweet ! 

With  the  mom  I  haste  to  woo  thee, 

Through  the  day  I  seek  thy  side ; 
With  the  eve  I'm  constant  to  thee. 

As  the  moon  is  to  the  tide, 
So  my  life  in  gliding  by  thee, 

Seems  its  purpose  to  fulfil ; 
To  behold  thee,  and  be  nigh  thee, 

And  thuie  image  bosom  still. 

And  thy  love,  hath  power  upon  me, 

Like  a  dream  upon  a  bram  ; 
For  the  loveliness  which  won  me, 

With  the  love,  too,  doth  remahi  J 
And  my  life  it  beautifieth, 

Though  love  be  but  a  shade, 
Known  of  only^ero  it  dieth. 

By  the  d^Kness  it  hath  mule. 
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A  most  lugubrious  end ;  I  hope  that  soiiir, 
Tis  thine,  was  not  addressed  to  me. 

Student.  Besume. 

The  king  who  ruled  the  demons,  ruled  the  powers 
Of  air,  ruled  angels,  was  bj  woman  ruled. 

FESTn&  AU  great  lays,  equals  to  the  minds  of  meOf  . 
With  the  divine  deal ;  have  for  end  some  good 
Commensurate  of  the  soul,  some  scheme  of  being 
To  illustrate ;  this,  God's  great  world-drame  to  sum^ 
Prophetically.    Mind,  this  world's,  and  soul,  God's 
The  wise  man  here  joins,  orderly,  all  he  can. 
Mid  lesser  lays  stand,  as  among  yillage  cots 
Churches,  these  w:ork8  high,  holy,  whose  sanctity  - 
Crowns  them  as  gold  cross  minster  dome,  and  slkows,, 
As  with  that  instonement  of  divinity. 
The  whole  belongs  to  God.    Joy 'tis  to  know 
However  state,  or  soul,  in  creed  might  fxr,     . 
Mind's  greatest  works  done  e'er  to  Grod,  as  hand's ; 
So,  hallowed  shown,  to  him,  man's  loftiest  thought^    . 
And  might's  sublime  humiHty.    One  bard 
Shows  Gkxl  as  he  deals  with  kings  and  states^  wac-irulML.i 
One  as  inaugurating  an  empire's  sway ; 
As  with  the  first  man  this ;  this,  as  with  heaven,      . 
Earth,  hell,  and  fires  remedial ;  ours,  one  soul 
Forechosen,  man's  ultimate,  with  whom  all  tinie» 
Earth's  universal  race  and  life  sphere  end ; 
One  soul,  one  statued  mind,  one  naked  heart. 
Emblemed  ;  creative  and  created  mind 
Shown  allwhere  interactive ;  this  though  yielding 
In  mediate  trials,  triumphing  o'er  the  last 
Temptation,  testful ;  being,  at  one  with  G^ 
All  points  are  central  to  the  infinite. 
Therefore  it  is  that  deity,  which  fills 
The  spheres,  unnumbered  save  by  him  who  mad$  . 
The  space  existent  whole,  one  human  hestrt^ 
With  equal  power  and  specialty  inspires. 
His  aim  being  spiritual  most,  the  bard  would  tell 
How  the  soul  stands  with  God,  and  the  una^n     / 
Bealities  round  us  all ;  our  angel  kin, 
And  spheres  of  heavenly  life  ;  the  mind-made  worlai 
Without,  within  ;  part,  earthly.    Other  bards 
Man  dressed  in  manners,  customs,  forms,  and  laws, 
Time,  place,  appearance,  countless  accidents 
Of  peace  or  polity  draw ;  to  him  these  are  not ; 
*Twas  his  to  show,  whate'er  his  doubts,  sins,  trials, 
However  earth-bom  pleasures  soil  man's  soul ; 
What  power  soe'er  he  gain  of  evil,  still, 
That  not  alone  till  death  time  is,  but  heaven 
Stands  open  day  and  night  to  spirit  and  man, 
Ever  ;  for  all  are  of  God's  race,  and  have 
In  themselves  good.    The  life-writ  of  a  hearty 
Whose  firmest  prop  and  highest  intent,  the  hope 
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Proffered  of  servm^  Gk)d  afi  poet-priest ; 

And  the  belief  that  he  wonld  not  put  back 

Love-offeringB,  though  brought  to  him  by  hands 

Unclean  and  earthy  even  as  fallen  man's 

Must  be  ;  and  most  the  thankful  manifest 

Of  his  high  power  and  goodness,  in  redeeming 

And  blessing  souls  that  love  him,  spite  of  sin^ 

And  their  old  worldly  strain,  these  are  the  aims, 

The  doctrines,  truths,  i^d  staple  of  the  story. 

What  theme  sublimer  than  all  soul  being  saYBd  t 

Though  it  is  not  moral  standards  most,  the  bkid 

Is  called  to  inculcate,  such  designs  pertain 

To  other  ministries,  the  law  of  life 

His  all-comprising  proYinoe,  yet  he  erxs, 

Who,  faithful  maybe  to  his  higher  end, 

Unites  not  both  in  one  ^jrmmetric  plan, 

Lofty  and  plain  and  pure  as  are  the  skies ; 

All  forms  resolving  to  one  element. 

Our  world-man's  Uf  e, — ^the  model  of  all  men,  ha 

All  in  his  fate  iikvolving,  friends,  loves,  foes, 

As  draws  the  sun  his  children,  oiroling  round 

Heaven*s  infinite,  to  his  own  eternal  end  ; 

Being  moralled  wholewise,  thus,  and  even  in  parts, 

Which,  though  to  careless  eyes,  like  the  winged  stones, 

Air-travelled,  now  on  Saronian  downs,  convolved. 

And  in  prinueval  mystery,  still,  to  eye 

Trained  worshipfully,  reveal  a  holy  use. 

And  meaning  of  a  temple  reared  to  0od  ; 

While  in  all  life's  scenes  and  sections  that  is  found 

Which  aiding  thought  of  him,  him  whom  the  more 

We  obey  and  love,  the  nigher  to  are  we  drawn, 

As  by  attraction  spiritual,  and  growth 

Of  divine  gravity,  whereby  the  soul. 

Though  on  things'  outmost  verge,  elects  to  seek  ' 

Its  central  reason  of  being,  all- where  diffused, 

Shows  all  that's  good  is  deathless,  as  of  God. 

For  the  world  tells  us  manifestly  of  him. 

As  of  my  soul,  flesh  ;  so  our  imperfeetness  / 

Proves  his  perfection  ;  our  atomic  life, 

His  orbed  totaHty  of  being.    This  told 

For  man's  behoof  in  these  and  ultimate  times. 

The  bard  with  eye  f ©reviewing  gifted,  shows 

Instructive,  how  God  reconciles  to  himself 

All  being. 

Student.  By  purifying  from  ill  all  worlds? 
I  would  not  ask  thy  meaning,  but  that  I  know 
Thy  even  lighter  words  have  ip.  them  cohohed 
Not  rarely  a  double  value  ;  and  much  convince 
Of  secret  sanctity,  like  a  golden  toy 
Mid  beauty's  orbM  bosom  ;  speak  thy  thought. 

Festus.  Too  oft  have  holiest  bards  defiant  HI 
Suoc^sful  shown  'gainst  God.  •  Ours,  truelier  taught 
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Holds  not  the  Omnipotent  self -doomed  to  sucaaml> 
'Neath  evil  and  imperfection;  sin^  woe ;  seils 
By  him  so  made  for  ends  sealed  in  their  birth. 
But,  as  when  artist,  skilled  in  feats  of  fire. 
The  mother-city  of  an  empire  shows 
How,  though  heart-sick  for  slaughtered. sons,  she  still, 
May  gladden  her  in  the  peace  their  6W(»da  have  wrought : 
The  mimic  comet  at  his  signal  soars        . 
To  invade  the  upper  sphere ;  and  streams  of  :fire 
Blood-dyed,  shot  east  and  west^  ^eak  war,  until 
Tumultuous  founts  of  flame,  erewhile  imniasked, 
Flare  triumph  to  the  stars  ;  then,  with  weicd  art. 
He  bids  the  skies  shed  showers  of  golden  iwi, 
Of  wealth  pacific  proof,  or.aheayes  of  light 
Drop  their  bright  grain  ;  token  tha^  While  the  rich 
Reap,  e'en  the  poor  may  glean  life's  g^oiods,^  or^roots^  , 
Instant  in  air,  a  palm  whose  glitteiing  oones. < 
Seem  culled  by  hand  celestial,  fruits  of  peace, 
As  peace  of  victory  ;  street,  spice  and  donie, 
With  fire-jets  gleam,  in  lines  of  lengthening  lights 
Vibrant,  by  playful  gusts  ehaaed  ;^  soothed  insonl, 
The  night-thronged  nationftthiljader  their;  applause. 
So  he,  heaven's  war  divine  'gainst  faLaastlaeU^i 
God's  conquest  o'er  Ill's  ravenous  hosts ;  and  graoe, 
And  peace  triumphant  oddbrates  for  man,        . 
Now  deathless,  qualified  for  heaven  by  good. 
Student.  Ajid  all  begins  and  ends,  thou  say^t  in  heaven  f 
Helen.  So  gracious  the  bard's  plan.  .. 

Festus.  Yes^  e¥en  as  0119 

Who  sacring  first  his  touch  with  waitevs  blessed, 
Some  stateliest  minster  «nt»ed,  breast  and  brow .         . 
Glistening  with  holy  dew,  from  aisle  to  aisle, 
Here,  overshot  with  raftered  sunbeams,  there 
With  gorgeous  lights  begloomed,  Btrays  x&veiseat  ^  all . 
Its  spatial  vastness,  all  its  wonders  notes  ;  .    <  < 

Arches  of  aspiration  and  command  ; 
Columns  and  carvM  curves  which  end^  but. seem    *      . 
While  ending  blending  with  infinitude  ; 
Shrines  and  miraculous  treasures,  relics  heired 
From  tutelar  saints,  ascended  nOw ;  views  wrought 
Immarmorate  on  the  wallj  the  angelic  poise 
Of  souls,  earth's  last  assize ;  or,  floorwise  traced, 
Boundless,  indevious  as  a  law  of  Qod, 
Her  long  degree  of  light,  her  beam  in  heaven, 
Mid  sistering  spheres  itinerant ;  kniees  the  slsib 
Luminous  with  gold  aerial  and  all  dyes  . 
Oriel  or  rose  transfuse  ik  ^welled  squaresi 
And  gems  gigantic  as  of  paradise,  :    .      . 

Imaginary,  immortal ;  nether  orypt  *;       ' 

Spectral,  Bhrinks  not  to  uniiight ;  nor  risen,  abhori 
On  prayerful  knee,.to  scale  sin4oo6ening  6tair,  I    .  >       ; 
Thrice  sacred ;  or  with  penitent  footo'^^piEMe, 


Beqaest  of  sterner  faith,  its  aajstic  ma&e, 
A  knotted  league  in  length ;  bnt^  led»  at  lasl, 
By  many  a  winding  st^  to:  the  roof  high  spbred. 
Glimpses  with  thanks,  the  skies,  and  air  «nwaUed| 
Uninoensed  air,  breathes  gladUest ;  so,  man's  soul 
Time-travelled,  all  its  hallowed  wandennge  o'er, 
In  the  infinite  presence  ends  of  deit^, — 
The  bard  shows. 

Student.  Heaven's  the  bir(^  of  spirit ;  the  worl(f 

Passing,  preparative  only  in  its  kind. 
We  are  but  here  the  multiples  of  men, 
Like  seeds  of  thought  and  transient  words  of  ohano^ 
Which,  buried  in  the.tnindfor  days  and  nights. 
Live  to  rMve,  and  frtiotif y  in  dzeams 
Of  infinite  power  and  import ;  the  round  world 
We  act  in,  shall  itself  but  barely  seem 
To  the  soul  a  faltering  reminiscence ;  seem 
Like  a  base  thought  across  a  cloudless  pray er. 
Which  ruffles  it,  not  annuls ;  and  lo  1  the  grecub 
Artist,  whose  pictures  live,  ezpung>eB  earth, 
And  on  his  easel  there  dawns  another  heaven. 

Helen.  These  things  to  think  of,  life  nobilitates. 

Festus.  The  sun,  we  may  affirm,  is  dead  and  gone 
For  ever,  and  may  swear  he  will  rise  no  more ;  ^ 
The  skies  may  put  on  mourning  for  their  god, 
And  earth  heap  ashes  on  her  head  ;  but  who 
Shall  keep  the  sun,  back,  when  he  thinks  to  rise:? 
Where  is  the  chain  shall  bind  him,  where  the  cell 
Shall  hold  him  ?    Hell  he  would  buto  down  to  embers  ; 
And  would  lift  up  the  world  with  a  lever  of  light, 
Out  of  his  way  \  yet  know  ye  'twere  thxioe  less 
To  do  thrioe  this,  than  keep  the  soul  from  God., 
O'er  earth  and  cloud  and  sky  and  star  andheaven. 
With  God  it  'bidesj  uprisen  as  is  a  prayer. 
O'erwearied  with  life's  feints,  «nd  vaui  pursuit*! 
As  some  dim  starlet,  lost  in  mam  of  strange 
Systems,  retreats  to  heaven's^  seiner  depths,   , 
Where  luminary  create  hath  never  beamed. 
So,  indigent  only  of  pure  rest,  the  soul 
Seals  and  secretes  itself  in  dsity.   > 

Helen.  ,   Hushl 

Now  lest  we  talk  of  nothing  else  all  night». 
Ill  to  my  music.    Syreet  one,  yes^  I  come.  : 

Art  thou  not  glad  to  see  me  ?    What  atime 
Since  I  have  touched  thine  eloquent  fingers,  white 
As  eminent  ripples  upon  an  el&a  sea 
Of  sound.    Hast  thou  forgot  me  7  mind  I  know'st  not 
My  greeting?    Ah  i  I  love  thee.    Talk,  you  two, 
Never  heed  me.    I  shall  notyoo* 

Student.  Agreed  I 

Helen.  By  the  sweet  muse  of  musioy  I  could  swear 
I  do  believe  it  smiles  upon  me.    See  it. 
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Full  of  unuttered  melodieB,  like  a  bird| 

Articnlative  of  sweetest  notes,  tliat  seem 

From  each  other  globed  as  musical  droplets  strong 

On  a  string  of  silence, — ^beating  time  with  wing 

Strained  heavenward,  now, — ^now,  slowly,  gronndwords  sloped  ^ 

Eich  in  invisible  treasmres,  like  a  bud  * 

Of  nnbom  sweets,  and  thick  abont  the  heart 

With  ripe  and  rosy  beauty,  full  to  trembling. 

I  love  it  like  a  sister.    Hark  I  its  tones  ; 

They  melt  the  soul  within  one,  like  a  sword 

Albeit  sheathed,  by  lightning.     Talk  to  me, 

Lovely  one  ;  answer  me  thou  beanty. 
Student.  Hear  her  1 

Helen.  What  said  ye,  sing  again  ?    Yoiir  kindness  woil 

Merits  the  raptures  you  are  doomed  to  enjoy. 

The  rose  is  weeping  for  her  love, 

The  nightingale ; 
And  he  is  flying  fast  above, 

To  her  he  will  not  fail. 
Already  golden  eve  appears ; 

He  wings  his  way  along ; 
Ah  !  look,  he  comes  to  kiss  her  vearsy 

And  soothe  her  with  his  song. 

The  moon  in  peaily  Ught  may  steep 

The  still  blue  air ; 
The  rose  haih  ceased  to  droop  a:nd  weep. 

For  lo !  her  love  is  there. 
He  sinffs  to  her,  and  o*er  the  trees 

She  neaiB  Mb, sweet  notes  sivmi; 
The  wierld  may  weary ;  ^e  but  sees 

Her  love,  and  hears  but  him. 

Festus.  So  to  the  flower  of  perfect'  life  the  world, 
Sings  the  eternal  spirit ;  drinks  its  divine 
Perfume,  and  comforts  it  with  fluttering  wings. 

Student.  That  roses  weep,  is  a  botanic  fact ; 
A  zoologic  truth,  that  birds  woo  flowers. 

Helen.  'Tween  truth  and  fact,  a  world-wide  diff^enoe  lies  | 
Earth  is  a  fact,  but  heaven,  oh  heaven,  is  truth. 

Festus.  The  spirit  speaks  of  God  in  heaven's  own  to&gne, 
No  mystery  to  those  who  love,  but  learned. 
As  is  our  mother-tongue  from  him,  the  parent, 
By  whom  first  fashioned,  flesh  and  spirit,  all  forms 
Of  truth,  and  feelings  of  all  kinds  of  beauty, — • 
Moral  and  natural,  in  our  heart-clay  stamp^, 
Bum  with  celestial  pattern.    It  is  in  love, — 
Earth  midway  sphered  'tween  love  and  war,  war's  part 
In  poesie  played,  our  bard  hath  most  his  work 
Love's  heart-book  made,  and  made  well  nigh  all  grief  ; 
For  the  heart  its  truest  likeness  leaves  in  love's 
O'erwhelming  sorrow,  which  bums  up  and  buries, 
Like  to  the  eloquent  impress  left,  nor  lost. 
In  ashes,  of  Pompeian  maiden's  bosom  : 
With  love  divine  such  blent.    Though  thin,  though  fleet 
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Our  thoughts  of  God  as  ghosts,  our  thoughts  of  nien 

^s  men,  bold,  yet  the  ideals  personate, 

The  shadowy  creatures  youth  dreams  lire  in  the  world 

Embodied,  bub  invisible,  save  in  mind's. 

The  mightier,  lack  not ;  names  believed,  beloved. 

Of  beauteous  souls  all  saved,  which  stand,  perchance, 

Who  knows  ?  for  the  heart's  desires  made  pure  in  heaven. 

Student,  How  is't  the  world  so  falls  below  our  hopes  1 

Helen.  The  world  I  'tis  a  forged  thing,  and  hath  not  go( 
God's  die  upon  it ;  'twill  not  pass  in  heaven. 

Student.  I  might  believe  thee,  and  remain  still  proof 
Against  all  soothsayers. 

Festus.  Pray  now,  cease,    Ye  twain 

Jar  ever  ;  even,  as  with  two  bickering  swords, 
Concurrence  makes  not  harmony. 

Student.  Nay,  I  yield. 

Helen.  Oh  I  could  stand  and  rend  myself  with  mge 
To  think  I  am  so  weak,  that  all  are  so. 
Mere  minims  in  the  music  made  from  us, 
While  I  would  be  a  hand,  to  swe^p  from  end 
To  end,  from  infinite  even  to  infinite, 
The  world's  great  chord.    The  beautiful  of  old 
Had  but  to  show  some  god  had  been  with  them. 
And  their  worst  fault  to  their  best  deed  was  hallowed. 
That  was  to  live.    Could  we  uproot  the  passed. 
Which  grows  and  throws  o'er  us  its  chilling  shade. 
Lengthening  each  hour,  and  darkening  ;  or  could  we 
Plant  where  we  would  the  future,  and  make  flourish,     ' 
'Twere  to  live,  too.    Enough,  it  seems,  the  present. 
All  weighed,  to  endure.    The  city  of  the  passed 
Is  in  ruins  laid  ;  its  echo  echoing  walls 
At  a  whisper,  fall :  the  coming's  not  yet  built, 
Nor  laid  even  its  foundations  ;  rather  seems  it. 
Like  the  air-city,  goodly  and  well- watered, 
The  dry  wind  dreams  of  on  the  sand,  and  dies 
Wandering  round  it,  and  maundering  ;  we,  our  homes 
Imaginary,  cool  courted,  with  alcoves 
And  fountains  dropping  in  the  noonlight,  there 
Waiting  us,  madly  eye,  and  rave,  and  perish  ; 
Not  seeing  the  desert  present  is  our  end. 

Festus.  End  darkest  have  the  brightest  natures  oft. 

Student.  Let  us  not  speak  so  ominously ;  but  while 
We  live,  work  out  our  natures.    We  can  do 
No  wrong  in  them  ;  they  are  divine,  eterne; 
I  follow  mine  attraction,  and  obey 
Nature  as  earth  does,  circling  round  her  souroe 
Of  life  and  light,  and  keeping  true  in  heaven 
Her  path,  if  perfect  not  in  round.    What  is  ? 

Festus.  True  ;  no  prognostics,  or  we  close  our  night 
Too  sadly,  and  go  sleep,  and  dream  of  deaths. 

Student.  Dreams    are    mind-clouds,  thought-forms,  unshap^n 
and  high, 
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Or  but  Gk)d-8hap6d,  like  moiuLtaiiis>  whloh  oontaia 
Much  and  rich  matter,  ofttiznes  npt  for  ns 
Bat  others*  conscience,  dreams  being  rudiments 
Of  the  great  state  to  come. 

Helen.  But  what's  a  dream 

Of  death?    Is  that  aU?    WeU,  I  too  have had» 
What  all  methinks  have  once  at  least»  in  Ufe-r- 
A  vision  of  the  region  of  the  dead ; 
It  was  the  land  of  shadows ;  yea,  the  laod 
Itself  was  but  a  shadow  ;  and  the  race 
Which  seemed  therein  were  voices,  thoughts  of  formic 
And  echoes  of  themselves.    And  there  was  nought 
Of  substance  seemed,  sikve  one  thing. in  tbe  midst, 
A  great  red  sepulchre— a  granite  grave  ; 
Upon  whose  carven  floor,  and  sides,  insooi^.        > 
With  gfuise  of  things  not  known  to  breathing  wight, 
(Shapes  of  extinguished  constellations,  erigns  <     ^ 

Of  flying  fire-drake,  sheathed  in  the  icon  down  , 
Of  demon  wings,  or  medalled  as  with  scales 
Of  flaked  and  flattened  meteors ;  or,  mislimned 
With  endless  curves  maze-wise,  like  that  pale  slab 
The  Morbihan  Main,  in  prehistcxric  tomb 
Hill-isled,  secretes  inconstmable,)  there  lay 
A  ghostly  skeleton  from  whose  jaws,  decaying 
Ever ;  its  only  sign  of  life  its  dying 
Continuously,  the  shades  were  bom ;  some  bright;  i 
And  these  went  upwards  heavenly ;  i^ias^  were  some  | 
And  those,  bom  dark,  grew  darker  and  remained. 
A  land  of  change,  yet  did  the  half  things,  nothing 
That  I  could  see  ;  but  passM  stilly  on. 
Taking  no  note  of  other,  mate  or  child ;  f 

For  all  had  lost  their  love  when  t^ey  put  off 
The  beauty  of  the  body.    And  as  I 
Looked,  I  began  to  dream  it  was  a  dxei^n  ;  , 
The  grave  before  me  presently  backed  awity , 
And  I  rushed  after  it:  when  tiie  earth  quai&ed  twio9 ;   . 
Opened  and  shut,  like  the  eye  of  one,  convul^sed. 
Then  shut  to  with  a  idiout.     The  grave  was  gone. 
And  in  the  stead  there  stood  a;gleed4ike  throne, 
The  ghostlings  shook  to  see,  and  swooned  ;  for  there. 
Strange  shapes  were  standing,  loaded  with  long  chain% 
The  links  whereof  were  fire,  waiting  t^e  word 
To  bind  and  cast  the  shadows  into  hell ; 
For  Death  the  second  s|kt  upon  that  throne, 
Which  set  on  fire  the  air  not  to  be  breathed. 
And  as  he  lifted  up  his  arm  to  speak, 
Fear  preyed  upon  all  souls,  like  fire  on  paper ; 
And  mine  among  the  rest,  and  I  awoke^   . 

Student.  By  Hades  'twas  most  awful* 

Fbstus.  Pray  to  avert 

The  augury  of  such  visions. 

Student.  But  I  too, 


fESTUB.  471 

Have  dreamed  strange  things  bc^yond  the  znind*8  cleiur  graapi 

Beyond  lifers  limits  and  the  term  of  time, 

And  star-lamped  palace  of  eternal  night. 

I  dreamed  time's  system  ended,  like  a  day 

Of  celebrant  victory  ronnded  with  a  roar 

Of  jubilant  thunder,  which  subsides  at  last 

Into  emphatic  silence ;  and  the  soul 

Which  had  outlived  the  great  creative  week, 

Those  seven  fair  days  the  Pleiades  of  time. 

Whereof  if  one  be  lost,  'tis  lost  in  heaven, 

Was  rising  from  the  ashes  of  the  sun, 

Assured  of  its  divineness,  to  enjoy 

Birth  upon  birth  of  glory  and  delight ; 

When  lo  ! — a  skiff  upon  a  sea  of  fire, 

Wearily  ploughing,  crossed  my  vision's  disk ; 

And  straight  it  changed  for  ever  and  was  nought. 

And  as  I  gazed  upon  the  lucid  void, 

All  things  ref ramed  themselves  before  mine  eyes  ; 

And  looking  up  aloft  X  heard  in  heaven 

Young  fluent  Time  discoursing  of  the  worlds, 

With  starry  diagrams  on  night's  black  board, 

Most  leatnedly  to  many  a  lovely  Sour, 

Who  fain  would  ha,ve  delayed  to  hear  him  out ;   , 

While  wise  Eternity  sat  by  and  smiled, 

Waving  them  all  away. 

Fbstus.  And  Time  though  now 

Old,  withered,  bald,  still  prates  of  them  as  I 
Have  heard  him,  his  young  Hours,  his  lilied  Ipven : 
And  still  his  mig%  n^Qther,  in  serene 
Maturity  of  beauty^  sits  and  smiles ; 
The  infant  dotard's  inexperienced  age 
Sublimely  pitying ;  for  well  she  Jpiows, 
Though  time  and  life  are  both  of  dual  kind, 
And  men  and  things  now  sacred  and  prof anei 
Yet  in  the  coming  all  ^hall  holy  be ; 
And  the  calm  world  reflect  tiiie  One  divine. 
Peace  is  the  end  of  all  things,  tearless  Peace  ; 
Who  by  the  immoveabile  basis  of  Grod's  throne, 
Takes  her  perpeiiual  st^d  ;  and,  of  herself 
Prophetic,  lengthens  age  by  age  her  sceptre. 
The  world,  like  a  lion  disembruted,  rid 
With  rose-wreathed  reins,  by  a,  childling  in  sonie  isle 
Enchanted,  shall  be  Bubjeot  yet  to  love. 
Earth's  lord  transf  orpiing  ail,  he,  unsuspect. 

Student.  I  shall  be  swift  to  read. 

Festus.  Yes  read  and  le^rj^ 

A  hearty  thanksgiving  for  blessings  here  ; 

The  proud  prediction  proved  pf  life,  tp  come .;  f 

Love,  holiness,  future  bliss  unlimited  ;  learn 
To  view  in  nature  deity  all  diffused. 
Her  study  ;  and  with  earth's  purest  elements 
Mingle  thy  being ;  sworn  suitor  for  the,  smilj^ 
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She  pays  all  love  with ;  nor,  until  thine  eye, 
Hallowed  by  sympathy  with  her  in  all  shapes 
Fleeting  or  fixed,  and  every  changeful  mood,  * 
Conceive  her  spiritually,  believe  thou  aught 
Knowest,  or  canst ;  this  conscious  of,  with  heart 
Loyal  and  reverent  to  the  inmost  sord. 
And  onemost  cause  of  things,  live  blessed.    For  this, 
The  world  hath  said  its  say,  for  and  against  ; 
And  after  praise  and  blame  cometh  the  truth. 

Student.  And  of  all  trath,  the  most  we  prize  we  learn 
From  poesie,  faculty  inborn,  except 
From  God  derived  not. 

Festus.  This  condition  add  : 

That  as  lauds  attract  the  largesses  of  heaven, 
As  gifts  God*8  bounties,  purity  his  saints ; 
So  genius  owes  to  his  twin  brother,  toil,  of  fame, 
And  so  called  inspiration,  most.    As  when 
In  planning  some  steel-rutfced  road,  long  years 
Dreamed  of, — where  now  the  fire-horse  ramps,  steam-breathed 
Sweating  red  coal-drops  on  his  panting  path,^ — 
The  deep-eyed  engineer  his  level  lays 
Inscrutable,  and  anon,  the  hills  with  men. 
Brood  of  his  brain  swarm ;  black,  unbottomed  mosa, 
And  willowy  dale  with  mattock  gleam  and  axe  ; 
Or  rock-hills,  cleft  as  with  a  giant's  club, 
Groan  loud  ;  but  stealthily,  and  reach  on  reach, 
The  mighty  work,  elongating  itself. 
Glides  dragon-like,  nor, — save  in  litheliest  curves, 
Flexed,  gracile,  as  the  lines  meridian  heaven 
Hath  clustered  polewards, — swerves ;  till  o'er  the  sea, 
Victor  by  hill  and  chasm,  broad  stream  and^Iain, 
Cloud- plumed  its  iron- brow  toweus  higi,  at  last 
With  head  works  of  all  nations  ranked  ;  so  here, 
His  primal  plan  for  others'  weal,  our  bard, 
Made  wise  by  grief's  infallible  instinct,  knew 
Must  grow  in  gradual  grandeur,  till  by  toil 
Inevitable  of  art  complete,  man's  calm 
Approof  it  conquer  ;  and  by  conquering  serve. 
'Tis  the  soul's  long  service  manwairds,  and  toward  God, 
Which  hath  alone  his  inbreath,  and  is  rendered 
To  him  from  those  he  worthy  makes  to  worship ; 
Who  kneel  at  once  to  him,  and  at  no  shrine. 
Save  in  the  world's  wide  ear,  do  they  confess  them 
Of  faults  all  truths,  through  which,  as  the  wttrld  f ollowt, 
He  heareth  and  absolveth ;  for  the  bard 
Speaks  but  what  all  feel  variously  within 
The  heart's  heart ;  and  the  sin  confessed,  absolved, 
Is  done  with,  and  for  ever.    Bards,  to  God, 
The  almighty  poet  of  the  world,  confess  ; 
And  they  to  whom  it  is  given  with  holy  things 
To  deal  thus,  and  such  privilege  high  partake, 
Life  individual  with  life's  lord  enjoy. 
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Uplifted  o*er  the  vast  and  markless  mass  ; 

Tet  not  into  a  sphere  of  selfish  thought, 

But  of  innate  and  infinite  commnne 

With  all  creation  ;  for,  as  distance  roles, 

Behold  the  stars  are  snns,  the  sun  a  star ;  .  ' 

So  they  who  near  God,  boundless  hold  his  lore ; 

Who  far  off  lie,  misdoubt  it  almost  nought. 

And  I  who  hold  the  clear  and  flawless  faith. 

Ancient  and  universal  in  the  spheres, 

Know  earth  was  ta*en  out  of  heaven's  starry  side, 

And  both  blessed.    Therefore  am  I  joyful,  here. 

In  the  far  to  be  our  heirdom  glittera 

Student.  Say, 

Thy  friend,  was  he  much  seen  of  the  world  f 

Festus.  No,  truly. 

Too  oft  men  look  on  all  who  live  askanoe... 
Were  he  a  cold  grey  ghost,  he  might  have  honcHiT* 
Nor  thought  he  of  himself  save  as  a  ghost. 
Who  sees  in  night  his  day.    For  the  true  bard, 
And  genius  those  most  haunts  who  loneliest  are, 
In  life  and  in  desire,  crowds  never  ;  knows. 
Nay,  makes  himself  inevitably,  ghostlike  ; 
He  lives  from  men  apart ;  he  wakes  and  walks 
By  nights,  he  puts  himself  into  the  world 
Above  him  ;  and  he  is  what  but  few  see. 
No  peace,  choice,  chance  is  his  of  happier  being, 
Till  his  secret  told,  the  occult  hoard  he  show. 
Yet  seeks  he  none,  save  of  his  own  dear  blood ; 
Lets  generations  pass,  till  his  like  turns  up  ; 
Nor  him,  unless  with  reverence  brave  bespoke. 
Thinks  fit  to  inf eoff,  his  heir  :  for  knows  he  not 
He  only,  to  that  old  hid  treasure,  truth  ? 
And  the  world  wonders  shortly  horw  some  one 
Hath  come  so  rich  in  soul.    It  little  dreams 
Of  the  poor  ghost  that  made  him.    Each  this  spirit 
Eeceives,  transmits.    But  while  inventive  soul 
The  bearings  and  the  workings  of  all  things 
Around,  knows  more  than  other ;  knows  all  ends 
Of  nature  meet  and  fit ;  wit,  wisdom,  worth, 
Goodness  and  greatness  ;  to  sublimity 
Beauty  approachful ;  and  his  purpose  seetns 
But  hesitantly  to  reach,  he  to  himself 
Lives  in  thought,  seculaiiy  ;  as  a  planet  world 
Labouring  slowly  seemingly  up  the  void. 
But  with  infinite  pace  to  immortal  eyes,  and  knowing 
Who  means  the  bard's  great  functions,  must  not  sole 
Be  as  nature  perfect,  but  in  art  perfect ; 
And  himself  measuring  Against  pure  mind,  and  high 
Extolled  above  himself,  will  seek  some  theme 
Where  spiritual  element  most  majestic  shows, 
All  covering,  not  all  constituting  ;  thought 
Enkindling,  as  in  some  confiafrant  wood, 
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By  lightning  fired,  or  swept  by  linrricane*d  feet, 

With  whirlwinds  winged,  bongh  chafe  bough,  till  all  bam. 

Like  heaven's  star-written  prophesies  :  thus,  conceive  ^^^ 

Time,  shattered  shadow  of  eternity,  oast 

On  the  troubled  world  as  the  snn  shows  brokeolj  . 

tJpon  wavelets,  time,  but  a  seooood  to  the  dead, 

Had  seen  elapse  nnconscions  many  an  age ; 

And  the  reek  o*  the  world's  great  burning,  o'er  the  skie» 

Trailed,  was  fast  wearing  into  air  away ; 

When  a  saint  stood  before  the  throne,  and  oriod, 

BlessM  be  thou.  Lord  Gkvd  of  worlds  tdiat  are,  '< 

Have  been,  and  are  to  be  1  for  infinite  like  > 

With  thy  creation,  their  destruction,  wise, 

Just,  thou,  in  both, — Grive  me  a  world.    God  givest; 

And  the  world  was.    How  this  new  orb  was  made, 

Show  :  where  it  shone ;  who  ruled,  abode  therein, 

Worshipped,  and  loved ;  their  natures,  duties,  hopee; 

Let  it  be  pure,  wise,  holy,  beautiful. 

If  elsewlse  not,  so  made  by  stress  of  heaven, 

Kindly  forced  good  ;  we  have  had  enough  of  sin 

And  folly  here  to  embraoe  even  change  of  ohainB, 

Show  G-od  as  fatherlike,  going  thither  mildly ; 

All  blessing,  cursing  none  ;  no  need  for  those, 

That  he  shall  come  in  glory  new  to  himself,  ; 

With  light  whereto  the  lightning's  shall  be  shadoiw. 

And  the  sun's,  sadness  ;  borne  on  a  ear  self  *teamied. 

High  wheeled,  of  burning  world,  within  whose  rims : 

Whole  hells  glow  ;  and  beneath  whose  ooorse  dry  up 

Like  drops  of  dew,  the  starlets  faint,  of  space. 

Stxtdent.  It  is  a  theme  I  want.    What  theme  remains  ?  . 

Festus.  One  that  shall  start  and  struggle  irithin  thy  breast 
Like  to  a  spirit,  in  its  tomb  at  rising, 
Bending  the  stones,  and  crying  *'  Besurrectioa  1 ' 
What  theme  remains  !    Thyself,  thy  race,  thy  love,   ' 
AU  sanctified,  the  faithless,  and  the  full 
Of  faith  in  God  ;  thy  race's  destiny.    Know 
Every  believer  is  God's  miracle. 
Blend  all  in  one  g^reat  holy  work^  which  first, 
A  handful  of  eternal  truth,  shall  ttien 
A  heartf ul,  after,  make  ;  bid  bury  with  them  : 
Fair  hands  shall  turn,  idolatrous,  and  bright  eyes 
Sprinkle  their  sparkles  o'er  it  with  their  tears. 
The  young,  gay,  brave  shall  seek  't  with  joy ;  the  old 
Still  hearty  in  decline,  whose  happy  life 
Hath  blossomed  downwards  lib^e  the  purple  bell^^fiower, 
Closing  the  book  shall  utter  lowly;  death. 
How  little  1  'tis  life  in  God  that's  infinite.  '  ■ 

Believe  thou  art  inspired,  and  thouart.  .      ' 

Behold  the  bard.    He  is  wont  to  make,  unite, 
Believe  ;  the  world  to  doubt  and  part  and  narrow  ' 

That  he  believes  he  utters.    What  the  world  •    ' 
Utters,  it  trusts  not.    Pray  we,  time  j^tiyeemek 
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When  all  who  wonld  raise  men's  minds  may  be  <&od  iuspireU 
To  utter  truth,  and  feel  like  love  for  men. 

Student.  One  thing  I'd  know,  thy  friend's  faith. 

Festus.  Ah  I  I  see. 

Though  cogfnizant  of  his  temper,  culture,  taste, 
We  know  not  what  a  man  is,  till  we  know 
What  he  belieres  ;  that  known,  all's  well-nigh  known. 
Well,  this  is  what  his  faith  was,  faith  in  God. 
It  was  right  enough  to  ask.    Thou  art  as  one 
Who  roaming  haply  lands  remote,  ^urired 
At  some  strange  gated  city,  whose  domes  and  spires 
While  yet  far  off  have  piqued  his  spirit  to  learn 
Its  fabulous  passed,  its  legendary  renown, 
Its  present  Uf^,  its  people's  exploits,  tasks,  toils. 
Their  haunts  of  pleasure,  halls  of  science,  art, 
By  pencil  fine-  or  chisel  glorified. 
The  abodes  of  learning,  catacombs  of  wit 
And  seminaries  of  thought  he  paces  ;  scans 
Their  courts  of  sacred  justice ;  tribune,  throne,       ' 
Senate ;  treads,  pleased,  the  proud  embattled  keep 
Of  princely  governance ;  and  yet  longs, — all  these  ' 
Seen,  seen  1 — to  view  God's  children  at  their  best  ; 
And  mark  how  high  their  flood  of  thought  devout 
Hath  borne  them  up  in  their  chief  shrine  of  old. 
By  them  predediCate  to  Divinity  ;  mind 
Made  holy,  needs,  se^  d^ty  most ;  so  there, 
Ingliding  stilly,  with  the  vespering  sun,  " 

Through  curtained  porch,  the  sanctuary  within,      '      ' 
Welcomed  by  icoks  none  but  devout  or  kind. 
He  kneels ;  thanks  heaven  for  hourly  mercies ;  pleads 
For  a  blessing  upon  those  he  loves,  afar 
Or  near ;  and  thus  with  brethren  worshipping  ^ 
One  Father,  feels,  whate'er  their  social  claims 
Art-wise,  or  civil,  on  man's  just  sympathies 
Fraternal,  spiritual,  'men  each  other  know 
Through  fellowship  best  in  God.    But  what  his  creed 
I  scarce  dare  say,  so  simple  and  brief  it  seemed  ; 
But  as  heaven  high,  as  earth  broad,  it  embraced 
All  souls  of  men. 

Student.  Poets,  I  think,  henceforth 

Are  the  world's  best  teachers  ;  mountainous  minds,  their  headf* 
Are  sunned,  long  ere  the  rest  of  earth.    I  woifld 
Be  one  such. 

Festus.  It  is  well.    Bum  to  be  grtait. 

Each  mountain  stands  inspired  as  touching  heaven. 
But  pay  not  praise  tc  loftiest  things  alone. 
The  plains  are  erstlaitiing  as  the  hills. 
Revere  €M%  Oxdbr  efttywhere.    And  now. 
Thou  hast  heard  tHiis  much  from  one  not  wont  to  give 
Nor  seek  advice,  remember  whatsoe'er 

Thou  art  as  man,  suffer  the  world  ;  'twas  thus  ^' 

God  made ;  entreat  it  kindly,  aald  forgive. 
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They  who  forgiye  most  shall  be  most  forgiren. 
Dear  Helen,  I  will  tell  thee  what  I  love 
Next  to  thee  ; — poesie. 

Helen.  What  I  can  there  be 

Aught  even  second  to  me  in  thy  love  ? 
Doth  it  not  distance  all  things  ? 

FESTU&  Sooth  to  say, 

I  once  loved  many  things  ;  ere  I  met  with  thee, 
My  one  bine  break  of  beauty  in  the  clouds, 
Bending  thyself  to  me  as  heaven  to  earth. 
Even  now  'tis  variable,  this  love.    To-night, . 
It  is,  as  thon  seest :  to-morrow^ — 

Helen.  Well? 

Festus.  Oh,  nothing, 

Helen.  Mine,  too,  moonlike  may  seem  to  lessen  or  grow, 
Because  not  visible  all  at  once.    But  felt 
TmHer  by  me  in  inmost  consciousness. 
It  knows  no  night,  nor  morrow,  like  the  sun. 
Unchangeable  even  as  space,  it  still  shall  be 
When  yon  bright  suns,  in  time's  great  hour-glass,  what 
But  sands  ?  are  run  out. 

Festus.  Without  woman,  man's 

But  half  man ;  and  as  idolaters  their  gods 
Heavenless,  we  deify  first  what  we  adore. 

Student.  It  is  not  idolatry  life  looks  most  for  now. 
There's  work  at  hand,  which,  not  achieved,  I'd  look 
Simply  on  life  as  keeping  me  from  Grod, 
Stars,  heaven,  and  angels'  bosoms.    I  lay  ill : 
And  the  dark  hot  blood  pulsed,  plunging  through  and  through  me. 
They  bled  me  and  I  swooned ;  and  as  I  seemed 
To  die,  a  soft  sweet  sadness  seized  my  soul. 
That  made  me  feel  all  happy.    But  my  heart 
Would  live,  and  rose  and  wrestled  with  the  soul, 
Twining  aroimd  it  as  a  snake  an  eagle. 
Which  stretched  its  wings  and  strained  its  strength  in  v&in. 
Mine  eyes  unclosed  anon,  and  I  looked  up, 
And  saw  the  sweet  blue  twilight  and  one  star, 
One  only  star  in  heaven,  I  felt  I  had  been 
Quite  near  to,  hoveringly ;  and  then  I  wished 
I  had  died  and  kept  to  it ;  but,  my  pulse  revived. 
Was  glad  I  lived  to  love  life  once  again. 
And  so  our  souls  turn  round  upon  themselves 
Like  orbs  upon  their  axles  ;  what  was  night 
Is  day ;  what  day,  night ;  God  will  guide  us  (my 
Body  and  soul,  through  life  and  death. 

Helen.  Our  life 

Is  comely  as  a  whole  ;  nay,  something  more ;  • 
Like  rich  brown  ringlets,  with  odd  hairs  all  gold. 
We  women,  have  four  seasons,  like  the  year. 
Our  spring  is  In  our  lightsome  girlish  days. 
When  the  heart  within  us  laughs  for  simplest  joy  s 
Ere  yet  we  know  what  love  is,  or  the  ill 
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To  be  loved  by  those  we  love  not.    Summer  is, 
When  loving  and  beloved,  we  double  our  life, 
And  seems  short ;  from  its  very  splendour  seems 
To  pass  the  quickliest ;  crowned  with  flowers  it  flies. 
Autumn,  when  some  young  thing  with  tiny  hands, 
Cheeks  rosy  and  bright,  and  flossy  tendrilled  locks^ 
Is  wantoning  about  us  day  and  night. 
And  winter  is,  when  these  so  loved,  have  perished. 
If  we  ourselves  depart  not  ere  that  time, 
For  the  heart  ioes  then.    And  the  next  spring 
Is  in  another  world,  if  such  world  be. 
Some  miss  one  season,  some  another.     This 
Shall  have  them  early,  and  that  late  ;  and  yet 
The  year  wear  round  with  all  as  best  it  m^y. 
There  is  no  rule  for  it ;  but  in  the  main 
It  is  as  I  have  said. 

Fbstus.  My  life  with  thee 

Is  like  a  song ;  and  the  sweet  music  thou 
Which  doth  accompany  it. 

Student.  *,  Tell  me,  did  thy  friend 

Write  aught  beside  the  work  thou  tellest  of  ? 

Festus.  Nothing. 

Thereafter,  like  the  burning  peak  he  f eU 
Into  hJTOjffilf,  and  was  missing  evamore. 

Student.  If  not  a  secret,  pray,  who  was  he  ? 

Fbstus.  Who  ? 

I  say  not,  I. 

Helen.        Guess ! 

Student.  Nay,  it  is  passed  all  guess. 
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PhiloBophy  hath  her  initiates,  skilled    * 

To  measure  reason's  powetts ;  to  vield  and  ask ; 

To  steadily  stand  on  proven  trul^ ;  not  seek 

Too  much  to  prove ;  to  a^iust  Uie  self  poised  mind 

With  world  necessities,  and  free  aid  extend 

To  Heaven's  beneficent  order.    Sound  nor  sira 

Nor  eraspable  test  is  hers,  save  znsp  of  mind  ; 

Fixed  aim  to  goodwards ;  libenu  sense  of  truth. 

As  permeating  life's  various  «pherea ;  but  one, 

Identic,  indivisible ;  predisposed 

To  assent  to  law,  where  found ;  in  world,  or  min4i 

Soul  that  hath  once  attained  as  some  attain. 

With  fateful  knowledge  of  futurity, 

Faith,  full  assured  that  from  time's  crowndd  ^mmb, 

Whate'er  is  bom,  comes  kingly ;  and  so  feels^ 

As  by  an  upward  sifting. process  thiB^ 

All  wisest,  oest,  as  God  meant,  must  at  last 

Beign,  and  reign  permanently  ;  'ftill  soon  perceives 

All  secondary  knowledge  pall.    To  such 

Rule,  rite,  sign,  symbdL,  ful  have  ceased  to  fruit. 

Who  knows  tne  eteawd  seorets  M  the  stfu-s 

HJath. touched  the  quick  of  all  faiths ;  knoweth  all 

Worth  knowing ;  though  wise  faith  all  known  transcends. 

ApaHment  in  Mansion,   FESTtrs,  Hblsn^  LuoinsB,  Stvdbht, 

entering,    Wventide, 

Festub.  TJige  me  no  more. 

LnoiFBR.  Good,  I  am  silence  aelf 

When  need  be. 

Febtub.  I  will  think  of  it. 

Helen.  At  last  1 

Welcome,  Sir  Student ;  I  have  news  for  thee. 
Thon  art  with  os  invited  to  partake 
Tnith*8  mysteries. 

Student.  I  am  loyal  to  the  bond 

I  hold. 

Helen.  These,  mental  merely,  claim  nor  rank. 
Nor  rivalry  with  snch  :  or  I  were  not, 
Like  Grreoian  maid  and  matron  of  times  gone, 
Wise  as  their  mystic  masters  and  like  oathed, 
Admitted  *mong  the  sacred  band., 

Festus.  Our  friend, 

Minding  him  of  thy  longing  for  all  light 
Of  knowledge,  and  my  sovereign  beauty's,  here, 
Hath  proffered  to  proonre  ns  withont  pain 
Of  probatory  tests,  due  bnt  from  souls 
Less  highly  elate,  the  privileges  revived, 
As  shown  spectacular  to  the  elect  of  earth, 
Those  who  in  eld  time  holiest  orgies  held 
Of  rare  and  reticent  wisdom,  versed  in  lore 
Of  many  a  land  ;  and  ritual  more  august 
If  pompless  ontward,  owned ;  and  who,  while  creed 
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Of  no  external  state,  idolatroiw, 
Could  claim  all  verity,  snoh,  at  least  some  few 
From  each,  might  glory  in  ;  a  faith  more  choice, 
More  perfect  function,  and  more  bJessed  belief 
Profess  delightful ;  and  be  justified. 

Student.  The  like  it  may  be  I  acknowledge  true 
Erer  and  now. 

Hblbn.  Wilt  therefore  with  us  share 

This  priceless  privilege  ? 

Student.  Gladly ;  and  the  more. 

As  earnestly  concerned  with  special  rites. 
Less  diverse  in  their  origin  than  the  end 
Some  of  us  toil  to  extend  *mongst  men,  and  mean, 
By  earth  enlightening  inwardly,  to  achieve 
In  the  end,  outwardly. 

Helen.  Success  be  thine. 

Student.  Son  doubtless  of  the  oak  and  rock,  I'd  know, 
Art  thou  not  now  initiate  of  the  truth, 
And  her  great  cause  ? 

Helen.  Say,  art  thou  perfect  f 

FESTua  Scarce 

An  answer,  that,  fair  lady  of  the  light. 
Our  friend  would  learn  our  moral  lineage.    Wait. 
What  kinship  hast  thou  with  thy  Lord  ? 

Student.  Most  near.' 

God's  Son  wa?  Adam,  Adam's  Son  am  I. 

FESTU&  What  is  thy  life's  chief  end  and  business,  heref  ? 

Student.  Bom  free,  'tis  mine  ambition  most  to  serve  : 
Serve  God  and  man. 

Festub.  Enough :  true  brethren  we. 

But,  hear.    To  wisdom's  lover,  self -elect  ' 
Man  most  to  serve,  and  aid  Heaven's  best  desfgns 
Of  faith  in  Grod,  and  earth's  beet,  noblest  laws 
Each  other  must  confirm,  and  all  unite 
In  crowning  our  humanity ;  and  to  a  soul 
Burning  to  view  truth's  light  diffused  o'er  earth  ; 
Know  all  good  stands,  in  order  and  degree.  < 

Degrees  there  are  in  wisdom,  without  end ; 
Truth  apt  to  all ;  but  to  soul  passed  all  gradesy 
From  all  obedience  to  command  of  all. 
What  rite  or  rule  prerequisite  can  be  ? 
His  being,  is  the  tnrepazation  claimed. 
And  who  so  lives  not  as  the  Master  lived, 
Time's  great  Initiate  here  of  life  divine, 
In  the  dry  wilderness  of  self-denial 
Beset,  it  may  be,  by  wild  passions,  sins 
Brutelike  ;  by  demons,  in  the  forms  of  fame 
Power,  beauty,  tempted  ;  worship,  wealth ;  craft ;  atigbt 
That  could  the  truth-pledged  soul  in  its  serene 
Progression  towards  God's  throne^  one  hour  deflect 
To  aims  base,  selfish ;  tod  who,  trampling  these 
Feels  not  God's  sanction,  nor  the  conscious  worth 
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Of  one  long'  ministered  to  by  angel  hopes, 

Winged  with  the  spirit  of  oomf ort  from  high  Heayen, 

Filling  the  craving  mind  with  food  celestial ; 

Grreater  or  less  than  Saint  and  Spirit  elect. 

Hath  nought,  or  most  of  perfect  manhood,  tr|ed 

In  God's  sonl  cleansing  firea^  consuming  sin, 

If  most,  and  life  no  fulling  needs,  how  rare  I 

'Tis  well ;  if  nought,  and  the  aspirant  fail,  one  test) 

One  only  lawed  ;  and  lured  by  sensuous  baits 

By  lucre,  luxury,  worldly  pomp,  or  power> 

Idolatrous  worship,  now  of  many  a  god, 

Now  of  but  one  fictitious,  false,  he  falls 

Into  that  inner  dark  of  spirit,  the  pit 

Of  boastful  ignorance,  pit  of  trembling  ;  pit 

Lit  only  by  the  light  of  serpents'  eyes 

And  the  sad  brood  of  dragons  watching  hoards 

Of  wealth  Imaginary  as  faerie  gold  : 

There  wandering  desolately,  and  self -condemned, 

Till  renovative  times  bid  hope  revive. 

But  who  so  rational  conquereth  self,  how  blessed  1 

All  that  he  once  subdued,  he  now  enjoys. 

Proud  of  his  Aid,  though  humble  in  himself, 

Lion  of  God,  he  all  attacks  overcomes 

Of  f ascinative  fraud,  or  fiercest  force. 

A  proffered  throne  to  steal  away  his  soul 

Into  bypaths  of  treachery,  and  bewray 

The  secret  truth,  supremely  sweet,  he  ^Hima, 

Whose  crown  is  God,  per^tor  he  of  souls. 

All  souls,  of  God  bom,  and  the  mother  faith 

They  are  bred,  and  nursed  in,  are  Heaven's  citizens. . 

The  king  hath  many  a  hundred  handmaidens. 

All  sharers  in  his  worship,  of  his  love. 

Others  may  thirst  to  know  more.    I  all  know 

I  would  know.    Who,  I  pray,  can  teach  me  truths 

More  sure,  choice,  comforting,  broadlier  based,  tJian  min«, 

Of  spirit  divinely  graduate ;  being's  grand 

Development  upwards ;  and  the  instructed  soul  s 

Humane  and  generous  ju<^ment  of  the  world. 

Though  error  fouled,  by  patient  penitence 

Compassing  peace;  by  peace,  perfeotum?    Man,  . 

Like  some  offenceful  god  of  old  debured; 

For  a  time  the  heavenly  mount,  his  penance  passed, 

Returning  exile  of  eternity 

And  cognizant  of  celestial  kindred,  friends,  - 

And  scenes  celestial,  finds  him  fvfrther  met 

With  Heaven's  all  pardoning  welcome,  and  this  l^uls, 

In  such  alike  the  true  and  false,  joy's  sum, 

And  seal  of  all  felicity ;  so  too,  know. 

This  known,  there  is  nothing  much  to  learn  beyond. 

Yet  are  they  who  would  teach  me  more. 

LuciFEB.  Nc^e  knows 

So  much  he  can't  know  mor^i 
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PBSTt7«.  I  know  not  that, 

Helen.  Chill  not  our  booLb  with  ne^tives. 

Student.  Say,  **  I  come,** 

It's  to  be  hoped,  like  man-gods,  we'll  survive. 

Festus.  Say,  then,  I  oome.    These  mysteries  are,  if  tnith*6, 
Then  wisdom's. 

Student.  Both  in  spirit  are  one. 

Helen.  I  long  to  s^  a  spirit. 

LuoiFEB.  Thon  shalt  see. 

Student.  Ere  yet  the  coming  sun-feast,  my  compeezs, 
Grave  sponsors  of  man's  thousands,  me  elect 
To  a  modest  grandeur  only  the  humble  heait 
Knows  to  use  rightly ;  whence  long-brooded  plana 
Soon  to  be  realized  I  for  one  may  help 
Project ;  which  shall  astonish  earth,  and  bless  ; 
Of  peaceful  revolution  through  all  lands. 
Not  more  complete  subversion  of  all  place 
Our  orb  makes,  spinning  round  its  axis,  firm, 
And  as  a  star-beam  fine,  than  our  fresh  change, 
Our  free  felicitous  border,  90on  to  be 
Installed,  shall  bring  to  pate  odl  every  race 
Of  man  ;  on  every  reaM  and  tribelet  known  ; 
A  world-wide  change  pacific  j  all  state  powers 
To  one  sole  hand  transferred,  and  by  such  use 
Transfigured  into  peace,  once  and  for  aye 
Mankind's,  how  bright  hencef Ortii  his  course;  abjured 
War's  waste  of  wealth,  time,  thought  and  Kfe ;  ^hat  s^^vift 
Advance  shall  mark  mtm's  un  conceived  career 
Upon  his  moral  orbit,  purer  so 
Than  th^  etfsrnal  azure  earth  hath  tracked 
From  the  beginnings  of  commutual  trust, 
And  prospering  "perfedtsiGaa. 

Helen.  Thought  such  as  this 

Dazzles  the  mind ;  difitraots  with  joy. 

Student.  But  know, 

Distraught  one^  whose  fair  life  is  as  a  star's, 
Couchaht  in  purple  space,  things  mightiest  mo6t» 
Originated  of  order,  in  themselves 
Their  due  results  evolve,  hence  all  the  use 
Of  wealth,  by  fri^^j  A^ot  far  remote,  supplied. 
Earth  seems  to  have  swallow^,  nor  acception  signed. 
Think  not  I  have  Cea^  i^  feel  with  the  old  adept, 
Though  he  for  ends  impossible  Wrought  and  sought 
With  worldly  selfishness  ;  nor  looked  passed  art's 
Sway  o'er  the  world  of  greed ;  while  we  who  know 
What  riches  self  subdual  can  achieve 
For  others  ;  what  vast  stores  of  moral  good. 
Social  and  mestal,  wealth  used  widely  yields. 
Know  he's  a  thrice  gveat  fool  who  makes  not  glad 
In  the  advance  men  owe  to  simple  gold. 
And  now  nor  gold  nor  gems  earth's  surface  strew  . 
They  must  be  sought  within.    It  is  there  Eatth  hides 
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Her  choioest  ^ifte. 

Helen.  Go  then,  good  jd^s^g^^^  .^srpod 

0*er  all  thy  seozet  liying  wealth,  and  plans 
Bj  golden  leverage  to  uplift  the  globe 
Into  a  loftier  sphere ;  nor  there  forget 
To  raise  thyself. ' 
Lucifer.  We'll  not  forget 

Student.  Farewell. 
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Soul's  minor  mvBteries  shown  \tj  U^A  of  fiuthi' 

None  wholly  false,  imperfe^  Ml:  the  true 

No  seorecies  hath,  no  rituaL    iBut  not  all 

Who  lore  truth,  and  are  brave  to  seek,  are  free. 

To  find.    Who  curiously,  else  unpTe|»ared, 

Force  themselves  into  her  presence^  earth     •   '  ' 

Not  ripe  yet  for  her  advent,  periahf;  finut    '    i    i: 

Untimely  fallen,  Death's  harvest  hoB^^b^gWS*/ 

Be  the  mrst  imilts  holy,  let  119  hope,  to  GgkU  :     >   >   .  •. . 

One  of  our  fair  ones  dreadly  quits  Ufe'ii  fi^4).    . 

And  he,  the  enthusiast  Mendliest,  what  of  him  f,". 

Precipitate  as  a  comet  when  it  di^  .•    s     : 

Below  t}ie  undulant  edge  of  the  keen  seo^ 

Smoothly  serrate  as  Xnman  dag,  he  oidH. 

How  near  is  utterest  failure  to  success.,      ;      . 

Ambitious  of  all  excellence,  he  no  more 

Save  in  his  life-work  like  the  luininous  ihadQ, 

Sign  heavenward  of  earth's  j>regres8'mohg  the  spheres, 

From  the  equinoctial  to wermghighj  at  eve, 

Lightens  our  orbital  task :  or  by  r^po^, 

And  inference,  only?  .  Ambition's  hero-ends 

In  view,  its  means  no  longer  needed,  love 

Nor  friendship,  but  by  ceasmg,  aid.    tHi^  ej^int 

Of  woe  f(»*etell8,  and  lo !  it  comes  to  pass. 

A  Rocky  Promontory  qverkanyiny  the  Sea,    Festus,  alone, 
ji/tertoards  Lucipee.    Midnight^  Moontight^ 

0  starry  harp  of  Heaven,  0  po^t*^  star  I 

To  man  prophetic  ;  sinqe  wi]4  earth  ha^  ohiuiged    ;     - 

Her  astral  aim,  of  worlds  to  will  s^prenj^e 

Attoned,  and  soul  from  ^^^'s  numb  hand  ledeemed,  1  : 

Godwards  ;  once  more,  oijc^  piore  in  thanj^f^l  joyv 

Through  midnight's  mighty  silence,  tiie  divine 

Vibrations  of  thy  world-strung  chords  I  hear. ; , 

Theirs  is  the  strength  of  ages.    Infant  tlnie 

Smote  on  them  playful,  and  the  eternal  toy 

Decks,  still,  heaven's  aery  halls.    Thou,  still,  uno^eoked,; 

And  changeless,  crrclest  round  God's  feet ;  to  nfl 

Of  life  triumphant  sign  o'er  sleepfnl  death     , 

Eternal,  and  necessity  colleagned  ,  :  >  i      - 

In  pact  resistlessj.say^;tpppi|:it!  inspired.,.  i    j.:      ; 
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Of  love,  whereto  bur  most  6t  joy  and  grief 

We  owe  ;  Boul-tesUng  ;  sacred  both.    For  here, 

If  fate  onr  sorran  rale  ;  in  worlds  to  come 

Necessity  shall  be  thrall  to  ns  divine ; 

We  homaging  her  each  separately ;  but  one 

With  Gk)d,  collectively,  her  liege.    So  shown 

Life's  full  oommunion  with  its  Lord,  let  joy. 

By  his  touch  imparted,  through  thy  starry  strings, 

Harp  of  God's  hand,  thrill,  he  all  creatural  strainB 

Ruling  and  rectifying  to  his  own  ends. 

Perchance,  in  after  times,  in  some  far  sun. 

Less  conscious  than  our  serpent-coiled  orb, 

Whose  guilty  heart,  ghost  haunted,  leaps  with  fear 

At  all  faith's  innocent  spectres  as  they  pass, 

Eyeing  as  now  yon  sacred  shape,  the  soul 

With  thy  predictive  legend  pleased,  shall  view 

All  Heaven  rejoicing  in  perfection  ;  all 

Spheres  worshipful  of  God  ;  all  liberty 

Love's  law  whereon  the  world's  wide  walls  are  built, 

In  harmonies  based,  become  the  law  of  life, 

Which  all  intelligence,  passiCn-tamed  shall  sue 

To  live  consentient  with,  and  mind  supreme  ; 

God's  peace  o'er  arching  nature's  strife.    But  me 

Bright  harp  1  let  gladden  in  looking  on  thee,  more 

In  this  augorial,  that  as  he  of  old 

Legendary,  who  bare  thee  upon  his  breast. 

By  sweet  extortion  of  thy  starry  strains, 

llie  Hadean  powers  compelled  his  si>ouse  to  yield, 

One  moment's  glimpse  of  life  regenerate ;  boon 

Of  gods,  disastrous,  and  of  dim  record  ; 

Man  yet  in  happier  functure,  buried  faith. 

His  spiritual  bride,  by  pity  of  deity. 

Shall  show  redeemed  to  life  for  aye.    Could  now 

Mortal,  that  bright  feat  emulate  ? 

LuoiFER.  Thou  wouldst  not 

Fail,  doubtless,  in  intent.    But  destiny 
Ab  here  thou  hast  felt,  hath  heavy  hands,  and  strong 
Escapeless  grasp.    Well,  he  is  sensitive 
Who  can  from  stars  comfort  though  cold,  extract, 
And  out  of  fables  truth. 

Festus.  Each  soul  his  star 

Of  evil  or  good  predominant  hath ;  but  me 
All  heavens  betoken  woe. 

LuciFEB,  Deeds  before  wbrds. 

1  half  suspect  I  know  what  thou  wouldst  say. 
Bat  saying  soothes  full  oft  the  soul  sore  tried. 
Bay  on.    I  have  time  enough  for  others'  dole, 
Let  be  mine  own. 

Fbstub.  Bride  of  my  heart,  0  woe  I 

One  instant  see  I  thee  both  quick  and  dead. 
0  mystery  of  most  sad  bereavement.    This 
It  i%  tacks  me  to  the  oore.    The  good,  wise,  kind. 
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Why  siiAtclied  away,  when  prized,  when  ne^ed  most  1 

LnoiFEB.  Calm  and  command  thj  soul. 

Festus.  I  will.    Allured 

By  hope-fraught  promises  thy  words  coiiveyed 
Of  revelations  of  the  light  occult, 
I,  long,  in  kind  reserve,  deemed  fitlier  hid. 
We  with  our  studious  friend  at  his  request, 
Thrice  urged,  went  forth  to  meet  him  named  by  thee, 
Sunseer ;  but  whom  the  desolate  end  of  all 
Proved  rather  dread  adept  of  darknesses. 
It  was  the  hour  of  stars.    Spring's  crescent  sphere 
Followed  the  vanishing  footsteps  of  her  lord 
For  that  she  loved  the  light ;  'twas  eve,  X  said, 
As  thou  wouldst  have.    I  had  marked  the  setting  swa. 
Calling  all  kindred  glories  of  the  world,       , 
All  friendly  royalties,  earth,  sea  and  air, 
To  attest  his  end  Imperial,  for  that  they. 
Must  likewise  learn  to  die,  who  came  and  stood 
Bound  his  orbed  bier,  death-hallowed ;  came  too,  there, 
Nature  as  earth's  high  priestess  fain  to  skreen 
The  death-throes  of  titanic  light,  and  drew. 
From  side  to  side  of  Night's  vast  sanctuary, 
And  o'er  heaven's  blood-dyed  altar,  with  the  fires 
Flushed  of  faith's  evening  sacrifice,  a  veil .  . 
Celestial,  of  all  hues,  rose,  amber,  peari. 
Lilac,  and  palest  green  ;  like  a  faint  thought,  this, 
A  half  reluctant  memory  interfused 
With  dreams,  of  earth  in  paradise ;  far  round 
The  impurpling  sea  fiood,  fired  with  opaline  gleams 
Heaved,  as  thongh  pondering  every  wave ;  below. 
Our  feet,  rough,  ruddying  crags ;  the  horizon  barred, 
As  of  a  vizor'd  enemy  come  to  mock^ 
Its  beams  of  blinding  gold  shot  lancewise  forth. 
In  permanent  lightnings,  levelled  as  to  pierce    ;    , 
The  dying  sun-god ;  high  o'erhead  the  while 
Heaven's  boundless,  stainless  blne^  star-glinting;  flecked 
With  crimsoned  featherings  of  night's  riiadowy  wing, 
Pure,  peaceful,  all  consoling.    Fell  round  us. 
Now  prayerful,  twilight  swif tj  and  as  we  sped, 
By  wild  rough  windings,  through  a  holy  land 
Of  earliest  solar  worship,  solemnized 
In  prehistoric  eld,  the  age  of  fire,  . 

They,  heartfull  of  expectancy  ;  I,  in  aught 
That  might  to  us  conduce  of  permanent  weal. 
Or  wisdom,  save  to  soul,  long  taught  of  truth, 
Untrustful ;  and  woe's  me  I  how  fate  confirms 
All  saddest  premonitions  ;  deep  in  thought ; 
Mute,  save  in  whispered  wordlets,  or  mere  signs,   . 
A  hill  we  reach,  by  moonrise,  on  whose  head    ■ 
Hearselike,  a  sable  grove  nodded.    We  mount  j    .  ^   . 
And  midway  the  ascent,  descending,  strike;    _         ^ 
A  foot-road,  forked  like  a  divining  rod j  .1     v 
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Whose  dexter  bxanoh  we  track  until  we  near 

A  stone  of  ^worship,  snn  derote,  which  us 

Shrining  within  its  shadow,  strnok  to  the  heart 

A  holy  chill;  while  zoond  its  base,  earth-tombs 

Crowd,  waves  immoTable  of  a  sea  of  death. 

Thee  wait  we  long  time  here  ;  and  whiles,  this  rock 

As  maenhir,  still  by  Eieltic  spouse  adored, 

Babeless,  who  oft,  with  lank  and  fawning  breasts, 

In  aid  of  hoped-for  motherhood,  seocetly, 

At  moony  midnight,  frets  its  bossy  chine  | 

Which  rustic*s  eye  now  shuns ;  but  most  abhors 

By  ghostly  twilight,  deemiiigfiend  transf  onued. 

This  rock,  thrice  circling  we,  as  type  of  x>urs, 

Sun  spiritual,  supreme  rock,  hail)  hand-linked. 

Thence  pressing  on,  breathless,  a  deU  we  near^ 

Wherein  secreted  lay,  below  a  tall 

And  rugged  precipice^  a  glassy  pool. 

Like  an  enchanted  mirror  in' the  breast 

Hid  of  a  dreadful  wisaid,  of  all  speedi 

Disdeignful,  ere  he  prpre  Ms  threatened  power ; 

And  glowering  nigh  the  foot-  ol  the  immiaeiLt  cliff 

Adverse,  a  cave,  btit  late  discoverable 

And,  save  to  us,  unknown.    Aooosted  heia 

By  one  who  kept  the  shadow  of  the  rock  ; 

In  semblance  favouring  most  the  Samian  Seer, 

As  graven  in  classic  gem ;  his  pendent  beard 

Parted  i*  th'  midst ;  of  amber  hue  its  waves 

Like  as  of  fluent  spar,  in  falling  caught 

Upward ;  and  flunf^  o*er  either  shoulder,  curvedf 

Typhonian  fell,  he,  u*  receiving,  back. 

As  we  advanced,  withdrawing,  heads  us  all 

Sagewise ;  and  as  the  oater  world  we  quit, 

A  blast  premonitory  caused  groan  the  groves 

O'erhead ;  while  underfoot,  more  startling  still. 

Earth  tremblings,  and  choked  thunderpeals,  in  vain 

Ejaculated  just  warning,  at  his  sign ; 

For  who  on  earth  long  taught  by  wisdom^  truthi 

But  would,  in  silenoe  most  excelling,  moat 

Encouragingly  indulge ;  the  hour  at  hand 

Of  seasonable  discourse  ?    We  enter,  each 

Passive,  none  hopeful,  as  it  seemed ;  nor  onoe, 

From  first  to  last  was  joy  a  moment  thore, 

As  one  believed  might  be ;  but  all  severe 

Or  solemn  was ;  head  bared  and  naked  f  oot^ 

We  our  hands  plunged  in  purifying  rill 

Which  o*er  its  couch,  pale  alabluster,  veined 

With  glittering  iKirple  glode,  now  wade  ;  our  act 

Threefold,  so  intimating  that  not  aloUe 

The  initiate  from  the  world,  its  walks,  its  works. 

Must  pass,  made  pure ;  but  soul,  throiigh  defluent  things 

Of  time  and  change,  must  cross  to  things  eteme, 

Substantia^  iBpiritui^  fixed.    A  strait  acion 
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Jagged  and  dark,  dragged  tiiroug'lL,  we  enter^  tironobed, 

A  cave  high  pitched,  a  cave  of  oaves  inTolyed, 

Vault  after  vault,  oiutbrianohiii^  -without  emd  ; 

Not  that  unlike  bordering  tm  the  heavenly  ooaai^ 

Where,  in  the  sub-celestial  empire,  hid 

His  head  the  offended  sun ;  till  wooed  hj  gsds, 

And  sued  by  men  prostrate,  80  feign  tdie  basdb 

And  bonzes  of  Zipang,  his  staff  of  light, 

He  seized,  and  reassumed  his  soiling  l^uxme ; 

An  underworld  abyssmal,  exoavate 

Of  nature,  but  in  time,  by  those  indwelled 

Whom  hall  nor  tower  oould  home  ;  but  whese  of  €ld» 

If  sere  tradition,  and  what  wiselier  shows  ? 

Err  not,  such  time  as,  fire-drake  of  the  seas, 

Leviathan  ;  huge  Behemoth,  and  the  Boar,        : 

In  vain  demolished,  on  the  morrow  whole; 

Ill's  choicest  type,  light's  conqueror  ;  deinothsr, 

Dreadest  of  brutes,  limbed  oaklike  ;  and  whose  teeth 

As  tombstones  showed  ;  aurochs,  and  elk  enorme, 

Whose  antlers,  than  an  oarsman^s  oars  weli  idyed. 

Spread  widelier  ;  mammoth  huge,  and  mastodota  ; 

(These  dying,  deigned  not  fall ;  but  bidding  itolDth  . 

Close  o'er  them,  and  it  would,  grim  depulture»    : 

By  glacial  Lena,  or  Nerbuddah's  banks. 

Or  Mississippian  swamps,  made  they,  erect, 

And  their  own  osseous  monument ;)  compeeip  . 

Of  animal  life,  held  main  and  plain,  abode,  < 

The  prediluvian  giants  of  the  land  ; 

Of  race  dispersed  throughout  earth  ;  and  as  soBfi 

Of  angels  fallen,  not  all  unskilled  to  instmctt 

Mankind  in  truth,  if  following  most  the  falsa  ^ 

Among  whom  one,  for  even  of  giants  woise 

And  better  were  ;  his  people's  soothsayer  ; 

Spared  mercifully  for  fitter  ends  to  oome  j       • 

Forewarned  by  the  Ark-man's  truly  boding  7oice, 

And  smote  with  shame  for  wrongs  long  since  by  hiM 

Wrought,  or  his  race^  sole  penitent  he,  'gainst  men ; 

To  mountains  deeplier  biased,  and  earlier  siiowedt>'       r: 

And  loftier  than  Ararat,  earih  had  borne 

Heavenward,  'scaped  scath^ess  ;  and^emorseful  bftre 

God's  aqueous  curse  ;  thence  following  falliiig  floods, 

And  covering  continents  with  hi«  stormy  etiide^ 

Sought  out  mid  Albion's  hills,  his  kindred's  iibme 

Erstwhile,  his  life  millennial  in  these  scenes 

Of  carven  prophesy,  here,  on  man's  behalf 

Wore  out,  and  predivulged  in  speaking  stoiie  ;    . 

Each,  men  and  giants^  ignorant,  that  shcrold  these, 

By  Thamiel  taught  the  star-lore  of  theakies;   . 

By  Azael  secrets  none  but  he  had  gained        • 

Ineffable,  All  t^ey  had  learned,  propound,  and  n^en 

Here,  on  the  impending  wall  opposed,  belareld  1 . 

Had  such  received ;  and  theniy  all  ^rth*e  vtoiest  tmi^a^ 
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Pnie  intuition  toiUeol,  preconcerved ; 

Celestial  inspiration,  held  from  fiist ; 

Or  reason,  simply  greater  than  all  else, 

Led  back  triumphant  from  doubt's  lessening  realms, 

That  Gk>d  to  know,  is  best  of  things  ;  and  aught 

Of  knowledge  else,  art,  scienoe,  nothing  worth  ; 

Pett«y  and  paltry  pilferers  of  man's  time ; 

All  human  wit  made  useless,  might,  like  flower  ' 

Withered  ere  blooming  time,  have  lightened  never 

Out  of  its  sheath,  to  adorn,  our  starry  world. 

Wondering  we  stood,  and  stiU.    His  hands  then  smote 

Our  Aroh-mage,  and  the  Uiunder  of  his  palms 

Be-echoing  palpably  o'er  head,  a  gush 

Of  blinding  lightnings  showed  Us  now  the  roof 

A  glimmering  void,  spar  starred,  where  travelling  lights,       . 

Like  planetary  seats  of  soiciiEd  gods^ 

By  Graft  titanic  fulmined  into  shape, 

Self -levered  fabrics  of  artistib  Are, 

Mysterious  moved ;  through  whose  bright  art  we  read 

The  awful  wonders  of  that  uneyed  sphere ; 

Where,  as  though  Nature  craved  to  represent. 

In  shows  of  time,  eternal  verities, 

That  she  the  scions  of  the  wise  might  teach 

In  one  vast  visible  lecture  things  to  come 

Things  passed,  things  present,  here  insculped'  were  seen, 

Wrought  out  from  jnimal  matter,  nebulous. 

As  in  marmoreal  epic,  time's  career 

Imperfect^  necessary,  but  deed  by  deed 

O'erruled,  the  marvels  of  the  All-causal  hand, 

And  end  of  man  perfectible.    Here  we  viewed 

The  first  essay  of  force  to  form  in  liws 

Symmetric,  of  stability  preordained 

The  mountain  playthings  of  the  infant  sun  ; 

And  in  maturity  his  affiliate  spheres  ; 

Promoted  or  pervert  in  after  times. 

To  mind's  abstractions  deified,  or  the  heart's ; 

Here,  wrought  in  stony  fL^VxeSf  the  age  of  fire ; 

Elarth,  now,  one  vast  volcanio  vomiting  forth 

Her  oontinents  ;  after,  gradttally  accrete 

By  moist  alluvial,  eloud-bom;  and  her  seas 

Of  sand  ;  the  thunder-haunted  mountains,  trode 

By  Time's  comminutive  foot  to  flint-dust ;  now, 

Islands  extemporizing  in  a  breath. 

Grouped,  there,  the  Preadamic  races,  huge  ; 

By  age  of  fire  swept  off,  or  wtiter ;  Heaven 

The  world  revising  at  tl^e  flood ;  and  doomed 

To  swell  some  second  chaos  with  their  wrecks 

Sublime.    Enormous  and  now  fabulous  shapes 

Gross-peopling  all  the  elements  ;  winged  bolls ; 

Stags  star-yoked,  which  tead  ihom  an  endless  cbase, 

Sad  gryphon,  eagle  sired  and  liOn  bom  ;    ' 
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Undniiibering  gold  ward,  jealous  of  all  geiii9 : 
^d  those  oommingled  births  whom  Belos  smote 
Headless,  and  drowned  in  gore ;  his  mission  here. 
Mild  rokh,  simorgh,  wise  sun-spirit ;  all  these 
In  converse  amiable  now  graved,  now  wroth  ; 
In  lifelike  petrifactions  crowd  the  walls. 
The  heavenly  age,  the  age  of  Paradise, 
Here  glowed  in  gold- veined  maibles,  darkened  sole 
By  angel  treason,  and  the  fall  of  gods,  , 

Earth  conscious  first  condoled  wilm,  and  still  rues.. 
Here,  symbolled  by  the  thousand  branched  tree, 
From  whose  broad  boughs  han^  constellated  gifts  . 
And  every  wish  delicious  of  the  heart ; 
The  tree  of  life,  there,  deathless,;  and  of  aU 
Create,  significant ;  frepn  heaven's  free  air,   ,: , 
To  death's  imprisoning  roots,  and  hell's ;  but  else, 
Withfared  too  soon  ;  and,  here,  with  meteor  wave 
Surging,  the  all-obliterative  flood.  .    , 

Thereto  next  limned  in  adamantine  lines 
The  age  of  evil  when  unto  angel  hands, 
To  sceptred  Satael,  and  to  Samael  orowned, 
Chiefs  of  the  original  hiei^archies  of  heaven, 
And,  their  base  compeers  of  the  mountain  oath, 
Virtue  and  leave  were  givffli  to  deluge  earth 
With  woes  all  optional ;  shadow  and  reverse    , 
Of  every  good. gift  God  had  showered  on  man  ; 
Now  checked  by  pain  or  nullified  by  fine  .     , 

On  every  blessing.     Swiftly  malignant  these 
Embittering  every  element  with  death, 
Taught  men  the  lust  of  war,  heart's  thirst  of  blood ; 
Gave  reptile,  insect,  herb  venom ;  and  poured 
In  earth's  veins  poison  mineral ;  neath  the  hills 
The  motive  powers  of  earthquakes  rooted  ;  sowed 
Death's  seeds  explosive ;  angered  air  with  storms ; 
These  made  the  hollow  columns,  of  the  sea, 
And  lofty  as  the  tower  of  glass  that  rose 
Mid  ocean  sudden  by  the  astounded  barque 
Of  Partholoin,  straight  helmed  for  leme's  isle  ; 
Those,  watery  pillars  deatii-black,  of  t  that  bur^  , 
Swollen,  nigh  ship  becalmed  on  sweltering  seas 
Beneath  the  hot  line  ;  and  ere  now  have  quenched 
The  life-light  in  some  fugitive  skiff  escap^, 
Like  truant  cygnet  from  its  parent  sail, 
Stealthy  on  lawless  quest ;  in  marble  sucli       ; 
Portrayed  with  industry  malicious  ;  there, 
Incised  in  mellow  Parian  ;  those,  intent 
To  teach  rebellion  'gainst  all  law  divine. 
To  man  and  angel  foes,  the  lightnings  forgedi 
He  who  of  right  owns  all,  made,  after  claimed, 
Wrapped  in  authentic  thunders,  and  by  hands 
Angelic,  Usdom  wracked  with  the  grim  towus 
In  salt  slime  sleeping  neath  the  sea  of, death. 
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These,  fell  disease  eontagioiui  pest  and  plasrn^; 

Here,  these  as  teaching  goilefol  in  dark  cell 

Secrete,  the  cmel  czaft  of  sorceries  ; 

Black  magic  showed,  and  dsBmon  thralling  spells  ;  . 

The  blood-dranght  necromantic,  and  saoh  ohamis 

As  fright  the  shadowy  Nations  of  the  dead, 

Which  shuddering,  flickering  upwards  towards  the  light 

Unfold  the  soul^sought  secret,  or  impart 

Foreboding  fatal  to  the  wretch  death. doomed. 

Here,  in  man's  heart,  and  woman's  richer  mould 

More  fertile,  these,  all  evil  passions  sowed j     . 

Such  snakelike  enyyings,  wolflike  jeal^oufiies, 

As  when  for  love  of  fair  IChalmanah,  bride 

Of  paradise,  and  Eden's  heiress,  Cain 

Him  slew,  since  feared  as  Hades,  god  of  death, 

Whom  our  first  mother,  though  sin  smirched,  reveired^ 

Bewept  a  hundred  years  ;  so  long  the  dead, 

While  death  showed  new  to  life  and  earth,  was  mourned. 

And  here,  entabled  with,  undreamed-of  skill. 

In  art  colossal  and  majestic,  those 

Viewed  we,  to  the  Ufe  remoulded,  who  first  taught 

War  mace,  and  sword  to  shape,  pole-axe  and  spear ; 

These,  gems  to  mine,  and  jewels  for  tiie  fair. 

Brightly  seductive ;  women  were  their  spoil 

From  the  beginning;  and  their  spurious  brood 

Gigantic,  in  whose  ears  apostate  preached. 

That  patriarch,  who  of  Ck>d  the  aooa?edited 

Ambassador  to  Angels,  ij^to  heaven 

Translate,  of  death  not  touched,,  ere  Noah,  as  yei 

With  his  majestic  consort  great  Tidea, 

Queen  mother  of  the  nations,  deified 

After  as  Vesta  or  Kybele,  all 

Her  ofifepring  king^  of  earth  tripartite,  sought, 

God  warned,  the  Ark^  and  all  their  living  train. 

Instructed  by  our  guide,  the  way  who  had  shovni 

Thus  far,  and  led  through  all  that  followed,  all 

Expounding,  from  the  atomic  seed  of  stars. 

To  the  all-oonglobM  system's  end,  the  course 

Albeit  at  large,  not  tedious,  but  the  more 

Prolonged,  the  more  inspiriting  ;  slow  we  passed 

Out  of  the  hall  of  elements,  and  the  obscure 

Of  man's  beginnings,  as  in  nature  seen. 

In  art,  in  social  severance  nationwise, 

The  earing-time  of  earth*s  first  faiths  and  false; 

Into  the  fane  of  life.    Here,  graven  tji^e  war. 

Holy,  on  this  side,  waged  twixt  earth  and  heaven, 

On  that  unholy  ;  'tween  the  ^ous  race 

And  impious  tribes  ;  still  in  n^n's  bosom- world 

Waged  ever,  mocks  his  heart ;  where  yet  he  builds 

His  Babel  towers  to  equate  him  in  proud  thought, 

With  Heaven  ;  and  shield  him,  vain  hope,  from  its  wrath  . 

In  craggy  frieze  glared  round  the  o'ervaultiBd  roof , 

b3 
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Wider  tlian  any  rambow'a  sea-pier'd  span  :     '  ' 

There,  hundred  handed  vices,  titan  sins, 

And  giant  crimes  ;  pride  heaped  on  pride,  as  hflk 

On  hills  piled,  whence  unwisdom  seeks  to  tear 

The  high-throned  Thunderer  of  the-Heayetis,  who  Mrroth, 

Rightly,  with  sin  persistent,  wilful,  grods. 

With  fiery  hail  hurls  all  to  hell ;  but  touched 

In  time,  with  ruth,  for  foes  so  mean,  ttiese  grants 

Piacular  remedies,  there  to  undergo 

Asbestine,  purifying,  l^rice  blancheniiig  x>ains. 

Here,  marally  confronting  us,  we  mark, 

And  marking,  mourn,  iame*8  prime  idolatry ; 

Earth's  many  godded  error  ;  statued  stars  ; 

And  theirs,  who,  prostrate  on  hill-tops,  the  sun 

Untempled,  or  the  moon,  and  clustered  spheres. 

Or  singly  wandering,  worshipped  ;  this,  when  earth, 

Fairest  and  first  apostate  of  the  heavens, 

Through  unconditioned  ignorance,  and  the  f  alde^ 

Spheres  vastier  than  the  void,  or  space  nntooved, 

Fell,  all  the  way  from  Deity  to  ihe  stars  ; 

Fell,  maimed,  but  not  immedicably.    Here,  see 

Love's  earliest  graven  monument,  and  first' 

Of  purificative  legends,  from  the  skies 

Transcribed,  soul-sacrifice  of  all  delights, 

Powers,  gifts  ;  Ishtar's  descent^  love-led,  tO  hell  j 

Precipitate,  dazzling  as  the  star  of  stars, 

Through  wastes  celestial,  seeking  her  b^ovied  I 

There  Psyche's  (last  and  loveliest  of  iall  mythee) 

Ascent,  love-led,  to  heaven ;  for  man  insoul^t 

The  bright  ensample ;  virtue's  pilgrimage, 

F  elf -guided  through  all  earth,  more  arduous  task 

Howbeit,  than  those  ;  or  all  by  fable  feigned. 

Aurmazd  and  Ahriman,  there,  in  balanced  strife 

The  doubtful  sphere  contest ;  and  here,  in  stone 

Prophetically  white  the  conquest  gljid 

Of  the  beneficent  power,  as  once  I  heard 

Methinks  in  heaven,  or  glimpsed  in  lifelong  dreamfe^ 

Previsionary,  good  yet  shall  gain  in  strife 

Bloodless,  the  eternal  field.    Young  Orus  there, 

His  sire  the  sun,  his  mother  mild  the  moon  ; 

0  sacred  night-sun,  soul  of  Heaven,  which  through 

The  starry  welkin  wanderest  in  serene 

Sorrow,  commemorative  of  light's  Lord  lost ; 

Him  living  ne'er  thou'lt  find  ;  but  lo  1  thy  son, 

The  evil  godhead  Typhon  slays,  and  reigns. 

Wise,  silent  child  of  light.    Here,  next  the  gad 

Incarnate,  ninefold,  crushed,  with  sole  supreme,  • 

To  death,  and  strangled,  with  resistless  hand, 

The  snake-god  ;  holy  fiction  I    The  Asoors,  there. 

In  armied  millions,  by  the  deities. 

Vanquished,  draws  off  their  whole  malignant  hostt> 

Destined  some  day  to  perish,  but  their  end 
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Leare  to  tlie  prescient  i^st. to  teoQrd. 

Now,  towards  the  im})e!ii(£ng  eliff-like  wall,  opfiOsed, 

The  plain,  rock  paved,  between,  traversed,  we  ttiarnad. 

Here,  the  divine  and  hnman  wrestled  ;  there, 

Where  faith's  bright  orbit  reason's  intersects 

The  hnman  and  angelic ;  time  by  time 

On  earth  permissive  Deity  to  those 

He  loves,  gives  leave  to  coni(|aer,  and  retires 

Upwards,  half  pleased  with  his  defeat ;  there,  chaired 

In  starry  state,  sits  the  proud  queen,  oondemned. 

The  everlasting  sacrifice  to  view 

Of  her  unguilty  child,  who  waits  with  ana 

Outstretched,  imploring,  like  humanity  aye, 

The  innocent  for  the  ill,  to  be  redeemed 

By  some  divine  deliverer ;  none  shall  oomOj 

But  lord  and  lover ;  wind-winged,  lightning  shod  ; 

Ender  of  ill,  slayer  of  sin's  serpent  seed  ; 

The  holy,  and  the  invisible.    Thwre,  with  head 

Hurled  downwards  from  heaven's  topmost  height,  the  kin? 

Bighteous,  but  too  much  glorifying  of  self, 

Who  thought  mere  merit  enough  to  earn  a  throne 

In  God's  eternal  kingd<mi ;  fatal  fault  I 

Wherefore,  as  clutching  at,  with  either  hand, 

A  world,  but  grasping  nought,  unvoioed  reproof 

He  gives  to  all  immortaL    There,  behold, 

Limned  to  the  life,  instoned  in  adamant. 

Prophetic  of  the  first  of  prophets^  called 

On  Aram's  plains,  listening  the  fatherly  voice; 

Commanding  to  adore  life's  spiritual  Lord; 

Who  made  the  heaven  and  earth  ;  the  eterne,  the  sole  ; 

Which  listening.  Art  these  shews  the  one  great  act 

That  cleaves  with  clear  divisive  line  of  light, 

Meridian  wise,  from  end  to  end,  time's  chart 

Historic;  falsehood  there^ and  darkness;  here, 

Truth,  and  divinest  light ;  from  whose  blessed  day 

Of  unitary  belief,  aU  prophet  soul, 

Him  following  through  the  ages,  now  by  law. 

By  penitence  now  marked,  iiow  by  grace,  to  the  hoax 

Arabia's  sworded  seer,  and  conquering  scribe. 

Sweeping  idolatry  off  one  half  the  earth, 

The  truth  restablished  of  €rod*s  onemoatness, 

Triura  pliant  evermore.    Here,  hosts  terrene, 

Hosts  heavenly  and;  infernal,  armed  with  faith 

Or  infidel  fury  fought ;  theso  sworn  to  rase, 

In  ruin,  cities  reared  by  hands  divine, 

Or,  for  divine  ends  ;  such  the  goodly  towers 

Truth  dwells  in,  based  on  adamant ;  the  ancient  domes 

Imperishable,  where  wisdom  empire  holds 

Paternal,  and  in  columned  halls  sevenfold 

Deals  justice  increate,  prescriptive  ;  such 

Thej  built  ambitious,  imitative,  who  Bome^ 

Cit^  of  cities,  earth's  crowned  capital, 
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Of  Bway  nnbonnded,  Grednlons ;  sach  the  bright 

Georopian  burghy  with  olive  wreai^ed  ;  and  i^at, 

6od*8  templed  city  of  peace,  earth's  ]oj,  not  yet, 

Albeit  foretold  oracular,  v^ifled ; 

Such  sacred  Troy,  and  every  mystic  site 

Song-hallowed,  fountain,  fig-tree,  fane  and  all 

Apt  to  that  holiest  legend  which,  begun 

By  discord's  apple,  with  one  all  conquering  steed 

Huge,  rampant,  ends ;  suoh,  that,  gold  builded,  erst, 

On  sceptre  tridentine  of  Indian  god, 

Men's  sins  degraded  into  stone,  and  now 

Debase  to  clay ;  but  still  no  wldt  cognate 

To  common  earth  ;  but  of  time's  earliest  heaven 

One  unadulterate  section.    Those  defend 

Their  starry  battlements  ;:  their  walls  inlaid 

With  purest  virtues ;  eourts  and  streets  and  squares 

With  godliest  prudence  paved  ;  prophetic  these. 

And  dimlier  outlined,  passionate  prejudice  show 

'Gainst  patient  consciousness  of  saered  truth  ; 

Of  obstinately  protected  sin  *gainst  right ; 

Of  freedom's  just  revolt  'gainst  despotry, 

Although  of  premier  peoples.    Here  the  ncartsh^ 

Icy,  but  strong  in  multitud^ous  stairs 

Of  strengthening  virtues  ;  there,  the  burning  south, 

Led  by  its  passionate  queen,  contending j  stood,       • 

[n  fierce  and  fateful  fray ;  death  looking  on, 

WeU-pleased ;  who  else  may  lose,  he  al^jvays  'wins. 

Here,  nation  after  nation  fought  the  world. 

For  universal  dominance  ;  f  ought  in  vaiiii 

One  sole  elect  of  creatures,  head  of  hosts  '■■' 

Peaceful,  unweaponed,  save  with  reason's  aerms 

Assuasive,  promise  hath  of  that  dread  gift. 

A.L1  fronting,  at  the  end,  a  female  form, 

Grigantic,  kneeled,  earth's  guardian,  to  some  power 

Invisible,  uncompassionate  (for  so  deem 

Boodh's  godless  priests,  slaves  of  the  golden  foot), 

Now  interceding  for  its  life  ;  but  she, 

The  fatal  sign  once  given,  ordaining  death, 

Relentless  tears  the  solid  universe         ' 

Asunder  ;  tears  earth's  axis  from  her  heart, 

Quivering  ;  and  lo  I  on  eithi»r  sido,  behind. 

The  final  field,  so  feared  once,  to  be  fought 

'Twixt  giants  of  time's  dawh,  from  prison  Self -freed, 

At  nature's  eventide,  and  gods  mundane  ; 

Who,  grasping  each  an  element  in  his  hand. 

Hurl,  one  at  other,  ruin  ;  orb  'gainst  orb 

Clashing,  and  sun  'gainst  sun,  till  aU,  with  deaths 

Commutual,  perish.    We,  our  doubting  eyes 

Edged  upon  growing  blacknesses,  which  now 

Mute  lightnings  lit,  in  mock  of  light ;  and  blind 

Thunders  now  groped  round.     Ever  and  ^Jiou, 

Flitted  athwart  the  dark  what  speotres  seemed. 
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But  dimly  ejeable.    Locked  hand  in  hand, 

Our  fair  heroic,  trembling  'tween  her  guards, 

Firm  yet  in  spirit,  even  as  the  patriot  queen 

In  golden  chains  bound  Homewards,  so  to  grace 

Her  victor's  triumph,  each  step  doomed  to  move 

Time's  ruth,  and  wrong's  eternal  recompense. 

Nor  whither  more  knew  ours,  but  towards  the  west ; 

We  aU,  together,  pace  ;  then,  separate,  each, 

A  long  laborious  road  as  seemed,  but  brief 

Doubtless,  in  substance ;  until,  through  the  gate 

Rock-arched,  of  this  demesne  now  cleared,  we,  pressed, 

Creep,  speechless  ;  whence  emerging  in  a  cave ; 

Not  lovelier  the  green  grot  where  grew  young  Zeo? 

To  stripling  godhood,  hid  from  cruel  Time ; 

Nor  stalactital  palace^  subterrene 

In  Parian  islet,  where  their  unseen  Court, 

As  fancy  feigns,  the  sacred  Nine  once  kept^ 

And  crownless  ruled  o'er  kingly  servitors. 

More  sweetly  showed  recondite  ;  more  secure 

Its  walls  of  marbled  ingrowth  ;  we  rejoin 

Each  other's  side  and  reunite  our  form. 

Here,  for  the  first  time  othersome  we  meet 

Beside  ourselves,  all  sUent ;  to  his  voice 

Still  hearkening,  who  in  face  like  his,  and  guise, 

The  name  of  wisdom's  lover  firstliest  claimed  ; 

Heard,  prime  of  men,  heaven's  spheral  harmonies ; 

At  Metapontum  wrote  upon  the  moon ; 

Bared  at  Olympian  feast  the  golden  thigh 

In  proof  of  solar  lineage  ;  bade,  as  man's 

True  worship,  Gk)d  be  imitated  ;  who,  just. 

Beneficent,  ever  at  unity  with  himself. 

Was  pur  best  pattern. 

LuciFBE.  0  most  apt  adept  I 

How  must  your  leader  have  rejoiced  to  find 
Gathered  in  this,  philosophy's  inmost  home, 
His  novices  so  teachable.    For  the  rest. 
Truth  is  as  each  one  troweth.    Wliat  means  peace  f 
It  may  mean  self-extinotion.    The  next  step  1 

Festus.  Listening  we  stood,  charmed  ;  reassured  in  faith  ; 
Heart-lightened,  on war^  fared;  and  following  close 
The  echoes  of  our  guldens  ieet,  in  the  heart 
Of  a  dim  dome  of  all  but  sightless  bounds. 
And  named  of  immortality,  him  found 
Apart,  and  changed  in  mien,  less  mild  as  seemed. 
On  an  arch,  towered,  neath  which  a  torrent  foamed. 
Red  with  his  torch's  glare,  blobd-Hke.    Beyond, 
A  mount  of  awe  there  loomed,  which  showed  inspii'ed 
With  palpitant  light ;  that  sudden  came  and  went, 
Wilderingly  ;  and,  thithei;  pointing,  '  lo  J  the  end 
Of  our  emprise  ; '  with  these  words  clave  our  guide, 
As  with  a  sword,  the  silence ;  then> '  who  truth 
Would  win,  as  she  awaits  us,  in  yOn  shrine, 
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Yearning  the  Tiotor  sonl  tosajbe  w^th  peace 

And  wisdom ;  and  to  crown,  with  life  divine^ 

Earthlife,  and  her  embrace  deific  give  ; 

Enow,  that  to  arms  untested,  hearts  untried, 

She  trosts,  yields,  nought.    Let  not  yon  seething  stream, 

One,  therefore,  who  would  gain  such  priceless  prize, 

AfEright ;  bat  let  the  wight  content  with  less. 

Smile  colder  and  more  conventional  embrace, 

Tread,  after  me,  the  arch/ 

LnciFBB.  He  never  could 

Have  thought  you  half  believed,  what  true,  he  taught, 
Or  taiight  but  half  he  knew. 

Festus.  Here  quailed  she  first. 

Of  the  end  too  emulative,  the  mean  unproved, . 
Who  never  dreamed  of  trial  aught,  nor  test 
And  last ; — but  let  me  pause.     Our  student  f  eere 
Bolder  than  I,  because  incredulous,  rid 
Not  solely  of  superstition  but  mere  faith, 
As  God  would  have,  plunged  with  me  in  that  tide ; 
And  struggled,  nigh  to  safety.    Once  a  prow, 
More  like  a  raft,  without  all  bulwark,  shoal 
And  with  no  true  bilge,  adnft  from  upper  bank. 
Help  promised  falsely  ;  till,  at  last,  a  rock 
Grasping,  this,  loose  at  base,  betrayed  his  trust ; 
And  cmeJiing,  soon  that  death-flood  hurried  off 
Into  earth's  cavemed  darkness,  and  the  abyss, 
Reverberant  alway  with  its  watery  roar^ 
And  funeral  wail  perpetual ;  but  to  me. 
Now  wading,  floating  now,  safe  transit  vouched, 
Though  sickening  to  the  sense  ;  nor  wist  1  this 
Till,  'scaped,  and  scantly,  from  the  perilous  arch 
Which  crumbled,  as  she  crossed,  nor  left  retreat. 
My  love  I  met  who  saw,  and  fainting  told  ; 
Told,  shuddering,  like  the  tree  whose  sense  of  sin, 
Howbeit  involuntary,  the  ages  fail 
To  calm,  as  weighted  yet  with  the  pendent  power. 
I  meanwhile,  shore  who  had  readied,  heard,  heard  dismayedi 
Thrice  called  aloud  his  name,  which  to  no  end 
Unanswering  silence  sadly  learned,  thenceforth 
Wasted,  like  time  upon  unquickened, stars. 
Scant  leisure  ours  was  for  lament ;  for  now. 
Fiercer,  and  far  more  urgent,  waxed  the  mien 
Of  our  mysterious  leader,  who  aloof 
Held  him,  and  hailed  as  careless  of  our  loss, 
Or  witless,  for  his  countenance  saw  we  not. 
And  now,  all  light  snatched  from  us,  hie  we  on, 
We  twain,  I  bearing  up  her  slackening  steps. 
Amid  darknesses  successive,  each  more  deep 
Than  other,  and  far  thunders  whence  we  opined 
J^Ji  egress,  nearer  than  they  seemed  ;  to  us 
A  time  of  torture,  but  determined  soon. 
And  now,  from  out  that  fane  of  pausefnl  fire, 


We  -Beemed  unskilled  to  esesp^  from,  when  lig-Iit  was^  r  - 

And  in  -whose  qnivering  bosom  luilf  distent 

With  smothered  splendour,  like  thd  sacred  side 

Of  Athyr,  travailing  of  the  sim,  the  Light 

Blew,  flowerlike,  open  ;  and  with  arrowy  glance 

Showed  ns  one  only  feat  to  conisizmmate'. 

Prom  out  that  lofty  shrine  of  roseate  glow 

And  twixt  the  stop6  of  stormy  thtmders,  now, 

Voices  and  harps,  and  far,  faint  harmonies 

We  list  ecstatic,  as  though  deadliest  fate 

Would  mask  it  faerywise.    Here,  each  one*8  fbot. 

Instinct  with  caution,  easy  seemed  the  ascent'^ 

Nor  either  paused,  until  the  brink  we  touch, 

Unseen  till  lighted  on,  of  a  horrent  ohasm. 

Sacred  in  use,  defensive  of  the  fane. 

Forbidding  access  uninvited.    There, 

But  on  the  thither  steep,  our  suBHMer  stood, 

Who  gazed  that  orb,  nor  blinked  ;  for  on  his  side, 

New  risen  upon  the  season's  narrowing  night ; 

Sheer  through  a  mountain  fissure  shone  the  son 

The  fane  within  lightening.    That  rocky  rift, 

Clean  cut,  as  ghastly  vein,  shale  blue,  earth's  heart 

Explosive  once,  through  granate,  shot,' league  long, 

Now  seas  persistent  have  well  breathed,  and  left 

Hollow,  as  tube  twixt  isle  and  isle  that  swings. 

Echoing  ;  clear,  startling,  as  the  Irbn  gash 

Helm-riving,  that  on  war  fields  counts  for  one ; 

I  only  bidden  ;  one  fondly  comforting  sign, 

One  word  consolatory  to  her  there  left, 

Expressed  ;  leap  clear  ;  and  dearfng  so,  clear  death. 

Enter,  to  me  he  cried  ;  and  ienter  alone, 

Soul  that  would  learn  truth's  sum,  must  learn  it  solo. 

To  her  who  had  me  accompanied,  then,  a  seat 

In  the  immarbled  rock  assigned,  he,  ranged 

Beside  her ;  all  in  common  silence  lapsed, 

I  looked,  content.    Truth's  shrine,  then,  entering  sole, 

Sole ;  as  the  sun  in  heaven  his  subject  sign  ; 

View  first  mid  many  an  arched  recess,  star-ringed, 

Ranked  orderly,  and  from  grade  to  grade  of  all 

Perfection  ;  each  mysterious  Symbol  truth 

Hath  hallowed  ;  every  teeming  sign  faith  holds 

In  old  and  orient  imagery  devote 

To  sacred  use,  with  mightiest;  meanings  eked, 

Which  wisdom  worthful  makes  but  to  those  wise. 

Lords  of  best  learning ;  signs  whi(dL  here  conjoined. 

In  secret  state  embla^ned,  rayed  with  words. 

Divine,  unutterable,  soul  charm  by  charm, 

Open,  in  awful  gradual,  till  achieved 

The  one  sole  truth  which  crowns  all  creeds,  and  stuns. 

The  thought  of  God  is  simple  enough  ;  it  is  man 

Makes  the  world's  mystery  ;  who,  self  •warned  of  powets 

Unlimited  but  for  sense,  clbud4if9do(»io6iveB 
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Beyond  the  impenxtanent  skies,  tlie  efcexaaL  soul  ; 

Of  all  existence,  transitory,  or  fixed  ; 

Perfect  though  infinite  ;  knows  through  virtue  trutli ; 

Ajid  as  an  educable  divinity,  schooled 

Through  Being's  grand  gradations,  lovea  ihe  law. 

Of  all  intelligent  life  ;  just ;  bettiediig  soul ; ; 

Soul-freeing,  joining  whole  witii  God  ;  yet  lives 

Doubt's  thrall,  and  fool.    This,  one  long^  instant;  next. 

Prostrate  within  the  sanctuary,  and  still 

My  mind  the  effect  sublime  of  joy  retains, 

Cleared,  elevated,  and  samotified  by  sight 

or  aU  faith's  passed  perplexities,  to  one 

Key  yielding,  in  result,  the  one  same  truth. 

Great  there  with  gladness  girew  my  spirit,  as  might 

Of  old  some  riverine  god,  upon  his  side 

Leaning  complacent,  on  his  long  o&reer 

!leflective  ;  foamy  fall ;  stHl,  sunny  reach  ; 

Shoal,  and  bend  troublous  ;  ere  the  bar  which  bounda 

Sis  wave  from  Ocean's,  he  o'^csurge  ;  thenoeforth, 

One  with  the  all  parent  power ;  so  I,  at  one 

With  the  universal  Spirit ;  full,  fixed  content 

Of  Being  and  satisf actioti  with  all  life 

Knew,  and  the  oneness  of  all  verity. 

Thus  gladdening  to  have  reached  ik&t  shrine  of  shrines. 

Where  light  intelligible  (hencetforth  the  sun's 

But  a  shadow  shown)  all  life  illumes,  I  Imeel 

In  silent  worship  ;  and  thence  rising,  saw, 

On  the  wrought  altar-rook  laid  gleaming,  midst 

The  fragrant  death  of  flowers  all  hued ;  and  where 

Life,  more  than  flower-life  sensitive,  ne'er  was  ta'eui 

A  volume  vast,  clasp  closed,  wlioee  ambered  sides, 

Each  as  a  giantis  corslet  Spacious,  vamped 

In  ore  of  Auphir,  bossed  with  burning  gems. 

Glowed  ;  gems  which  conscious  seeming  of  just  worth, 

"Neath  Hghtning-lidded  eyes  sense  m(Mre  intense 

Of  virtues,  veiled ;  apt  to  each  saintliest  sign 

Symmetric,  rayonnant  with  all  stones  of  price, 

On  either  covering  board  emblazoned;  here, 

The  shield  of  God's  aaiointed  hymnist,  proof 

Of  human  and  divine  oned ;  there,  the  seal 

Heaven  lent,  of  wisdom's  lord  thrice  potent,  all 

The  elements  dominating ;  soul  guaxdant  'gainst 

All  world-ill,  ill  demoniac.    Oped,  behold. 

The  tome  within,  on  azure  leaves  writ  large 

In  syllabary  constellate,  like  flight's  spheres 

By  spiritual  hands  I  hailed  as  known,  transcribed, 

From  skiey  archives  ;  every  mitred  thought 

Graved  trophy  wise  for  truth  won  ;  God's  great  code 

Life's  universal  law,  by  will  divine 

First  lodg<vi  of  angels  in  Heaven's  sanctuary, 

The  law  all  r^^ative  of  spaoe  and  time  ; 

Of  mind,  create  imperfect ;  good,  and  ohoioe  ,* 
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Of  eyil  and  necessity,  life  and  death« 

The  eternal,  infinite,  matter,  moYoment,  force ; 

Paged  these,  horizbnwise ;  as  whei;  at  light's 

First  dawn,  our  fellow  orbs,  sky-circling  stood 

With  ns  conjnnctiye,  self-aUign^ed ;  and  those 

Of  moral  might,  and  indicative  of  tmth, 

Golnmnar,  like  the  vaporous  bands,  all  tinct, 

The  8nn*s  rich  elements,  out  of  boundless  space 

Skreened,  and  enregist^ed  ;  the  heavenly  rule 

Through  soul- world  operative,  through  every  sphere 

Mental  and  spiritual  penetrant ;  one  same  law 

In  all  essential,  and  for  creature's  good, 

On  like  base,  all- where,  founded  ;  in  my  mind, 

This  summary  all  which  rests,  this  brief  record ; 

Bole  simple  pure,  the  personal  inilnite; 

Of  necessary  essence,  perfect,  free. 

All  present,  good,  is  wise  and  just ;  life,  love ; 

Not  as  spape  passive,  powerless  ;  nor  as  time, 

Subject  of  mere  relation  between  deed 

And  doer  ;  but  of  duratiooi  source,  and  sum, 

And  of  all  causes ;  founder  of  the  sktes ;        , 

Auidior  of  all  the  elements  of  the  world ;  ,  . 

Quickener  of  tides ;  of  the  heart's  first  beat ;  SiS  sir^  ,  ,  • 

Of  natural  life,  lord  of  the  law  of  growth ; 

The  life  of  bulb  and  budr^pf  i^oot  and  limb ; 

Of  act  instinctive  in  all  animate- tribes    •  ,       . 

Kind  instigator  ;  in  man's  kinglier  race, 

Teacher  of  social  law  ;  of  sacred  rites. 

Of  family  sanctities ;  and  the  holy  round  - 

Of  virtues  our  humanity  attests   ' 

As  unitive  with  the  heavenly  state ;  and  proof  ^ 

Of  our  derived  divinity  ;  guardian  he 

To  us  his  kindred,  though  remote,  and  yet 

On  the  great  stem  regraf  table  ;  who  man 

With  nature  guides,  exacting  righteous  fines  . 

And  satisfactions  from  the  temporal,  due 

When  erring,  to  the  eternal  equity  rfiown 

In  just  proportions,  verified  by  love. 

Here,  turning  o'er  these  mighty  leaves,  I  lean)      * 

His  primal  essence ;  cause,  mean,  end  of  all ; 

Mean,  by  permission  and  endumnce  ;  cause 

By  his  own  will ;  and.  end,  that  all  have  joy.  , 

The  circular  path  of  worlds  in  beauty  traced  ; 

The  total  scope  of  things,  thus  viewed,  heaven  taught  y. 

The  fruitful  round  of  seasons,  as  on  earth,       . 

So  in  man's  life  ;  kind  nature's  loveliness  ; 

All  witness  made,  to  love,  and  love's  deep  laws  j 

God-laws  ;  not  written  only  pn  stone,  nor  graven  ,      ., 

Once  on  a  time  in  granate  ;  but  for  aye, 

And  everywhere  in  all  things  that  uphold 

The  uses,  ends,  and  harmonies  of  the  world,  .      . 

And  the  stability  of  the  universe : 
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In  ocean's  trenched  wares,  in  (^ft^th'd'bfbiad^^vales,  '* 

In  air's  wide  wind-streams  ;  in  birtih,  grolnrth,  i^id  death ; 

Bloom,  fruitage,  seed  regenerative,  decay  ; 

The  wholesome  waste  of  storms  ;  the  torrent's  Wrack ; 

The  brooklet's  silent  prattle  ;  in  lote,  in  truth, 

Divine  fear,  provident  virtae,  hope  of  peac6 ; 

In  the  heart's  aspiration  after  Gt^'s 

Just  sanctity  and  approval ;  for  the  nile 

Of  righteousness ;  a  ri^htlier  balailoed  lif  e 

To  come ;  and  kll  the  general  gtx)d  that  aids ; 

Even  evil,  bat  good's  less  d^ree,  and  shown 

Needful,  or  useful  in  progression.    Soul,  ' 

Struggling  against  the  imperfect  and  default, 

Back  to  the  intelligent'light,  must  needs  I'etiim  ; 

And  finds  return,  advance,  through  conquered  ills, 

Predestined  to  attain  the  good  supreme. 

While  issuant  thus  from  God's  breast,  s^nrit  f&tea 

Variously  through  schooling  spheres,  and  niany  a  round 

Calamitous,  to  death's  nadir  j  its  return, 

All  progress  naturally,  itnd  intense  delight. 

And  conscious  pressure  towards  the  infinite,  ^ows. 

For  evil,  moral  and  natural,  though  the  proof s  ' 

Of  imperfection  nei^sBaty  to  all 

Created  things,  are,  this,  annulled  by  maai's  ' 

Perf ectibleness ;  by  Qod's  foredooming  Wbrd 

That ;  both  concurrent ;  frames  the  crucial  test     ' ' 

Each  soul  must  pass,  and  staild  thereby,  or  fali 

The  fall  hath  fatal  force,  and  in  all  spheiies. 

As  though  with  gravity's  irtesistible  spe^ 

Sin  fascinates  but  to  worsen,  and  with  low  aims 

For  loftier,  cheats  the  iniqtlisitive  spirit.    But  Who 

Can  love's  all  saving  faithfulness  divine. 

That  hath  not  erred ;  nor  separated  th^  se^s 

Ot  good  and  evil,  painful  task ;  nor  felt 

All  evil  hath  temporal  origin,  and  So  ends ; 

But  good,  identical  with  Gk)d,  endures 

To  all  eternity,  and  subtends  the  basO 

Celestial,  of  his  universal  life  ? 

Thus  all  things  from  him,  to  him  witness  bear, 

Assentient  as  their  good,  their  sou!rce.    There's  Hdt 

An  angel  relegate  to  the  outmost  spheres. 

But  vaunts  his  sti*ain -divine ;  no  creatural  feoul, 

No  animate  form  that  foots  the  soil,  or  creeps^ 

Or  ocean  neth^'-tided  wanders ;  nay, 

There's  not  the  tiniest  lif  elet  flecks  the  air, 

With  wing  invisible,  who  through  his  sires 

Preadamite  ruled  earth,' but  strange  lineage  boastd, 

And  high  and  assure  blood  j  nOr  heaVfen  itself 

From  his  proud  pedigree  spares  ;  bttt'in  his  coat, 

As  heir  of  life,  and  life  of  Him  create,  ■   > 

Quarters  the  arms  of  God.    Man  oxily,  skilled 

To  anticipate  the  divine  as  virtuo'd  mo6d  j  1*  •     ' 
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The  tdtimste  Boope  of^qiMt,  and  nfttoir^^aeiid-; 

To  know  eadh  holy  element,  mode,  and  mean 

Of  spiiitnal  refinement ;  and  in  law, 

Note  Natare*8  secondary  effects  ;  in  rock, 

The  force  commnte  of  ocean  ;  iiot  in  earth's 

Life-flowing  breast ;  nor  aif's  inspiring  breath  ; 

God's  renoyatiye  spirity  to  trace ;  nor  yet 

In  flamy  light  of  sun  or  star,  the  strength 

Which  made,  and  could  destroy  all ;  not  in  heat^ 

However  gentle,  his  reoonstrootiye  power  ; 

Neither  in  the  erer  during,  boundless,  space. 

Of  all,  save  Deity,  void  ;  «oienoe  supreme  I 

Not  in  things,  God ;  so  learns  to  graduate 

In  Heaven's,  and  earth'a  great  mysteries,  as  to  see 

Through  spiritual  compiuae  with  Diving  here; 

The  secret  of  reunion,  ne'er  attained  . 

Save  by  the  aspiring  sou  Von  ardilous,  path ; 

Man's  elevative  fall,  soul's  riohening  fine ; 

Punition  covetable ;  heart  clarified 

By  calming  troubles,  and  %h0  final  fruit 

Of  meditative  perfection  to  the  soul 

Made  righteous,  hallowing,  self  elect  to  serve    : 

Man  and  his  maker;  this,  in  esaence  one,; 

And  that  in  kind  and  nature  mjrriadfold. 

From  every  massive  page  I  turned,  there  eame 

The  spirit  of  consolation.    Ending  thus, 

The  book  I  closed;  rejoioed  'twas  mine  to  know 

The  truth  transformative  of  life,  that  God, 

The  conscious  Infinite,  wiUs,  by  reodenng  soul 

Wistful  of  his  divinity,  Man  to  make 

Free,  blessed  ;  and  strivinsr  towards  perfection,  croi^, 

So  loves  he  those  that  to  him  turn,  with  life 

Immortal  his  congeaeiate  gift.    AMd  .now» 

Words  heard  I  whispering  me  to  call  within. 

The  beauteous  brave  who  had  dared  so.  viuch  aq4  earned, 

As  to  henitifleeoted,  albeit  I  knew,  and  feared 

The  attempt  to  achieve  moiOi    Opening,  then,  intent 

Again,  to  approaoh  heir  I  so*  loved,  and  se^k' 

Some  sign  to  assure  her  present  entranee,  lo  j 

The  chasm  which  yawned  betwixt  us,  and  at  first 

Scarce  i)ace- wide,  now  showed  &ithomleqB,;an4  broad 

As  'tween  two  waves,  'mid  sea,  rood- wide  is  stretched 

Their  tempest-cradling!  hollow,  homcaiie  iioeked. 

Desperate,  I  called  ;  but  now,  behold  the^round    .. 

As  though  upon  roUing  hinges,  nether  hidden, 

Slode  orabwise  ;  and  methought,  nay,  oould  it  be  f 

The  temple  against  whose  wall  o«r  leader  lei^^ed,- 

Tottered,  as  though  deliberant  or  to  stand . 

Or  fall.    One  moment  more  than  sated  sight. 

For  ah  !  a  shriek  I  heard  ;  nor  all  my  years 

Of  life  had  learned  me  that'dread  sound  ;  a  shrielc 

Which  paled  my  heart  dead*  white ;  and  ttifrned,  I  view64 
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Slow  sinking  with  the  slab  she  stood  on,  down 

Down,  Irrecoverably  the  abmpt  abyss, 

My  loved  one,  like  a  sacrifice  to  night. 

Grlory  and  joy  of  life,  creation's  orown, 

Now  lost ;  abready  do  I  feel  the  we^ht 

Of  woes  prospective ;  therefore,  tinie's  broad  stream 

Flows  o'er  thine  end  in  silenoe  ;  hides  thyrdoonu 

To  heaven  she  raised  her  finger j  and  was  gone. 

Nor  saw  I,  nor  aught  knew,  distinctly  more ; 

Save  that  in  springing  upvfrard,  for  mere  lif e> 

My  own  feet  failing  partly  of  due  hold, 

That  vast  substi-ucture,  all,  meseemed,  was  blent  . 

With  earth's  interior  chaos,  shapes  unoonth. 

Of  primitive  formlessnesses ;  and  I  passed ; 

The  mysteries  now  in  mystery  all  inwombed| 

For  ever,  and  ne'er  to  be  by  me  resonght ; 

Clear  through  the  death-rift  into  heavenly  day ; 

For  spirits  are  e'er  bom  upward  while  in  time, 

As  by  Caesarean  birth.    The  orient  sun 

Head  of  the  house  of  heaven^  the  sire  of  day% 

The  manifestive  light,  the  lord  of  joy,     < 

Saluting,  prostrate,  lo  t  as  when  in  sight,  ^ 

Of  axe  and  headsman,  some  o'er-wrongons  wretc^ 

Fear  urged,  confesseth,  but  one  murtherous  deed^ 

Still  unsuspect,  keeps  back,  and  with  a  gtoan, 

And  grinding  shudder,  locks  it  in  his  breast ; 

Nor  leaves  his  lips  scarce  room  to  vaunt  of  breath ;  - 

So  earth,  that  fatal  fissure  with  a  crash 

Closing,  beheld  I  hide  her  deathful  deed  ; 

While  I,  from  shutting,  as  from  opening  death, 

Doubly  escapedj  seem  scarce  convinced  of  life; 

Thou  speakest  not. 

LuciFEfi.  I  ha^e  nothing  to  observ<ei 

The  quest  of  knowledge  is  man's  deadliest  pride ; 
And  me  nor  pride,  nor  death,  surpriseth  now< 

Festus.  Twain  of  my  best  supports^  as  though  the  earth 
Twin  elements  should  miss,  my  heat*t  hatii  lost. 

LuciFEB.  The  spirit  inqmsitive  which  all  things  would  learn, 
Learns  all  things  nothing  may  be. 

Festus.  -  Ah  I    Let  ba 

Life's  intransmissive  secret  now  she  knows ;        • 
Knows  but  too  well. 

LuciFEB.  €^6  to.    Have  done  with  these 

Leaflets,  that  on  thy  life's  voluininous  tide  j 
Float  incidently  and  surface-wise ;  whose  fates. 
Fixed  doubtless  ere  all  time ;  and  if  with  blind, 
And  joyous  dance  of  atomies  then  unglobed, 
Coaeval ;  yet  thine  own  iuTolving  not, 
Thou  well  mayst  pass  aloof  wise; 

Festus.  i  would'  know  ' 

How  these  effects  so  distant  from  the  hbpes 
Of  those  who  indulged  them^  came  to  paes  sd^soom..  •  . 


Effects  which  make  me  tmly  hate  myself 
For  gifts,  premonitory,  and  wOee  enimred 
As  fear  might  shriek,  by  my  predictive  tongue  ? 

Lucifer.  Shall  I  then  say,  who  happily  now  for  thee. 
And  thine  enlightenment,  was  there,  of  idl 
The  first ;  withont  the  shrine  thon  gainedbst,  fo^  trtith^s 
Bright  sanctuary  thou  know'st,  hast  long  while  knowni 
A  shrine  is,  not  a  temple. 

Festus.  How  (Hdst  know  f 

LuciFSB.  Not  mudi  it  Inatters  now.    Enough,  I  saw, 
Heard,  all.    Thy  leader  was,  I  said,  a  friend, 
What  hindereth  he  may  so  have  favonried  me,  < 

By  private  predisposizre,  sight,  reboid, 
Of  what  so  there  transpired  T 

Fbstus.  Nought;  nought.    Proceed| 

I  can  bear  all. 

LuciFEB.         Scarce  had  thy  foot  the  floor 
Tested  ;  and  thou,  absoklMd  in  quest  of  truthy 
And  love  celestial,  saw'st  not^anght  within. 
But  law,  ere  she,  our  victress  of  all  tests, 
Without ;  our  fair  adventuress ;  death's  last  bom  ; 
Spake  winsomely  her  guide,  and  tMne ;  and  said  ; 
This  moment  seize  ;  the  spirit  bat  now  released, 
Just  'scaped  the  prisoning  clay  ;  and  floating  round, 
Is  here ;  I  feel  the  fanning  of  his  wings. 
Thou,  I  have  heard,  hast  many  a  n^hty  spell ; 
Canst  bid  the  eaglet  soaring  sunwards  ttatn. 
And  round  thy  head  wheel,  Hefer ;  while  thou  wilt ; 
Canst  stay  the  river  npon  his  course  ;  the  tide, 
Upon  his  world-wide  pCvth  ;  and  halt,  mid-air. 
Suspense,  the  ravening  lion  in  his  leap. 
Give  me  that  spell  to  speak ;  or  speak  it  thou^ 
Which  may  estop  the  spirit  upm  its  way. 
To  judgment.     All  too  easily  led,  thy  guide 
Complying,  what  befel  nest,  hear.    "  I'd  know," 
She  said,  "  What  most  behoves  me  learn  of  all 
Life  hath  as  yet  to  teach  me."     In  lieu  of  words, 
Grew,  quivering  on  eve^i  wavering  dir  (for  now. 
Winds  land-bom,  languOtfons,  sighing  for  the  sea. 
Mixed  with  the  breeze,  breaithed  shorewards^)  on  her  eye» 
What  seemed  a  dreaiA  of  being ;  such' as  mind 
With  the  persistence  of  a  star,  which  though  >  . 

Invisible,  on  the  sensitive  mirror  stamps 
Its  radiated  presentment,  might  on  mind; 
Musing  abstract  Humanity,  jnro ject; 
Fronting  the  other  each  one  silent  stood  ; 
The  incarnate  spirltj  and  sonldisframed.    As  when 
In  time,  some  nebulous  fire-'miBt  f eelis  lit  once 
All  quickening  throes  composed  ;  and  for  the  bii-tb 
Impatient,  waits  God's  word.     "World,  be  thou  bom ; " 
And  on  the  shrnnken  and  shimmering  elements, 
Whence  it  was  bredj  now  detolietef  light. 
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A  pitying  glance  for  weakness  passed,  sHeds,  bleni 

With  pride  of  power  to  come ;  yet  knows,  heartrfftipped. 

All  while  by  fire  interim  hencefoithrdney 

The  frankening  fine  for  ibbeolnte  life,  and  state 

Of  starhood,  how  anstere  the  priyilege  gained ; 

How  grave  the  boon  ;  so  now,  this  phantom  sonl, 

Scarce  ont  of  touch,  'ware  of  life's  late  oompeer^ 

Previews  severe  its  fntnre.    With  snch  sense 

As  the  pale  dawn  of  conscioasneiss^  self -waked 

From  deathliest  nnmb,  might  sommon,  yet  aUve, 

Her  voice  not  throughly  sad,  nqr  wholly  lost, 

The  sprite  seer  thus  bespake  the  sprite:.  **  Think  not, 

Dear  Spirit,  our  soul-friend  but  so  late»  so  fond» 

Too  soon  I  seek  thy  counsel,  or  demand 

The  truth  pledge  prosQftised.    Weptt  I  tears  of  woe, 

For  evermore,  not  I  could  now  undo 

Death's  agonizing  passed,  and  the  dread  end 

I  saw,  but  might  not  hmder;    Say  what  tralih, 

If  such  thou  knowest,  and  verii^  it  is  said. 

Beams  on  the  soul  world-freed,  the  instant;  life 

Drops  her  dark  mask,  me  most  imports  of  all 

My  future  life  on  earth  to  leam  ;  not  leS0, 

While  asking,  I  repent  me  of  ih»  quest 

I  yet  persist  in,  and  will  err  no  more. 

In  this  wise  ;  still,  since  now  thou  art  here,  I  «dk/ 

*<  Thine  earth-life,  know  th^i,  beauteouft  soul,  (I  heard 

The  spirit  phantasmal  answer)  but  a  dream^s 

Duration,  while  d^iarting ;  andj  belieiife 

That  as  in  drowning-death,  souls  see  life  passed; 

In  memory's  closing  fla«h,  one  momeoii  shcfwn.' ; 

So  I,  the  next,  bom  into  spiritual  life,. 

As  fkr  as  eyes  untried  the  limitless 

Can  test,  o'erglimpse  the  future ;  and, thus  see^ 

Spirit  1  too  daring  for  thy  day,  thy  name 

With  mine  compaged,  alligned  in  death!s  white  book,. 

One  instant,  and  he  turns  the  allotted  leaf    . 

For  ever.    Grieve  not,  need  is,  each  depart      ;    r 

To  spheres  remedial ;  where  o-er.einiiouA^sei^v 

Self  trained  to  error,  may  homrs  wasted  wwe   - 

In  seeking  petty  ignorant  spri^«:i:edeem. 

By  deeds  and  ministerings,  besji  planned  to  server.  : 

The  sole  All- wise  ;  and  .otherii  spinti  addiqt 

To  secret  knowledge  sealed  tp.priyate<«9€^  . 

May  so  be  disciplined  that  many  a  sphere. 

Shall  of  his  preaching  profit ;  eaoh  false  though|| 

Each  mental  vice  through  zones  dispiminatiye 

'Twizt  cultured  wrong  and  inscience,  and  the  burst 

Unmoderated  of  passion,  there  absterged. 

And  expiate,  every  virtue  strengthened  ;  all 

Shall  press,  compact,  towards  perfeotneas^ ,  But  not 

With  fate  of  him  thoulov'st,  blezids  thine ;  nor, noona 

His  day  with  thine  as  both  have  iondliest.  hoqp^d ; 
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Neither  may  I  to  tend  thee  here,  aspire. 

A  hand  more  delicate  and  devout  than  mine 

Awaits  thee  on  light's  threshold,  wai^  for  sake 

Of  thy  pure  love  and  sympathy  with  all  life 

Create  of  God,  a  sisterly  hand,  and  prompt 

To  guide  thee  on  thy  nghtward  way,  more  apt 

Than  I,  who  now  must  my  way  wend  ;  wend  sole. 

So,  ere  thou  comest,  faiewelL    It  is  writ  in  doom 

Our  lines  of  life  shall  never  nearlier  meet 

Than  when,  time  gone,  hand  (dasped  an  in&tant  hand* 

Though  therefore  but  a  moment  sever  us  now 

That  moment  means  eternity.    Farewell." 

''  Farewell,"  she  said  ;  '-  make  others  good  and  blessed ; 

If  us  no  more."    "  But  I,  nor  blessed,  nor  good, 

Can  neither  yet,"  replied  the  spirit ;  "and  now, 

God's  judgment  is  upon  ma    I  am  gone. 

Whither,  and  to  what  end  I  know  full  well ; 

And  knowing,  gladden,  and  were  it  to  the  extreme 

Of  uncreated  void,  where  never  ray 

Of  nebulous  orb,  nor  wild  sun-seddng  star, 

Adventurous,  strayed,  still  would  I  joy,  secure 

In  His  infinite  presence,  there  to  meet 

Love  equitable  ;  and  fine  not  more  than  Just, 

For  fault  finite.    Already  by  my  side, 

Bright,  but  to  thee  invisil;^,  I  behold     , 

A  shadowy  monitor,  bidding  rather  keep 

Our  spherelet's  natal  orbit ;  brother  souls 

Help  free  from  superstition,  and  prepare 

The  spirits  of  such  as  tread  the  food-fraught  earth 

For  happier  gains  than  yet  they  dream  of  ;  pee^. 

Pure  life,  and  wise  morality,  homed  with.alL 

Wherefore  with  all  these  Idnd  and  w^bGoming  ghosts 

I  see  around  me,  eager  to  accost 

Me  hopeful  soon  to  join  their  annied  qIowIb 

Spiritual,  insensitive  not,  pure  souled  who  still 

Struggling  *gainst  iU»  are  covetous  man's  great  prise, 

Earth's  x>eace,  to  assure  ;  in  which  great  cause  alone 

I  Uved,  and  in  this  eddy  of  the  fray 

Divine,  one  moment  merged,  I  died.    But  not 

Ere  the  high  end  I  had  planned,  I  knew  secured ; 

And  not  the  knell  of  nations  could  xmdo. 

I  know  the  adjudgment*  leviable  on  sin ; 

I  feel  the  fine  inflicted ;  I  confess 

Its  equity,  and  before  aU  living  things. 

lict  but  the  soul  l<»g;  tempered  ta  eiMluji^e^ 

This  hour  endure,  justice  and  I  are  quits  ; 

Then  shall  I  face  Ged  and  the  world  again, 

He  said ;  and  as  thou  hast  seen  some  darijoig  :pba^ 

Bock  perched,  and  pitiablyi  incautious^  still 

A  tree  of  God,  bend  haughtily  to  the  breeso 

It  wots  of,  far  away,  ere  lowlier  tc^s, 

^9^er  the  wind's  eye,  but  ^bsenriM^t  l^sa 


BM  WEBTVB. 

Of  nature's  fateful  pref erenoeis ;  bo,  he 

Of  hastening  sentence,  that  nought  more  might  hrook, 

Of  parle  thrust  in,  betWi^d;  the  spirtt'  and  God, 

Precognizant,  and  of  rigid  right,  outspn^ad 

His  arms  as  though  to  invitd  swift  act ;  and  last, 

Even  like  a  columned  saikdeloud,  in  its  breftst, 

Holding  the  vital  storm  which  gives  it  shape ; 

Gives  movement ;  gives  distraction  ;  to  his  doOm 

Corrective,  sternly  bettering.  Swept  away. 

Pbsttjs.  Tb' know  aH  this  id  grievous ;  not  without 
Some  compensation,  may  be:     Following  this-^ 

Lucifer.  Knowing  not  ill  what  pace  an  earthquake  makes 
How  quick  from  wreck  to  wreck,  from  land  to  land, 
It  strides  with  thunderous  footstep.  One  p^ei^chance 
A  wanderer,  trapped  and  curbed,  thy  guide,  LWike, 
So  timed  the  corsef ul  coursls  of,  that  siioh  time 
As  thou  didst  hear  hie  few  and  whispered  words,  ^ 
Bidding  unclose  the  gates  <A  truth's  bright  shrine,    " 
And  thou  complying,  openedst ;— nay,  no  more ; 
It  was  sad  indeed,  the  sight  that  scared  thiiie-  eye. 

Festits.  But  if  by  iMs  soul's  fate  we  learn,  what  teUs 
That  dearer  shade's? 

LuciPBB.  Oae'mysterf,  say,  assumed,         • 

All  mysteries  proveth. 

Fbstus.  This,  meanwhile,  to  know, 

Of  nature,  God,  and  man,  tlie  E^ple  ^i^^,  -■' 

Common  to  all,  of  all  creieds  truth  the  cow,'  ' 
Outworths  all  gain  beside  ]  annuls  allloss  ; 
Pain,  suffering.    What  men  else  beliove  liought  helps 
Nought  harms  ;  their  primal  faith  this,  Gk)dw^Yds,  this 
That  close  as  ever  we  may  be  in  death  ' 

To  his  feet,  wo  are  neve*  closer  i^an  in  life. ' 
Clearer  or  darklier  may  the  vision  show  ' 
But  it  is  always  there  ;  and  thus  to  me. 
Deliverance,  just  passed;' out  of  perilous  fato, 
Slipped  through  de^t^^s  fingfOils,  solemnizes  HfiB, 
Nay,  sanctifies.    One  seems  to  hold  the  trust 
More  straight  from  God.    No  earijhly  mean  vre  need; 
No  graduated  conception  'of  the  gift. 
To  prove  its  worth  through  fellow  creatur^hood, 
Or  test  our  reasoning  ;  soul  rehomed,  restalied,        ; 
Renewed,  confirms  spontaneously  its  vowsy  = 
Ta'en  first  when  scarce  intelligible. 

LuciPEB.  And  iiow 

Time  threatens  to  forestall  our  course.    Wilt  do- 
A  message  for  me  ?  ;  : 

Festus.  Aright  I  will,  may  «erve 

To  ease,  divert  my  mind. 

Lucifer.  True  ;  I  had  forgot. 

Beek  then  the  fair  Elissa ;  and  with  her, 
Prom  time  to  time,  confer  ;  some  time  it  asks; 
Upon  thy  coming  ends,  long  hoped,  ^hibh'she 
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May  sanotion,  perchance  aid  ;  (apart)  bnt  how  secnie 
Her  help  toward  this  end  desired,  unless 
To  impledge  her  heart  for  him  who  aims  and  bums 
To  achieve  this  pinn^iCle  of  w^Mrld  power,  she  most 
Of  women  the  world  boaste  of,  would  adorn  ; 
I  scarce  yet  see,  inore  than  to  know,  the  work 
Must  sudden  be,  and  swift.    Go,  waste  no  words. 
Improve  thy  welcome.      ;  ,. 

Festus.  I  want  something  new, 

LuciFEB.  Hence  I.  assure  thee  pleasant  company, 
More  than  thine  own  ;  bright  future  and — 

Festus.  I  go, 

GuABDiAN  An6el,  Yes,  go ;  but  I  unseen  attend  thee  yet, 
To  warn  'gainst  cruel  sin  ;  perchance  to  save. 
Not  even  he  doth  know  that  I  am  here. 

LuciFEB.  Thus  to  dissemble  suits  me  ;  me  reminds 
Of  whilome  triumphs.     Well  wots  the  world  ere  now 
I  have  starred  it  on  an  ampler  stage.     Meantime 
I  get  impatient  for  the  end  forefixed. 
I  tru^i  thjb  fair^oxke^  so  to.assuze,  tib^t  she, 
In  spirit  commanding,  may  tiie.  man's  excite :  . 
Ab  fitmost  for  such  eminence    Then,  all  endA. 

Festus,  Now  though  X  do  what  I  desire,  or  fail, 
Each  were  not  less  ^.  evU. 

LuciFEB.  Nature,  friend^ 

Is  given  to  man  to  conquer. 

Festus.  But  alas  1 

Not  yet  can  we  o'ercome  our  ^aatuJ^  h6ie^ 
Would  we.  • 

LuciFEB.  If  therefore  passion  strike  the  heart, 
Let  it  have  length  of  line,  and  plenteous  play. 
The  safety  of  superior  principles,  oft, 
Lies  in  exhaustion  of  the  lower,  vasl^ 
Or  violent,  as  they  may  be.    What  can  men. 
Or  angels,  but  obey  those  oisdering  laws 
Conscious  existence  prizes,  thrives  on  2 

Festus.  :  Fate  I  . 

Who  seeks  thee  everywhece^  will  find  thee  therei 

LuciFEB.  All  l^ei^tanoyr is  ominous,    :     . 

Festus,  :  ,.  •  ;i      Suoh  a  thought  >        i  ; 

Stands  in  the  way  of  nothls^g ;  not  ev^  aoAit. 
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Our  story  binds  us  still  for  a  while  to  earth. 

And  sea  all  aged,  gray  at  onoe  with  years. 

And  green  with  youth.    Oft  those  unhap^iest  have 

Their  heart's  desire  in  dreams ;  we  dreaming  iioA 

Not  seldom  shall  befal  us.    And  when  love 

In  creature  worship  merges,  who  can  tell  - 

What  'tis  we  lever    Perdiance  iDeaniate  evil. 

For  now  ^eeyiUest  one's  designs  takeshaple:  . 

Through  beauty  to  be  impressed  upon  the  soul 

Tempted,  that  each  in  otner  rapt,  and  lore 

Of  world-pomp,  chosen  his  final  gift,  all  power,     . 

The  end  might  swiftlier  happen.    Not  the  less, 

One  grain  of  holiest  hope  is  sown,  whence  fields 

Other  than  ours,  by  patience  tilled,  shall  waye 

With  uninmgii^ed  haryests. 

(Sfarden  a7id  Bower  by  the  Sea* 

•  '  '    ' 

LuGiFEB  and  Elissa.    AftervMLrdi  Fe^tUS. 

LuciFBB.  Night  comes,  world  jew^Ued,  aa  m^  bfideialboaid'bQk 

Start  forth  the  stars  in  myriads,  at  the  sign  ' 

Of  light,  divine  usurper,  aa  to  Wfl^e 

War  with  the  lines  ^  darloMaB  ;  kiidtliem6o4 

Pale  ghost  of  light,  oomes  haunting  the  cold  earldi 

After  the  sun's  red  sea-dea4h,  qtdetless. 

Immortal  night !  I  love  thee.    Thou  and  I 

Are  of  one  strain.    Heaven's  elde^^  isslie,  we. 

He  makes  ;  we  mar  togetheridl  things  ;  all 

But  our  own  selves.    Let  love  not  make  thee  cold 

And  tremble,  or  thou'lt  ehiU  me.^    That  stany  robe 

Thou  wearest,  makes  thee  lovelier^    Love  me,  night  t 

Catch  me  up  to  thee,  mightiest  one;    To  thee, 

Thee  only,  fatal  power  might  I  unveil 

A  plot  so  great,  so  just  itmQfl1}«uc6eed, 

Were  success  merit's  predicate.    The  friend 

Whose  fate  momentous  most  to  man  1  treiEkt^    - 

Long  launched  with  me  on  a  tempestuous  track 

See,  and  still  hotlier  nmst  I  urge,  thab  hurled  > 

On  passion's  treacherous  shoals,  hiS'batqae  joo^y  jeii  ^' ' 

Founder,  o'esftwigtit«s 'tis  with  human  doom  ;  .    ^ 

Doom,  thou,  O  precreatvfttiiiii^  Who  holdst  !' ' 

Within  thy  breast,  the  prime  conceipt  of  things. 

And  their  last  outcome,  might'st  impart^  wert  tJiou 

Oracular,  as  of  old,  as  of  old,  kind. 

Small  help  get  I,  elsewhei>e.    But  surely,  here 

Cometh  mine  earthly.    I,  in  mine  own  toils 

Seem  to  me  tangled.    Her  high-natured  soul 

Takes  seriously  alL    But  to  me  no  end. 

In  show,  or  earnest,  save  the  end  of  all, 

Remains.    To  that  end  all  things  be  mere  means. 

What  though  for  her  I  feign  a  passion  she 

Should  feel  not  (say  not  feign)  for  any  one« 
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It  irks  not  me/ let  fati^  fnlfifl  its  aim, 

It  makes  bnt  clear  the  way  tot  the  end  I  mean. 

Nor  oan  we  plot,  or  plan,  outside  what's  known. 

Him  for  whose  fall  I  care  this  beanteous  dame 

Shall  dnij  dazzlie  ;  and,  for  1  think  not  much 

Of  ultimate  perseverance,  with  tiieir  fates 

So  blent,  if  the  threads  prove  pliable  enoogh. 

This  way  or  that,  by  suffering,  or  by  sin, 

Or  patent  power,  sublimed  in  secresy, 

The  world's  work*  running'  gently  down,  no  oheok 

Will  likely  mar  the  smooth  decline  I  mean. 

All  things  have  so  far  answered  the  sage  plans 

Fiiends,  some,  alack  1  defunct  of  life  and  aim, 

Long  toil^,  nor  fruitiessly,  to  attain.    At  ladt 

Earth  shows  in  travail  of  an  unborn  king ; 

The  imperial  infant,  he  ;  and  sooner  now 

Than  he  or  any  knows,  man's  mightiest  choio^ 

Is  being  destined.    See  slowly,  solemnly, 

As  riseth  from  the  main  the  sacred  moon. 

Stately  and  still,  she  grows  upon  the  night. 

She  sees  me  not.    Ere  yet  she  comes  is  time 

To  rectify  my  spirit  to  its  just  points 

Above,  around.    How  is  it  that  now  I  thrill 

More  deeply  'neath  her  eye-glance  than  the  gfase 

Ot  spirit  or  angel  ?    Can  this  negative 

Eternal  be  subdued  by  things  of  time  ? 

And  paltriest  affirmations  of  mere  powor. 

If  by  him  guided,  bear  the  brunt  of  worlds  7 

As  still,  when  set  the  sun,  in  summer's  Ude, 

Earth  feels,  though  faintly,  his  presence  ;  and  the  night 

Hath  never  total  dark  ;  but  round  her  head 

In  starry  silence,  light  invisible  feels 

Mysteriously  his  blind  way  ;  so,  I  now 

Oppressed  with  what  seems  coming,  as  one  ddome^ 

At  day-dawn,  which  to  all  beside  brings  life  :  ^ 

To  him  death  only.    It  is  Blissa!  Wel6bmel— 

Elissa.  Is't  not  a  lovely,  nay,  a  heav^toly  erre  f 

LuGiFEB.  Thy  ptesenee  only  makes  it  so  to  Hie, 
The  moments  thou  art  with  me  are  like  stiM 
Peering  through  my  dark  life. 

Elissa.  Nay,  speak  not  so. 

Or  I  shall  weep,  aud  thou  wilt  turn  aw-ay 
From  woman*s  tears  :  yet  are  they  woman's  wealth. 

LnciFBB.  Then  keep  thy  treasures,  lady  1  I  would  not  hav^ 
The  world,  if  prized  at  one  sad  tear  of  thine; 
One  tear  of  beauty  can  outweigh  a  world 
Even  of  sin  and  sorrow,  heavy  as  this  ; 
But  benuty  cannot  sin,  and  should  not  weep^ 
For  she  is  mortaL   'Oh  1  let  deathless  thingv 
Alone  weep.    Why  should  ailght  that  dies  be 'sad  f      ' 

Elissa.  The  noble  mind  is  oft  too  generouii,  ■ 

And,  by  protecting,  wetikend  lesser  dues ;      •  ^ 
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And  tears  must  oome  of  feeling,  though  they  quench    , 
As  oft  the  light  which  lore  lit  in  the  eye.  .   : 

LuciFEB.  I  meant  not  to  be  mournful.    Tell  me,  now, . 
How  hast  thou  passed  the  hours  sinoe  last  we  met  ? 

Elissa.  I  have  stayed  the  livelong  day  within  this  bower ; 
It  was  here  that  thou  didst  promise  mp  to  come ; 
Watching  from  wanton  mom  to  repentant  eve, 
The  self -same  roses  ope  and  close ;  untiredi 
Listening  the  same  birds  first  and  latest  songs. 
And  still  thou  camest  not.    To  the  mind  which  waits 
Upon  one  hour,  the  others  are  but  slaves. 
The  week  hath  but  one  day — ^the  day  one  hour; 
That  hour  of  the  heart — that  lord  of  time. 

LuciFEB.  Sweet  one  1  I  raced  with  light,  and  passed  the  laggaod 
To  meet  thee — or,  I  mean  I  could  have  done — 
Yea,  have  outsped  the  very  dart  of  death — 
So  much  I  sought ;  and  were  I  living  light 
From  God,  with  leave  to  range  the  world,  and  choose 
Another  brow  than  his  whereon  to  beam ; 
To  mark  what  even  an  angel  could  but  oovet ; 
A  something  lovelier  than  heaven's  loveLiness ; 
To  thee  I  straight  would  dart,  unheeding  aU 
The  lives  of  other  worldlS)  Ofven  those  who  nxuiie 
Themselves  thy  kind  j  for  of t  my  mind  a'erso^s  ; 
The  stars  ;  and,  pondering  upon  what  may  be 
Of  their  chief  lording  natures,  man's  seema  worst — 
The  darkest,  meanest,  which,  through  all  these  worlds, 
Drags  what  is  deathless,  may  be,  down  to  dust, 

Elissa.  Speak  not  so. bitterly  of  human  kind; 
I  know  that  thou  dost  Jove  it.    Hast  not  heard 
Of  those  great  spirits,  who  tiie  gr$9>ter  grow 
The  better  we  are  able  them  to  prize  ? 
Great  minds  can  never  cease;  yet  have  th^  not 
A  separate  estate  of  deathlessness : 
The  future  is  a  remna^  of  their  life  : 
Our  time  is  part  of  theirS)  not  theirs  of  oursj 
They  know  the  thooghta  of  ages,:long  before^ 
It  is  not  the  weak  mind  feels  the  great  mind's  might ; 
None  but  the  great  can.  test  itv    Feels  the  oaik 
Or  reed  the  strong  storm  keenlier  ?    Oh,  unsay 
What  thou  hast  eaadot  man ;  nor  deem  me  wrong. 
Mind  cannot  mind  despise— rit  is  itself. 
Mind  must  love  mind  i  the  great  and  good  are  friends ; 
And  he  is  but  half  groat  who  is  not  good. 
And,  oh  I  humanity  is  the  fairest  flower  ;  ^ 
Blooming  in  earthly  breasts ;  so  sweet  a^d  puJ^e, 
That  it  might  freshen  even ihe  fadeless  wreaths. . 
Twined  round  the  gol^eu  harps  of  those  in  heaven, 

LuciFEE.  For  thy  sake  I  will  love  eyen  m*.u,  or  aught. 
Spirit  were  I,  and  a^mer^  mortal  thou, 
For  thy  sake  I  would  even  seek  to  die; 
That,  dead  or  living,  I  mig^t  st^ll  bet  with  thee. 


But  no  1  111  deem  thee  deathlesB^-Httind  and  make, 

And  worthier  of  sos^  spirit'»  loTe  than  vame ; 

fea,  of  the  first  bom  of  Gk)d'B  sons,  could. he. 

In  that  sweet  shade  thy  beauty  carte  o'er  all, 

One  moment  lay  and  cool  his  burning  soul ;  * 

Or  might  the  ark  of  his  wide  flood^like  woe 

But  rest  upon  that  mount  of  peace  and  bliss,        .        : 

Thy  heart  imbosomed  in  all  beauteousness. 

Nay,  lady  I  shrink  not.    Thinkest  thou  I  am  he  t 

Elissa.  Thou  art  too  noble,  far.    I  oft  have  Xdabed, 
Ere  I  knew  theO)  I  had  some  Bpirit's  lore  ; 
But  thou  art  more  like  what  I  sought  tha^  man  i, 
And  a  forbidden  qaest,  itjeemB ;  for  thou 
Hast  more  of  awe  than  love  about  thee,  like  , 
The  mystery  of  dreams  which  we  can  feel. 
But  cannot  touch. 

LuciFEB.  Nay,  think  not  so  i    It  is  wrong. 

Come,  let  us  sit  in  thia  thy  fayoudte  boww, 
And  I  will  hear  thee  sing.    I  love  tiiat  rolce, 
Dipping  more  softly  on  the  subject  ear 
Than  that  calm  kiss  the  willow  gi^es  the  wave; 
A  soft  rich  tone,  a  rainbow  of  sweet  sounds, 
Just  spanning  the  soothed  sense.    OcMne,  nay  me  noti 

Elissa.  Do  thou  lead  out  some  lay ;  I'll  follow  tbina 

Lucifer.  Well,  I  agree.    It  will  spare  me muqhof  sham* 
In  coming  after  thee.    Hy  song  ia  said  r    ; 

Of  Lucifer  the  star.    See,  there  he  shines  I 

I  am  Lucifer^  the  star ;   '  ' 

Oh!  think  on  me,  ' 

As  I  lirhten  from  aar  <o 

The  neayens  and  thee ;  .  r 

In  town,  or  tower,  . 
Or  this  fair  bower,    _ 

Oh !  think  on  me ; 
Though  a  wandering  «tar,     "  ' 

Ab  the  loTeliMt  are,  > 

I  love  but  thee.  .  ' 

Lady  I  when  I  brightest  beam,  ' 

Love,  l6ok  on  me ;       ' 
I  am  not'  what  I  may  leem 

To  tile  world  or  thee ; 
But  fain  would  love 
With  thee  above, 

Where  thou  wilt  be. 
-But  if  lore  be  a  dream, 
As  the  world  doth  deem,    ^ 

Whatis^ttome? 

Elissa.  Could  we  but  deem  the  stars  had  hearts,  and  Ipyod, 
They  would  seem  happier,  holier,  even  than  now ; 
And,  ah  1  why  not?  they  are  so  beautiful  j 

And  love  is  part  and  union  in  itself  .  ; 

Of  all  that  is  in  nature  brilliant,  pure ;  ^   .    , 

Of  all  in  feeling  sacred  and  sublime,  ,,    , 
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Surely  the  stars  tn^  imkge&  of ^dre^. 
The  sunbeam  and  the  slutrbettm  <lotk  biittjgf  loVili 
The  sky,  the  sea,  the  raiiibow,  and  the  'dtr^aim, 
And  dark  blue  hill,  whiere  all  the  loveUness. 
Of  earth  and  heaven,  in  ervreet  eostatic  strifdy 
Seem  mingling  hues  which  might  ismi<»rtal  be, 
If  length  of  life  by  height  of  beauty  went : 
All  seem  but  made  for  love-^-love  made  for  all : 
We  do  become  all  heart  with  thosd  we  love : 
It  is  nature's  self — it  is  eve'ry#he»e — ^it  is  here. 

LnciFEB.  To  me  there  is  but  okie  place  in  the  World, 
And  that  where  thon  art ;  for  where'er  I  be, 
Thy  love  doth  seek  its  way  into  ikiy  heart, 
As  will  a  bird  into  her  secret  nest : 
Then  sit  and  sing  ;  sweet  wing  of  beauty,  sing. 

Elissa.  Bright  one !  who  dwellest  in  the  happy  skies 
Rejoicing  in  thy  light  a«  doles  the  brare 
In  his  keen  flashing  sword,  and  his  strong  arm^d 
Swift  swoop,  canst  thou,  from  «fmdng  the  sons  of  men 
Single  out  those  who  love  thise*  as  do  I 
Thee  from  thy  fellow  glories  ?    If  so,  star, 
Turn  hither  thy  bright  front ;  I  lov«  thee,  firi^id* 
Thou  hast  no  deeds  of  darkness.    All  thou  dost 
Is  to  us  light  and  beanl^ :  yea^  thou  art 
A  globe  all  gl<«y ;  thou  who  at  the  firfit 
Didst  answer  to  the  angels  which  in  heavki 
Sang  the  bright  birth  of  earth,  and  even  noW, 
As  star  by  star  is  bom,  4ost  sing  the  same 
With  countless  hosts  in  in&iite  delight^ 
Be  unto  me  a  moment  1    Write  thy  bright 
light  on  my  heart  before  the  s«n  shall  rise  • 
And  vanquish  sight.    Thou  art  the  prbph6dy 
Of  light  which  he  fulfils.    Speak,  shining  star. 
Drop  from  thy  golden  lip^  the  truths  of  heaven. 
First  of  all  stars  and  favourite  of  the  skies, 
Apostle  of  the  sun — thou  upon  whom  ' 

His  mantle  resteth — ^^Bjpeal^  pix)phetic  beauty  I 
Speak,  shining  star  out  of  the  heights  of  heaven. 
Beautiful  being,  speak  to  €U>d  for  man  I 
Is  it  because  of  beauty  thou  wast  chosen 
To  be  the  sign  of  sin  ?    For  surely  sin 
Must  be  surpassing  lovely  when  f6r  her 
Men  forfeit  Gk>d's  reward  of  deathless  bliss,      • 
And  life  divine ;  or,  is  it  that  such  beauty, 
Sometimes  before  the  truth,  and  Boibetimes  iif ter. 
As  is  a  moral  or  a  prophesy. 
Is  ever  warning  ?    Wliy  weart  thou  accorded 
To  the  great  Evil  ?    Is  it  because  thou  Art 
Of  all  the  sun's  bright  servants  nearest  earth  t 
Star  of  the  morning  I  unto  us  thou  art 
The  presage  of  a  day  of  power.    Like  thee 
Let  us  rejoice  in  life,  then,  and  proclaim 
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A  glory  ooming  greater  thaz^  our  own. 

AU  ages  are  bnt  stars  to  thai  idui^  comeB, 

Snnllka    Oh  1  speak,  star  I    Lift  thou  np  thy  voioe 

Oat  of  yon  radiant  ranks,  and  I  on  earth, 

As  thon  in  heavoi,  will  bless  the  Lord  Gk>d  ever. 

Hear,  Lncifer,  thou  star  I    I  answer  ihee. 

Oh !  ask  me  not  to  look  and  lofre, 

But  bid  me  wonMp  thee ; 
For  thou  art  earthly  things  abore, 

As  fkr  as  angels  be  I 
Then  whether  in  the  eye  or  mom 
Thou  dost  the  maiden  skies  adorn, 

Oh !  let  me  worship  thee ! 

I  am  but  as  this  drop  of  dew; 

Oh !  let  me  worship  thee ! 
Thy  light,  thy  strength,  is  erer  new, 

Eyen  as  the  angete'  be : 
And  as  this  dewdrqp,  till  it  dies. 
Bosoms  the, golden  stars  and  skies, 

Oh  !  let  me  worship  thee ! 

But,  dearest,  why  that  dark  look  7 

LuoiFSB.  Let^itJiot 

Cloud  thine  even  with  its  shadow :'  b«i^the"groi]iid 
Of  all  great  thoughts  is  sadness ;  aoid  i  muse^  ' 
Upon  passed  happiness.    Well^^be  it  passiad  i 
Did  Lucifer,  as  I  do,  gaze  on  thee,' 
The  flame  of  woe  would  fliok»r  in  his  bz«asl^  i 
And  straight  die  out— the  brightness  of  thy  beauty 
Quenching  it  as  the  sun  doth  earthly  ifoe; 

EiiisaA.  Nay,  look  not  osk  me  so  intensely  sad. 

LuciFBB.  Forgive  me  :  it  was  an  agony  of  bliss*  > 
I  love  thee,  and  am  full  of  happiness. 
My  bosom  bounds  beneath  thy  smile,  a^  bounds 
The  sea's  unto  the  moon,  his  migh<iy  mistrosa ; 
Lying  and  looking  up  to  her,  and  saying, 
Lovely  I  lovely  I  lovely  I  lady  of  the 'heavens  I  > 
Oh  1  when  the  thoughts  of  other  joyous  days. 
Perchance,  if  such  may- be,  of  hAfpier  times. 
Are  falling  gently  upon  the  memoi7» 
Like  autunm's  leaves  distained  with  dudciy^gcddr     - 
Yet  softly  as  a  snowflake  ;  and  the  smile      '  i 

Of  kindliness,  like  thine,  is  beaittingoni mo;  < 
Oh  I  pardon,  if  I  lose  myself^  nor  know 
Whether  I  be  with  heaven^  or  tbee^ 

Elissa.  Use^not^ 

Such  ardent  phrase,  nor  mix  the. ciaim  of  aught 
On  earth,  with  thoughts  more  .tium  with  hojies  of  hea?ea. 

LuciPBB.  Hopes,  lady  I  I  have  none. : 

Elisba.  Thoa  must  have*    An 

Have  hopes,  however  wretched  thcjy  may  be,   ■ 
Or  blessed.    Itlsikf^ewhich  lifts  the  Wk  so  higfa^ 
Hope  of  a  lighter  air  and  bluer  d::y  ; 
And  the  poor  hack  which  dn^  down  on  the  fiints.  > 


Upon  whose  eye  the  dnst  is  settling,  h» 
Hopes,  bnt  to  die.    No  being  exiiEtfcB,  of  hope 
Of  love,  void. 

LuciFBB.         Yes,  one  is  ;  the  andeint  HI, 
Dwelling  and  damned  throngh  all  which  is  :  that  spirit 
Whose  heart  is  hate  ;  who  is  the  foe  of  God  ; 
The  foe  of  all. 

Elissa.  How  knowest  thoa  such  doth  live  7 

If  one  there  be,  the  spirit  foe  of  man, 
It  is  only  that  inferiors  still  must  strive. 
With  God  they  cannot  stride  nor  dare  to  deem.  [ 
What  single  star  could  in  itself  abide 
The  onset  of  the  armies  of  the  heavens  ? 
How  then  all  armies  his,  who  all  hath  made  7 
And  made  in  love?'  Oh,  trust  me,  never  fell 
By  love,  a  spirit  or  earthly,  or  of  heaven. 
Rather  by  love  they  are  regenerate ;  love, 
Mind's  happiest  privilege,  of  all  living  things  . ' 
The  sole  sufficing  reason.    A  threelihood 
There  seems  of  principles,  which  represeilt 
And  rule  created  life ;  tlie  love  of  self, 
Our  fellows,  and  our  Gted,  .In  i^  there  reigns 
One  common  feeling  i  each  ihaiivtainB  the  other  ; 
Compatible  all,  all  needful ;  this  to;  lifb, 
To  virtue,  that,  to  bliss  all.    All,  togetdier, 
Source,  end,  perfection  ^b^^w  of  being  create. 
From  these  three  |»rinoiples  com.eth  every  deed, 
Desire,  will,  reasoning,  ^good  or  bad  ;  to  these 
They  all  determine— sum  and  scheme :  the  t^ree 
In  centre  and  in  rounds  one,  wrap  life's  woiid 
Sky-wise.    Hail  I  air  of  love,  wherel;^  we  live  ; 
How  sweet,  how  fragprant  I  Spirit^  thoi^h  unseen— « 
Immortal,  immaterial,  though  it  he.  ' 
One  only  simple  essence  livethr-^God,— 
Creator,  uncreate.    The  brutes  beneath, 
The  Angels  high  above  us,  witin  purselveBy 
Are  but  compounded  thin^  of  miitd  and  form* 
In  all  things  animate  is  therefore  ooored 
An  elemental  samenefBiqf-^istencia;      . 
For  God,  being  love,  in  love  ciieated  aU,- 
As  he  contains  the  wholov-suid  ponetiates. 
Seraphs  love  God,  and  angels  love- the  good ; 
We  love  each  other  ;  and  these  loweb  Hves, 
Which  walk  the  earth  in  ithoilsand  diverse  shapes, 
In  whose  mean  being  see  Gkid's  htmiility^  ^ 
According  to  their  reason,  love  us  too  ; 
The  most  intelligent  affect  ua  most. 
Nay,  man's!  obief  wdcdcHn'a  love-^the  love  of  God, 
The  new  religion — final,  perfect,  purel-— 
Is  that  of  mercy  ffftidldFe.    Heof^en's giisat  oompnanii^t 
Our  all-sufficing  precept — ^is't  nofc  feve  ?  -      - 
Truly  to  love  ourselves  we  nrast4oVe^Qod^  ■    i     J 
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To  love  God  we  must  all  Ms  creatures  Ioye^« 
To  love  his  creatures,  both  ourselves  and  him. 
This  love  is  all  thaVs  wise,  fair,  good,  and  happy. 

LuciFBB.  How  knowest  thou  God  doth  live  ?  why  did  he  not 
With  that  same  hand  which  scattered  o'er  the  sky. 
As  this  small  dust  I  strew  upon  the  wind, 
Yon  countless  orbs,  aye  fixing  each  on  him 
Its  flaming  eye,  which  winks  and  blenches  oft 
Beneath  his  glance, — ^with  the  finger  of  that  hand 
Which  spangled  o'er  infinity  with  suns, 
And  wrapped  it  round  about  him  as  a  robe  ? 
Why  did  he  not  vsrite  out  his  own  great  name 
In  spheres  of  fire,  that  heaven  might  alway  tell 
To  every  creature,  Crod  ?    If  not,  then  why 
Should  I  believe  when  I  behold  around  me 
Nought,  scarce,  save  ill  and  woe  7 

Elissa.  God  surely  lives  I 

Without  God  all  things  are  in  tunnel  darkness. 
Let  there  be  God,  and  aU  are  sun — all  God. 
And  to  the  just  soul,  in  a  future  state. 
Defect's  dark  mist,  thick-spreading  o'er  this  vale, 
Shall  dim  the  eye  no  more,  nor  bound  survey  ; 
And  evil,  now  which  boweth  being  down 
As  dew  i^e  g^ass,  shall  only  fit  all  life 
For  fresher  growth  and  for  intenser  day, 
Where  God  shall  dry  all  tears  as  the  sun  dew. 

LuciFEB.  O  lady  I  I  am  wretched. 

EXiisSA.  Say  not  so. 

With  thee  I  could  not  deem  myself  unhappy. 
Hark  to  the  sea  I     Like  the  near  hmn  it  sounds 
Of  a  great  city. 

LuciFEB.  Say,  the  city  earth  ; 

For  such  these  orbs  are  in  the  realms  of  space. 

Elissa.  I  dreamed  once  that  the  night  came  down  to  me : 
In  figure,  oh  I  too  like  thine  own  for  truth. 
And  looked  into  me  with  his  thousand  eyes ; 
And  that  made  me  unhappy  ;  but  it  passed  ; 
And  I  half  wished  it  back.    Mind  hath  its  earth 
And  heaven.    The  many  petty  common  thoughts 
Whereon  we  daily  tread,  as  it  were,  make  one, 
And  above  which  few  look  ;  the  other  is 
That  high  and  welkin-like  infinity, — 
The  brighter,  upper  half  of  the  mind's  world. 
Thick  with  great  sun^light  and  constellate  thoughts  ; 
And  in  the  night  of  mind,  which  is  our  sleep. 
These  thoughts  shine  out  in  dreams.     Dreams  double  life ; 
They  are  the  heart's  bright  shadow  on  life's  flood  i 
And  even  the  step  from  death  to  deathlessness, 
From  this  earth's  gross  existence  unto  heaven. 
Can  scarce  be  more  than  from  the  harsh  hot  day, 
To  sleep's  soft  scenes,  the  moonlight  of  the  mind. 
The  wave  is  never  weary  of  the  wind. 
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And  in  monntainons  plajfnlness  leape  to  it  alwayg. 

But  mind;  world  wearied,  glooms  iteelf  in  sleep, 

Like  a  sweet  smile,  settling  into  proper  sadness  ; 

For  sleep  seems  part  of  our  immortality  ; 

And  why  shonld  anything  that  dies  be  sad  7 

Last  night  I  dreamed  I  walked  within  a  hall — 

The  concave  of  the  world.    Long  shroud-like  lights 

Lit  up  its  lift-like  dome,  and  pale  wide  walls, 

Horizon  like  :  and  every  one  was  there  ; 

It  was  the  house  of  death,  and  Death  was  there. 

We  could  not  see  him,  but  he  was  a  feeling : 

We  knew  he  was  around  us — ^heard  us — eyed  us  ; 

But  where  wast  thou  ?    Thee  met  I  not.    And  all 

Was  still  as  primal  nothingness ;  or  as  Gk)d, 

Deep  judging,  when  the  thought  of  making  first 

Quickened  and  stirred  within  him ;  and  he  made 

All  heaven  at  one  thought  as  at  a  glance. 

Noise  was  there  none  ;  and  yet  there  was  a  sotmd. 

Which  seemed  to  be  half  like  silence,  half  like  sound. 

All  crept  about  still  as  the  cold  wet  worms. 

Which  slid  among  our  feet,  we  could  not  'scape  front' 

Round  me  were  ruined  fragments  of  dead  gods — 

Those  shadows  of  the  mystery  of  One— 

And  the  red  worms,  too,  flourished  over  these, 

For  marble  is  a  shadow  weighed  with  mind  ; 

Each  being,  as  men  of  old  believed  who  ^eath 

A  dim  starlight  of  truth  religious  lived, 

A  moral  night,  contrast  with  ours, — distinct 

In  form,  and  place,  and  power.    But  oh  !  not  all 

The  gathered  gods  of  eld  could  shine  lik^  ours, 

Ko  more  than  all  yon  stars  could  make  a  sun. 

I  felt  my  spirit's  spring  gush  out  more  clear. 

Gazing  on  these  :  they  beautified  my  mind, 

As  rocks  and  flowers  reflected  do  a  welL 

Mind  makes  itself  like  that  it  lives  amidst, 

And  on ;  and  thus,  among  dreams,  imaginings, 

And  scenes  of  awe,  and  purity,  and  power, 

Grows  sternly  sweet  and  calm — all  beautiful 

With  godlike  coldness  and  unconsciousness 

Of  mortal  passion,  mental  toil ;  until, 

Like  to  the  marble  model  of  a  god. 

It  doth  assume,  a  firm  and  dazzling  form, 

Scarcely  less  incorruptible  than  that 

It  emblems  :  and  so  grew,  methought,  my  mind. 

Matter  hath  many  qualities  ;  mind,  one  : 

It  is  irresistible  :  pure  power— pure  god. 

While  wandering  on  I  met  what  seemed  myself  : 

Was  it  not  strange  that  we  should  meet,  and  there? 

But  all  is  strange  in  dreaming,  as  in  death. 

And  waking,  as  in  life  ;  nought  is  not  strange. 

Methought  that  I  was  happy,  because  dead« 

All  hurried  to  and  fro  ;  and  many  cried 
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To  eaoh  other — Can  I  do  thee  any  good  7 

But  no  one  heeded  :  nothing  could  ayail : 

The  world  was  one  great  grave.    I  looked,  and  saw 

Time  on  his  two  great  wings— one,  night— one,  day— 

Fly  moth-like  right  into  the  flickering  sun  ; 

So  that  the  sun  went  ont,  and  they  hoth  i)e(rished. 

And  one  gat  up  and  spake — a  holy  man — 

Exhorting  them ;  but  each  and  all  cried  out — - 

Go  to  I  it  helps  not — ^means  not ;  we  are  dead. 

Death  spake  no  word  methought,  but  me  he  made 

Speak  for  him  ;  and  I  dreamed  that  I  wa&  death  ; 

Then,  that  Death  only  liyed ;  all  things  were  mixed ; 

Up  and  down  shooting,  like  the  brain's  fierce  dance 

In  a  delirium,  when  we  are  apt  to  die. 

'  Hell  is  my  heir :  what  kii^  to  me  is  heaven  7 

Bring  out  your  hearts  before  me.    Give  your  limbs 

To  whom  ye  list  or  love.    My  son,  Decay, 

Will  take  them  :  gfive  them  hini.    I  want  your  hearts, 

That  I  may  take  them  up  to  Gk>d.'     There  came 

These  words  amongst  us,  but  we  knew  not  whence. 

It  was  as  if  the  air  spake.    And  there  rose 

Out  of  the  earth  a  giant  thing,  all  earth  ; 

His  eye  was  earthy,  and  his  arm  was  eaarthy ; 

Heart  had  he  none.    He  but  said,  I  am  Decay ; 

And  as  he  spake,  he  crumbled  into  earth, 

And  there  was  nothing  of  him.    But  we  all 

Lifted  our  faces  up  at  the  word,  God, 

And  spied  a  dark  star  high  above  in  the  midst 

Of  others,  numberless  as  are  the  dead. 

And  all  plucked  out  their  hearts^  and  held  them  la 

Their  right  hands.    Many  tried  to  pick  out  specks 

And  stains,  but  could  not ;  each  gave  up  his  hearts 

And  something — all  things — ^nothing — it  was  Death, 

Said,  as  before,  from  air — ^Let  us  to  God  I 

And  straight  we  rose,  leaving  behind  the  raw 

Worms  and  dead  gods,  all  of  us; — soared  and  soai:^ 

Right  upwards,  till  the  star  I  told  thee  of. 

Looked  like  a  moon — the  moon  became  a  sun : 

The  sun — there  came  a  hafnd  between  the  sun  and  ub» 

And  its  five  fingers  made  five  nights  in  air. 

God  tore  the  crown  from  off  the  sun's  broad  brow. 

And  flung  the  flaming  glory  flat  to  hell. 

And  when  I  heard  a  long,  cold,  skeleton  screanji. 

Like  a  trumpet  whining  thifough  a  catacomb. 

Which  made  the  sides  of  that  great  grave  shake  in. 

I  saw  the  world  and  vision  of  the  dead 

Dim  itself  off — and  all  was  life.    I  woke. 

And  felt  the  high  sun  blazoning  on  my  Inrow, 

His  own  almighty  mockery  of  woO) 

And  fierce  and  infinite  laugh  at  things  which  cease. 

Hell  hath  its  light — and  heaven ;  he  bums  with  both. 

&nd  my  dream  broke,  like  life  from  the  last  Xlmb 
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Quivering;  so  loth  I  felt  to  let  it  go,  * 

Just  as  I  thought  I  had  caught  sight  of  heaven. 

And  seen  my  last  of  life's  unhi4)piness4 

It  came  to  nought,  as  dreams  of  heaven  on  earth 

Do  always.    Have  I  touched  some  spirit-chord, 

Adroitless,  jars  within  thy  mind  ?    For,  see  I 

Like  to  a  mountain  battlemented  with  cloud, 

Some  gloomy  thought,  what  is't?  o'erpents  thy  hrow  f 
LnoiFEB.  It  is  only  this ;  we  are  to  part. 
Elissa.  So  fioon  I 

Farewell,  then,  gentle  stars  I    To-night,  farewell  I 

For  we  all  part  at  once.    It  is  thus  the  bright 

Visions  and  joy  of  youth  break  up-^but  they 

For  ever.    When  ye  shine  again  I  will 

Be  with  ye ;  for  I  love  ye  next  to  him. 

To  all,  adieu  1    When  shall  I  see  thee  neit  ? 
LnoiFEB.  Lady,  I  know  not. 
Elissa.  Say! 

LuciFBE.  Never,  perchatice. 

Elissa.  There  is  but  one  immortal  in  the  world 

Who  need  say — ^never  I 
LuciPEB.  What  if  I  were  he  ? 

Elissa.  But  thou  art  not  he ;  and  thou  shalt  not  say  it. 

There  is  not  a  thing  so  iU  I  would  not  save 

Had  I  the  power,  from  ill,  and  from  itself. 
LuciPEB.  A  thought  inspired  ;  it  might  have  come  from  heaven 

Thou  art  the  soul  of  kindness. 

Elissa.  Who  so  speaks 

The  soul  of  kindness,  speaks  the  mind  of  God ; 
For  nature  is  all  kind,  and  all  he  made. 
Justice  and  power  are  attributes  of  God, 
But  love  his  essence.    How  then  harmonize 
Infinite  love  with  creatures'  endless  woe  ?  ■ 
If  every  creatural  act  be  finite,  all  '  '   '/ 

God's  infinite,  then  must  his  love  at  last 
Win  every  spirit,  and  all  hate  subdue. 
Can  God's  will  fail  for  ever?    But  he  w^ir, 
And  must,  that  all  souls  should  be  saved  and  bleBsed. 
As  man  could  never  be  more  just  than  God, 
Shall  God,  too,  be  less  merciful  than  man  7 
The  soul  create  imperfect  therefore  eins 
Because  imperfect ;  but  by  him  redeemed, 
As  by  an  universal  sacrifice. 
Being  is  saved ;  and  sin  gone,  suffering  ends. 
Then,  finite  nature,  which  can  only  know 
Imi)erf ect  good,  by  purifying  spheres 
Of  wisdom  and  progression,  g^race  sustained, 
Harmonious  lives  with  the  eternal  heavens. 
Oh  1  let  us  meet  and  talk  of  things  like  thes^e, 
Always.    I  love  the  thought  of  boundless  good.  > 
Stars  rise'  and  set,  like  beauteoud,  through  all  time. 
With  a  sublime  ezactttude  to  meet 
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Each  other's  faces.    Why  not  we,  like  them  ? 

LuciFEB.  I  see  no  beauty — feel  no  love — all  things 
Are  unlovely.  , 

Elissa.  O  earth  t  be  deaf  ;  and  heaven 

Shut  thy  blue  eye.     He  doth  blaspheme  the  world. 
Dost  not  love  me  ? 

LXJCIFEB.  Love  thee  ?    Ay  I  earth  and  heaven, 

Together,  could  not  make  a  love  like  mine  1 

Elissa.  When  wilt  thou  come  again  ?    To-morrow  ? 

LuciFBB.  Well. 

And  then  I  cross  yon  sea  ere  I  return ; 
For  I  have  matters  in  another  land. 
Fear  not. 

Elissa.    When  will  our  parting  days  be  ovdr  7 

LuciFEB.  Oh  I  soon— >soon  I    Think  of  me,  love;  on  the  waters  1 
Be  happy  I  tuxxdf  for  me,  what  love  I  more 
Than  at  night  to  ride  upon  the  broad-backed  billow, 
Seeing  along  and  plunging  on  his  precipitous  path  ; 
While  the  red  moon  is  westering  low  away. 
And  the  mad  waves  are  fighting  for  the  stars, 
Or,  say,  their  transient  imagery,  sea-sown, 
Like  men  for — ^what  they  know  not  7 

Elissa.  Scomerl 

LnciFBB.  Saint  I 

Elissa.  Much  that  is  great  hath  earth  ;  and  but  one  s^a ;  - 
To  her,  as  is  her  spirit ;  impulsive  oft. 
As  the  mad  monarch  passion  to  the  heart, 
Fathomless^  overwhelming,  which  receives 
The  rivers  of  all  feeling  ;  in  whose  depths 
Lie  wrecked  all  nature's  riches ;  God,  O  sea  t 
Stainless,  immaculable  by  death,  by  earth 
Of  groesHest  burthened  stream,  unfiled  ;  while  all 
Accepting,  purifying,  commuting  ;  Grod, 
When  first  he  made  thee,  moved  upon  thee  then  ; 
And  left  his  impress  there,  the  same  even  now, 
As  when  thy  last  wave  lei^t  from  chaos. — Hark  1 
Nay,  there  is  some  one  coming. 

Festus  (entering).  It  is  I. 

I  said  we  is^ould  be  sure  to  meet  thee  here  : 
For  I  have  brought  one  who  would  speak  with  thee. 

LnoiFBB*  Thanks  I  and  whetre  is  he  7 

Fbstus.  Yonder.    He  would  not 

Gome  up  so  far  as  this. 

LuciFEB.  Who  is  it  7 

Festus.  I  know  not 

Who  he  may  be,  or  what ;  but  I  can  guess. 

Luoifeb.  Remain  a  moment,  love,  till  I  return.  < 

Elissa.  Nay — ^let  me  leave  ! 

LuOiVBB.  Not  yet :  do  not  dislike  him. 

He  is  a  friend,  and  more  another  time. 

Festus.  I  am  sony,  lady,  to  have  caused  this  parting; 
I  fear  I  am  unwelcome. 
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Elissa.  We  were  parting. 

Festus.  Then  am  t  doubly  sorry;  for  I  know 
It  is  the  saddefit  and  the  sacredest 
Moment  of  all  with  those  who  love. 

Elissa.  He  is  coming  I 

So  I  forgive  thee. 

LuGiFEB.  I  most  leave  thee,  love  : 

I  know  not  for  how  long  :  it  rests  with  thee 
If  it  seem  long  at  all.    Eternity 
Might  pass,  and  I  not  know  it,  in  thy  love. 

Elissa.  If  to  believe  that  I  do  love  thee  always, 
May  make  time  fly  the  fleeter — 

LuoiPEB.  I'll  believe  it — 

Trust  me.    I  leave  this  lady  in  thy  chatg^, 
Festus.     Be  kind- — ^wait  on  her^may  he,  love  ? 

Elissa.  Thou  knowest.    I  receive  him  as  thy  friel>d, 
Whenever  he  come. 

Festus.  I  ask  no  higher  title 

Than  friend  of  the  lovely  and  the  generous; 

Elissa.  Farewell  I 

Festus.  Lady  I  I  will  not  forget  my  trust. 
(^Apart)  The  breeze  which  curls  the  lake's  bright  lip  bat  lif  t#i 
A  purer,  deeper,  water  to  the  light ; 
The  ruffling  of  the  wild  bird's  wing  but  wakes 
A  warmer  beauty  and  a  downier  depth.       . 
That  startled  shiink,  that  faintest  blossom^Mtsh 
Of  constancy  alarmed  ! — Love  I  if  thou  own'st ' 
One  weapon  in  that  shining  armouiy^, 
The  quiver  on  thy  shoulder,  where  thou  keep'st. 
Each  arrowy  eye-beam  feathered  with  a  sigh ; 
If  from  that  bow,  shaped  so  like  beauty's  lip, 
Strung  with  its  string  of  pearls,  thou  wilt  twang  forth 
But  one  dart,  fair  into  the  mark  I  mean, 
Do  it,  and  I  will  worship  thee  foir  ever  ; 
Yea,  I  will  give  thee  glory  and  a  name 
Known,  sunlike,  in  all  nations.    Heart  be  still  t 
My  message  given,  I  go. 

Elissa.  FafewellL 

LuciFEB.  FareweU, 

Fare  ill,  it  irks  not  me.    The  man  is  mine^ 
Mine,  too,  the  snare,  I  laid  it,  true  enough. 
Plot  without  oeisiug,  something  haps  at  last. 
This  parting  over —  * 

Elissa.  Yes,  this  one — and  then  ? 

LuciFEB.  Why,  then  anotha*,  may  be. 

Elissa.  .  No-^no  mftre.    . 

I'll  be  unhappy  if  thou  tfell^st  me  so, 

LuciFEB.  Well,  then — no  more. 

Elissa.  But  when  wilt  thou  ceme  back  f 

LuciFEB.  Almost  before  thou  wishest.    He  will,  know. 

Elissa.  I  shall  be  always  asking  him. 

LuciFEB.  Onewovd 
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Apart  with  thee  ere  yet  thou  leavest.    Kntyfr, ' 

I  have  with  him  a  purpose  thoa  ma^t  aid. 

Consoious  though  careless  of  the  fatare,  he 

Thou  wot'st  of,  breathes  premarked  to 'mighty  ends, 

The  heir  of  fate  ;  and  though  to  states  unknown, 

The  destined  head  he  lives  of  power  mundane, 

Than  grandest  monarches  more.    His  soul,  as  yet 

Absorbed  in  love  of  wisdom,  and  his  heart 

In  beauty*s  starry  smile  steeped,  lack  the  lure 

To  olimb  ambition*s  heights,  where  yet  his  foot. 

Outstepping  all,  is  due.    If  thou,  possessed 

With  aught  of  friendly  impulse,  to  that  end 

Ck>uldst  wake  into  a  glow  the  torpid  gleeds 

Which  wait  the  inspiring  breath,  words,  as  may  suit, 

Of  ardour  or  contempt — forms  audible — 

Thy  fealty  to  mewards  I  hold  firm, — 

It  will  much  advantage  me,  and  mine  own  ends 

Advance. 

Elissa.  I  doubt  not,  but  in  worthy  purposes, 
One  might  adventure  more  than  words  ;  and  this 
Towers  on  the  mind  more  grandly,  as  the  liiought 
Is  contemplated. 

LvoiFEB.  True.    Perchance  himself 

Urged  warily  may  to  thine  ears  confide 
The  future,  and  success  concert  with  thee. 
Tempt  him,  and  he  might  name  thee  queen  of  earth. 
Yea,  stamped  by  thine  ascendant  soul,  commence  ' 

That  bright  career  the  world  awaits. 

Elissa.  And  thou  f 

What  part  hast  thou  in  this  ? 

LuciPBE.  A  great  one  I, 

Though  not  like  his. 

Elissa.  Ah,  me!    A  second-best. 

LvciFEB.  Who  doeth  not  great  things  with  equal  ease, 
And  small,  doth  but  indifferently. 

Elissa.  We  all 

Have  met  ere  now. 

LuciFEB.  My  fault  it  shall  not  be 

That  ye  are  strajigers. 

Elissa.  Say  for  me— farewell  I 

LnciFEB.  Shine  on,  ye  stars  f  and  light  her  to  her  rest ; 
Scarce  are  ye  worthy  for  her  handmaidens. 
Why,  hell  would  laugh  to  learn  I  had  been  in  lote. 
As  rumour  through  some  impish  spy  may  blab, 
And  would  be  blind,  as  they  oft  are  who  laugh  ; 
Not  seeing  their  own  folly,  nor  the  flaw 
Which  stars  their  self-deceit.    These  twain  I  bring 
Together  as  prime  factors  in  my  sum. 
The  evil  most  profound  I  can  achieve — 
Earth*s  sudden  death.    Yet,  through  the  boundless  mist 
Of  mockery  I  have  played  with,  one  bright  peak; 
Sharp,  solid,  peers  into  the  upper  light ; 
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One  thonglit  of  good,  one  seed  of  saoired  truth, 

One  priceless  pearl  fallen  from  love's  fairy  lips^ 

Hath  snnk  into  my  soul.    It  irks  me  not, 

Though,  like  the  projective  powder  of  adept, 

Hell*s  base  metallic  mass  it  should  taransmute 

Into  one  pure  and  perfect  orh  of  gold, 

The  future  is  to  be ;  and  not  as  yet 

Can  I  be  balked.    Eradicated  good 

Hath  heretofore  the  aim  been  of  my  being. 

Shall  I  not  strive  to  root  it  out  then,  hence  ? 

See  which  is  stronger,  that,  or  I  ?  though  helped 

By  all  creation*s  wrong  and  wretchedness  ? 

The  war  of  good  and  evil  narrowed  here 

To  mine  own  spirit,  it  is  time  to  force  the  strife. 

All  obstacles  must  be  removed,  the  fates 

Are  fast  maturing  to  their  end,  at  once. 

Thou  seemest  fixed  in  thought,  as  a  star  in  space. 

Hast  thought  of  that,  I  whilom  promised  thee  ? 

Festus.  Socm,  then  soon 

My  mind  is  now  intent  on  other  aims. 

LnoiFEB.  The  world  perhaps  will  hear  of  ? 

FESTua  Ay,  anon. 

LnciFEB.  I  have  affairs  in  hell.    WUt  go  with  me  ? 

Festus.  Tes,  in  a  month  or  two  : — not  just  this  minute. 

LuoiFEB.  I  shall  be  there  and  back  again  ere  then. 

Festus.  Meanwhile  I  can  amuse  myself  ;  so,  go  1    . 
But  some  time  I  would  fain  behold  thy  home, 
And  pass  the  gates  of  fire. 

LuciFEB.  Thou  shalt,  and  soon. 

My  home  is  everywhere  where  spirit  is. 

Festus.  The  strongest  passion  ^hich  I  have  is  honour  : 
I  would  I  had  none  :  it  is  in  my  way. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  One  moment,  Festus ;  go  !  I  follow. 

LuoiFEB.  Gimel 

All  things  are  as  I  meant  them.    On  the  ridge 
Of  ruin,  how  we  brave  it ;  as  though  one. 
Ambitious  of  a  seat  in  heaven,  above 
The  cloud-encumbered  pathway  of  the  wind. 
Should  sit  the  tremulous  bridge  all-hued,  which  spans  . 
Air's  stormy  realms,  fate  scorned.    To  mark  an  eagle, 
Batting  the  sunny  ceiling  of  the  world, 
With  his  dark  wings,  one  well, might  deem  his  heart 
On  heaven ;  but  no  !  it  is  fixed  on  flesh  and  blood  ; 
And  soon  his  talons  tell  it.    Let  n^e  thi^k. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Thy  great  decrees,  0  God  of  graoe  !  be'giveD 
To  humblest  spirits  to  know  :  too  blessed  if  they, 
Thy  holy  secrets  sharing,  live,  depute. 
To  work  thy  universal  will,  and  ground 
In  thine  intents  the  aU-embracing  heavens. 
Empowered  by  thee  to  serve  thine  ends  divine, 
We  learn  the  thought^  of  others  ;,  and  in  this  wise 
Now  know  I  thine,  0  Lucifer  !  thy  schemes  . 
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'Gainst  God*8  elect,  by  mortal,  fatal  sin 

To  rain  ;  but  the  words  within  thy  spirit, 

Let  fall  by  her  thou  once  wonldst  sacrifice  ; 

I,  and  her  angel  here  togfether  prayed  { 

Like  the  atomic  seed  of  worlds,  the  heart 

And  nucleos  of  new  nature  shall  betimes, 

By  will  of  God  r^enerate  ;  and  all  aims 

Of  oreatnral  evil  frastrate,  €k)d*s  sole  end 

Of  tiniyersal  good  o'erride  all  bounds  ; 

And  in  his  infinite  satisfaction  dose 

The  world  of  life  : — words  which,  truth-soul'd,  have  stracJk 

To  the  main  root  of  being  ;  thoughts  of  good 

Thou  canst  not  now  annihilate ;  hopes  which  bear, 

Though  silent,  witness  not  to  be  suppressed 

By  time,  like  earth's  immarbled  sediments, 

To  age-compressing  floods.    Thou  wilt  not  brook 

To  her,  harm ;  even  this  can  I  foresee ; 

And  thus  thy  first  good  deed,  rebuking  thought 

Of  ill  in  other,  shall  both  her  and  him 

Whom  thou  wouldst  lure  to  ill,  and  loss  of  bligs, 

Them  and  thee  profit.    Time,  and  Gk^d'^s  high  will 

Shall  all  things  else  educe,  as  writ  in  heaven. 

But  he  shall  know  my  presence  ere  I  go. 

Spirit,  I  warn  thee  1 

LvoiVBB.  What !  celestial  friend  i 

Meet  we  once  more  7 

GuABDiAK  Al^aEL.  At  last,  let  mockery  cease. 

LvoiFBB.  Let  mockery  cease;    I  havfr— is  this  not  true  f 
To  be  is  something,  to  believe  is  more — 
While  owning  Him  supreme,  believed  his  good. 
Yet  bounded  h^  mine  evil  f 

GuABDiAN  AKasij.  O,  conceit 

Most  false,  most  fearful  1    How  th^i  shall  he  grain 
The  victories  he  hath  promised -to  himself , 
And  all,  in  everlasting  proplteaias. 
If  he  subdue  not  evil  and  transform 
All  ill  to  good?    That  were  a  victory  vast» 
And  of  none  other  hand  achievable  ; 
Worthy  indeed  of  Gk)d. 

LuoiFSB.  This  sole  I  see ; 

All  evil  I  must  elaborate  to  the  end. 
Both  in  this  mortal  and  myself.    Meanwhile 
Can  I  not,  in  his  heart — bad,  base  return 
True,  for  that  late  to  me  vouchsafed,— one  thought 
Evil,  one  wild  desire,  instil ;  of  soul 
Perilous,  if  ruinous  not  ?    'Gainst  both,  in  sooth^ 
Must  I  take  arpis ;  as  the  audacious  main 
Ciombats  twin  elements  at  onoe«  the  land 
Lashing  with  breakers,  while  with  clouded  foam, 
The  neutral  air  intimidate^  he  invades. 

But  dare  I  meet  the  fate  njiysterious,  now  i 

Threatened,  or  promised  is't  7  await»jae  7  \WeUA 

S3 
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It  recks  not.    I  can  brave  it  to  the  last. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  My  lips  are  sealed,  mine  eyes. 

LuoiFEB.  Mine,  too.     Around 

The  cavM  heavens  I  grope,  nor  see  escape ; 
This  everlasting  vault,  these  tombing  skies. 
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Hearts,  like  moons, 
Mature  i^>aee ;  and  whik  one  half  the  world 
Is  busy,  and  one  half  dreaming^  Passipn'a  path 
Is  miled  of  perilous  ventures  scarcely  'seaped 
By  sheer  precipitancy,  as  ice  unsafe 
Oft  rends  not  till  we  are  sped.    Pity  the  fair 
Embodiment  of  thrioe  passionato  love,  by  man 
From  his  fiend  iraend  won ;  the  inre  yet  laid  of  power, 
Ambition's  highest  to  attract^  learn,  ibsHv  £u1s  ; 
Nor  less  the  felse  solution  this  would  setek 
Of  selfish  luxury,  and  a  life  unlawed,       ,    ^ 
Bv  relevance  to  the  eternal,  and  its  dues. 
Thus  wiled,  lo !  life's  defeat  we  fame ;  with  eupt 
Of  air  inebriate,  or  moi»  sabstanced,  <tra;in 
Deceived,  the  wine  of  our  own  death-feast ;  ploty 
Bavenous  of  doom,  self-ruin;,  but  this  withheld. 
See  wars  of  soul  with  soul  that  but  half- won 
Half  lost  on  either  side  feints  prove  contrived, 
By  the  bad  spirit^s  means  fer  nifi  own  worst  ends : 
Whoni  we  know  not  when  come;  80  dad:  WB  grow. 

Mansion  overlooking  the  Sea,    Interior,    A  Drawing-room^ 
Festus  and  Elissa.    Guabdian  Angel.    X^ueii^B. 

Festus.  Who  says  he  loves  and  is^tiot  wretched,  lies^ 
Or  that  love  is  madnefls,  mad  from  his  ioaother  eaane^ 
It  is  the  most  reasonable, thing  in  n^tnie.  . 

What  can  we  do  but  love  ?    It  is  our  cop  ; 
Onr  fine,  our  passion.    In  heaven'«  x&ame,  Slissa  i 
(Vhat  was  it  made  us  lov6 1 

Elissa.  I  knowikot,wliat7 

I  am  not  happy.    I  have  wept  all  day. 

Festus.  It  was  thine  own  fanlt.    What  wouldst  thoa  have  of 
me? 
I  tell  thee  we  mnst — ^no :  I  oannot  t^  thee. 
I  cannot  brook  those  tears. '  Thon  knowest  I  love  i^eoi        - 
Worship  thee  ;  oOh  it^s  a  world  more  than  woorship. 
The  cold  obedience  given  to  (xod.    Elissa, 
Turn  towards  me  thy  fair  bTOW. 

Elissa.  '  Nay,  let  me  weie|^. 

FssTUS.  Thou  hadst  no  need,  ad  call,  no  cause  to  have  loved  me^ 
One  was,  who  well  loved  thee. 

Elissa.  I  o^ild  no!;  help 

His  loving  me ;  nor,  woe  ie  me  1  prevent         :  i 

My  loving  thee.    Alas )  it  is  our  ^ts. 
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Festus.  Then  fate  hatk  f e6*d  the  pflfSsion  for  oor  end ; 
And  we  are  sold  to  mini 

Elissa.  Then  we  will  die 

Together;  quit  together  body  and  life  ; 
Bnt  while  I  live,  none  can  I  love  but  thee. 
Look  at  me  ;  heart  and  arms,  I  am  ithine  own ; 
Have  been,  must  be.    Oh  I  I  was  hi^py  onoe ; 
Ere  I  knew  thee.    And  tliOQ,  why  wast  thou  kind    ^ 
To  me,  kind  cruelly,  or  this  had  not  been 
Ever.    But  now,  be  cruel,  if  thou  wilt. 
Hate  me,  still  I  am  thine ;  disown  ms,  thine ; 
Desert  me,  no  thou  canst  not. .   Look  svt  me, 
I  am  half  blind  with  weeping,  and  mine  ^res    .     - 
Have  scarce  a  tear  left  in  them,  for  I  yet 
Dread  how  'twill  eM.    Thon  wilt  leave  me,  leave  me,  lone, 
Loveless,  forgot. 

PESTua  Nay,  if  we  are  given  to  forge 

Adventures,  let  it  be  so.    Say^  we  part.  ■■        '' 

Say,  we  must  i>art.    Think  that  I  come  again. 

Elissa.  Not  be  again  with  tiiee,  nor  thou  with  me  1 
It  ii  too  much.    Let  me  go  mad,  or  die. 

FESTua  Live  mine,  Elissa ;  and  I  will  ever  love  thee. 

Elissa.  Wilt  thou  ?    Oh  make  me  happy.    Soy  it  again; 
I  cannot  know  too  often  of  my  bliss. 

Festus  (apart).  As  shakes  the  continent  'neath  the  solid  faU 
Of  mighty  stream,  lake-gorged^  appalling  air, 
Thought  wildering,  so  m^  heart  by  passion's  foroe         '      ^ 
Stunned,  rests  nor  night  nor  day,  but  rocks  with  one 
Ceaseless  vibration.    Does  the  very  air 
Whisper  forbiddance  to  my  will  ? 

GUABDIAN  ANGtEL.  0  SOUl, 

Be  wise  1    The  vast  invisible  witness  all 
Beholds. 

Elissa.  But  say,  dost  love  me  f  wilt  thou  love  me  7 

Festus.  Since  I  have  known  thee  I  have  done  nought  else. 
All  hours  not  spent  with  thee  are  blaiiks  between  stars. 
Love  thee  ?  I  love  thee  madly.    Thou  hast  drained. 
Of  aU  its  love,  mine  heart.    It  will  empty  be 
To  aught  after  thee*    Ay,  now  relume  thine  eyes. 
Those  eyes  that  might  a  moment  win  the  glance 
Of  any  seraph  gadng  not  the  throne. 

Elissa.  No  wonder  thine.     What !  tears  I    'Tis  thy  tuca  now  : 
Sad  formulary  with  me  of  ^>eechless  grief  1 
One  retributive  tear  is  thaie.    Nay,  why? 

Festus.  *Tis  strange,  'tis  startling,  is  l^e  firBt  hot  teat* 
We  have  shed,  may  be  for  years ;  and  which  hath  lain 
Like  a  water-fairy  in  the  eye's  blue  depths. 
Spell-bound  ;  deaih  freed  it  not ;  pain,  nut ;  nor  shame  ; 
Nor  penitence,  nor  much  pity,  nor  despair ; 
What  else  but  love  could  ?    For  a  fearful  time 
We  can  keep  down  the  floodgates  of  the  hea^. 
But  somewhile  we  must  draw  them,  or  it  will  burst 
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Like  Band,  this  bzave  embankment  of  the  Inreast, 
And  drain  itself  to  dry  death.    When  pride  thaws, 
Look  for  floods.    I  have  that  in  thong^ht  that  sets 
Between  me  and  the  world  a  bar,  no  power 
Can  loose. 

Elissa.      What  thongbt  ?    Our  time  may  soon  be  over. 

Festus.  I  cannot  think  of  time  ;  there  is  no  time. 
Time,  time,  I  hate  thee  with  the  hate  of  hell 
For  anght  that's  good,  bnt  thon  art  infamous. 
I  will  give  thee  half  mine  immortality 
To  keep  back  for  an  hour.    Leave  me  to-night^ 
And  wither  me  to-morrow  like  a  weed. 

Elissa.  Where  is  he  now  ? 

Fbstus.  In  Hades,  hope  t 

Elissa.  What  mean'st  thou  ? 

He  wronged  thee  never.    Say,  when  cometh  he  ? 

Fbstus,  To-night. 

Elissa.  He  comes  to  sever  ns  like  fate. 

But  shall  he  part  as  ? 

Festus.  Never.    Let  him  part 

The  sun  in  twain  first. 

Elissa.  Now,  would  I,  he  oame 

Right  speedily,  for  it  frets  me. until  freed 
Frankly,  from  all  allegiance. 

FBSTU&  See  him  not, 

He  will  re-lure  thy  spirit  with  vain  deceits  ; 
Or  try.    No,  hence  with  me.    Trust  me.    Away, 
Ere  he  come. 

Elissa.        I  may  not.    It  was  ever  thus  ; 
I  am  bom  to  make  unhappy  all  around  me. 

Fbstus.  Of  thy  being  wrong  I  will  not  hear  ;  it  is  I ; 
I  am  the  false  usurper.    And  since  one  • 
Must  be  a  sacrifice,  be  it  me. 

Elissa.  Thou  swarest, 

Even  now  to  love  me  ever  I 

Festus.  Be  it  so. 

I  have  sworn,  and  now  and  then  I  keep  my  oath:; 
I  will  not  give  thee  up. 

Elissa.         .  We  have  been  too  happy. 

We  might  have  known  woe  follows  bliss  as  cdose 
As  death,  life. 

FESTU&  Ah  I  how  cold  thy  hand  is.    Her^ 
Warm  it  upon  my  heart.    Nay,  let  it  ba 
The  hand  that  is  on  the  heart  is  on  the  ^uL 
And  it  is  thus  some  moments,  take  the  heart, 
Life's  wheel,  and  steer  us  through  eternity.       . 

Elissa.  Loose,  now,  my  hand. 

Fbstus.  Look  beautiful  on  me  then  ! 

Speak  to  me.    Keep  my  name  upon  thy  lips. 
Steeped  in  their  roseate  dew,  lips  sacred  aye 
To  the  word  that  shall  be  ;  and  the  unexpressed  sweeto 
Of  possible  music  ;  hither  turn  those  ejea. 
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Witlun  whose  depihs  one  Btseanuag  star,  the  soul's 

Ascendant,  radiant  rales,  that  mine  may  share 

Their  dear  translated  light ;  that  cheek,  jnst  tinged 

As  with  the  visible  echo  of  a  blush ; 

Pale  as  the  sumptuous  bosomed  rose,  which,  save 

For  its  heart,  might  vie  with  snow ;  that  crescent  brow 

Beaming  witii  soul-light,  oh,  incline  to  mine. 

Nay,  do  not  weep^    We  never  trust  your  tears. 

Tears,  even  as  spirits  within  a  magic  glass. 

Upon  practised  witoheiy,  wait  on  woman's  will. 

Elissa.  Wrong  me  not  thus.    The  end  of  love  is  woe , 
And  of  woe,  death,  and  of  death,  death  alone. 
And  there  is  no  redemption  for  the  heart. 

FESTua  Love  hath  no  end  except  itself.    We  only 
Felt  we  loved,  and  were  happy. 

Elisba.  Ah,  it  was  so. 

Our  sole  misfortune  is,  we  have  been  happy. 
We  never  shall  be  happy  here  again. 

Festus.  Nay,  say  not  so.   Let  us  be  happy,  now. 
Happy  ?    To  fling  aside  thy  wavy  locks. 
And  feed  upon  thy  white  brow  mine  eyes  ;  to  look 
Deep  into  thine,  till  mnse  I  feel  have  drank 
Full  of  that  soft  wet  fire  which  floats  in  them  ; 
Eyes  I  would  never  leave,  yet  when  most  near 
Them,  most  astray,  I ;  nay,  but  to  glance,  as  one 
Who  hath  eyed  the  inconceivable  forms  on  high, — 
Where  midst  upon  the  beauty  of  thy  breast 
Sits  Love,  like  one  between  the  cherul[)lm ; 
To  name  thee,  dream  thee,  but  one  moment  mine 
Delights  me  more  than  all  that  eartii  can  lend 
The  good  or  bad,  or  heaven — 

Elissa.  Oh  name  not  heaven  t 

With  thoughts  so  foolish  and  so  wrong. 

Festus.  What's  wrong  ? 

Shall  my  blood  never  bound  'neath  beauty^s  touch. 
Heart  throb,  nor  eye  thaw  with  hers  when  her  tears  • 
Drop  quick  and  bright  upon  the  glowing  brow 
Bowed  at  her  feet,  because,  forsooth^  it  is  wrong  ? 
Let  it  be  wrong,  it  is  wrong,  it  is  wretchedness, 
I  seek  to  suffer. 

Elissa.  Nay,  be  cakn.    I  never 

So  love  thee  as  when  calm.    Even  then,  'tis  strange  t 
How  dare  we  love  each  other  as  we  do  I 

Festus.  Give  me  some  wine ;  more  wine.    It  pleasures  me 
One's  blood  to  impurple  with  the  pall-black  wine 
Of  southern  slc^^,  where  years  agone  this  grape 
Clustered  mayhap  o'erhead,  and  my  brow  screened 
With  the  strong  dark  shadows  cast  by  lustier  suns. 
Good,  now.    It  feeds  my  wilL    And  I  have  plans, 
Oh,  plans  1  'twould  take  an  age  to  execute, 
A  realm  to  realise ;  a  world  to  undo. 

Elissa.  Drink ;  but  the  vintage  of  a  himdred  years 
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Wonld  never  slake  shame's  memory,  heed  thou  treU, 
Nor  quench  the  thirst  of  folly. 

Festus.  Fill  again, 

My  heauty.    Sing  to  me  and  make  me  glad. 
Thy  sweet  words  drop  as  softly  upon  the  ear 
As  rose  leaves  on  a  well ;  and  I  could  listen, 
As  though  the  immortal  melodies  of  heaven 
Were  wrought  into  one  word,  that  word  a  whisper, 
That  whisper  all  I  would  from  all  I  love. 

Elissa.  I  am  not  happy  ;  cannot  sing.    Thou  lookecrt 
Happy.    Would  I  were  I 

Festus.  The  sun's  body ,^  they  say, 

Is  dark,  hard,  hollow ;  light  but  a  floating  fluid 
Veiling  him. 

Elissa.  Ah  !  how  truly  Uke  man's  heart ; 

Most  when,  self -hid  in  passion'd  bright  disguise, 
Fraudful. 

Festus.  Dost  moralize  ?    Oh,- Pm  with  &ee,  there  t 

Sebvant  (entering).  A  singer  told  to  come  is  here. 

Festus.  Wilt  heai  him? 

Elissa.  Gladly,  love.    Bid  him  enter. 

Festus.  What  hast  th^e  f 

SiNGEE.  Oh,  everything,  I  think. 

Festus.  *  Weil  anythinir 

Will  serve,  this  once. 

SiKGEB.  The  last  new  song? 

Festus.  Begin. 

Singer.    Oh !  let  not  a  lovely  form 

With  feeling  fill  thine  eye ; 
Oh!  let  not  the  bosom  warm 

At  love-lorn  lady's  sigh ; 
For  how  false  is  the  fairest^  breast ; 

How  little  worth,  if  true ;  , 

And  who  would  wish  possessed. 

What  all  must  scorn  or  rue  ? 
Then  pass  by  beauty  with  looks  above ; 
Oh  !  seek  never — share  never — woman's  love ! 

Oh !  let  not  a  planet-like  eye 

Imbeam  its  tale  on  thine ; 
In  truth  'tis  a  lie — though  a  lie 

Scarce  less  than  truth  divine. 
And  the  light  of  its  look  on  the  young 

Is  wildfire  with  the  soul; 
Te  follow  and  follow  it  long. 

But  find  nor  good  nor  goaL 
Then  pass  by  beauty  with  looks  above ; 
Oh !  seek  never — share  never — woman's  love  ! 

Elissa.  Methinks  I  must  have  heard  that  voice  l)efoi«. 
Festus.  And  I,  tiiough  I  forget  me  where. 
Elissa.  I,  too. 

Singer.    Oh !  let  not  a  wildering  tongue 
Weave  bright  webs  o'er  Ibihe  ear  ; 
Nor  thy  spirit  be  said  ndr  sung 
To  th^  air  of  smile  or  tear. 
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And  eay  it  hath  melody  fur 

More  than  the  spheres  of  heaven, 
Though  to  man  and  the  morning  star 

They  sang,  Ye  be  forgiven ! 
Yet  pass  by  oeauty  with  looks  above ; 
Oh  1  seek  never— share  never-^Wiunan's  love  1 

Oh !  let  not  a  soft  bosom  pour 

Itself  in  thine  I    It  is  vain. 
Love  cheateth  the  heart,  oh !  be  sure, 

Worse  even  than  wine  the  brain. 
Then  snatch  up  thy  soul  from  his  snare. 

Ere  e'en  from  the  goblet's  brim, 
Thy  lip  ^  for  the  wise  declare, 

There  is  none  that  can  blind  like  him. 
Then  pass  by  beauty  with  looks  above ; 
Oh !  aeek  never— ahare  never— woman's  love  1 

Fbstus,  Come  hither,  I  would  look  on  thee«    I  have  seen 
Some  one  much  like  thee* 

"Kr.TgflA,  It  was  a  brother,  maybe  1 

SiNOEB.  I  have  none,  lady. 

Fbstxtb.  Go  ;  but  leave  your  song; 

Elissa.  Go  not  as  yet.    Even  yon  unfolding  door 
Hath  cleared  the  8ultry-i>a88ion'd  air,  which  hangs 
Heavy  as  with  idolatrous  incense.    Wait. 
There  was  a  steadying  coolness  of  the  stars 
Game  with  those  footsteps.    Stay  ! — Again,  I  prithee. 

Fbstus.  Sing  something  burning,  passionate,  and  sweet 
For  oh  1  I  am  in  the  mood  to  realize 
All  deep  and  dear  enjoyment.    Trill  away, 
The  lilt  perchance  may  dovetail  with  the  time. 

SiNOBK.    Thou  ait  for  happiness  with  me. 

Love,  love  me  aa  thou  wilt ! 
I  care  not,  so  I  live  with  thee, 

For  goodness  or  for  g^t. 
I  leave  repentance  to  the  weak. 

And  to  the  good  all  gladness : 
I  only  feel,  that  while  I  speak, 

Beason  to  me  seems  madness. 

This  heart  at  once  went  wild  for  tiiee, 

While  yet  thou  wert  not  mine  ; 
And  now  thine  eye  is  law  to  me-r- 

Law  human  and  divine. 
I  leave  despair  to  all  who  fail, 

Who  love  and  lose  thee,  sadness ; 
For  what  'gainst  beauty  can  avail. 

Which,  moon-like,  maketh  ma^eai } 

Is  this  sufficient  7 

Fbstus.  Ample,  exoellent. 

His  words  perplex  me  not  a  little.    But  now 
Bid  him  depart. 

Elissa.  Let  fate  fulfil  itself. 

Sebyant.  Here,  follow  me. 

SiNGBB.  Soft,  friend.    Await  me  here, 

While  I  assort  my  ditiiee,  and  concert 
What  on  re-entry  may  be  just 
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Sebvant.  Art  bidden 

To  reappear  ? 

SiKGEB.        Truth,  I  may  be  recalled. 

Elissa.  How  is't  my  heart  misgiyee  me  so  ?    How  i6*t 
I  long,  yet  dread,  to  meet  this  regent  onoe, 
Now  outcast,  of  my  spirit  ?    How  break  to  him 
That  change  which  o'er  the  firmament  of  my  life 
Hath  swept,  and  stormily  even  now,  where  once, 
Calm  homed.    Alas  for  me  1    Thou  knowst  not,  thou 
Though  dear,  my  troubles^ 

Fbstus.  Weeping  again,  my  love  ? 

Thou  art  by  turns  the  proudest,  humblest,  creature 
Earth  owns.    The  least  thing,  now,  dints  thy  soft  heart ; 
Now,  thou  couldst  face  unblenched,  a  menacing  world. 
Oh,  if  to  say  I  love  laid  all  the  sins 
Of  all  the  worlds  on  me  Td  say  it,  still. 

Elissa.  If  love  be  blind,  it  must  be  by  his  tears ; 
For  love  and  sorrow  alway  come  together, 
Love  with  his  sister,  Sorrow,  by  the  hand. 

Festus.  Nay,  I  will  conquer  thee  again  to  smile, 
To  jet  forth  thy  soul*s  radiance,  once  again, 
Or  lose  my  right  to  love  thee.    Let  me  kneeL 
Come  I  I  will  have  no  other  gods  but  thee ;  / 
To  none  but  thee  will  I  bow  down  and  worship. 
Thy  bosom  be  mine  altar,  and  thine  eyes 
Stars  manif estive  that  lead  me  hourly  on 
To  the  shrine  of  thy  divinity.    Shine  1    Appear  ! 
Oh  cruel  as  the  week-day  gods  of  old 
Wilt  thou  have  human  victims  7    Not  content 
With  fire  and  water,  kisses,  tears,  is*t  thou 
Wilt  have  life's  subtler  eleinent  ?  muist  needs 
On  immortality  feast?    Here,  take  me,  then ; 
I  offer  up  myself,  in  sacrific  e, 
To  thee. 

Elissa.  Where  will  thy  passionate  folly  end? 
I  love  thee. 

Festus.  I  conjure  thee,  let  me  sweat 
By  some  sweet  oath  that  shall  to  both  be  holy. 
By  arms  which  hold  ;  by  knees  which  worship  thee ; 
By  that  dark  eye,  the  dark  divine  of  beauty, 
Yet  trembling  o'er  its  lid  all  tears  and  light; 
Glory,  and  eye  of  eyes  which  yet  have  Bhon«  • 
By  this  lone  h6art  which  longeth  for  a  mate ; 
By  love's  sweet  will  and  sweeter  way,  I  y  all 
I  love,  by  thyself,  myself,  let  me,  let  me, 
Let  me, — ^but  draw  the  lightniugs  from  ihhxB  eye ; 
Kisses  be  my  conductors ;  do  not  frown  ; 
Nor  look  so  temptingly  angry.    I  waa  but  trifling. 
The  cold,  calm  kiss  which  cometh  as  aaalms 
Not  a  necessity  is  not  f  or  me. 
Whose  bliss,  whose  woe,  whose  life,  whose  all  is  love. 

Elissa.  We  both  wrong  whom  we  love,  love  wJiom  we  wrong. 


FE8TU8.  529 

Fbstub.  But  I  am  even  as  a  dog*  that  fondles  o*er, 
And  licks  the  wound  he  dies  of.    Wonld  I  could 
Create  or  suffer  within  myself  enough 
Of  love  to  kill. 

Elissa.  Thou  lovest  one  whom,  maybe, 

Thou  onghtst  not  to  have  loved. 

FB8TU&  Love  hath  its  own 

Belief,  own  worship,  own  morality, 
Own  laws.    It  were  better  that  all  love  were  sin 
Than  that  love  were  not.     By-laws  it  must  have. 
Exceptions  to  earth's  rules,  and  heaven's,  not  meaning 
The  good  it  doth,  nor  ill. 

Elissa.  Oh,  plead  not  thus ; 

It  is  wrong,  it  is  unjust,  unkind. 

Fbstus.  Itia 

But  I  am  half  mad  and  hidf  dead  with  it. 
I  have  loved  thee  till  I  can  love  nought  beside. 
My  heart  is  drenched  witiii  love,  as  with  a  cloud 
A  sky  aspiring  hill.    So  nrach  I  have 
Of  lif efulness  I  seem  to  o*erlive  myself. 
I  hate  all  things  but  thee ;  shun  men  like  snakes ; 
Women,  like  pits.    To  me  thou  art  all  woman. 
All  life,  all  love,  and  more  than  all  my  kind. 
I  love  thee  more  than  I  shall  love  and  look  for 
Death,  dare  he  take  thee  from  me.     But  who  dreame 
Of  death  and  i^ee  together  ? 

Elissa.  I  dream  so,  bot 

Barely  ;  and  know  not  but  that  now  and  again, 
I  would  such  dreams  were  verified.    The  best 
Of  all  things  are  dreams  realised. 

Fbstus.  Ah  me  t 

Dreams  such  as  gods  may  dream  thy  soul  possess 
For  aye  i'  the  Hadean  Eden,  death ;  but  here, 
Me  bless  with  love's  divine  reality. 
So  live  we  ever ;  thou  in  thyself,  with  me 
Happy ;  and  I  of  thee  all  wise,  all  blessed. 
I  have  gone  round  the  compass  of  all  life 
And  can  find  nought  worthy  of  thee.    I  but  f  eei 
That  were  I,  as  I  ought  to  be,  a  god 
I  would  sacrifice  to  thee  the  sun,  in  bright 
And  burning  honour  of  thy  love ;  proof  sought 
Of  mine  oblation's  worthf ulness ;  for  know, 
Miracles  are  not  miracles  with  gods. 

Elissa.  Dearer  thou  canst  not  be  to  me,  unless 
I  die  in  telling  how  dear. 

Fbstus.  Mine  I  be  mine  I 

My  soul  is  stung  with  thy  he»saty  to  the  quick* 
Oh  but  thou  art  too  good  or  else  too  bad  ; 
Be  colder  or  be  warmer. 

Elissa.  Leave  me. 

Fbstus.  Well 

It  is  most  oruel|  first  to  light  the  heart 
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With  lore  completelj^  boundlessly ;  and  tbea, 

Moonlike,  slowly  to  edge  aside,  and  leave 

One  only  little  line  of  all  so  bright, 

Once ;  teach  and  nnteach  ;  nay,  to  use  more  arts 

Than  wonld  outdo  the  devil  of  his  throne. 

To  make  us  ignorant  of  all  we  know  ; 

To  take  the  heart  to  pieces  carefully  ; 

For  it  is  love  alone  can  build  the  hewrt ; 

To  root  the  tree  up,  'neath  whose  shade  we  have  lived, 

And  give  as  back  a  sliver.    Let  it  die^ 

GuABDiAN  AjSQEh.  Thus  dares  he  brave  fate's  end.    ^Ith  her 
to  reigfn 
In.  passionate  and  imperial,  solitude, 
Forbid,  he  would  drive  dominion  from  his  mind, 
As  drives  the  wind  some  day-besetting  cloud 
Though  ne*er  so  grand  and  gorgeous,  down  the  skies, 
So  he  might  soothe  his  heart  with  this  new  love 
And  rest  in  peace.    False  peace !  not  thus  grants  Heaven. 
Soul's  blind  devotion  paid  to  passion's  cause, 
Worthless,  self -slaughter  means,  not  sacrifice. 
She  only  shares  pride's  seat,  pdde  banned — ^whose  soul 
Turned  prayerful  Godwards,  power  ean  sanctify 
By  teaching  rule  to  serve.    Haste,  heaven,  the  hour. 

Elissa.  Hark,  he  is  coining. 

Fbstus.  Who  is  coming?    . 

Elissa.  He 

Thou  knowest,  I  wait  f oar. 

Festus.  Ko  i  he  cannot  come ; 

For  I  have  driven  an  oath  into  his  heart. 
And  hanged  a  curse  about  his  neck>  might  sink 
The  Prince  of  Air  to  the  centre. 

Elissa.  But  thou  saidst 

He  was  to  come,  and  at  fixed  time. 

Festus.  I  said  so  ? 

I'm,  sure,  bewildered.    Time  it  is  indeed 
To  do  what  most  I  am  heare  to  do. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  BewareJ 

Oh  1  I  beseech  thee.    Nay,  he  hears  me  not, 
More  than  'mid  foamy  turmoil  of  a  sea 
Storm-lashed,  is  heard  the  sigh  of  land-locked  gaJie, 
State-severed,  hid  in  continents.    : 

Festus.  All  concurs. 

With  what  malefic  providence,  will- men  say, 
Success  hath  covenanted  with  wrong;    The  hour 
Bums  as  it  passes  o'er  me  with  a  wing 
Stifling  of  fire,  till  all's  done ;  and  we  here 
Enjoy  perfection.    Have,  have,  cries  a  voioe, 
As  of  a  crowd  within  me.    All  one's  life 
lies  past  the  vast  horizon  there,  unseen. 
But  must  be  sought  and  had.    I  would  do  aught 
To  throw  this  dark  desise  which  wrestles  with  me. 
H  answers  not  to  hold  it  at  arm's  lekigth. 


It  must  be  hurled,  dashed,  trampled  down,  or  see 
It  soars,  and  all  subdues.    0  lady,  hear  t 
Never  did  angel  love  his  heaven,  nor  king 
Crown,  as  I  thee.    As  some  fire-hearted  star, 
By  beanteonsness  of  sister  sphere  aliored, 
His  ancient  seat  mid  ev^lasting  space, 
And  self-sufficing  harmonies  quits,  to  round 
Ceaseless,  the  idol  orb,  and  to  hero  add 
His  pomp  of  light  subservient,  nor  would  leav^  . 
Such  luminous  yortex,  but  tho  unlidded  eye 
Bums  to  her  always, — I  for  ihoe,  mo^  ftur ! 
Mind's  self  rule,  earth's  forego ;  nor  other,  end 
Seek  than  thyself. 

Elissa.  But  to  what  end  ?    The  wbrM 

Is  ripening  with  the  plans  thyself  hast  sown, 
And  waits  its  reaper.    Would  not  earth  contend  ? 

Festus.  Let  others  notions  fit  them  to  our  need. 
I  have  effaced  my  nature  in  the  hope 
To  conciliate  love  with  fate.    In  vain  1    As  might 
One  resolute  to  die,  the  shore  sought,  cry 

To  the  wide  embattled  wave  Whose  twin  white  arms,  ' 

And  stretched  out  fingers,  streamy  with  latent  light, 
All  things  before  them  conquering j  at  last,  ofose. 
Arched  like  the  bow, of  deiftt^,  resplendent,  *'Cbme, 
Wreck  me  with  thine  embrace,  it  is  my  doom.' 
So,  to  thy  destinative  hands,  my  brow 
Now  circling  as  a  mtoveable  aureole,  I 
My  spirit  reserveless  trust. 

Elissa.  See,  now,  the  moon. 

As  one  whose  soul,  sole  conversant  with  heaTen, 
But  by  immortal  memories  saddened,  still 
Considers  silently  the  ezcuseful  mirth 
Of  wayelets  in  their  twinkling  play,  and  dance 
Of  even  the  eternal  elements,  which  Will  tak* 
Now,  and  once  more  their  pleasure. 

Festus.  OhI  far  offi 

That  everlasting  shimmering  ;  'tis  iiideed 
Too  notable ;  and  anon' — 

Elissa.  Yon  fouiitain's  fall ! 

How  sweetly  it  lulls  the  ear,  and  ringed  in  groves 
Of  fragrant  fruitage,  and  by  showers,  suspense 
And  permanent,  of  the  myrtle's  pearly  stars, 
Shocks  not  with  love's  own  murmured  words. 

Festus.  Peace,  peace  I 

I  cannot  grant  tame  audience,  thou  with  me. 
To  outward  nature. 

Elissa.  Think  then  of  thine  own. 

Nay,  let  me  look  then  on  the  impassive  hills, 
Their  swell  unchangef ul^  stirless  rise  and  fall ; 
The  sea  is  all  too  mutable,  and  ibhe  xiloon. 
I  breathe  now,  'neath  this  trellis. 

Festus.  Breathe;  aind  know 
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The  might  and  truth  of  hearts  is  ne'er  so  shown 
As  in  loving  those  we  ought  not,  may  be,  lore ; 
Or  cannot  have. 

Elissa.  Let  me  not  wrong  thee,  Festus. 

Let  me  not  think  I  have  thought  too  well  of  thee ; 
And  that  to  rebel  'gainst  thee  were  heaven  to  obejr. 
What  is*t  thou  meditatest  ?    Hast  aught  oonoeived 
Would  contrary  God's  ends  ?  and  edge  aside 
Thy  path  from  duty  and  destiny  ? 

Festus.  I  am  here 

To  act,  not  ask,  nor  auQwer ;  to  myself 
I  am  henceforth  sole  responsible. 

Elissa.  Alas  1 

I  do  begin  to  fear  thee. 

Festus.  That  were  well. 

Elissa.   Wouldst  thou  €rod's  law  and  man's   evade  ?      Then 
know, 
I  cannot  fly  the  world ;  more  than  defy 
Earth's  bodily  gravity  ;  still  less  wouldst  thou  deem 
Soul  to  disconsecrate  ? 

Festus.  Not  a  moment.    Not 

One  spot  thy  shadow  hallows.  '  But^  these  olimes  I 
This  plot  of  earth  is  all  too  mean,  too  tame, 
Too  moderate  in  its  tempe]^apient ;  its  rapge 
Of  act  too  average ;  n4>r  enough  profound 
Its  total  rest.    I  love  the  pitiless  sun ; 
Soil  that  reeks  high  with  rankest  f ruitfulness ;  . 

Law  such  as  lurks  in  storms  ;  each  day  a  day 
Of  history ;  and  a  sleep  lawn-pllowed,  now 
'Neath  moonlight,  now  in  savage  sun-blaze  trapped  j  .... 
Half  down  some  steep  ravine,  safe  hutted  ;  lulled  . 

By  boom  of  waters,  black  with  molten  snows ;       ; 
The  passionate  lands  wliere  woiuen  live  to  love, 
And  men  'twixt  war  and  worship  halve  their  dayai  ,   . 

Elissa.  fa't  thou  sayst  war  ? 

Festus.  I  prate  not  now  of  peace ; 

But  warring  with  myself,  with  heaven,  with  doom, 
I  reck  not  were  the  world  all  war,  and  thou  ; 

Queen  of  the  south,  to  head:  a  heinisphere 
Of  foes  against  me  challenging  so  the  throne 
Of  a  plight  orb,  I'd  care  not.    Thee  to  bind 
In  bands  of  love  triumphant,  'twere  enough 
For  me,  the  great  tradition's  sum  and  close. 

Elissa.  What  dreadful  words  are  these  I    What   change  hast 
thou. 
Change  utter  and  unutterable,  endured 
In  spirit,  who  once  wert  most  humane  of  men 
Not  manwards  sole,  but  towards  all  life.    Be  calm.         .     . 
Truth,  thou  affrightest  me. 

Festus.  Oh,  I  am  calm, 

As  husbandman  when  midst  the  harvest  field, 
And  the  soft  shadelets  thrown  by  autumnal  moons 
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From  aheaf  and  shock,  he  eyes  the  ungamered  pile, 

Bnilded  breast  high,  shake  to  his  pausing  foofc, 

Anticipatiye  of  whitest  wealth.    Nay,  see ; 

Calm  as  the  heartiest  circlet  of  a  wheel, 

Whose  visible  moyement's  lost,  to  myself  I  seem 

Still,  absolutely.    O  feel  my  pulse  ;  I'm  calm  ; 

Breathless. 

Elissa.      We  trifle. 

Festus.  Trifle  then*  no  more. 

Let  us  away,  away  !    Yon  innocent  orb 
Sacred,  sequestrate,  viigin  of  the  skies. 
Us  following,  with  her  patient  ix>wer  E^iall  tend 
Our  homeward  track  nor  leaye  us  till  we  reach. 
With  thy  fair  following,  holiest  peace. 

ELisaA..  I  cannot. 

Thou  wouldsfc  dethrone  my  will,  and  bid  me  trudge 
A  beggar  queen  o*er  earth.    But  know  my  will 
As  thine  free,  free  to  lore  thee  an'  I  choose, 
Despite  thy  proud  disloyalty,  thy  peer ; 
But  not  my  sacred  will  to  efforoe.    Away  I 

Festxts.  Oh  say  not  so.    Slay  me  at  once,  I  die. 
I  look  upon  thy  beauty,  and  forget. 
As  in  a  dream  of  drowning  all  things  e^. 
Right,  wrong,  seem  one,  seem  nothing.    Hiou  art  beauty ; 
That  beauty  eyerything.    Speak  not.    It  may  be 
I  shall  look  on  thee  as  looks  the  sun  on  earth, 
Until  like  him  I  gaze  myself  away 
From  heaven.     But  if  thou  wouldst  I  look  no  longer, 
Change  then  the  action  ol  thy  loveliness. 
Lest  long  same-seemingnees  should  send  me  mad. 
Blind  me  with  kisses.    I  would  ruin  sight, 
To  give  its  virtue  to  those  lips  whereon 
I  would  die  now  or  ever  live.    Away  1 
For  as  wearied  wanderer  snow-blinded,  sinks, 
And  swoons  upon  the  swelling  drift  and  dies ; 
So  on  that  dazzling  bosom  would  I  lay 
These  famished  lipe,  and  end  their  wanderings  there. 
Gome,  let  us  balk  the  future  of  its  end 
Hoped  for,  forf eared  by  some.    Oh  1  I'll  be  all 
Thou  ask'st  for  in  the  coming,  placable,  calm, 
Most  moderate,  most  amenable  to  i^^ht ; 
But  know  the  present  pressant  1  know,  I  still 
Am  earnest,  still  resolved ;  and  shall  I  now 
For  scare  of  oovetise,  and  the  curt  commands 
Of  law,  whose  thunderous  negatives  awe  the  world, 
And  pale  the  lips  of  weekly  posturists. 
Shall  I  cheat  thee,  bonny  heart  of  mine,  of  this 
Thy  long  expected  spoil  2    No,  minion,  no  I 
But  if  meanwhile  thy  word  hope  certify 
With  promise  of  thyself ; — what  I  not  appeased  ? 
Nay,  rage  not,  dove  of  mine  I— ferocious  dove  I 

£lis8A.  Be  as  thou  werU    What  wiU  become  of  us  f 
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Festus.  Be  mine,  be  me,  be  auglit  bat  so  far  from  mib. 
Let  nB  from  hence.    The  south  expects  our  feet 
With  tremulous  burnings.    Winds  await  our  flight, 
Breathless,  till  hailed.    M7  heart  is  numb  vitii  ire 
Of  love.    I  rage  to  be  with  idiee  where  none 
Can  eje  or  awe  us,  of  the  incarnate  world. 
All  nature  waits  our  will,  all  skill  of  arfc. 
Our  sloop  in  moonshade  hid,  beyond  yon  crag, 
Impatient,  rocks  from  head  to  heel,  to  hear 
One  footstep  crash  the  beach  I    For  tl^  d«i^  saSce, 
The  world  may  go  a  begging  for  »  king.  . 

And  say,  we  jilt  our  destiny,  and  flo  Toid 
Their  ends  who  would  fcMreclote  earth's  leading  life ; 
What  ail  we  ?  length  of  rapturoua  days  our  own^ 
And  respited  humaoK^  J    It  were  something 
Both  earth  and  heaven,  heU  aidant,  to  defeat ; 
Defeat  the  stars  'gainst  us  eonooorsed; 

Elissa.  Alaal 

Alas  !  I  dread  thee  now. 

PESTua  !  Nay,  f eamot  me. 

Whither  we  wend,  once  there,  whfle  earth  (attends 
The  marvellous  rumour,  blessingB  not,  nor. bf^nns 
Shall  lack,  nor  unspanned  leisarei ;  iqfuashed  1^  hopes 
Of  abnegated  empire,  whlit  shall  be  : 
Ours,  but  love  boundless,  sfttelesB  ? 

EussA.  Listen ! 

Festus.  No  I 

I  list  to  no  conditionsy^here  nor  new. 
Give  me  thyself .    Rise,  come  with  me,  wf&ime ) 
Surely,  some  whirlwind  waits  to  tlaokey- us  faahoe  I  * 

G-UABDiAK  Anqel.  Wheire  oit  thou,  Ludif er  ?    i^rithcml 

LuoiFEB.  ^  i   it^t  my  part 

To  order,  or  hinder  fate  ?    A6y«t,ietbe. 

Festus.  Far  off,  on  the  obsoure  disk  of  earth,  ifi^^'mino 
Originally  by  sword-right  of  my  sires,  - 

Upon  a  mountain  spur  which  dijjs  its  foot  f 

Death-deep  in  the  sea,  a  stem  stron^old,'  that  boaists,  - 
In  ruinous  luxury,  still  sufficing  state^ 
An  exiled  tyrant  libeirally  to  ^liest,  , ' 

And  all  his  wastrel  court ;  high  peaked^  far >ba^  ■■'  '  ■ 
Snows  everduring  blanch ;  bellow,  thick  woods      > 
Lush  leaved,  broad  f akmed;  fruit  b]^«6d£«tl,  stretch  ;  and  there, 
All  night  around  the  crownd  of  ff^rooiite  palms, 
Their  winged  and  intricate  reel,  the  flre«Qie8,-^sparkB 
Vivid,  as  'twere  of  life's  divinity,  weave. 
Mocking  the  star-maze ;  and  in  rapid  act 
Of  light,  self  regulative,  law  heed  nor  need. 
Being  of  surpassing  nature  ;  there,  too,  pottr, 
From  their  encoigning  huts,  leaf -roofedv  when  ctewi 
And  shadows  thicken  at  mid-moon,  tcir  dance, 
Feastful,  hot-breath\i,  the  lithe  and  diiiky  array 
Who  call  me  maBter,  adnlativei  and  onooth  '^  ■ 
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Maybe  a  oominoii  creed ;  but  ooyly,  adore, 

Some  Tmcouth  idolet  to  their  glebe  adstrict, 

With  whom  I  haye  whiles  done  battle ;  there,  with  me, 

Most  exoellentest  of  things,  be  thou  their  pride, 

Their  providence,  their  supreme  1    Nay,  linger  not, 

See,  all  the  way  is  water.    Moons  but  three 

Shall  waste  their  light  upon  our  flamy  wake. 

Ere  we  are  there  :  there  rest  in  lavish  peace 

And  pall-less  pleasures.    Oli  it  is  not  for  me 

Enough  to  have  gazed  and  doted  on  thee  until 

Mine  eye  is  dazzled,  and  brain  dizzied.    Thou 

AU  worship  must  exhaust ;  it  is  not  enough 

That  in  long  dreams  my  soul  hath  torrent-like, 

Swept  this  majesUo  make  ;  nor,  that  it  now 

Fails  in  the  sight  of  heaven  and  thee,  nay,  falls 

As  a  summer  sunset,  seawards,  hot  and  tired 

With  the  o*erlong  day,  that  slowly  degrades  itself 

Of  absolute  beauty  to  a  noteless  mass 

Uncomeliest  of  all  thin^pi — leok  I.    The  Cost, 

The  fine,  I  have  siimmed,  and  yet  have  sworn  to  fill. 

Sometime,  mine  arms  with  bliss. 

EusaA.  Sit,  Festus  I 

LnoiFEB.  Friends  t 

Did  ye  not  know  me  ?    No !    Then  know  me  now. 

Elissa.  It  was  he. 

FssTUS.  Thou — 

LudFBB,  Hush;  thou  art  not  to  utter  what 
I  am.    Bethink  thee  :  it  was  our  oovenant. 

GuABDiAN  Akqel.  Man  from  thyself  saved  though  as  Against  th^ 
will. 
Give  thanks  thou  mayst  for  life  snatched  frcmi  remorse. 
And  sin's  soul-blinding  sophistries :  and  leam 
How  even  by  the  hands  of  evil  Qod  worketh  good, 
Nor  dream  his  fates  can  fail,  or  jdans  succeed 
Without  his  part  of  the  fortune. 

FESTua  I,  oontesit^ 

Submit  me  to  the  award  of  GkxU 

GuABDiAN  As asL.  Farewell. 

LuciFBB.  Thee,  lady,  said  I,  once,  I  again  would  see. 

Elissa.  Thou  didst,  and  I  must  thank  thee.    Waiting  here 
Thy  visit,  all  uncharmed  by  the  ripple  of  seas 
On  summer  eve,,  moonlit,  'twere  well  I  staid 
To  render  back  to  thee  my  troth,  or  one. 
Too  daring  thoughtless,  would  have  borne  me  off 
Whither  I  know  not,  might  hiw^e  smirched  a  name 
Though  meaning  not,  that  shall  be  stainless  still. 
Twas  wrong,  but  I  forgive.    He  hears  me  not. 

LuoiFBB.  I  hear.    Thou  knowest  what  once  I  was  to  thee— ^ 
One  who  for  love  of  one  I  loved,  for  thee. 
Would  have  done  or  borne  the  sins  of  all  the  world  ; 
Who  did  thy  hiAHdrng  at  thy  lightest  look 
And  had  it  been  to  have  snatched  an  imgel's  crown, 
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Off  his  bright  brow,  as  he  sate  singing,  throned, 

I  would  have  cut  these  heart  strings  that  tie  down 

My  spirit,  and  spite  of  thunder  and  sacrilege. 

Had  laid  it  at  thy  feet.    I  loved  thee,  lady. 

I  am  one  whose  love  was  greater  than  the  world's, 

And  might  have  vied  with  Qod's  ;  a  boundless  ring     - 

All  pressing  upon  one  point,  that  point  thy  heart. 

And  now,  but  shoiUd  I  call  on  my  revenge  ; 

It  were  at  hand  in  armies.    But  thou  art  woman ; 

And  I  forget  my  purpose  and  my  wrongs 

In  looking,  and  in  loving. 

Elissa.  Was  it  sin 

To  have  loved  once  ignorantly  I 

LuciFEB.  Oh,  hear  her  heaven. 

There  is  no  blasphemy  in  love,  but  doubt ; 
No  sin  but  to  deceive. 

Festus.  Then  is  she  sinless. 

Thy  heart's  embrace  though  close  was  snakelike  cold. 
And  mine  was  warm,  and  more,  was  welcome. 

LuciFEB.  Patience  t 

Of  thee  I  spake  not,  cared  not,  thought  not,' I. 
Be  sure,  it  was  not  from  rev^reiace  for  thee, 
I  saved  ye,  but  for  her  sake  and  mine  own. 
I  have  excused  so  much  there  is  little  left 
To  make  more  words  about ;  but,  for  the  future, 
I  would  almost  vow,  so  variable  it  seems. 
It  were  as  well  expeot  to  entioe  a>star 
To  perch  upon  one's  finger,  or  the  wind 
To  follow  one  like  a  dog,  as  iMak  to  fix 
To  aught  a  woman's  heart.    Answer  me  not. 
Let  me  say  what  I  have  to  say,  and  go. 
Thou  art  all  will  and  passion,  that  is  thine 
Excuse  and  condemnation. 

Elissa.  While  that  will 

Was  turned  towards  thee,  thou  saw'st  in  it  no  harm. 

LuciFEB.  Oh  I  have  heaed  what  rather  than  have  heard 
I  would  have  stopped  mine  ears  with  thtmder ;.  words 
That  have  gone  singing  thorough  my  soul,  as  arrows 
Through  the  wr,  their  deathrsongi       - 

Elissa.  Not  from  me  expect 

Defenc3,  nor  accusation.    Both  I  scorn. 

LuciFEB.  New,  let  us  part,  ok  1  shall  die  of  wrath. 

Elissa.  Fart  then. 

LuciFEB.  Thank  God  it  is  for  eternity. 

Elissa.  I  do.    Away. 

LuciFEB.  Festus,  I  wait  for  thee. 

I  have  fulfilled  the  word  between  us  passed 
So  far  as  is  permitted, me.    Look  back  1 
There  is  little  unaccomplished. 

Festus.  One  thing  y^fe. 

LuciFEB.  And  that  mayhap  anon.    Wouldst  r^iiti^  po>wer 
To  sow  in  millions  ox  in  units  reap  ? 


FJ^8TU8.  687 

FESTua  Spirit,  beyond  oomp^te,  beyond  compare, 
Both  I  most  have. 

LuciTEB.  So  then,  this  womanish  love, 

Brain-f eebling,  heart  nnmanning  eentiment, 
Must  be  put  by,  which  is  to  neither  gain, 
Honour,  nor  need  nor  meed.    Enough  of  love. 
True,  it  hath  served  a  purpose  with  myself ; 
Although  constrained  the  very  end  to  avert 
All  forecast  had  led  up  to.    Nor  in  this 
Seemed  I  myself  quite,  but  as  urged  by  power 
Unseen,  resistless. 

Fbstus.  Well,  I  will  think  of  it. 

LuciFBB.  It  is  thought  and  done  with.    Soon,  *twill  lead  thee 
whither 
Thou  shalt  behold  more  marvels  than  man  e'er 
Hath  known  ;  perceive  earth  spirit^ wise,  and  knoW 
All  nature  tributary. 

Festus.  *Twere  well  i  in  time. 

LuciFEB.  Said  I,  in  this  strange  deed,  I  to  myself 
Seemed  not  myself,  quite  7    But  though  baffled  here. 
By  what  a  good  deed  seems,  one  cipher  less 
In  the  great  evil's  boundless  deficience. 
It  were  base  to  flee  the  field,  one  chance  yet  left. 
If  in  the  lure  of  power,  my  next,  he  fail 
Self -magnifying,  he  forfeits  all. 

Fbstus.  But  now, — 

And  come  !  thou  art  not  the  first  deceived  in  love ; 
Tet  Is  not  love  so  much  love  as  a  dream  ' 

Of  madness,  whence  we  wake,  scared  and  astound 
To  find  that  what  we  have  loved,  must  love,  is  not 
That  we  had  meant  to  love  ^  and  all  we  deeme4 
To  be,  proves  nought ; — from  each,  like  guerdon  reaped. 

LuciPEB.  Well,  doubtless  well. 

Fbstus.  Perhaps  I  profited 

Too  much  by  thy  good  lessons.  • 

LuciFEB.  Lady,  ere 

I  hence,  g^rant  yet  one  favour.    Take  iMs  rose 
Fresh  from  its  parent  stem ;  make  much  of  it ; 
And  as  it  fades,  let  all  remembrance  fade 
Of  him  who  gave. 

Elissa.  I  cast  it  down  at  once. 

The  eagle  needs  no  omens  who  to  all 
Himself  is  ominous ;  and  not  with  me 
Shall  memory,  like  a  whirlpool  'neath  a  fall,  , 

Whose  watery  resurrection  scares  the  bold. 
Revolve  the  mangled  moments  of  the  passed 
In  wearisome  dissolution  :  no  1  at  once-^ 

LuoiFEB.  The  furies  hint  It,  let  the  fates  advise. 
Take  heed.    A  nobler  life  may  sometime  cross 
The  path  of  spirit  perplexed,  intempested ; 
Inexorable  ;  and  like  that — 

Fbstus.  Go.    I  follow. 
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LnoiFEB.  Now  thetefore  would  I  wag^er,  and  I  miglifc 
The  great  archangers  tramp  to  a  dog-whistle 
That  whatsoeyer  happens,  worse  ensues. 

Fbstus.  Even  the  unwise  may  prophesy,  now  and  then. 
Forgiye,  love,  him ;  and  me  forgive  for  all. 

Elissa.  Yes,  I  forgive.    What  is  there  not  and  whom 
That  I  forgive  not  ?    Let  me  be  forgiven 
By  the  Great  Spirit  in  dearth  as  I,  in  life. 
Pardon  who  would  me  wrong,  if  such  soullive. 
The  love  which  giveth  all;  forgiveth  aught. 
And  thou  to  me  art  more  than  earth  or  heaven. 
They  have  but  given  me  life,  ttiou  gavest  love  ; 
The  lord  of  life,  thou  my  life,  love,  and  lord. 
Take  me  again,  my  kindest,  dearest,  best. 
Him  who  hath  gone  I  neVer  loved  like  thee. 
Was  in  his  eye  a  desolation,  seemed 
To  prey  upon  all  the  light,  whate*er,  in  mine. 
But  it  is  passed ;  and  he  with  it.    I  think 
I  know,  thou  lovest  me. 

Festus.  And  I  think,  as  now, 

For  perfect  love  there  should  be  but  one  god, 
One  worshipper. 

Elissa.  We  know  the  gods  of  old 

Worshipped  each  other,  equal  deities. 
For  the  poets  surely  spake  the  truth  of  gods 
Who  dare  not  speak  but  truth. 

Fbstus.  O  breathing  beauty, 

Bards  seek  ideally,  dost  believe  tlie  gods 
Of  old,  toys,  terrors,  of  an  infant  WotM  ? 

Elissa.  If  I  do  not  believe,  I  soom  t^m  not. 
Nay,  I  could  mourn  for  them  and  pray  for  them. 
I  can  scorn  nought  a  naiion^s  honest  helurt 
Hath  held  for  ages  holy  :  for  the  heart 
Is  alike  holy  in  its  strengfth  and  weakness. 
All  things  to  me  are  sacred  that  have  been ; 
And  though  earth,  like  a  stream,  blood-streaked,  which  tdis 
A  long  and  silent  tale  of  Wrongful  death. 
May  mostly,  blush  her  history,  and  her  eyes 
Hide,  yet  the  passed  is  sacred ;  it  is  God*s ; 
Not  ours  ;  let  her,  let  us,  do  better,  now. 

Fbstus.  0  re-inspired,  retow^red  in  spirit,  arise ; 
CrO  mate  thee  with  the  stars  ;  thou  kit  not  made 
For  mortal  'spousals.    Tears  all  gone,  all  dread. 
All  dubiousness,  beams  forth  thy  souL  again. 
Lo  I  there  are  veins  of  diamonds  in  tiiine  eyes, 
Might  famish  crowns  for  all  the  queens  of  eart^. 
Oh  I  I  could  sooner  price  the  sun,  than  set 
A  value  earth  could  pay,  upon  thy  look. 
Look  1  I  would  rather  look  upon  thee  on6  mifaute, 
Than  a  whole  day  on  Paradise  ; — ^duch  days 
As  are,  and  only,  in  heaven.    But  now  I  haire  seen 
Fate*B  all  compelling  nod,  and  knudt  away 
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TMiat  wilt  thou  ?    Is  there  angfat  dost  fear  ? 

Elissa.  I  dread 

Bnt  too  long  separation  ;  nothing  else. 

Festus.  Would  I  could  more  assure  thee  than  by  words. 

Elissa.  When  heaven  and  earth  were  first  betrothed,  they  brake 
The  rainbow  'tween  them  as  a  ring,  for  each 
A  part,  in  token  of  their  troth-plight,  till 
Their  sacred  bridals,  when  both  fragnoaents  oned, 
It  shall  conclude  the  eternal  covenant. 
But  we,  we  need  no  signal,  need  we  7 

Fbstus.  None. 

Here  have  I  fixed  my  rest.    It  may  be  none 
Shall  compass  all  the  ends  he  hopes,  in  gift 
Of  hands  divine  sole ;  but  for  the  destiny, 
Mightiest,  which  e'er  awaited  man,  earth's  crown, 
I  spurn  it  for  thy  sake ;  renounce. 

Elissa.  Forme? 

I  fear  me,  love  of  power  is  more  than  power 
Of  love  were*t  tried. 

FESTU&  Till  tried,  'twere  well  to  trust 

But  I  have  heard  the  call  I  must  obey. 
It  hastens  me  away. 

Elissa.  And  am  I  nothing  ? 

Who  masters  not  his  fate  is  weak  indeed. 

Festus.  What  if  by  serving  thee,  I  vanquish  mine  f 

GuABDiAN  Anoel.  Vain  boast;  thou  canst  not  God  resist,  his 
eye 
Foreseeing,  preordains  what  comes  to  pass. 

FESTU&  We  are  the  lords  of  our  own  destiny,  we ; 
Our  own  fates,  furies,  gxaces.    All  the  gods 
Are  we  to  ourselves  because  we  love. 

Elissa.  Nay,  tr^nble. 

Thou  utterest  treasonable  truth  against 
The  dead  divinities. 

FESTU&  Who  shall  reeonciie 

Their  powers,  or  'venge  their  slighted  worships 

Elissa.  God. 

For  the  divine,  though  dimlier,  being  of  old 
As  now,  adored,  what  'gainst  our  sense  of  God 
Sins,  cMefliest  pride,  heaven  alway  punisheth 
With  death  or  madness. 

Festus.  Nay,  convert  me  quite* 

Thou  art  at  heart,  a  pagan^ 

Elissa.  I  am  one 

In  whose  free  faith  the  truth,  whfite'er,  is  holy. 
And  what  is  good  is  saered. 

Festus.  I  am  too. 

Elissa.  I  cannot  bid  i^ee  hence.    Nay,  sit.    From  thee 
Parted,  I  feel  as  a  tree  might  feel,  half  riven, 
And  my  soul  acheth  te  spring  to, — as  thus. 

Festus.  Still  must  I  loose  these  arms  ;  and  while  heart*filled 
With  memories  of  sw<eet  tkeftB^  a  thomand  years 
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In  Satom,  nor  ten  thousand  in  the  sun 
Approximative  to  bliss,  should  rob  me  of, 
My  parting  gift  I  know  thou  wilt  not  refuse  ; 
Nor  would  I  proflfer  aught  which  emblemed  less 
Than  life  celestial  and  the  light  divine. 
Expect  me  ere  it  wither ;  ere  th^  scent, 
Sweet  effluence  of  its  perfectness  of  leaf, 
Hath  fled  its  starry  censer,  look  for  me. 
Let  the  death-destined  perish.    We  shall  live. 

Elissa.  My  life  is  one  long  loving  thought  of  thee. 
If  any  ask  me  ^hat  I  do,  I  say, 
I  love. 

Festus.  All  that  ?     It  is  enough.    Farewell  I 

Elissa.  And  he  is  gone  I  and  the  world  seems  gone  with  him. 
Shine  on,  ye  heavens ;  why  can  ye  not  impart 
Light  to  my  heart,  dark  as  death's  mantling  wing  ? 
Bright,  beauteous,  but  unfeeling,  may  be,  even 
To  those  who  love  ye,  are  ye  nought  like  us  ? 
Or,  why  then,  bright,  I,  so  unhappy  ?    Is  it, 
That  gladdening  in  the  light  which  wa6,  ere  time, 
And  seeing  all,  ye  count  not  this  as  aught  ? 
Yet  would  not  I  my  woes  untold,  unthought. 
Unseen  o'  the  world,  blind  lightnings  which  still  strike 
With  secret  scathe  and  fiery,  make  more  plain 
Even  to  you,  sweet  stars  ;  nor  change,  for  thrice 
The  joys  of  others ;  since  they  are,  love,  for  thee. 
Ova  very  wretchedness  grows  dear  to  us 
Suffering  for  one  we  love.    Or,  can  it  be, . 
That,  bright  and  deathless  both,  ye  have  too: much 
Of  beauty  for  us,  mortal  ?  and,  now  curbed. 
The  impetuous  beam  that  else  might  blind,  now  checked, 
Our  mistimed  aspixationfi  for  your  seats. 
Bid  note  that  yet  your  silvery  silence  tells 
More  than  man*s  goldenest  utterances  of  Heaven  ? 
Bright  through  all  ages  therefore  ye  may  know 
Beauty,  oh  yes,  too  muoh,  that  consciousness 
Of  absolute  lovelihood  which  doth  make,  men  say, 
Unhappy  all  who  see  it,  all  who  have^ 
And  were  it  true,  read  we  our  fate  in  you, 
Who,  hailed  of  old  Divinities,  on  man's  birth 
Your  premier  rays  ascendant,  sages  deem 
So  fraught  with  virtue  as  life's  both  extremes 
To  tinge  with  dye  of  destiny,  come  our  turn, 
We,  seers  more  veritable,  diviners  bom 
With  more  of  Heaven  in  us  than  ye,  your  ooui^ei 
Your  doom,  forefix ;  our  brief  mortality  more 
To  God  the  Eternal  than  your  starry  years  ; 
Though  brightness  be  not  always  happiness, 
Or  wisdom  were  not  sad,  with  ages  rife. 
And  many  as  are  your  life  rays  space-pervading, 
Strange  witness  bear  ye  with  ourselves  to  one, 
All  wise,  who  in  things  remote  as  stars  and  souls 
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Our  thought-link  unitive  planned,  All-being  God  ! 

Who  art,  by  cause,  in  all  things,  and  in  whom, 

By  act  and  law  all  maybe,  then  best  loved, 

As  thou  by  them  best  worshipped,  spirit  wise, 

Whom  commune,  soul  to  soul,  with  thee,  makes  gods  ; 

Let  us  believe  that  if  thou  gfavest  earth 

For  our  bodies,  then  the  stars  were  for  our  souls, 

For  perfect  beauty,  love  unbounded,  joy 

Ceaseless,  and  everlasting  life  with  thee  ; 

Let  us  believe  they  look  upon  us  here. 

As  their  inheritors,  and  save  themselves 

For  us,  as  we  for  IJiee,  and  thou  for  all. 
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Count  not  the  ripples  upon  life's  stream,  our  day«  ,* 
Nor  eddying  errors  as  a  change  misdeem 
Of  current ;  mark  thou  wiseher,  the  main  flow 
Of  ever  Godwaid  being.    The  hand  supreme 
Outreaching  all,  guides  to  a  term  unthought.. 
Contrition  makes  confession;  penitence  draws 
Pardon.    So,  thoughts  once  nnfollest  abjured, 
Dawn  shows  of  the  true  life.    The  downward  node 
Turned,  begins  reascent :  for  God,  with  whom 
His  Holy  angels'  prayers  prevail,  ordains 
The  peccant  spirit  to  view  and  visit  hell : 
That  this,  of  punitive  flames,  invisible. 
Assured,  but  all  potential,  thence  to  man 
Might  bring  his  gladmost  tidings  back,  and  prove. 
How  justestjudgmimttrines  at  once  with  God's 
Love,  and  the  soul's  amendment. 

Rocks  and  Sands  hy  the  Sea-shore, 
Fkstus  and  Guabdian  AkqeIi. 

GuABDiAK  ANaEii.  Here  break  for  good  the  bonds  of  silence. 
Once 
Again  we  may  as  erst  sweet  commune  hold. 
I  have  spoken  already,  and  once  more  by  God's  wiU 
Bid  thee  despair  not,  but  wil^  penitence  hear 
The  counsels  of  the  All<'Wise,  and  fate's  decree. 
The  anguish  of  thy  heaart^  thy  tears,  sighs,  groans, 
Have  reached  GM.    Wotddst  thou  axig^t  confess  ? 

Festus.  O  angel? 

How  dared  I  think  to  thwart  God's  thought  ?  or  'scape 
The  law  inevitable  of  destined  doom  ? 
I  hate,  I  loathe,  I  curse,  condemn  myself 
To  righteous  penftnoe  and  heait-scourging  fires 
Of  sharp  remorse  for  aye. 

Guabdian  Angel  Thy  better  self 
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So  bids,  retributiyely  just.    Thou  knowest 
Wherein  thou  hast  failed  ;  in  this  one  test,  the  crown 
Of  good's  conflict  with  evil,  thou  art  proyen 
Losel,  and  all  thy  heavenly  guidance  foiled ; 
Myself  aggrieved,  dishonoured.    Now,  as  of  old, 
Triumphant  towers  the  tempter.    Urge  no  more 
Mean  exculpations  one  keen  thought,  truth-edged, 
Of  conscience  scatters. 

Festus.  Be  it  so,  angeL    I 

Have  sinned ;  erred  wilfully ;  wronged  right ;  succumbed 
To  a  base  temptation  fiend-forged  in  my  heart ; 
The  inlight  quenched,  which  every  soul  illumes, 
God's  witness  in  the  spirit,  and  inmost  seal. 
Blurred  o'er  with  passionate  fire. 

GUABDIAN  Anqbl.  Confession  clears 

The  conscience ;  and  it  is  well.    Though  but  in  mood 
What's  done  thou  canst  not  now  undo  ;  for  thought 
Is  mind's  act,  but  'twixt  thought  and  outward  deed 
As  'twixt  heaven's  polar  stars,  lies  the  whole  world. 

Festus.  How  was't  I  failed  7    How  came  it  sin's  rank  breath 
The  cool  calm  air  of  virtue  dared  defile  2 
Oh  I  have  lost  my  starry  seat  in  heaven ; 
Lost  Grod's  approving  smile. 

GuABDiAN  Anqel.  Nay,  God  indeed 

Hath  suffered  this,  hath  led  thee  to  the  abyss 
Of  all  deceptive  nature,  thee  to  show 
Its  ruinous  depths,  no  hand  save  his  alone 
Can  lift  from.    Thou  hast  sinned,  sinned,  open-eyed. 
But  in  thought  only  and  passion.    Let  such  strange  paag 
Life  carnal  from  life  spiritual  demark, 
This  henceforth  thine. 

Festus.  It  ahaXL  be,  heavenly  one  I 

Let  the  passed  life-state  perish.    Be  it  with  me, 
As  when  some  soft  and  sleepy  summer  scene 
Of  nature,  framed  before  us,  we,  with,  the  vie:^ 
Content,  like  passive,  like  indifferent,  gaze 
Listless ;  all  secondary  shades  of  things 
Immingling,  show  confusedly ;  hill,  vale,  plain. 
The  rivulet's  gentle  curve,  the  tremulous  slope 
0'  the  wood,  the  unlevel  outline  of  far  hills, 
Just  dusking  air;  all  blfind  in  light  diffuse 
Indefinite ; — suddenly,  «  masklike  cloud, 
Creeping  mid-sky,  the  sun  sHu^krises ;  straight, 
As  'twere  God's  staff,  a  light^shaft,  shai^,  severe 
Strikes  earth,  and  lo  I  the  uiunoraUed  mixture  ends; 
The  face  of  things  shows  changed  ;  shapes  all  transformed. 
Dark  things  grow  darker,  brightlier  glow  things  bright ; 
The  o'ersmiling  world's  frail  witchery,  and  her  craft 
Inequitable  of  tolerance,  f  aUs^  collate 
With  that  just  spear-beam ;  so  this  knowledge,  now 
inlanced  into  my  soul  by  conscience,  makes 
Not  only  truth  more  amiabiLe,  hut  shows; 
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Of  good  and  ill  the  eternal  Beyerances. 

GuABDiAN  Anobl.  It  is  Well.    Be  verified  thy  resolyesl  and 
graved 
On  thy  sonrs  frontlets,  that  remembering  how 
Of  old  thou  f ailedst,  and  yet  wast  not  forsook, 
Thou  mayst  be  wise ;  recalling,  too,  how  they 
Who  wisdom  willed  but  for  themselves,  and  mere 
Preeminence  in  the  world,  friend,  lover,  both 
Untimely,  perished ;  then  alone,  self -trained 
Sagelier,  albeit  unwittingly,  to  ends 
•Happier  and  nobler,  even  to  serve,  preserved. 
Yet  boast  not,  nor  jiresume.    In  souls,  forgiven 
Of  Gk>d,  his  chosen  anointed,  he,  and  they 
Regenerate,  make  one  being,  their  spirits  which  live 
And  thrive  by  holiest  miracles,  while  here 
Made  pure  by  conscience,  penitence,  love  of  good 
And  hate  of  ill,  restoratives  of  soul. 
Shall  reap  at  last  divine  reception  there. 
Presume  not  yet,  nor  boast.    Not  yet  thy  lot 
Exhausted ;  or  for  man's  sake,  or  thine  own. 
6od*s  will  o*errules  his  own  appointed  fates. 

Festus.  Was  this  my  sin  f oreset  ? 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Original  sinV 

A  figment  of  man's  brain.    Pure  come  we  all, 
Angels  and  man,  from  God.    And  though  by  flesh 
Soul-soiled,  our  own  and  others*  faults ;  life's  nCeds ; 
Its  passions,  vanities,  selfishness ;  and  numbed 
By  ebb  of  moral  energies,  the  force 
Essential,  m  thy  privileged  eye  hath  proved, 
To  itself,  among  spirit-spheres  instructive,  fined 
By  sense  of  truth,  and  reasonably  con^rort 
To  God's  demand  of  x>enitent  betterment, 
Self-sown  in  the  spirit,  detersive  of  all  sin, 
AH  carnal  aims,  or  more,  deterrent,  yet 
Shall  win  its  ultimate  heaven,  and  rest  in  God, 
Whose  throne  is  world-wide.    God  therefore,  pray  thou, 
Thy  forerun  thought  of  evil  intent,  frustrate 
By  mean  so  marvellous,  be  not  actual  sin 
Against  thy  soul  adjudged  ;  but,  cloudlet-like, 
That  steaLi  through  heaven,  nor  shadow  leaves  below. 
The  unfixed  fault  may  pass  dissoluble. 
Nor  thy  oloeed  page,  dread  angel  of  the  pen  1 
Darken  :  and  I  mine  orisons  adding,  too. 
Will  both  present  in  heaven. 

Festus.  Be  tiiou  my  aoul's 

Kind  keeper.    Pray  for  me.    For  me  remains 
One  only  course,  the  step  towards  heaven. 

GuABDiAN  Anqel.  It  may 

Be  arduous,  but  'tis  life. 

Festus.  Oh,  yes  I  'tis  life. 

All  else  unsafe,  in  this  to  act's  to  live. 
As  some  belated  cliff-climber, — ^his  track 


I>44  FE8TU8. 

Homewards,  tide-swept,  at  foot  of  oolnmned  crag 
Beared  with  its  feUow  jambwise,  like  blind  gates 
Hadean,  to  mask  earth's  inmost, — ^halted,  eyes 
Shudderingly,  all  round,  the  death-expectant  sea ; 
The  ascent,  limb  perilling  ;  and,  refleotive,  knows 
One  sole  safe  path,  that,  npwards ; — to  the  feat 
Girds  him  mianxioos,  and  so  olimbing  6limbs 
Now,  by  sheer  slopes  nnpnnctnate  to  the  edge ; 
Now  clinging  to  grim  steeps, — 'the  lidien  gray 
Scarce  closelier ;  steeps  that  in  the  paling  light 
Smile  treacherous  welcome,  even  as  death  mi^t  smiley 
Petting  the  plnmes  of  some  surprised  soul ; — ^now, 
Coasting  the  chasm  which  laughs  the  sea-hawk's  home. 
And  her  brown  broodling^  ragg*d  with  fiidi»ring  down, 
From  hnman  foot,  till  he,  rock-swarmer,  clutch 
Breathless,  the  bleak,  black  top ;  all  daylight  spent, 
Save  one  poor  sack  of  gold  the  unidirifty  sun, 
Decamped,  hath  dropped  by  the  tent-pegs  of  the  sky ; 
And  prostrate,  wordless,  but  with  welling  eyes 
ThaiJcs  heaven;  so  I,  too,  haunted  by  a  god, 
like  one  of  old,  who  yields  my  soul  no  rest^ 
Bear  me,  till  I  in  him  attain  the  sum 
Of  peace  and  safety. 

GUABDIAN  Akoel.  Mayst  thou  eren  attain  1 
Thus  heart- wrung,  thus  soul-humbled,  know  God  wUlii 
Thou  make  of  hell  foreproof  in  consoienoe ;  view 
The  fate  foredoomed  for  odo  who  wilful  ans ; 
And  Yoluntary,  visit  with  him  who  owns 
And  strives  to  extend,  hell's  stem  domains.    There,  reigns 
Nathless,  thou  wilt  find,  eternal  equity, 
And  justest  law ;  sin's  graduate  chastisement, 
The  harmonic  bonds  'twixt  fault  and  fine,  and  there, 
Man's  mind,  disrupt  from  self-deceits  shall  show 
Time's  wasted  faculties  stUl  used  to  ends 
Emendative  of  souL    There,  all  God's  ways. 
To  nature's  reconciled,  prove  thou  not  more  just 
Than  amiable ;  so^  gladdening  man  and  earth. 
There,  too,  I  meet  thee,  delegated  of  Heaven. 

Festus.  I  go.    Adieu  I 

GUABDIAU  A  VOBL.  When  out  of  night  leapt  light, 

Not  weightier  seemed  the  event  than  now  from  this, 
The  good,  the  glory.    One  fault  'twas  wrought  man's  faU  ; 
This  act,  the  rise  of  angels  ;  so  o'erruled 
To  good,  all  evil  beneath  the  hand  of  Gk)d. 

Festus.  Be  it  mine  to  enjoy  or  suffer,  as  decreed. 
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In  such  time 
As  it  takes  to  turn  a  leaf,  we  are  iii  heaven ; 
Making  our  way  among  the  wheeling  worlds, 
Millions  of  suns,  httlf  infinite  each,  and  space, 
For  ever  shone  into,;  for  ever  dark, 
As  deity,  to  and  by  created  mind ; 
Upborne  by  the  companion  spirit,  who  held, 
As  tempter,  now,  by  God,  eiuightener,  now 
But  servant  ever,  in-grasp  unloosenable 
The  nature  shows  of  the  All  in  One  ;  whence  eril, 
And  its  necessity,  mystery  none  to  man's 
Enlightened  reason  only  in  sin  condemned 
As  voluntary  ;  but  mediate  in  all  life, 
Betwixt  its  source  and  end ;  the  angels'  fall, 
Originated,  essentially^  as  man's. 
And  creature's  perfectness  how  impossible 
Until  made  one  witii  God ;  from  whom  all  law. 
For  law  not  more  than  matter  can  itself 
Create,  or  act  might  being's  self  precede. 
One  ultimate  force  intelligent^  therefore,  is, 
One  primal  self  sufficing  infinite. 

Interstellar  Space. 
Festus  atid  LucjPEE. 

Festus.  Why,  earth  is  in  the  very  midst  of  heaven  I 
Albeit  well-nigh  invisible,  and  space, 
Though  void  of  things  feels  full  of  God.    Hath  space 
No  limit? 

LuciPEB.  None  to  thee ;  yet,  infinite, 
Would  equal  God  ;  which  cannot  be. 

Festus.  Yet  not, 

Infinite,  how  can  God  therein  exist  7 

Lucifer.  I  say  not. 

Festus.  No.    So  soon  when  placed  beside 

The  infinite,  the  poor  immortal  fails. 

LuciFEB.  It  is  God  contains  the  infinite,  not  that  God. 
Space  is  God*s  space  :  eternity  is  his 
Eternity ;  his,  heaven.    He  only  holds 
Perfections,  which  arte  but  the  unpossible 
To  other  beings. 

Festus.  We  are  tilings  of  time. 

LUGIFEB.  Witih  Grod  time  is  not.    Unto  him  all  is 
Present  eternity.    Worlds,  beings,  years, 
With  all  their  natures,  powers,  and  events, 
The  range  whereof  when  making  he  ordains. 
Unfold  themselves  like  flowers.    He  foresees 
Not,  but  sees  all  at  once.     Time  must  not  be 
Contrasted  with  eternity  :  it  is  not 
A  second  of  the  everlasting  year. 
Perfections,  although  infinite  with  God, 
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Are  all  identical ;  as  mnoh  of  him — 

And  holy  is  his  mercy,  merciful 

His  wisdom,  wi§e  his  love,  and  kind  his  wrath-- 

As  form,  extension,  parts,  are  requisites 

Of  matter.     Spirit  hath  no  parts.    It  is 

One  snhstance,  whole  and  indivisible. 

Whatever  else.    Souls  see  each  other  clear 

At  one  glance,  as  two  drops  of  rain  in  air 

Might  look  into  each  other,  had  they  life. 

Death  doth  away  disguise. 

Festus.  Even  here  I  feel 

Among  these  mighty  things,  that,  as  I  am, 
I  am  akin  to  God  ; — ^that  I  am  part 
Of  the  jise  universal,  and  can  grasp 
Some  portion  of  that  reason  within  whose  scope 
The  whole  is  ruled  and  founded ;— that  I  have 
A  spirit  nobler  in  its  cause  and  end. 
Lovelier  in  ordei^,  greater  in  its  powers. 
Than  all  these  bright  immensities — ^how  swift  I 
And  doth  creation'6  tide  for  ever  flow. 
Nor  ebb  with  like  destruction  I    "World  on  world 
Are  they  for  ever  heaping  up,  and  still 
The  mighty  measure  neyer  fall  ? 

LUGIFEK.  To  act 

Is  power's  habit :  always  to  create, 
God's  ;  which,  thus  ever  causing  worlds,  to  him 
Nought  cumbrous  more  than  new  down  to  a  wing, 
Aye  multiplies  at  once  my  power  and  pain. 
I  have  seen  many  frames  of  being  pass. 
This  generation  of  the  universe 
Will  soon  be  gathered  to  its  grave.    Ihese  worlds, 
Which  bear  its  sky-pall,  soon  will  follow  thine. 
I,  both.    All  things  must  die. 

Festus.  What  are  ye  orbs  ? 

God's  words — the  scriptures  of  the  skies?  for  words  ' 
With  him  cannot  be  passing,  nor  less  va6t, 
Less  real,  nor  less  glorious  than  yourselves. 
The  world  is  God's  great  poem  ;  and  the  worldis ' 
The  words  it  is  writ  in  ;  and  we  souls,  the  thoughts. 
Ye  cannot  die. 

LuciPEE.      Think  not  on  death.    Here  all  ' 
Is  life,  light,  beauty.    Harp  not  so  on  death. 

Festus.  I  cannot  help  me,  spirit  1    Chide  no  more. 
As  who  dare  gaze  the  sun,  doth  after  see 
Betwixt  him  and  else,  a  dark  sun  in  his  eye  ; 
So  I,  once  having  braved  my  burning  doom, 
See  nought  beside,  or  that  in  everjrthing. 
Hark  I  what  is  that  I  hear  7 

LuciPEB.  An  angel  weeping. 

Earth's  guardian  angel ;  she  is  always  weeping. 

Festus.  See  where  she  ^es  spirit-lorn  round  the  heavens. 
Like  a  foref  eel  of  madness  about  the  bratbi.        . 
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Angsl  of  Eabth.  Stars,  stai^  ! 

Stbp  your  bright  cars  I 

Stint  yotir  breath ; 

Bepent  ere  woSrse ; 

Think  of  the  death 

Of  the  universe. 

Fear  doom,  and  fear 

The  fate  of  your  kin-sji^iere. 

As  a  corse  in  the  tomb 

Earth  I  thou  art  laid  in  doom* 

The  worm  is  at  thy  heart. 

I  see  all  things  part : — 

The  bright  air  thicken, 

Thunder-stricken ; 

Birds  from  the  sky 

Sholrer  like  Icayes ; 

Streamlets  stop. 

Like  i6e  on  eaves. 

The  sun  go  blind ;      ' 

Swoon  the  wind 

On  the  high  hill'top, 

Swoon  and  die. 

Earth  rear  off  her  eities 

As  a  horse  Ms  rid^r ; 

And  still  wi<ih  each  death-strain, 

Her  heart>wound  tear  wider. 

The  dead  rise; 

Death  dies. 

Go,  time,  and  sink 

Thy  great  thoughts  in  th^  sea^ 

And  queiioh  thy  red  link. 

Let  him  fltittdr  to  Test 

On  thy  god-nursing  breast, 

Eternity  ; 

Mother  Eternity, 

What  is  for  me? 
Festus.  Pour  angel  I  ah,  it  is  the  good  most  mSeae, 
Look  I  like  a  cloud  she  hath  wept  herself  away. 
Ton  central  sphere  supreme  of  spirit  create. 
Immediate  seeming  most  to  deity,  draws 
With  irresistible  f6rce. 
LuoiFEB.  Thereto  we  tend. 

FssTUS.  What  of  this  world  we  view,  and  all  yoa  worlds  f 
If  God  made  not  the  whole  from  nothing,  how 
Is  he  creator?    Somewhat  must  exist 
Else,  with  himself  eternal,  nor  had  all  things 
In  him  their  origin. 

LnoiFEB.  All  being  he  makes 

Of  his  own  nature  manifestive  V  ^aoh  day 
Is  bom  a  new  creation  ;  the  infinite 
Expands  perpetually,  new  formed ;  all  orbs        • 
Have  their  revealed  law  ;  and  every  raoe 
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Of  being  hath  had  its  judgment,  or  shall  hay^.  .  , 

Festus.  The  infinite  reach  of  dark  and  vacuous  suace  I 
Oh,  let  me  rest,  be  it  but  a  moment^s  pauEie 
Eemember  still  my  splHt  toils  in  guise 
Aerial,  shadowy. 

LuciFEB.  Alight  then  on  this  orb, 

Central  of  heaven's  great  system,  and  th^  aeat 
Recipient  of  the  virtues  of  «I1  st-ars. 

Festus.  Are  all  these  worlds  then  stocked  withsouls  like  man's, 
Free,  fallible,  and  sinful  ? 

LuGiFEB.  Listen.    Althoug)^ 

All  things  be  perfect  relatively,  with  God 
All  is  imperfect  absolutely.    No  room's 
In  his  forecounsel  for  repentance  ;  none 
For  acts  emendative.    Grow  not  In  his  hand 
From  fabulous  chaos,  stars  ;  no^  n^6ds  he  learn, 
By  slow  degrees,  to  separate  elements 
From  jumbled  contraries.    The  h^venly  spheres 
Show  not  as  shapeless  lumps  on  rumbling  roads  : 
Time  scarce  hath  time  to  level  ere  lo.  1  they  end ; 
But  bright  and  glib  from  the  creative  hour  . 

Orb,  orbit  to  each  other  apt,  all  life 
Intelligent,  admires  ;  and  know4  th<e  mind 
Omniscient  lacks  not  schooled  experience'  lore. 
Him  can  events  instmot  who  all  eyevstiA . 
Foreorders  to  their  end  ? »  Nor  yet  with  him 
Who  for  his  own  good  pleasure  all  hath  made, 
All  life  pervades,  perpetuates  and  conducts, 
Lieth  necessity  more  than  freedcmi.    These 
On  spirit  create,  imperfect,  only  aot. 
As  every  living  thing  upon  eiurth  6i;i8tainQ, 
Unconscious,  weight  enorme  of  aery  leagues, 
Their  inner  life-power  thus  enabling  them ; 
So  by  the  force  of  freedom  self -conceived, 
The  spatial  pressure  of  necessity 
Man  bears  with  equal  mind,  as  paired  with  fQ>]fciQ, 
And  inwardly  divine^    So  I  with  him. 

Festus.  'Tis  well  in  souls  ore$,ted  room  is  found 
For  some  self -bettering  impulse.    Spirits  how  else 
So  feeble,  and  so  defectible,  see  restored  ? 

LuciF^.  All  creature  minds  like  man's  are  fallible. 
The  seraph  who  in  heaven  highest  stands, 
May  fall  to  ruin  deiElpieit.    God  is  mind ; 
Pure,  perfect,  sinless  5  man  imperfect)  is,       ;  ,: 

Momently  sinning.     Evil  then  results 
From  imperfection.    The  ide&  of  good 
Is  owned  in  imperfection's  lowest  form. 
God  would  not,  could  not  make. aught  .w]lioU7  ill ; 
Nor  aught  not  like  to  err.    Man  never  was 
Perfect  nor  pure,  or  so  he  would  be  even  now.  , 
Thy  nature  hath  some  excellencies  ;  thesQ, 
By  mean  proclivities,  oft,  wod  wicked  wiles     i  ;  ^ 
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Thwarted,  albeit  in  kind  necessitate  '  ^       ; 

As  change  in  nature,  or  as  diade  to  lighl 

No  darkness  hath  the  snn,  no  weakness  Qod 

These  only  be  the  faulty  attributes 

Of  secondary  natures,  planets,  men.  . . 

God's  are  not  attributes  by  creature  mind 

From  his  essential  separable,  or  such 

Not  limitless,  him  would  mix  with  that  he  hath  madOi;  -  > 

God  is  all  God,  as  life  is  that  which  lives. 

A  mighty  spirit  am  I  (^  yet  what  to  light  > 

Is  lightning?     Lightning  maybe  one  thing  slAya  : 

Light  makes  all  live.    Thy  necessary  defects 

Bear  thou  with  gittce  J  thy  self  inflicted  illfl 

Quell  as  thou  canst*    No  positive  estate 

Is  evil,  or  principle,  whoUy  for  its  form 

And  measure  due  to  defect,  defect  to  good^  i 

Good's  the  sole  positive  principle  in  the  world. 

It  is  only  thus  that  whafc  God  makes,  he  loves, 

And  must.    Ill's  limited.    None  can  form  a  scheme 

For  universal  evil ;  not  even  I.  \  : 

Festus.  Can  imperfection 'from  perfection  come  f         , 
Can  God  make  aught  defective  ?  •  ' 

LuciFEK.  How  aught  else  f 

But  three  proportions  are  thero  in  all  things  ;  .   »  ,  . 

The  greater — equal-— less.    God  could  not  make 
A  god  above—^nor  equal — With — ^himself,'  n     ' 

By  nature  and  necessity  the  Highest.        '  ' 

So,  if  he  make,  it  must  be  lesser  miMds, 

Lower  and  less,  from  angels  down  to  men^  • 

Whose  natures  are  imperfect,  as  his  own 
All  perfdot  must  be.    Hiese  two  states  are  not     i  . 

Except  as  whole  to  its  parts  opposed  ;  and  evil's 
Itself  no  ill,  unless  creaticm  be. 

Festus.  Is  God  the  cause  of  evil  ? 

LuoiPBB.  So  far  as  evil 

From  imperfection  comes,  and  the  imperfect 
From  things  he  hath  made,  and  these  come  from  his  will 
To  make,  be  it  said,  if  reverently,  he  is. 

Festus.  Then  imperfection  goes  back  past  man's  fall  ? 

LuciPEK.  Goes  to  the  vieriest  verge  of  being  oreate 
And  nature's  rise.  ' 

Festus.  Speak. 

LuciFEE.  All  was  peace  in  heaven 

When  God  to  t^e  assembled  angels  showed 
His  future  ends  towards  man,  not  yet  create. 
Some,  I  and  mine,  his  wisdom  in  that  end 
Misdoubt ;  and  as  we  doubted,  a  dim  film 
Shadowy,  o'erspi^dad  the  spirit ;  and  we  felt 
Dark,  and  first  knew  ourselves  from  God  diverged, 
Excentrio  to  the  universal  soul ; 

First  knew  ill's  relative  existence  ;  knew  .     i 

Foreseeingly  the  stiifld -Which  should  pefrradd     >  j  ^   >       .^ 
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Creation,  then  begun,  which  we  were  doomed 

To  wage  for  ever ;  its  final  cause,  and  how 

To  be  transformed  and  righted  and  made  gronnd 

Of  greater  glory,  knew  not ;  of  that  end 

Still  dubions  ;  our  condusiye  ignorance. 

In  common  with  creation,  of  the  mode 

And  reason  to  that  endwards  being  a  curse. 

Inevitable  appearing  save  by  death. 

But  how,  immortal,  die  ?    Ere  yet  one  act 

Had  faintest  thought  interpreted,  o*er  heaven 

Fell  down  a  yolumed  darkness,  night  of  night. 

Thick  as  a  thousand  palls.  Were  earth  the  bier» 

For  God  upon  his  throne  had  frowned.    When  fled 

The  blackness  of  that  strangeness,  lo  I  we  stood, 

Who  erred,  disjoined  by  line  impalpable, 

But  ah  1  impassable,  from  all  in  heaven. 

The  seed  of  sin  expanded,  as  thought  swift, 

As  love  light.    Self  in  lieu  of  God  remaioB 

In  all  their  souk  who  sin,  self,  deified. 

Evil  is  multitudinous.     G<>d  is  one. 

But  though  the  sum  of  evil,  in  myself 

Not  whole  or  absolute  ill,  I ;  for  to  live 

Is  of  itself  a  predicate  divine ; 

Good  of  a  high  condition ;  and  to  be. 

Proves  mine  existence  drawn  with  all  from  God. 

Festus.  How  is*t  that  mind  create  of  freedom  boasts, 
Which,  when  most  one  with  God,  most  knows  itself 
Constrained  by  law  divine  ?    Wert  free  at  first  7 
Or  won*st  by  force  of  sin,  free  solitude? 
If  thus,  then  is  not  freedom  a  defect  ? 

LuciFEB.  Thou  soon  shalt  see  of  freedom  and  constraint 
Enough  to  sate  all  qaesMoningB* 

Festus.  ItisweU. 

This  endless,  light-like  journey  hath  wearied  me. 

LiJOiFEB.  Best  thou.    I  watch  by  thee.    I  am  not  wearied. 
He  sleeps ;  he  dreams.   How  far  men  see  in  dreams  I 
Or  dream  they  see ;  do  worlds  of  things  ;  the  heeft 
To  its  first  hours  of  innocence  reverts. 
And  nakediiess  and  pazadisoy  ere  yet 
Round  it  the  wcnrld  had  wound  its  perishing  garb ; 
While  yet  its  God  came  down  and  spake  with  it. 
Such,  and  so  great  are  dreams.   My  might,  my  being. 
To  him  is  but  .a  dream^s.    And  could  a  state 
To  come  fill  up  their  dream'^tretched  minds,  they  might 
Be  gods.  And  may  it  not  be  so  ?    Then  ms^ 
Is  worth  my  ruining.    What  doth  he  dream  7 
With  all  the  sway  his  spirit  now  exerts 
O'er  time,  space,  thought,  it  is  but  a  shadowy  sway ; 
Light  as  a  mountain  shadow  on  a  lake. 
Mine  is  the  mountain's  self.    A  toUch  would  Bhake 
To  nought  whatever  his  soul  now  feels  or  «<;ts ; 
But  not  a  world-quake  could  touch  aught  oi^  Wdx^  : 
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Thus  mnoh  we  differ.    I  will  not  envy  maiii 

Power  alone  makes  being  bearable. 

And  yet  this  dream-power  is  inind-powerT— real: 

All  things  are  real :  fiction  cannot  be. 

A  thought  is  real  as  the  world — a  dream 

True  as  all  Gk>d  doth  know — with  whom  all  is  true. 

The  deep  dense  sleep  of  half -dead  exhaustedness  1 

Would  I  could  feel  it.    Ah  I  he  wakto  at  last. 

Festus.  Oh  I  I  have  dreamed  a  dream  so  beautiful  1 
Methought  I  lay  as  it  were  here  1  and  lo J 
A  spirit  came  and  gave  me  wings  of  light, 
Which  thrice  I  waved  delighted.  Up  we  flew 
Sheer  through  the  shining  air,  far  past  the  sun's 
Broad  blazing  disk, — past  where  the  gieat  great  snake 
Binds  in  his  bright  coil  half  the  host  of  heaven  ; 
Past  that  great  sickle  saved  for  one  day's  work, 
When  he  who  sowed  shall  reap  creation's  field  ;— 
Past  those  bright  diademed  orbs  which  show  to  man 
His  crown  to  come ;. — up  through  the  starry  strings 
Of  that  high  harp  close  by  the  feet  of  €rod, 
Which  he,  methought,  took  up  and  struck,, till  heaven. 
In  love's  immortal  madnefls,  rang  and  reeled ; 
The  stars  fell  on  their  faces ;  afid,  far  off, 
The  wild  wNUoLd  halted — shook  his  buroing  mane~« 
Then,  like  a  fresh-blown  trumpet  blast,  went  on. 
Or  like  a  god  gone  mad.    On,  on  we  flew, 
I  and  the  spirit,  far  beyond  all  things 
Of  measure,  motion,  time  and  aught  (seate  : 
Where  the  ston  stood  on  the  «dge  of  the  first  nothing, 
And  looked  each  other  in  the  &oe  and  fled, — 
Past  even  the  last  long  starless  void,  to  God  ; 
Whom  straight  I  heard,  methought,  commanfling  thus  ; 
Immortal  1   I  am  God.    Hie  back  to  earth. 
And  say  to  all,  that  God  doth  say  —love  God  1 

LuoiPBB.  God  visits  men  adreaming  :  I,  awake.  > 

Fbbtus.  And  my  dream  changed  to  one  of  general  doom. 
Wilt  hear  it? 

LuGiFEB.      Ay,  say  on  I    It  is  but  a  dream. 

Festus.  God  made  all  mind  and  motion  cease ;  and  lo  1 
The  whole  was  death  and  peace.    An  endless  time 
Obtained,  in  which  the  power  of  all  made  failed. 
Gtod  bade  the  worlds  to  judgment,  and  they  came^r- 
Pale,  trembling,  corpse-like.    To  the  souls  therein 
Then  spake  the  Maker :  deathless  spirits,  rise  1 
And  straight  they  thronged  around  the  thjsone.    His  arm 
The  Almighty  then  uplift,  and  smote  the  worlds 
Once,  and  they  fell  in  fragments  like  to  spray. 
And  vanished  in  their  native  void.    He  shook 
The  stars  from  lieaven  like  raindrops  from  a  bough  ; 
Like  tears  they  poured  adown  creation's  face. 
Spirit  and  space  were  all  things.  Matter,  death,     * 
And  time,  left  nought^  not  even  a  wake  to  tell, 
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Where  once  their  track  o'er  being.    *Ne8th  the  force 

Eternal  of  his  will,  they  faltered,  failed, 

And  fainted  into  nothingness.    God's  own  lighty 

Undarkened  and  unhindered  by  a  son, 

Glowed  forth  alone  in  glory.    And  through  ail 

A  clear  and  tremulous  sense  of  God  prevailed, 

Like  to  the  blush  of  love  upon  the  cheek, 

Or  the  full  feeling  lightening  through  the  -eye, 

Or  the  quick  music  in  the  chords  of  harps. 

Qod  judged  all  creatures  unto  bliss  or  woe, 

According  to  their  deeds,  and  faith,  and  his 

Own  will :  and  straight  the  saved  upraised  a  voice 

Which  seemed  to  emulate  etemitiy 

In  its  triumphant  overblessedness. 

The  lost  leaped  up  and  cursed  God  to  his  face ; 

A  curse  might  make  the  sun  turn  cold  to  hear  ; 

And  thee,  in  all  thy  burning  glory,  tremble. 

In  front  of  all  thy  angels,  like  a  (^ord. 

Bage  writhed  each-  brow  into  a  chang^ess  scowl. 

Madly  they  mocked  at  Grod,  and  dared  his  eye. 

Safe  in  their  oorse  of  deathlessneeSk    To  hell 

They  hied  like  storms ;  and,  cursing  all  things,  each 

Soul  wrapped  him  in  his  sh^ud  of  fire  for  aye, 

With  one  long  loud  howl  which  seemed  to  deafen  hetasmn  ;— > 

And  then  I  woka 

LuciFEB.  A  wild  fantastic  dream  ! 

A  mere  mirage  of  mind  1    Come,  let  us  lea've  : 
We  have  seen  enough  of  this  wovld. 

Festus.  Lift  me  up,  then. 

World  upon  world  how  they  oome  rolling  on  I 
Smooth  moving,  irresistible,  breathing  life. 
Self  perfect  ea^  in  impulse^  coarse  Bind  end. 
But  none  I  see  so  beauteous  are  as  eartli.  ;> .     : 

LuciFBB.  Behold  thede  spheres.    These  be  h€l&^t«(n'&  ^old«n  harps, 
By  God  strung,  staruck  by  angels ;  making  now  '■  >      ' 
Harmonious'  worlds,  now  worlds  of  harmony. 

FESTU&  Here,  all  where,  God  is  ;  the  universal  soul, 
All  centering,  circumscribinsr*  quickening  all, . 
In  his  own  essence  infinite  ;  soul'  of  space ; 
Life  of  all  force,  and  primary  moving  will 
Of  the  great  whole  his  rational  lawi^  traveroe ; 
Concurrent  still  to  ends  fot^et^  toteproTedy 
As  in  a  boundless  anuiUary  of  God.    And  here. 
In  face  of  all  these  regnant  rules  and  bonds, 
Weaving  their  spells  around  me,  like' the  rays 
Varied  of  orbs  which  leap  thei  vast  inane, 
And  through  one  thrill,  a^those^^  electric  beams. 
All  hued,  in  high  and  turreted'  chamber  bom,  r 

That  span  with  oiie^  weird  E^ngy*  evie*s  darkening,  air    •  ■ 
Still  reticent  of  its  stare ;  Inind^^  spatial  fieMs 
Like  glanoewise  reaped,  let  waJriest  soul  ooiifess,  : 

Pondering  these  mighty  ^exiesimbased  on  laws 
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Quick  each  with  life  int^n^e  as  limitless, 

Free  reason  argning  bent  toward  special  ends 

Heaven  can  approve,  that  th^se,  by  man  adopt, 

And  with  God^s  atttlbates  alligned,  in  ns 

Begets  that  sense  of  world  life  which  pervades 

The  interminous  whole ;  and  features  traced  by  trmth 

Between  man's  spherelet  spmtual,  of  soul; 

And  the  great  orb  that  in  God's  bosom  bums, 

A  common  conscience  of  one  right,  and  good. 

Earthly  and  heavenly  hallows,  and  one  truth. 

One  moral  world  life  generate  which  pervades 

This  seminary  of  soul ;  and  bids  all  feel) 

And  joyed  participate  the  effect  supreme 

And  venerable  of  on©  well-ordered  plan 

Conceived  from  the  b^finning  ;  know  in  truth, 

Where  law  is,  there  is  God  ;  yet  is  not  God 

Law  only ;  but  peace  and  order  and  harmony, 

Progressive  purity  and  perfection  ;  law. 

Proof  of  self -limiting  will,  itself  to  expound 

Towards  mind  create,  whereby  his  spirit,  de^ed, 

Might  interact  with  secondaries ;  nor  these. 

From  contact  with  pure  deity,  fail  for  aye. 

Or  in  the  original  void  cease.    Contract  this 

All  natural  life  intelligently  enjoys, 

And  builds  on,  for  its  world  completive  course. 

LuciFEB.  All  true  laws  harmonize;  in  force  and  end; 
Law  being  law  to  God,  not  less  than  man. 
Inviolable.    Earth  crumbles  and  decays  : 
And  with  the  all-gulphing  main  wars  ever  ;  fire. 
Air,  each  o'er  other  elements  reigns,  subdues 
Disorganizes,  transf ormts ;  the  life  meanwhile 
Of  governing  nature  being  to  straightly  Iwld, 
Or  rectify  that  balancie,  each  in  turn 
Aims  severally  to  ruin.  ,  i 

Festus.  Earth,  O  earth  1 

There  is. so  much  to  love  that  is  purely  earth. 
Now  I  could  wander  all  day  in  the  wood, 
Where  nature,  l^ke  a  sibyl,  writes  the  fate 
Of  all  that  live  on  her  red  f(H'est  leaves  :        , 
Aimless,  save  there  to  wander,  and  mine  arms 
Wind  round  their  grey  gaunt  fecuwks ;  nor,  idly  quite 
Their  instincts  blind  but  beauteous  seek  to  guess  ; 
And  what  things  vegetal  thiok  of  the  light,  the  air     : 
The  frost  disanimative,  the  nourishing  brook, 
And  the  rude  robber  storm,  that  steals  their  bloom,  • 

Whiles ;  and  whiles,  sinking,  moa«s  o'er  wintry  ^rth,   , 
Like  a  giant  over  some  ^esA  captive  dame 
Whom  death  had  saved  from  madness  and  his  U>V0 in    < 
Could  watch  the  clouds  self  shaping  fanciful. 
Embodied  silences,  their  news  yet  impart 
To  each  other  impulsive,  as  £ron^;  wind  or  p\aKi     ;  .  ;  ^  ^- 
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Could  tramp  across  the  brown  and  spring  liioor, 

And  over  the  purple  ling  and  never  tiie  ; 

Could  look  upon  the  ripple  of  a  river, 

Or  on  a  tree^s  long  shadow  down  a  hill 

For  a  summer^B  day,  wishing  the  son  would  call 

My  conscious  soul  up,  up  to  him  as  he  dravTB 

Dew  from  the  earth  :  sweet  earth,  in  every  clime 

Like  lovely,  in  all  times,  all  seasons,  now 

In  tropic  wilds,  flower  blazoned  ;  now  where  hilLi 

Their  burning  feet  cool  in  the  pearl-paved  wave  ,* 

Now,  where  in  face  of  winter, — as  a  flower, 

Sheds  its  superfluous  leaflets  to  its  feet. 

Heart-touched  by  frost ;  or  as  some  silly  maid 

Consulting  to  her  cost,  thin-bearded  hag, 

Enchantress  deemed,  with  many  an  uncouth  rite 

And  mercenary,  her  white  weeds,  piece  by  pieee. 

Yields,  ere  yet,  mute,  to  lonely  couch  consigned. 

And  dream  of  spouse  to  be,  who  though  far  off 

Perchance  at  sea,  still,  forced  by  witchwrought  charm, 

Shall  surely  his  features  visionary  reveal 

Ere  dawn  ; — delusive  spell  1  so  there,  like  nude. 

Stands  nature,  icily  pure  ;  and  now  where  air 

Aids  life  by  temperate  sweets,  with  heat  nor  oold 

Stifling  perfection  :  these  things,  in  my  mind. 

Nor  suns  nor  systems  can  drive  out  nor  quell ; 

Nor  universal  system  of  all  suns. 

LiTOiFBB.  'Oh  I  earth  and  sun  I  havo  marked  iheta  both  of  late ; 
This  ailing,  failing  that,  whose  genial  loves 
Men  once  so  mouthed  ;  they  loathe  each  other^s  face, 
By  this  time,  trust  me  candidly,  as  each. 
Seized  of  the  secret  of  the  other's  Ufe, 
Though  severally  disi)6sed,  together  clamped       ' 
By  fate  unloosenably,  vain  triumph  steals 
Of  mutual  hate.    As  some  black-blooded  chief, 
Swift  towards  his  sudden  and  unexpected  end 
Sickening,  puts  on  in  right  of  royalty 
Strange  robes  of  ceremony,  to  meet  with  Death  ; 
Death,  than  he  mightier  ;  and  to  blind  all  nigh 
Bids,  openly,  all  his  treasures  be  earthed  with  him  ; 
Bar-gold  and  spoils  unransomable  of  war  ; 
Privily,  the  poisonous  bond-quean, — round  his  feet 
Ministrant,  glidiiig  like  a  sable  ghost. 
Whose  slow  still  step  he,  easeless,  eyes,  askance,  ' 
Knowing  f uU  well  she  bums  at  heart  to  see 
The  last  of  him  ; — dooms  to  be  hurled  into  his  grave, 
Living  ;  and  wept  by  all  round,  dies  content, 
In  mute  malignance^  ignorant  she  6*  the  end, 
So  nigh,  precipitate.    Let  them  perifeh,  both. 
Behold  the  bouukUiesB  prospect.    Gbodlier  view 
I  know  not :  suns  which  rounding  the  infinite, 
But  slowly,  as  though  reluctant  to'ethattst 
The  pleasing  amplitude  of  6pac6,  theiii!#elteB  ' 
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Ck>nf 688  but  disgm8ed  planets,  and  so  complying 
With  life's  perpetual  progress,  nearer  aye 
In  its  vast  spiral  to  the  all-central  soul, 
Towards  this  the  original  seat  of  things  return 
Obedient ;  for  all  worlds  are  'ware  of  God  ; 
Nay,  an  orb  by  him  arraigned,  starts  sensitive 
To  the  touch  divine,  and  feels  his  finger's  fo^sei 
In  counsel  or  commazid ;  the  same,  it  kn<:»WB 
Which  hoUoweth  out  the  bed  the  stream  of  time 
Shall  flow  in,  flow  for  aye.    Shall  mind  do  less  ? 

Festus.  Dost  ravage  all  these  worlds  7  ! 

Lucifer.  Ay  all  mine  own. 

Where  spirit  is,  there  evil ;  and  the  world 
Is  full  of  me,  as  ocean  is  of  brine. 

Festus.  God  is  all  perfect ;  man  imperfect.    Thon  ? 

LuciFEB.  I  am  the,  impe^ectipn  of  the  whole  ; 
The  great  negation  of  the  universe  : 
The  pitch  prof oundest  of  the  fallible : 
Myself  the  all  6f  evil  which  exists  ; 
The  ocean  heaped  into  a  single  surge. 

Festus.  O  God  1  why  wouldst  thou  make  the  universe  ?  • 

LuciFEB.  Child  I  quench  yon  suns  ;  strip  death  of  its  decay ; 
Men  of  their  follies ;  hell  of  all  its  woe. 
These  if  thou  didst,  thou  couldst  not  banish  me. 
I  am  the  shadow  whole  creation  casts 
From  €k)d*s  own  light.    But  lo  I  we  are  here ;  at  hell. 
Hark  to  the  thunderous  roaring  of  its  fires  1 
Yet  ere  we  further  pass,  pause  ;  dost  thou  shrink  7 

Festus.  At  nought ;  not  I.    Come  on,  fiend  I  f ollttW  me. 
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Travels^  ti^e  void. 
Hell's  fires,  unhallowed  not,  nor  if  towards  the  end 
Of  spirit  penitence  lit,  God*8  patient  love, 
Man's  pi;nitent  soul  each  other  win ;  nor,  reached, 
Found  hopeless ;  but  the  initials  even  ^£  good 
In  the  mad  mock  of  mortal  revelry  mar^ ; ;  the  quelling  truth 
That  all  life's  sinful  follies  run  to  hell ; 
Lies,  wrongs,  debauches,  murders,  die  not ;  live 
In  hell  for  ever ;  make,  are  hell ;  till  just 
Araendinbnt  expiate,  and  the  soul's  right  will. 
Set  heavenward,  lead  those  lost:  to  hapfuer  end. 
Perdition  to  the  impenitent  certain ;  yet^ 
Redemption  as  creation  Vjast ;  all  soul 
Of  every  kind,  angelical  or  humane, 
Amenable  sometimes  t6  God's  6dving  truth, 
And  mercifuUest  forbeai'ancfe,  more  than  force 
Convictive ;  by  long  suifeiitig  bon^uering  all. 
There,  awed,  the  visitant  spirit,  in  joy  endowed 
With  heaven's  selfjustiiying  message, — lesp 
Man's  soul  to. free  n-om  u-ead  of  pain  eteme^ 
Than  God's  name  from  th6  injustice  measurele^ 
They  td  his  rule,  corrective,  just,  impute 
Falsely  who  such  affirm, — ^hell's  end  foretells. 

iroll.    Lucifer  and  Festus  enterifig, 

LuoiPBB.  Behold  my  worI4»    Msm's  science  counts  it  not 
Upon  the  brightest  sky.    He  never  know?  , . 
How  near  it  comes  to  him,  but  swathed  in  clouds 
As  though  in  plumed  and  palled  state,  it  steals 
Hearselike  and  thieflike,  round  the  universe ; 
Outcast  of  order,  exile  of  all  law, 
Save  that  which  empties  or  condemns  it'; 
Rolling,  returning  not ;  robbing  all  worlds, 
Of  many  an  angel  soul ;  its  light  hid  deep 
In  its  breast  which  bums  with  woe  concentrate,  woe 
Superfluent,  woe  self  generate  and  eteme. 
Nor  sun  nor  moon  illume  it ;  and  to  those 
Who  dwell  in  it,  not  live.  <*te  stany  ^aes-  - 
Have  told  no  time  since  first  they  entered  there. 
Worlds  have  been  built  and  to  their  central  base 
Ruined,  nay  razed  to  the  last  atom  ;  they 
Of  neither  know  nor  reck,  unconscious  save 
To  agony,  nought  knowing  even  of  God, 
But  his  onmipotence  so  to  execute 
Torture  on  those  he  hath  in  wrath  endowed 
With  heav.en's  own  immortality,  as  to  make 
Them  feel  what  scathe  the  Almighty  can  inflict, 
Vnd  the  all  feeble  endure,  nor — as  they  would — 
Be  annihilated.    Be  sure  that  this  is  hell. 
The  blood  which  hath  embrued  earth's  breast  since  firat 
Men  met  in  war  may  hope  to  be  reformed,  yet, 
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And  reajscend,  each  individual  diop, 
Its  ynln  ;  the  foam-bnbble  frbm  sea,  sun-drawn 
Cloudwards,  to  scale  the  fall  it  erst  fell  down  ; 
Or  seek  its  primal  source  in  earth^s  hot  heart ; 
But  for  the  lost  to  rise  towards  heaven,  rep^ain, 
Or  hope  it,  ne'er  can  be. 

Guardian  Angel.        Deceiver  still  I 
Wouldst  thou  mislead,  even  here  1    Who  are  the  lost 
For  ever  ?    Mortal,  thou  shalt  here  learn  truth. 
Here,  see  what  time  by  time  full  oft  reveals, 
The  immortal  fallen  for  long  while  unredeemed, 
Impenitent,  with  no  sense  of  hating  sin, 
Yet  gradually,  or  suddenly,  self  taught 
To  know  the  all-righteous  Judge. 

LuciPEB.  Art  thou  too  here  f 

Guardian  Angel.  Hero' am  I.  as  elsewhera 

Festus.  Protect;  instruct 

Guardian  Angel.  Behold  me,  by  heaven  missioned,  so  to  clear 
From  all  illusion  spiritual  and  wrong 
Conceit,  that  tyrant  sin  as  now  would  teach, 
Or  ignorantly  mismle,  that  thou  mayst  both, 
"While  in  sotil  agonized  by  that  thou  seek'st 
As  just  reward  for  wilful  wrong,  than  thine 
Worse  only  by  the  unfrustrate  act  of  dread 
Betrayal,  now  too  self  condemned,  take  good 
To  thyself ;  and  so  instructed  here,  the  world 
After,  forewarn,  as  hopeless  not ;  and  God 
Prove  therefore  just  in  this  his  judgment  hall 
Of  hea 

LuciFBB.  Believe  me  in  mine  own  domain. 

Festus.  Are  all  the^e  angelB  then,  or  men,  or  both  ? 
Or  mortals  of  all  worlds  ? 

LuoiPBB.  Immortals  alL 

Festus.  Cbuntless  as  meteorites  that  strew  the  breast 

Of  some  quenched  orb  where  yet  they  lie  aglow, 
panting  away  their  life-fires  I 

Lucifer.  Fallen  through  sin, 

At  various  periods  of  eftemity,  all, 
•And  not  by  one  offence  to' one  same  doom. 
And  at  one  moment  did  they  down  from  heaven, 
Like  to  the  rapid  droppings  of  a  shower ; 
No  ;  each  distinct  as  thunderpeals  they  fell. 
Save  those  that  fell  with  me.    With  me  began 
Sin  even  in  heaven ,  with  tne  but  siu  remains. 
Once  I  alone  was  helL     Behold  my  fruits. 

Festus.  What  do  yon  fiends?     Some  'mong  them  look  like 
mortals 
Whose  hearts  shine  through  their  frames  as  living  coaLs 
Through  ashes.    These,  a  torture  agonised 
Express ;  those  madness  gone  delirious ;  all 
By  excess  of  evil  and  wb6,  in  clinging  strife 
Contort,  like  nested  snakeS/  tiiat  fang  «ach  other 
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With  wounds  that  wake  to  life,  aod  struggliog'  deaths 
Ceaseless,  requickened  as  if  from  mortal  pan^ 
Oh  horror  1  let  me  henoe. 

Lucifer.  Nay,  hear. 

FESTua  I  hear 

A  strain  incongruous  as  a  men-y  dirge, 
Or  sacramental  bacchanaL    Oh  shame  1 

Guardian  Angel.  Truly,  for  here  is  spiritual  chaos ;  deeps 
Wherein,  distraught  to  their  own  first  rudimeiits, 
Souls  must  reseek  their  ends^  refonnd  themselves  ; 
Each  worsening  other,  deepening  life's  despair  ; 
Till  sin  be  from  the  spirit  elimmate  clean. 

Festus.  O  sad  and  pitiable  ye  souls  of  men, 
Self -torturing  without  end  ;  hell's  alien  fiends. 

Lucifer.  Men  are  they  not,  but  devils  at  their  best. 
And  I  would  have  thee  mark  them. 

Festus.  I  attend. 

LuciFBB.  Behold  the  cap  of  demons  and  their  board ; 
Their  fellowship,  their  triumph,  their  self  hate, 
Who  so  much  loved  themselves,  their  wretched  joy. 

Fiend.    Heap  high  the  fires  of  hell ;  let  woe  :^iot  languish, 
Heap  up  with  everlasting  flames,  heap  higher.     . 
There,  let  the  man-fiend,  consummate  in  anguish, 
Howl  through  the  fathomless  profound  of  fire. 
To  tempt  and  ruin  those  fhat  once  wem  solely 
God's,  and  torment  them,  when  with  us  they  dwell, 
This  is  oiu*  end,  and  their  existence  whoUy 
Hid  in  the  doom  no  demon  daies  to  tell,    .  .    .    , 
But  is  shadowed  in  the  harfowing  eternity  of  hell. 

Deeper  than  the  bowl  the  drunkard  drained  so  gladly ; 

Deadlier  than  the  lie  which  scorched  the  liar's  tongue  ; 

Keener  than  the  blade  the  murderer  plied  so  madly. 

Eats  aye  into  the  essence,  the  worm  that  all  hath  stung ; 

And  for  that  they  succumbed  to  the  toils  wherewith  we  bound  them^ 

Theur  bread  is  burning  bdmstone,  their  drink  is  bubbling  fire ; 

For  they  live  upon  the  nature  of  the  tortures  that  surround  them ; 

And  their  life  is  in  the  death  they  shall  never  see  expire, 

Lo  !  it  floweth  from  the  fountains  of  the  ever-seelhuig  ire.  i 

Festus.  Nay,  let  me  quit.    Now  know  I  what  hell  is. 

Guardian  Angel.  Be  not  deceived  .even  here,  by  the  show  of 
things. 
Lift  up  this  veil  of  fire  and  look  beneath. 
Here  is  nought  seen  saye  justice,  strict,  suprcime, 
By  all  approvable  ;  by  the  spirit  which  beajrs, 
Inflicts,  or  views,  remedial,  fruiting  good ;     .      >.., ,    .  ; 
Unworthy  not  of  God  to  doom,  nor  man  :  , 

To  endure.    See  'midst  this  basement  of  all  soul. 
Antipodal  to  heaven,  hate,  envy,  base 
Desire,  revenge,  wrath,  inhumanity,  pride,  < 
All  crime  engendering  vice,  by  sense  of,  sin, 
Here  forced  inevitably  upon  the  spirit, 
Patience,  and  slow  conviption  of  God's  truth    . 
And  justice,  graduiJly  biat  surely;  ch^ng^ 
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To  qnalitiefl  substitnte,  that  time  by  time 
Matnre,  and  fit  the  soul  to  seek  a  sphere 
More  congmous  with  its  altered  state ;  in  fijoe 
Passing  to  yirtue^s  realm,  and  joy*s.    For  know, 
Evil  is  not  an  ultimate,  jeren  in  hell, 

Either  as  law  of  being,  or  state  ;  but  here 

Elsewhere,  allwhere,  through  Beiltg's  avoidless  shade, 

Probational,  and  convertible  by  our  God   . 

To  luminous  good,  restorative  oi  life. 

See,  now,  how  seeks  this  soul,  in  true  remorse 

Gradual,  but  unrelazed,  to.  amend  ;  and  there, 

As  when  some  mountain  rivulet  through  blaek  gorge 

And  jagged  chasm,  hurried,  with  thunderpus  plunge 

Leaps  suicidal,  down ;  its  bed,— thenceforth 

Of  agony,  with  the  death*f  cam  of  its  lips 

Whitening,  and  rage  regretful  at  its  fall; — 

Ere  yet  it  reach  some  pool  profound  and  still,       . 

Where  time,  its  visage  ismoothed,  may  cause  reflect ; 

So  here,  the  atrocious  spirit,  self  cursed  with  sin,     . 

Writhes  in  his  lengthening  torments,  till  more  calm  ' 

Conviction  penitence  teach,  and  bring  to  soul,. 

Of  future  ends  considerate,  peace.  < 

Festus.,  O  heaven  1 

CSan  such  things  come  to  pass  7 

GuABDiAir  Anqbl.  They  mfay,  and  da 

Festus.  What  means  yon  fiendish  chant,  then  ? 

LuoiFEB.  .  It  means  tlti8'>^. 

Sin  with  deep  draughts  of  fiery  ven^n  fed. 
Drains,  to  the  latest  dreg  of  murderous  flame. 
Its  own  consuming  fate,  self  punitive ;  thus  < 

Constructing  its  own  death,  its  own  defeat  '  * 

Scheming  with  fatal  skill,  as  I  myself 
The  lord  of  evil,  fear  I  am. 

Fbstus.  Butif  God'« 

€k>od  will  gave  all  things  being,  then  his  hate,-*— 
What  is  unholy  he  detests  to  death, 
Cannot  do  less  than,  were- it  even  the  all, 
Annihilate. 

GuABDi AN  Angel.  What  if  evil,  left  to  itself, 
Corrupt  itself  away  ? 

LuciPBE.  When  ends  the  world, 

lend. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  A  glorious  hope.    But  Gk)d*s  intent 
Unsearchable,  as  his  will  unbattleable. 
Overrides,  o'errules  the  aU,  ehild  of  hie  hand: 
Hence,  it  means,  too,  when  all's  done,  and  at  last, 
Time*s  sun,  declining  down  the  eternal  sMes, 
Leaves  his  last  shining  shadow  upon  the  sea, 
And  in  the  boimdless  abyss  entombs  his  beams  ,* 
When  final  evening  folds  "the  uxiiverfie  ' 

Heavily  round,  then  hell  shall  dtaiii  the  dread 
Cup  of  perdition  to  the  last^drop. 
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LnoiFEB.  Bfltttti  ,. 

Is  of  all  things  thon  thinkest,  most  l&e  sleiBp; 
The  dead  think  otherwise.    Bat  wherefore  t^H^  ? 
What  mean  my  words  to  thee  ? 

FssTUS.  In  sooth  I  know  not. 

I  am  constrained  to  hear  them. 

LuciFEB.  They  mean  this ; 

Words,  shapes,  like  easily  are  by  spirits  assumed. 

Festus.  So,  then,  these  palpable  torments^ — 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Whatsoe'er 

Thou  seest,  see  most  thon  err  not.    Burning  rac^ 
Conscience  self -agonized  bears,  oorrective  ^rtefs. 
Fires  of  remorse  refining,  pains  sool-wringing, 
Whereby  the  spirit,  of  evil  dii^pollute, 
Conscious,  its  clarity  reattains ;  and  strained 
Through  many  a  mediate  check,  which  fuller  sense 
Of  others'  rights  and  God*s  ptrerogative  gives, 
Steps  upwards  towards  perfection,  though  still  for,' 
Proofs  fiery  show  of  the  inward  struggles  waged' 
In  spirits  immortal  by  rebellious  will,  ,:     . 

Proud  once  of  self  idolatry  \  now  shame-burned 
With  hot  humiliation  *neath  God's  eye, 
Sightful  of  all  things  to  their  inmost  core. 
At  forfeiture  of  noblest  privileges,  > : , 

By  creature  owned,  once  for  the  world's  worst,  eheate^ 
Life's  worthlessest  impostures  bartered  ;  sin 
And  her  false  felonry.    Oontrarious,  there 
High  o'er  hell's  reek  and  roar  of  clasMni^f  lies, 
Which  now  obscure,  now  deafen,  now  all  aff right) 
By  truth's  calm  utterance  gradually  Bi;ibdued,         • 
Like  foul  things  perishing  simply  of  the  light, . 
See  virtue,  wisdom,  love,  peace,  righteousness) 
Harmonious  with  themselves  and  her,  up-aoaif 
Towards  their  all-central  soliroe,  as  slitellites 
Their  Ught,  their  beauty,  to  renew  ;  and  showing 
How  pitiable  the  counterfeits  men  praised. 
Make  to  the  obdurate  infidel  helitf  of  shame  ; 
To  betterward  tending  soul,  an  aim  right  high 
To  aspire  to ;  and  a  standard  of  rise  gained. 

Festus.  That  these  poor  souls,  so  self -distort,  aho^Ud  e*er 
By  justice  straightened,  hope  to>  again  see.  God  1 

GiJABDiAN  Angel.  Not  unretumless  are  the  paths  of  hell. 
More  than  inevitable  t  whence  now  the  soul^ 
Sifted  through  outraged  conscience' soape^QSd  bars 
Given  up  to  retiibution  just,  weighed^  j^oved, 
May  issue  purified,  iind  through  cleansing  ronnda 
Of  nature,  self -wise  chasifened,  happiest  life 
Win  ;  and  the  heart's  ill  lusts  exorcised,  seek 
Sin-freed,  and  humbl^^  aooeptanoe  of  ite  GM* 
End  only  worthy,  this,  of  Gk)d ; ;  who^T-^eiU 
Things  apliest  plannodiT-^  4nitB  rea6im'ga^ve[  ,i      • 
Virtue,  as  test  of  heavenliness,  an(ih^U  r    >    , 
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BeBerved  as  his  di^Aeaenre  wuifl  miiBt  feel, 

Who,  erringr  wilfully,  Hhpeiiiieiit  end' 

Their  day  on  earth  ;  his  law»  irorld-wise  whd  sootn, 

His  provident  control,  hiffjost^iammaiids, 

They  answerable,  and  his  retribative  rtile^     '  ' 

F£STn&  How  changed  in  this  heavea*J4i8fclfying^  tra<}b, 
Show  all  things  now  I  no  am  of  man,  by  loan 
I9ot  dnly  expiable ;  alllile  to  ookuo, 
And  passed,  like  witness  of .  hi^  righteoiisiiess'. 
Hell  terminable  makes  horv^en  an  actual  joy. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Behold  these  nations  ci  iniquitous  toul, 
Whioh,  mixed  with  misery  here,^  all  orderlees  lie  ;^ 
Who  Orod  f orgat  on  earth,  or  wronged ;  false  priests 
Whose  lips  the  prayers  they  made  for  peaee,  defiled ; 
Blessing  ambition's  bloody-ibamnered  wot ;       • 
The  apostate  hypocrites  of  every  faith  ;  ^ 
Beath-ravening  demagogues  worshippers  of  the  oxjs  ; 
Murderous  inquisitors  of  contending  breeds  ; 
Bemorseless  mobs  who  urged  to  death  the  pure, 
The  patriot,  benefactor  of  his  race  ^  i 

Peoples,  not  less  than  tyrannous  kings  unjusty 
See  called  on  hereto  pay  their  righteous  dues ; 
Nor  less  than  soul  of  craftiest  stvtesman,  proud^ 
Erst  of  iniquitous  war  ^m^  tirivial  «id,       .      ' 
Heroes  whose  spirits  adhere  to  f oircefnl  fi^t,  • 
Still  as  a  sword  blood-rusted  oliaaves  to  its:  sheath ; 
Blasphemers;  perjurers;  stixreiB  tip  of  strife ; 
Impure,  the  innocent  raYishing  with  their,  eyes ; 
Torturers  of  humbler  livee,  idolaters  ; 
Of  sinners  chief  the  impoutent,  and  iAxoe/d 
Who  in  life  were  most  serera-  on  others^  sins ; 
Ignoble  souls,  who  quetach  in^  sensual  ends 
Reason's  divine  light,  given  as  guida    Nor  these. 
Doomed  justly,  deem,  through  purg^torifail pains, 
Their  way  to  upper  spheres,  pure  and  setnne, 
May  lightlier  win.    Whio  have  long  time  outraged  man. 
Have  God  to  appease  at  likst  \  and  his  gte&t;  heart  <   / 

Long  suffering,  oh  unwQiiriable,  aye  beats 
For  justice,  mercy  crowned.     So  then  let  once 
Repentance,  reason's  first  deflective  step : 

From  sin's  dark  ways,  ascendaoLt,  mark  the  soul^s  > 

Path,  and  the  atont^ment's  virtually  achieved. 
The  essential  fires  they  bum  in,  patient  fires  t 
Which  leprous  soul  UBJscuzif.from  sin,  contract 
Grossly  and  wilfully,  eat  in  time  the  ourse  , 

Would  else  consume  them.,.adiul  to  childlike  state 
Of  innocence,  not  ineligible,  restore.  ' 

Here,  all  the  guilty  passions  ciLeaafied  from  self's 
False  pleadings,  jaiittd  the  indulgence  of:  the  seikse^    .  , 
Show  monstrous,  shsyne  judidal  treason's  eye^  ; 
Remorse,  repentance,  follows  ;  all  things  thus     .  ;'..., 

Work,  worldlike  zjownd  tO!th/Mr>diie  ondf  nnd.  hell's/or^  , 
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Hath  its  proper  plaoe  in  heaven  as  thine,  aad  a31» 

For  that  earth-life  not  suffioeth  to  €k)d*8  ends. 

And  man's  inmi<»:tal  destinies,  hell,  here 

As  timely  chastisement  afOniifi,  yon  heaven. 

As  prize  eternal ;  that  a  mildened  doom, 

A  doubled  bliss  this  ;  and,  equivalent  deemed 

Of  earth's  iniquities  and  her  virtues,  shows 

O  infinite  universe,  thou  hast  no  like  to  man, ' 

The  conscious  breath  of  the .  world's  deity. 

No  second  favourite  of  our  Gkid's.    Not  hell, 

Not  sin,  destroys  the  soul^    Oan  falsest  creed 

The  innocence  unmake  of  sinless  babe  ? 

Can  lewd  idolaters  who  adore  the  world, 

Gold,  or  as  savages,  the  sti»rs  and  heaven, 

And  elements  of  earth,  obstruct,  defraud 

God  of  his  worship  true  ?    None  worship  him, 

But  with,  and  in,  his  spirit ;  nought  attains 

His  love,  but  that  proceedeth  from  it  first. 

His  praise  is  ever  vastening  in  all  worlds,    ' 

Through  all  the  ages.    Nought  eternal  is 

But  that's  of  God ;  all  pain  and  woe,  finite 

Are,  therefore.    Can  thief  steal  from  heaven  the  soul? 

Can  liar  make  God  tolie?    Can  poisoner  drug 

Soul's  immortality  ?    Great  the  sin,  flesh-born, 

But  expiable  by  this,  by  that  forgiven. 

It  may  be,  shall  the  dead  slay  e'er  the  living  7        ' 

Shall  God,  all  love,  here,  ag^B  afterwards, 

Reserving  these  misdeeds,  himself,  reverse  f 

And  because  man  a  moment  sinned,  all  crime 

Crown  in  unending  scourgings  for  the  wrong  ?       : 

Shall  such  be  justice  cailed  ?    'Twere  more  thau'  vengeanoa 

Said  One,  five  hundred  times,  forgive  !    Shall  God 

Act  by  less  perfect  la^iihah  he  bids  men  heed? 

Yet  such  the  deity  men  will  fable  ;  such 

The  hell  whereto  they  doom  themselves. 

Fbstus.  No  more  I 

Not  I  will  so  misjudge  life's  gracious  lord. 
As  in  earth's  skies,  whate'er  the  mutable  day 
Of  rosy  or  lurid  hue  brings,  high  o'er  all, 
Beams  at  last  heaven's  eternal  azure,  firm 
Unfathomable  ;  so  here  and  allwhere,  see, 
Rule  wrath  or  justice  whiles  they  may,  the  whole 
In  his  ever-enduring  mfercy  wrapped. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  How  else 

Could  earth's  and  heaven's  Creator  glory  find 
In  hell,  or  creature  g^ood  ;  if  God  be  just. 
Or  man,  a  being  salvable  t 

Fbstus.  See,  now. 

Yon  spirit  whose  brow  seems  oedmer  than  the  went 
Of  most,  as  though  suffused  ^with  tMstftil  hope. 
What  doth  he  here  ?  >: 

GUABDIAK  AKGBt.  If  spirit,  it  giieve  thee  «My|, 
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And  thon  xnayst  speak^  alleviate  for  the  time 
From  woe,  say  why  here ;  and  when  hope,  for  hope, 
I  judge,  is  thine,  may  lead  thee  hence,  that  so 
This  man  by  God  permit,  may  on  return 
Earthwards,  to  his  relate  thy  tale  of  truth. 

Festus.  It  will  much  content  me.      Say  what  brought  thee 
hither  ? 

Spirit.  God's  angel  was  I  once  ages  agone : 
But  though  doing  good,  not  glorifying  God, 
Who  me  empowered,  He  sent  me  here  to  fire 
The  proud  spot  from  my  heart. 

Fbstub.  And  when  wilt  thoo 

Do  this,  and  own  thou  hast  wronged  God  ? 

Spirit.  Even  now, 

I  do  repent  me  and  confess  it  here. 
I  do  not  beseech  God  now  to  let  me  be 
What  once  I  was ;  but  might  I  only  sit, 
A  footstool  for  some  other  worthier  far 
Who  owneth  now  my  throne,  I  should  be  happy  ; 
Happier  than  ever  I  was  in  my  proud  prayers 
That  God  would  give  me  worlds  on  worlds  to  govern  i 
Happier  than  in  receiving  prayers  and  blessings 
From  prostrate  priests  of  old  and  crowded  fanes, 

0  God,  remember  me,  oh  save  me  1 
Festus.  See  I 

1  do  believe  there  is  an  angel  coming 
This  way,  from  heaven. 

Spirit.  He  comes,  to  me,  to  me^ 

Akgel.  Hail  sufferer  ;  sinner  now  no  more.    God  bids  me 
Bring  thee  on  high.    Thy  throne  is  kept  for  thee  ; 
And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven  are  on  the  wing, 
To  welcome  thee  agaiii. 

Spirit,  I  dare  not  come. 

I  am  not  worthy  heaven. 

Anoel.  But  Gk)d  will  make  t^ee 

Unworthy  not,  humility  self  restored. 

Festus.  Spirit  adieu  !  may  we  meet  again  in  place 
Better,  and  happier  time. 

Spirit.  Glory  tb  God. 

Mortal,  I  go.     Farewell.     Say  thou  to  all 
On  earth,  repent ;  be  humble,  and  despair  not. 

Lucifer.  Here,  one  may  go,  and  there,  one.    Thousands  come 
I  have  seen,  and  have  contemned,  such  sparse  effects 
Of  individual  moment,  and  ertJill  spurn 
Such  promptings,  or  in  others,  or  myself. 

Guardian  Angel.  Hell  is  God's  wrath,  his  infinite  hate  of  an ; 
Hate,  which  e'er  bums,  annihilative  of  ill. 
Ajid  while  existent,  him  so  grieves  who  feels 
ill  where,  compassionately,  with  suffering  good, 
Creation  in  him  working  so  much  grief 
In  time,  that  obstinate  if  in  evil,  now 
And  again,  a  world's  demeanour  may  be  such 
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That)  to  destroy  shall  please  idm ;  and  its  tuutte. 

Struck  from  the  starry  acrotU^  no  more  is  heard. 

Know,  eyery  proof  of  virtuous  progress  towards 

Perfection,  towards  his  own  pure  mind  and  ends, 

He  loves,  aids,  peals.    Nor  be  not  this  forgot ; ' 

When  human  nature  is  most  perfect,  then 

Its  fall  is  nearest,  as  of  ripest  fruit. 

But  know  it  is  not  sin  <mly  God  abhors  ; 

He  all  things  hates  that  make  it  possible ; 

All  imperfection  voluntary,  while  choice 

Of  better  lies  at  hand  :  as  from  him  leading, 

Self  wards,  astray.    Nor  start  "at  all,  here  seen. 

The  infinite  opposition  of  perfection 

To  imperfection  leaves  nor  choice,  nor  mean. 

But  gracing  with  all  possible  good  whate'er 

Is  capable  to  receive.    The  natural  whole 

He  made,  and  called,  complete.     The  moral  world 

Is  never  ending.     Such  God's  hate,  and  love  : 

Each  holy,  just,  perf eotiye,  this  of  hate 

As  here  thou  seest ;  of  love,  as  shjined  in  Heaven. 

Lucifer.  Thinkst  thou  as  mortals  think  yet  ? 

Festus.  .      This  is  not 

As  thou  didst  speak  ci  hell»  nor  as  I,  j^udged. 

Guardian  Angel.  Judge  as  thou  seest.     These  hella,  eternal 
named, 
In  speech  oracular,  word  ambiguous  used 
If  of  duration,  not  to  torments  point 
Of  the  individual  spirit,  which,  taiaght  of  God, 
Whose  universal  aim  is  to  redeem 
All  He  hath  made,  and  made  in  essenoe  free. 
As  of  Himself  outbreathed,  so  soon  as  grieved 
By  sense  of  severance  from  His  mightier  wiU 
So  long,  and  therefore  goodwasd  t^^ling,  learns 
Its  mountain  of  demerit  grain  by  grain 
To  wash  away  by  p^iitent  tears.    But  look  I 
Who  hither  comes  ? 

Lucifer.  It  is  Beniel,  Son  of  God. 

The  all-present  Deity,  made  conceivable  here» 
In  the  divine  humanity  of  his  Being, 
Urged  pitifully  to  seek  his  creatures'  good     , 
Their  good,  his  joy  :.  He,  all  where,  operant 
As^oioe^  or  need,  on  their  behalf  asks. 

Beniel.  Friend, 

Not  I  am  God  :  but  sent  to  express  his  jaw 
Of  equitablest  salvation,  to  all  &ee. 
;  Who  are  free  to  sin,  free  are  to  abandon  sin. 
I,  fellow  immortal  with  thyself,  of  Heaven, 
Right  willing  minister  of  God,  to  thee 
And  all  hell's  hosfis,  accredited,  come  to  teach 
Conciliant  penitence,  and  tiie  fniitless  «tiif e 
Waged  'gainst  the  rational  good.  Heaven  pro^^ers  still. , 
And  ever,  to  the  intelligent  world  of  life.. 
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God*8  mercy  is  His  justice  to  made  soul 
Angelic,  human. 

Lucifer.  See,  great  Angel  I  see, 

Nor  gracious  less  than  great,  how  yet  in  rain 
Thou  plead 'st  thy  pleasing  plan  ;  for  save  betimes 
A  solitary  escheat,  of  all  his  tribe 
Falls  to  the  whilome  Lord,  against  whose  throne 
World  vast,  all  these  thou  look'st  on,  strengthless,  here, 
Impenitent,  hopeless,  Godless,  as  they,  now,  * 

Their  desperate  plight  for  all  time  worsening,  deem, 
In  tide  and  flood  of  war  insurgent,  rose  ; 
Rose,  and  for  ever  ebbed  ;  ay,  hotlier  ebbed 
Than  first  they  flowed,  in  flood,  fi'om  out  the  abjrss 
Firiest  of  woo,  unamiable,  all  these, 

Unbent,  unbettered,  will  again  rush  forth  ,  . 

In  might  of  mad  despair,  their  hate  to  prove 
Of  God*s  love,  and  of  thee,  who  in  his  throne's 
Broad  shadow  favoured  sit'st,  immediate.    Know 
Salvation  is  the  seom  of  angels  fallen. 

Beniel.  I  know  it,  with  all  Heaven.    And  wei-e  soul's  deatdi, 
Ajid  wrack  of  spirit  life,  God's  aim  and  end, 
Such  scorn  were  proof  enough,  to  Heaven's  disknay, 
Of  the  Omnipotent*s  failure ;  in  wise  work 
Worse  worsted  He  than  meanest  mind  oreate^ 
In  structure  of  some  fractious,  seeming  toy. 
Not  possible  this,  divine  Humanity 
Shall  rescue  yet  from  ultimate  ruin  all 
The  humane  Divinity  mada     The  Father  makes 
And  orders  every  moment  what  is  best. 

Festus.  This  is  God's  truth.    Hell  feels  a  moment  cool. 

Beniel.  Hell  is  his  jnstioe  :  heaven  is  his  love;    w 
Earth  his  long-suffering  ;  all  yon  spheres  his  care 
Of  soul  perfectible  J  nought  create  but  shows 
Some  quality  of  God.    Therefore  come  I^  • 

By  Him  sent,  these  to  announce,  thus  tempered  ;  peaoe  ' 

To  accord  to  strife  ;  to  give  to  justice  mercy  j  • 

Even  to  long  suffering  longer  :  everywhere 
God's  justice  yields  to  his  Humanity  place. 
He  hath  made  that  lord  of  all  things,  of  all  worlds,    • 
And  of  all  souls  therein  ;  yea,  world  by  worklj^ 
And  soul  by  soul.  He  hath  all  redeemed,  or  given 
The  means  of  their  salvation.    Why  not  hell  ? 

Festus.  To  know  that  every  spirit,  though  long  while  io8t< 
'Midst  its  own  maze  of  error,  self  designed,  . 

Still  owns  a  clue,  makes  tolerable  these  pains. 
Hope  to  one  world,  one  soul,  is  hope  to  alL 

Beniel.  To  every  spirit  that  Otod  hath  deathless  made 
He  hath  given  enough  of  virtue,  trath  to  kaow  ;  . 
And  lost,  thi'ust,  cast  away,  by  that  alone 
Recovered,  every  spirit's  to  be  redeemed. 
While  this  one,  may  be,  trusting  its  own  strength^ 
And  failing,  God  reviles  ;  and  that  one,  good ./ 
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Deeming  too  humble  in  its  course ;  by  pride 

Pointed  to  loftier  paths,  which,  trode,  converge 

In  selfish  ends,  and  enmity  'gainst  the  soul 

Supreme,  divine;  others^  in  countless, modes, 

But  each  like  wrong,  all)  by  reverse  procefs, 

May  learn  what  'tis  to  be  by  Him  redeemed 

Who  from  the  first  foreseeing  how  far  'stray 

Created  mind  would  err,  the  great  Eetum 

Planned  in  His  heart ;  and  thus  redemption  made 

Like  possible  to  the  creature,  as  to  Him 

Was  possible  creation  ;  to  him  sole ; 

Creator,  Saviour,  Judge.     Best,  worst,  need  one 

And  same  salvation.    Final  in  his  world 

Nought  is,  save  God.     Therefore  these  souls  to  be  seen 

And  pitied  much  for  their  Woes,  for  their  evil  more, 

Need  not,  shall  not,  cannot  be  inhelled  for  aye. 

For  albeit  on  earth  or  here,  they  have  thrust  God  from  them, 

Disowned  his  prophets,  mocked  his  angels,  stormed 

His  curses,  threatenings,  back  to  Him,  God  is  such, 

He  can  still  pity  ;  bear  with,  suffer  still ; 

Still  save  them.    Heavenly  father  I  mercy  f eard  xiot, 

But,  by  thy  love,  hell  can  be  saved  from  helL 

FssTUS.  O  holy  messengfer  ot  Heaven,  f orebidden 
Me  here  to  meet  and  'monish,  and  to  m^i 
And  angels  both,  thrice  blessed  interpreter, 
Of  the  Supreme  One's  will,  say,  who  be  these? 

Beihel.  Mortal,  here  see  who  fell  of  old,  through  pride. 
Created  mind  could  ne'er  the  thought  conceive 
Of  equalness  with  God,  unless  by  first 
Debasing  the  idea.    They  err  who  feign 
The  Fiend  by  vain  ambition  fell  from  Heaven. 
He  in  the  God-state  first  with  aU  his  ho^ 
By  reason  inhered  ;  by  choice,  as  doud  to  cloud  , 
On  the  hill-side  succeeds,  with  all  his  hosts, 
They  darkened  and  declined  and  passed  away. 
Through  pride  in  what  they  were,  they  fell,  and  not 
Ambition  to  be  highest.    These  while  yet 
The  dew  lay  of  creation's  mom  ;  and  now 
Glistens  the  dew  of  evening  o'er  the  world. 
Fall  primitive  this,  of  toul  create  first  fall. 
World  moulding  spirits  depute,  of  all,  who  each 
Vainglorious  fell,  assumptive  of  high  names 
Pretemporal,  and  rites  due  to  Deity  claimed 
Rites,  as  theirs,  blasphemous,  who,  pretended  gods, 
Earth's  several  nations  ruled  of  old,  but  since, 
111  ezpiative,  have  hence,  long  while  transferred 
Their  hopes  to  Hades  ;  and,  so  angels  tell. 
Desirous  to  true  God  their  stolen  names 
To  yield,  commenced,  as  feigned  Satumian  tunes. 
Their  long  delayed  return.    There,  who  the  peace 
Envying  of  Angela* world,  seductive  taught 
Base  pleasures,  idol  wonahip ;  from  such  stains 
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Of  sin  not  self -assoiled  yet,  as  must  be, 
Ere  possible  their  return  to  heaven ;  and  here, 
Mixed  in  one  stormy  ruin  with  the  rest, 
Once  bright  Samiaza,  Azaziel,  recreant  thrones, 
And  virtues,  these,  of  prediluvian  lapse ; 
Of  giant  sons  earth-bom  the  kinless  sires ; 
Immortal,  but  who  lost  by  mortal  love. 
Their  lot  in  the  eternal. 

Festus.  Save  them,  Lord  I 

Beniel.    May  he  I    Salvation  is  God's  wiU  supreme  ; 
Cause  final  of  all  things.    But  while  to  some 
He  grants,  as  proof  and  earnest  of  the  truth. 
Ere  yet  fate  take  the  tangled  skein  of  time, 
And  weave  it  into  one  surpassing  web, 
Fit  for  the  glorious  garment  of  our  Grod, 
Bliss  precedent  o*er  all  else  ;  the  angels  suoh  \ 
Tet  he,  the  Maker,  sole  omniscient,  knows 
The  boundless  whole  of  Being,  its  mediate  joys 
And  pains,  its  oscillant  process,  and  its  end. 
Here,  sin  confessed,  that  God  stand  cleared  in  eyes 
Of  every  creature,  and  the  need  how  great 
To  feel  just,  sin*s  reward ;  for  soul  to  know, 
In  all  worlds,  that  whoso  God's  law  contemns. 
Him  God  condemns.  Hell  justifies ;  but  not 
In  His  pure  sight  for  ever.    "When  your  part 
Of  self -amendment,  damnatory  of  ^, 
Ye  have  yourselves  fulfilled.  His  mercy  then 
Will  stay  the  hand  of  righteous  vengeance.    Once 
Your  wrong  confessed,  your  judgment  justly  earned, 
God's  equity  proclaimed,  to  His  just  will 
Assentient,  peace  serene  and  grace  shall  oa)m  ; 
Implunged  in  life's  pure  well,  the  fount  of  truth. 
May  many  waters  cleanse  ye  and  restore. 
I  who  by  Gkxl's  humanity  am  sent. 
His  mercy,  and  equity's  retributive  law, 
Bid  ye  immortal  fallen,  rise  again  ; 
There  is  a  resurrection  for  the  dead, 
And  for  the  second  dead ;  and  though  ye  died 
Fell,  fell  again  and  again  died  and  fell, 
There's  life  to  come  for  all,  a  life,  a  rise 
Perpetual  as  the  spring's  life  in  the  year ; 
Ye  fruiting  consciously,  as  ill  or  good. 

A  Fiend.  Angel  of  Qtod.  most  high  I  what  wouldst  with  us  ? 
Is  ours  not  hell  enough,  remorse,  strife,  hate 
Mutual,  of  all  7    "Why  double  with  thy  mild  eyes  ? 

Bekiel.  Spirit,  I  come  to  show  thee  how  remorse 
For  God  offended,  for  violated  law, 
For  iniquity  done,  may  save  thee. 

Fiend.  How  save  fiends  ? 

Benlel.  How  any  save,  save  by  the  spirit  of  truth, 
Ajid  love,  of  Him  whose  mercy  so  outdures 
All  things,  it  must  at  last  all  things  persuade. 
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Repentant,  God  forgives  thee,  and  the  truth      r 
Enlightening,  He,  the  aU|-bQiy  One,  shall  hallow 
With  sense  of  justly  inflicted  d^astisementi, 
And  of  an  equity  lenie^t^,,  aaore  than  law, 
Wiser.     Repent  still :  judgment  is  at  hand. 
But  these  means,  times  for  repentance  given,  o'eyslurred. 
Tremhle,  this  hell  is  nouglit  to  that  which,  comes. 
Believest  thou  €k)d  can  save  thee  ? 

Fiend.  r  I  believe, 

And  I  adore.    . 

Beniel.  Faith  sanctifies  the  soul, 
See  all  ye  fallen,  even  in  the  he^rt  of  woe. 
Come  to  me,  Spirit ;  f aitj^  liath  hut  touched  thy  brow 
With  momentary  finger,  and  thpu  art  bright 
As  morning  is  in  heaven. 

Spibit.  Angel  of  light  am  I  again,    See,  this  is  to  be  saved, 
Te  lost,  confess  that  Heaven  is  justified 
In  hell's  corrective  plaguQs. 

LuciPER.  I  like  it  not 

Beniel.  Hear  yp  immortals,  dead  in  ^vil  and  sin, 
Yet  unrepented  of,  oh  repent,  and  be 
All  angels.  ,     .   ,  . 

Spirit.      Oh,  repent    He  come?  to  shoV 
How  penitence  yet  available  all  may  save.    , , 

A  Lost  Soul.  I  too,,  who  while  on  earth  belipived  not  God, 

Nor  deathless  spirit ;  nor,  partly  by  defect 

Of  teaching,  may  be,  self-willed,  heaven  ncMr  hell, 
Nor  sin's  result ;  who, faithless,,  trusted  uot 
God's  universal  fatherhood,  por  man's 
Immortal  sonship ;  nor  that,  e'er  the  all-good. 
Indwelling  Heaven,  coulid^a  humanity 
Hide,  and  abide  es^ntial ;  but  believed 
In  mine  own  fleshly  being  only ;  I, 
Repentant  sore,  that  vile  belief  condenm,  . 

And  viler  disbelief  ;  a  worthier  faith 
Now,  blessed  angel,  glorying  in,  shall  hope 
Me  visit  here  ? 

Beniel.  Though , pi  hdil's  deepest  h^, . , 

Thy  soul  shall  she  salute,  and  God,  redeem. 
Arise ;  seek  Heaven. 

Soul.  Blessed  herald  of  Divine 

Mercy,  thy  sweet  command,  (as  precept  preached 
Of  old  by  prophet,  in  himself  he  proved 
Of  valid  truth,  in  pardonii^g  all  his  foes) 
Thou  betterest  by  exampling ;  bidd'et  to  Heaven, 
And  show'st  the  way  ;  thy  debtor  thus  all  life. 

Another  Soul.  I,  too,  'mid  scenes  of  violeuce,  sins  of  soul, 
Justly  cut  off,  and  crimes  of  head  and  hand, 
In  ftQlest  fruitage  of  iniquitous  act, 
By  God  all  good,  my  fellow  men  to  save 
From  baser  wrongs,  then  plotting  in  my  brain, 
Repent  mc  of  my  wicl^edness ;  and  stiH 
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Acknowledging  the  mercy  of  theee  pains 
So  grievously  imposed,  so  long  endured, 
Dare  hope  his  pardon,  who  me  power  haih  dealt 
His  justice  to  confess.    Thou  couldst  not  be 
True  to  Divinity,  were  not  sin  condemned 
By  Him,  whose  faithfulness  from  Heaven  to  earthy 
Reacheth,  and  hell's  hot  roots  ;  nor,  pardoned  not. 
And  sin-atoned  for,  to  humanity  true. 
Red-handed  in  my  guilt  I  died.    And  death 
Darted  upon  my  soul.    Through  woeful  ages 
My  spirit  hath  burned  with  expiative  remorse 
And  longing  sore  to  serve  whom.  I  had  wronged, 
On  earth  ;  desire  that  God's  compassionateness 
Would  grant  me  leave,  for  them  to  sacrifice 
This  self  I  am,  this  whole  essential  pang ; 
Nor  elsewise  seek  I  not  release  from  woe. 

Beniel.  Be  of  good  heart,  poor  soul.    Thou  art  not  iost^ 
Assure  thyself,  for  aye.     Time  puts  no  tenn 
To  God's  divinest  attributes  ;  to  love" 
Compassion,  mercy,  truth,  or  time,  and  time's 
Events  would  dominate,  his,  the  eternal  mind. 
Lo  now  these  human  with  the  angelic  mixed 
In  process  of  purgation  ;  angels  these 
Retributive,  who  by  (Jod  ordained,  theu^  own 
Mis-deeds  to  expiate  in  judicial  acts, 
Self -punitive,  while  to  others  penal,  thus 
The  united  betterment  work  out  of  both. 
Mark,  too,  who  'twixt  due  penitence  and  remorse 
Contrition's  upper  stone  and  nethermost,  grind 
The  spirit  self -convict,  self -condemned,  as  through 
A  mill  of  fire,  to  pure  repentance  ;  whence, 
Reframed,  revivified,  the  heart  again 
Warms  with  new  love  towards  God  and  man.    Be  sure, 
Mortal,  through  all  our  God's  intelligent  world. 
Through  all  its  infinite  multitudes  of  soul, 
Its  testing  earths,  its  proof -fraught  spheres,  its  orbs  • 

Of  purifying  progress,  near  or  far, 
Central,  or  clustering  round  some  paretnt  globe, 
Not  man  alone  aspires  to  Himwards ;  not 
Man  only  worships  wholly.    Spirits  elect. 
Through  all  mind's^  conscious  orders,  fraught  with  gifts 
Of  reason,  and  answerable  for  act  or  choice. 
Made  just,  made  holy,  glorified,  e'er  seek 
With  Him  essential  union.    Nay,  even  here, 
Through  all  hell's  haunts  of  burning  anguish,  woe 
Unslaked,  for  follies  'voidable  once,  now  closed 
With  seal  judicial  of  t&e  ^passed  ;  regrets 
Unstifleable  for  secret  sins  to  the  world 
Since  patent ;  for  applauded  lies  lif e-ldng  ; 
The  wail  of  self-deception  undeceived  ; 
The  gnawing  curse  of  conscience  tricked  in  vain  j 
The  tortming  memories  of  life's  every  grace 
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Each  innooent  joy,  each  nataml  plsasme  fouled. 
Degraded,  desecrated  by  sin ;  through  all, 
The  g^ty  spirit  still  pnrifiable,  keeps, 
Deep  in  its  inmost  essence,  consciousness 
Of  divine  origin,  nor  misdoubts  its  own 
Capacity  of  redemption.    Change  may  be 
That  moment  quickening  in  them,  not  in  Tain. 
Though  here  be  weeping^  of  repentant  tears 
Enough  to  quench  hell*s  sin*lit  fires  ;  though  here 
Be  wailings  like  the  moan  of  dying  worlds 
Over  impossible  restitutions ;  wrongs 
Ne*er  to  be  righted  now ;  o*er  virtue's  last 
Resolves  for  future  amendment  lost ;  not  less 
Believe  the  world*s  God's  field  of  culture  ;  8iii\s 
Tares  into  ashes  burned  more  fertile  making 
Creation ;  and  his  heavenly  gamer  helping 
With  timers  more  precious  harvestage  to  filL 

Fbstus.  O  holy  envoy  of  Heaven,  tell  further,  how 
Their  final  doom  man  fallen  and  angel  lost, 
May  lighten  or  rectify  7    Examples  these 
Or  but  exceptions  of  the  state  to  be  ? 

Beniel.  All  things  ^re  intermediate ;  in  His  world 
Nought  final  is  save  God  ;  his  name  for  aye 
Be  praised  and  magnified ;  he  first  alone. 
He  only  last.  Creation  circling  midst, 
Life  preexistent  in  the  spirit-spheres 
Is  life  preparative ;  upon  the  earth^s. 
Probation ;  after  death  purgation.    All 
Begins,  all  ends,  all  mediates  sole  in  God. 
He  all  things  makes,  rules ;  all  administers. 
It  is  just  that  sin  should  suffer.    It  is  unjust 
Alike  to  made  and  Maker  to  believe 
The  Eternal  should  a  creatural  soul  invest   . 
With  deathle'ssness,  to  suffer  pain  alone  ; 
No  possible  betterment  to  the  sufferer 
Besultant,  proof  'twere  of  pure  tyrant  rule ; 
Birth  but  a  penalty,  and  mortal  life 
One  cruel  and  continuous  curse  of  God. 

LuciFEB.  But  here  annihilation  is  their  hope  , 
Who  be  not  hopeless.    How  shall  aught  create 
The  onslaught  sustain  of  him,  the  Almighty  One  f 
Or  how,  if  hell  be  but  his  justice,  bear 
The  wrath  of  the  Omnipotent  1    Who  despair, 
And,  proud  to  suffer  Being,  deem  nought  ends, 
Live  on,  in  untamed  energy  of  ill; 
If  matter  indestructible,  why  not  mind  ? 

Beniel.  Yea,  who  the  depths  of  Deity  can  conceivet. 
That  only  see  its  surface,  creaturewards  ? 
Their  punishment  is  partly  to  believe 
Hell's  pain  perpetual ;  but  it  ends. 

LuciPEB.  Ends  ? 

Beniel.  Ends. 
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Fires  these  Ionian,  not  eternal ;  thoughts 

How  diverse  I    Nonght  eternal  is  save  God, 

In  like  sense,  and  the  spirit  with  him  made  one. 

As  purgatory  *tis  everlasting*,  this ;  ,        " 

The  fires  eternal,  not  the  punishment 

On  individual  soul,  or  man's,  or  fiend's  : 

Age  lasting,  or  with  life  like  timed  alone. 

For  just  so  much  as  a  man  hath  lived  in  sin, 

In  wilful  wickedness  or  contempt  of  good ; 

Corrupt,  corrupting  others  ;  unrepentant. 

So  much  for  practised  wrong  the  spirit  suffers ; 

So  much  for  worst  offence  he  pays  soul-racked. 

Who  tempts  or  wrongs  another,  mulcts  himself 

In  misery  he  not  reckons  nor  conceives ; 

So  long  remorse,  as  with  a  burning  rasp 

In  venom  steeped,  shall  bite  his  quivering  heart ; 

Till,  blanched  and  purified,  sin's  pantherine  spots 

Vanish  in  whiteness  as  the  wool  of  lambs. 

While  every  evil  passion  which  man's  soul. 

With  flesh  engendering,  fostered  while  in  life. 

Becomes  in  death  a  living  fiend  to  scourge. 

With  parricidal  and  Briarean  hand. 

Its  guilty  parent,  shrinking,  shrieking,  lost ; 

But  vanquished,  grows  an  angel,  pure,  transformed, 

Attracting  to  salvation  in  the  heavens. 

For  the  foundations  of  the  intelligent  world 

Are  laid  in  imperfection ;  and  all  soul 

The  fire  divine  of  rational  pain  for  sin 

Must  pass  through,  in  its  holy  reaecent 

Through  life  perfective  to  life  pure,  supreme : 

But  'gainst  unending  woe,  God's  pitying  love 

Towards  every  soul,  all  covering,  e'er  avails. 

GuABDiA]!^  Angel.  Wherefore  should  all  men  purge  the  soul  of 
sin 
Conscience  of  criminal  desire  ;  self-love, 
Concupiscence,  ire,  envy,  hatred,  sloth, 
The  mind  of  all  perturbing  passion  ;  heart 
Of  all  propensity  not  made  clear  to  bear 
Heaven's  fullest,  holiest  light ;  whereof  by  love 
Divine  and  human,  wisdom,  charity. 
Immortal  mediators  of  the  world  and  soul, 
Man  may  become  the  blessed  recipient. 
And  heaven  be  filled  with  jubilant  spirit,  as  air 
With  motes  prismatic,  moving  not,  to  God's 
Creative  mind,  with  concourse  orderless, 
Unmeant,  but  the  vivacious  seed  of  worlds. 

Beniel.  Oh  vainly  never  from  the  contrite  souly 
Stabbed  with  the  golden  dagger  of  remorse 
For  sin.  pours  forth  the  penitential  prayer. 
The  enlightened  conscience  quickened  by  blessed*  gvief 
Man's  self  condemning  judgment  torturing  him, 
Death  were  too  cheap  a  ][)am,  man's  Ufe  a  fine 
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Too  trivial  to  appease  God'd  proud  reyenge,  ' 

Bat  that  with  reason  faith  nnites,  lefis  ill 

M!en  do,  less  will  they  suffer ;  the  more  good 

On  earth  men  do  to  men,  the  more  will  God 

Do  unto  them  in  Heaven  ;  for  He  repa,ys 

Always  a  hundred,  oft-times  thousandfold. 

Spibit  Redeemed.  Who  knoweth  this  andsinneth,  great  his  sin< 

Spirit  Saved.  But  greater  towards  the  sinner  is  God's  love. 

Beniel.  One  grain  of  good,  whose  sheafings  shall  at  lost 
Choke  out  perdition,  and  with,  glorious  death 
All  evil  ruin,  see  mortal  I  here  insown. 

Festus.  Thou  who  in  guise  of  angel  showest  to  man, 
And  all  intelligent  mind,  the  mighty  mould 
Of  that  divine  humanity  whioh  inheres 
In  the  Eternal ;  and  our  natural  end         . 
Foreplanned ;  thy  Mrords  are  holy,  fitting  one 
Who,  filially  adopt,  and  called,  of  God, 
Communion  holds  alike  with  Deity, 
And  with  ourselves,  his  creatures.    In  our  breast 
The  weakness  of  all  ^^orlds  d^fells ;  on  thy  brow, 
Their  Maker's  glory,  and  thine  own.    AH  life's 
Most  holy  sympathies,  all  mind's  virtues  meet 
Heavenwards  preponderating  in  thee,  and  last 
Even  in  God's  bosom  centre.    And  thus  love, 
The  heart's  deep  gulph-stream,  that  with  waarmer  wave, 
Sun  gilded,  soothes  the  abysses  of  our  life, ; 
And  tempers  with  its  mild  divinity. 
The  universal  breath  all  partrwise  breathe, 
Hasting  itp  end  celestial  with  serene 
Progress  to  compass,  makes  us,  transient,  f  eeJ 
In  loving  God,  the  soul  reseeks  its  source ; 
Being  to  being  answering,  name  to  name. 

LnoiFj^.  This  Mkes  me  not.    Though  what  seemed  destined  once 
For  ever,  happier  fate  annuls,  yet  who 
Hopes  fall  like  mine  redeemable  ?    Away  1 
The  vain  impossible  thought. 

Beniel.  Impossible  not. 

Hell  proved  remedial,  proves  God's  rational  love. 
The  world  to  error  sworn  misdeems  the  spirit 
Create,  tormented  through  all  times  ;  but  soul 
Finite,  can  bear  not  infinite  pain ;  and  hell, 
God's  everlasting  ordinance  ;  nought  he  does 
But  is  with  his  own?  eternity  impressed. 
And  wise  good- will ;  hell,  reason's  spiritual  force 
Corrective,  force  ameliorant  of  ill 
Done  wilfully  'gainst  right,  truth,  conscience,  seems 
Fitliest  prepared  for  temporal  wrongs  ;  itself 
Of  terminable  appliance  to  finite 
Transgressor,  as  were  just;  and  just  God  is: 
Not  punishing  'minor  sins  witli  major  painB, 
But  penalty  appropriating  to  offence, 
With  nicest  equity.     Greater  need,  in  sooth, 
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Were  that  the  base,  orii^^jovant,  soul  shoald  rise 

Through  grades  of  penitence  and  amendment,  sought 

Freely,  and  wise  become  and  noble ;  blessed 

With  final  pardon  of  <  Gk>d  ;  than  slave  in  hell 

Through  burning  ages  endlessly^  to  adjust 

The  balance  sin  on  earth  left  wronged ;  for  sin, 

Offspring  of  eyil,  and  wherefore  only  He 

His  hands  makes  answerable^  yea  sin  itself 

Irreconcileable  to  Grodj  shall  yet^' 

Self  mulct  of  all  its  aimis,  ends,  life,' become 

llie  contrary  of  all  thmg4,  =and  hot  be. 

LuoiFEB.  This  is  to  met  a  mystery.    How  can  hell 
Dwindle,  betimes,  tii«i  i  Qod  being  just ;  hew  sin, 
To  limited  soul,  imperfect  made,  not  e'ei' 
Impossible,  to  contingei.<)y  sobjebt 
Of  all  kinds  througlL  lift  ages,  oease  f 

Festus.  '  I  see 

Truly  in  this  €k)d*s  wisdokn  just ;  foresee 
A  time  when  cveatii|:al  qp{)ontum  void, 
All  temporal  misconception  ended,  soul 
Though  bounded^  69  instructed,  shall  confess 
Gk)d*s  justice  and  benevoleiioe  in  all  things. 
All  spirits  then  one  with  truth  di-vdne,  this  hell. 
More  state  than  place,  jebpLaee  not  lacking,  more 
Than  feeling  focus'd  iii  the  breast*  lacks  heart, 
Shall  in  the  fiery  hyker  of  old  oidained,  i 

Annihilant  of  all  ill,  cease  ever.    Ye;i  1 
Orb  of  perdition  I  tbod  tod  shalt  die  out, 
And  thy  red-sheeted  flames  shall  fail  for  aye. 
Thy  palpitating  piles  of  ruin,  hot!  .       ; 

With  ever  active  agony,  and  quick 
With  soul  immortal ;  dawn  whose  midnight  heights' 
God's  wrath,  in  cataracts  of  self -kindling  fire, 
Leaps  ceaseless,  qiiendiless  on  hell's  orbj  ^all  rush  ' 

Into  divine  oblivion,  as  a  steed  

Bushes  into  the  baittlethef^  to  die. 

Thy  quivering  hills  of  'black  and  bhKxllike  hue,  >> 

Death-breathing,  shall  oollapse  like  lifeless  lungs, 

And  end  in  air  and  ashes.     Thou  shalt  be^ 

Dashed  from  creation!,  sfKi^klike,  from  a  hand 

Scarless  ;  rolled  off,  a  volutoed  syllable 

Of  midnight  thunder,  f roni  truth's  coming  day. 

The  river  of  all  life  which  flows  through  heaven 

Shall  reach  yet,  yet  e'ei^flood  thy  flames.    No  m(»n 

Shalt  thou  vex  angel^  0<mI,  nor  man,  with  Taunt, 

Or  blazon  false,  of  endlessness ;  nor  all  : 

Soul-seekings,  though  of  hungriest  bigbt  zeal, 

Mad  for  eternal  ilhi^  shall  hunt  thee  out. 

Thy  day  is  sometime  over.    Be  it  soon ; 

And  thou  the  lost  world  which  the>  world  hath  lost. 

LuciFEB.  Where  now  is  he,  whose  advent,  wheresoever 
O'er  evil  triumphing,  makes  heavenly  good  n  : 
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Peirsistent  f    Kon; ht  I  fear,  saTB  kim,  and  him 
Sncoessfnl. 

Festus.  There ;  see  many  do  helleye. 

LnciFEB.  It  is  not  that  I  caimot  credit  troth. 
Bnt  that  I  rather  fear,  as  one  of  old, 
God  hath  inspired  false  prophets  with  a  lie, 
To  wreak  me  farther  wretchedness.    Bnt  now 
Stand  then,  while  this  great  reaper  rei^  his  ear, 
Elsewhere,  heside  me.    I  will  speak  to  mine ; 
Or  thej  will  snre  adore  him.    Hell,  O  hell  1 
Powers  of  perdition,  thrones  of  darkness,  hear. 
Wrath,  min,  torment,  hear  ye  me.    It  is  X 
Thanks,  fiends  I  know  ye  hate  me  well,  and  may. 
I  tempted,  rained  alL    Bat  wherefore  now 
So  ominoosly  supine  f    Earth's  fate,  and  all 
Her  many  kingdomed  tribes,  now,  kaow  ye  aot, 
Is  oscillating  in  air  ?    last,  then,  to  me. 
Be  still,  ye  thnnder-blasts,  and  moying  hills 
Of  fire,  that  sweep,  like  columned  sands,  these  plaiiia 
Or  rash,  nnthought,  in  ayalanohes  of  flame, 
Down  hell*B  precipitous  sonl-falls,  paved  with  gleeds 
That  force  to  fly  into  the  fire-boreathed  clouds. 
And  these  to  faU,  alternate  dread ;  be  oahn. 
Hell  doth  outdin  itself ;  weak-heofted  slaves. 
What  are  ye  that  I  thus  should  toil  for  you  I    . 
Power  I  have  proffered,  kingdoms  I've  prepared. 
Nothing  is  for  ye  but  your  fiery  fate. 
Slaves,  slaves,  ye  are  too  much  at  ease.    Te  leaw 
Me  single  in  evil's  work  of  woe.    I,  sole, 
Go  forth  to  sow  destruction.    I  aland, 
Beap  ruin.    But  had  ye  been  as  I,  ere  now, 
The  universe  had  been,  doubt  not,  all  hell ; 
And  for  a  pit  each  fiend  had  had  a  world 
To  rule.    But  rise.    To  strive  'gainst  Heaven  is  life  | 
Evil  to  spread  is  more  than  joy ;  its  shade 
Dims  all  that  yet  may  happen.    Up,  hell  and  act ; 
Who  knows  but  from  its  central  chair,  we  good 
May  yet  dis-seat ;  and,  hurling  each  his  orb 
Scatter  it  in  fine  as  sand  7    To  reign  is  nought 
lake  to  dethrone  ;  each  greater  then  than  God. 
Or  is  it  ye  dream,  like  those  submiss,  late  lost, 
Of  peace,  and  pity,  of  power  restorative  7 
And  if  dethrone  we  may  not,  that  we  can. 
We  will ;  withdraw  from  spirits  even,  one  by  one. 
The  allegiance  owed  the  Lord  of  life  in  heaven 
Or  elsewhere  ;  leave  him  lonely  in  the  skies' 
Desert,  and  grieving  on  his  liegeless  throne ; 
While  we  o'er  all  the  populous  spheres  hold  rulo^ 
And,  spite  of  right  and  good,  ill  deify 
With  these  or  those,  new  ranks  of  spirit  snbUne, 
Succeed  we  may.  nor  fail  on»  perfect  souL  . 
If  elsewise  us  it  irks  not ;  f  01^  at  lasti 
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Time  perfected,  if  erer,  shoiUd  all  boqIs,  freed, 

As  promised,  from  the  tomb-like  clay  th^  boast 

Rise ;  ere  the  threshold  of  eternity  one 

Orosseth,  a  deed  of  note  I  have  in  mind, 

May  yet  be  achiered  ;  whereof  more  news  anon« 

Methinks  I  see  ye  captives,  suppliants,  boTtod. 

Can  His  wrath  less  than  ns  annihilate  ? 

May  we  not  so  sin  as  to  ensure  this  end  f 

Choose  ye.    I  have  chosen ;  and  chosen  long  ago. 

But  will  ye,  fiends,  give  up  your  hopes  of  heaven. 

And  entrance  as  young  conquerors,  fresh  from  spoil, 

And  choice  of  thrones,  won  by  your  death-red  hands, 

For  pitiful  penitence,  like  yon  angel  there, 

Grarbed  though  in  sheeny  white,  star-tiar'd,  lyre  armed  ? 

Forbid  it,  idl  sin's  pride,  sin's  prowess ;  all 

Hell's  pains  we  have  borne,  nor  blenched,  forbid  !    Meanwhile, 

Know  ye,  man's  world,  adjudged  not  long  to  endure, 

And  though  time's  orb  so  waneth,  fields  there  are 

Twain  to  be  f  oughten  ae  yet,  with  man,  with  QoA. 

Be  glad  ;  be  glad.    Earth's  sons  may  soon  be  here ; 

To  our  vast  f  oroes  accessories  strong. 

And  here,  as  earnest  of  my  word,  behold 

This  visitant  earning  ;  standing  by  my  side. 

Speak  to  them,  Festus. 

Fbstub.  Kay,  I  dread  them. 

LnoivEB.  Speak. 

G-reat  spirits,  he  scarce  is  worthy  to  address  ye, 
In  that  I  cannot  say,  he  is  yet  like  you. 
Committed  to  extremest  sm ;  nOr  yet 
To  pains  i)erpetual  doomed. 

Fbbtus.  But  I  am  come ; 

God  wills  me  here  ;  not  even  Hell's  prmce  repugns. 
These  matters  for  my  presence  here  sufficemg^ 
I,  saved  or  lost,  know  well  enough  'tis  fate  : 
Fate  that  I  come ;  fate  that  I  quit ;  and  though 
Soul-racked  to  view  euch  woe,  yet  mercy  approves 
The  means  remedial  of  God's  righteousness 
And  justice  satisfied  ;  for  wrath  which  not 
Ends,  nor  apx)easeable  shows,  is  brute  revenge. 
Not  divine  eqitity.    Souls,  doubt  I  not, 
Are,  which  be  better  some,  some  worse  than  mine  ; 
More  illy  qualified  these  than  I  to  brook 
Hell's  stripes  restorative  and  chastening  storms 
Fiery ;  but  though  none  less  ;  and  would  twere  so  ♦ 
Yet  have  I  never  mocked  God's  holy  word  ; 
Nor  torn  it  into  fuel  for  my  scorn ; 
Nor  doubted,  saving  tremblingly,  his  being  ; 
His  love  to  man ;  His  right  to  be  adored ; 
Never  have  hated ;  never  wronged  my  race; 
Deluded  nor  rejoiced  in  their  delusion ; 
"Sever  have  beckoned  off  the  good  from  good  ; 
Never  have  mocked^  v^ox  scattered  hopes ;  nor  e'er 
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And  if  I  have  once,  tijdc^  ^  wlw  hath  noU  ? 

Toyed  with  temptation,  yet  ^vep  he  wiU  B#y, 

Who  there  stands,  I  have  nev^  yieiii^  up  . 

To  his  burning  dalliance,  this  my  epxd,    A^d  tho^gb 

Sin  were  God's  everla«tix\g,  |iate»  s|n!8,  aot  .  ; 

In  the  spirit  of  man,  not  even^  in  jours,  eteriiQ  ^ 

As  I  from  reason,  truth  reveled  in  Heaven,  ♦     , 

And  out  of  lips  divinely  inspired,,  .h^ve  le^bmed 

Here  ;  and  now  haste,  oon^rmedof  Jove,rtQ  impart 

To  man.    Yet  he's  my  friend,  the  Evil  Ona 

And  why  is  woncirons  ;  judge  y^e  \vhei«for«,  too. 

I  have  no  malice,  envy,  nor  revenge ;, 

None  of  those  petty  paasions  which  bad  ho^M^  : 

Scourge  red  into  themsebres  ;  for  .p£)>8sions  ar^ 

Sufferings  ;  and  which  to  nouiish,  is  his  woiat: ; , 

Wherein's  his  power  :  and,,  save  .^joying  le^^tht 

Have  nought  done,  he  .couVi  6h^re  i^.    But  MiOfun^    > 

From  Grod,  he  said,  to  igiv,e  ;  Qind  <I  believer  .    ;  ,         . 

Grreat  spirits  lie  not,  jior  daubty  .-.'■.      i 

LuGiFEB.  Hear  |    He  says  trTi^tli. 

Not  that  he  knows,  (nor  his^  jijor  ypijM:S|  to  kno^) 
The  reawn  of  all  my  ^(3^g&,    It  isrthat.unfe^ed^ 
Unforethought,  tempts,  betrays  :  and  that  I  lyho  iiaijiij 
Who  plague  the  world  tojdp  it»;vnU,:mpist'use, 
Proceed  we  therefore  to  the  future.    True, 
Though  tortured  with  undyiiig  ,p^in  aJU  we, 
All  pain,  as  bom  of  life  create,  must, ;ei3id  ;   ,, 
Nay  life,  beginningless  not,  itstelf  must  pease.  , 
Be  only  hate  perpetual  of  all  good. 
And  life  itself  sustained  ,1^  hope  of  strife. 

A  Fiend.  Proud  axe  w^^pcppane  J^^.gaoih. contest. 

A  Spirit.  A  field  ye  may  repeat  of, 

LuciFEK.  B'ea  so, 

This,  or  that,  issue  tells.: ,  Ta  win; is gpdn 
Of  purpose  ;  lose  ?    We  los^,  whiat  ne'er  wa^  ours. 
Repent  7    We  gain  apt  tolera^uce  for  a  tin^e. 

A  Spibit.  'Gainst  man  thou  m^ysif  be  worsted  ev^ir^  yet  f 
'Gainst  God,  thou  must  hiB. 

LuciPEE.  B^  it.    We  still  oan  bear. 

And  bested,  still  riQnetwni^  ours  in, Heaven. 
But  whatsoe'er  our  schemes,  eomewhile, they'll  keep.  ^ 
Nor  need  designs  unrJ|)eaM  more  thaii  peer  . 

Coy  from  their  fencQ  of -^ordsu    Ti?ne's  more  than  need. 
Eternal  nought  is,  nought,  c^n  be,  save  God.    , 

Festus.  But  how  Creator's  gk^  recQ^pi^       , 
With  all  creation's  sin  j  saye  those  His  grace 
Sustains  perforce  in  heaven,  'twere  wj^e  toleskyp 
In  His  hands ;  since  nor  y€>,  IMHT  I,  QWii  ^y. 

GuAEDiAN  Angel.  Nor  yei -i^  thci  aUroreate  repletft  wtth  »i». 
Nay,  but  a  minor  part.    Couid  God  rejoiee 
In  that  He  hath  s^e,  wQie^tconvipt^of  guill).         ,     ,  , 
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In  Heaven  or  earth  ?    Tet  hath  Hearen  more  of  joy 
In  one  hour  than  all  earth  for  many  an  age, 
Or  groups  of  starry  worlds  from  birth  to  death. 

LuGiFEB.  Enow,  fiends  i    All  I  have  to  this  mortal  done 
Sanctioned  of  Heaven,  which  might,  an  it  would,  annul 
One  who  submission  less  than  betterment 
Hates  and  rejects,  or  may  to  the  end  design. 
For  in  but  one  groove  can  I  or  act  or  live. 
God  I  go  on  making ;  I  will  go  on  marring ; 
Go  on  believing,  man  ;  I  go  on  tempting  ; 
Saint,  angel,  cherub,  seraph,  and  archangel, 
Good  genius,  thou,  thou  guardian  soul  o'  the  world ; 
And,  Beniel,  thou,  of  all  the  sons  of  God 
First  favourite  of  my  hate,  and  hell's  whole  scorn, 
Go  ye  on  all,  all  blessing.    It  is  my  being 
To  curse  and  to  undo.    Be  it  now  for  me. 
These  lords  of  misadventure  to  consult ;  . 

Then  back  to  earth,  to  work  out  what  remains 
Of  this  man's  fate  ;  and  wait  his  world's  destruction. 

Festus.  Prince  of  aerial  powers,  whose  single  chiefs, 
(Here,  in  sin's  lowest  deeps,  malignant,  plot 
Iniquity  worse  than  hell's  walls,  though  enlarged, 
Can  e'er  confine ;  and  thence  o'erleaping,  earth's 
High  summits  seized,  realms,  worlds,  command  of  guile) 
More  formidable  to  soul,  than  hosts  colleagued 
To  some  lone  fort,  man's  spirit  misguide,  or  lure 
To  ruin ;  and  oft  by  overpoise  of  ill 
Tempt  God  to  o'erthrow  earth,  and  so  sIemI  remorse 
Wreak  in  his  breast^  the  unbuilder  he  of  things, 
As  framer  once,  by  one  mere  element 
Withdrawn  from  nature's  sensible  mass,  the  whole 
He  might  exterminate  in  a  day,  one  day 
Destructive,  compjemental  of  the  seven  ; 
Much  fear  I,  for  loan's  orb,  if  these  inflamed 
By  their  implacable  Head's  incitements,  rush 
To  o'erwhelm  it  vrith  their  tempest  of  ill  foes. 
Pride,  sui)erstition,  godlessness,  unbelief, 
Worse  misbelief,  idolaitry,  and  like  sins. 

LnciFEB.  Be  at  ease.    Those  fiends  have  never  left  thine  earth 
Since  first  they  found  a  footing.    'Tis  their  home. 
What  next  may  hap,  me  li^  not.    And  albeit 
One  needs  but  seldom  councils  how  to  guide 
Our  feet  astray ;  to  counsel  1 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Let  cabal 

These,  as  they  list ;  their  malice  heed  not  thou, 
Manwards  nor  Godwards. 

Festus.  Not  the  less  seems  hell 

To  its  centre  shook  by  Beniel's  gracious  deeds 
And  words ;  he,  chiefest  of  the  sons  of  light 
Great  and  resistless  made  by  gifts  divine 
To  him  imparted  with  his  mission.    Blessed 
The  most  and  lowliest  he  in  God's  great  cause 

V 
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To  serve,  by  service  oonseorate  to  good 
Of  all  the  whole  retnm  :  whose  advent  here, 
Afi  elsewhere,  triumphing  o'er  evil,  mi&es 
Good  heavenly,  all  persistent^  willed  of  God. 
How  many  a  lost  one  shall  the  boon  effect 
Feel  of  his  words,  and  acts. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Lo  !  f ar  and  near, 

Are  many  who  half  believing,  deem  their  loss 
In  his  departure  remediless  ;  but  Heaven 
Already  reached,  he  herald-wise  shall  tell. 
If  bnt  of  intermediate  arc,  the  hope 
That  gilds  the  welkin  of  Hell*8  woful  world  ; 
"Where  yet,  his  purpose  neither  won  nor  lost, 
Of  dubious  doom,  enlists  Heaven's  love  intense. 

Festtts.  Let  us  too  hence  ;  nor  wait,  suspense,  sO  long, 
That  Evil  'company  us. 

GuABDiAK  Angel.        He  '11  follow  fast. 

Festus.  Rise  1    The  Divan  disperses.    Even  as  when 
On  earth  at  close  of  autumn  storms,  some  eve,  : 
While  ocean's  ruddy  border  marks  where  low 
On  the  horizon  hid,  the  spotful  sun, 
Assentient  fates  frowns  ;  whereon  suddenly 
The  clouds  call  council ;  and  dim  vaporous  forms. 
Titanic,  hundred  handed,  powers  enorme, 
Their  light-edged  crowns  upireared,  like  kiiigs  oonvoked 
Proud  war  debate  ;  or  seem  ;  while  light  lasto ;  soon 
Eight  tyrannously  resolved,  one  final  stolen 
Conclusive  of  all  wrongs,  all  ills,  to  wreak 
On  some  poor  isle  or  coast,  the  &8t  they  meet ; 
And  so  set  forth  gesticulative  of  threats 
Their  sad  complot  to  achieve  ;  swift,  break  tiveynp. 
And  start  them,  muttering,  o'er  the  sky  ;  so  these, 
Swollen  with  wrath  declamatory,  who  now 
Their  lurid  legions  lead,  and  livid  arms  ' 

'Gainst  us,  weak  earthlings. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Gk>d  f oref end  I  who  knows 

But  Heaven  may  curses  turn  to  blessings,  hate 
To  g^ratef ul  aid  :  turn  dread  reproach,  despair, 
And  senseless  and  unjust  complaints,  to  trust 
Of  feUow  spirits?  . 

Festus.  I  see  him  gathering  all 

His  wings  in  air  about  him  ;  marshalling  ' 

His  every  force  to  o'ertake  us. 

Guardian  Angel.  We  shall  meet. 
Doubtless  ;  but  not  before  we  make  the  son.  ^ 


FE8TU8.  579 


XXXVI. 


Hence  earthward  tending  first  we  make  the  sun ; 

Where  as  at  rest  in  Ught,  a  mediate  point, 

A  bright  effect  original  of  God, 

Enlightening  all  tJoings  inly  and  without, 

*Twixt  earth  and  heayen,  tne  spirit  beloyed,  first  met 

In  satellite  snhere,  and  aye  progressiye,  here, 

By  kindred  tnrone  companioned,  seeks,  of  truth 

Missioned,  our  soul  heroic  to  imbue 

With  sense  of  bein^  eeonian.    Only  thus, 

As  we  adyanoe  in  life  perfectiye,  soul 

Sums  accurately  the  future  forming  force 

Of  ftdlures  passed ;  for  failures  are  all  faiths , 

Though  eacn  to  educable  man  once  good. 

The  spirit  inquisifiye  of  the  long  foregone, 

By  natural  barriers  checked,  at  last  all  bounds 

Of  Inrth  and  death  yiews  yanish ;  eyes  the  dawn 

Pretemporal  of  creation ;  eyes  the  end. 

Which  the  soul  searchful  of  tiiith  spiritual,  hidden 

In  light's  sujpreme  source,  seeks,  and  learns,  and  loyes. 

Could  suffermg  expiate  offence,  the  soul 

Now  suffering  had  tiie  most  may  be,  atoned, 

But  somethixig  more  than  suffering,  God  requires. 

Ere  re-instating  soul,  to  sin  self-thralled 

Spontaneously,  and  which  rethronement  seeks 

Mid  heayenly  orders ;  m  ore  than  mere  remorse ; 

Mere  penitence ;  it  id  loye  which  nears  his  own. 

Ea^th-Uke,  the  neart  must  bide  all  chance,  ere  yet 

The  Heayen-life  form  within  it ;  and  we  feel 

Midst  all  the  world's  deli^hta,  and  life's  desires, 

That  chastity  of  heart  which  loyes  but  God ; 

And  self-restriction  priyilf  ge  supreme. 

The  Sm. 

Festus,  Akgbla,  Luoifbb,  Ottabdiak  Akgel,  Ouriel. 

Febtus.  Parent  of  spheres,  who  filling  once  all  space, 
God  bidding,  threwest  off  as  cloaking  clouds, 
To  thee  intolerable,  of  nebulons  heat. 
The  planetary  fires ;  which,  gathered  there 
In  narrowing  circlets,  imminent  o*er  the  void, 
Each  in  one  common  sky,  thbn  centering  all, 
Beign'st  o*er,  their  lord  and  sire ;  so  hailed  by  earth 
First  of  heaven's  stars  reflective  of  the  light 
And  favourite  of  the  snn,  sole  source  and  end 
All  turn  to ;  I  too  like  thyself,  a  liege 
But  spiritual,  of  God,  who  gave  us  both 
To  be  ;  but  in  free  obedience  me  ;  in  law 
Infrangible  thee,  the  law  of  light ;  through  space 
Darting  thy  quickening  ray  from  orb  to  orb, 
I^eaping,  like  thought ;  behold,  I  seek  thee,  Son  1 
Not  all  nnconscions  may  be  of  thy  state, 
Slave  giant,  god  in  bonds  ;  whose  lot  sublime 
But  'scapeless  'tis,  to  king  the  aethetial  world. 
As  mine,  of  doom  not  wholly  weetless ;  urged 
Not  albeit  by  divine  necessity, 
(Servant  of  God,  and  master  of  aU  things 
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Exteme  to  that  free  mind  man  owns  with  Heaven ;) 

Nor  contrary  to  Heaven's  fore-ordering  will, 

But  freely,  and  mine  own  arbitrary  choice, 

Due  knowledge  seeking  of  all  being  passed, 

Far  back  in  nature's  veriest  prime ;  to  prove 

The  spirit's  original  God-gift,  liberty  ; 

Soul's  summit  flower,  which  first  by  Him  conveyed, 

Beunion  conquers  with  its  source  divine, 

Essential ;  in  existence  yet  discrete. 

Home,  doubtless,  this  of  vasty  spirits  who  rule 

Like  realms,  far  stretching.    One  I  seem  to  know, 

Already  arrived,  and  never  absent  long. 

LuGiFEB.  Lo  I  I  am  one  who  seeks  not  to  be  sought  | 
Nor  waits  to  be  expected.    Heard  I  aright  ? 
Though  I  and  sundry  others  have  by  times 
Adjured  him,  I  have  mostly  found  the  sun 
Sparing  of  speech,  and  chary  in  reply. 
Wait'st  thou  his  answer ;  or  shall  I  speak  for  him? 

Festus.  Some  sign  oracular,  world-wide,  shadowy,  ' 
If  word  none  spoken  may  show  not  all  in  vain 
My  visit,  nor  all  unfruitful  to  the  soul. 
There's  more  than  one  I  am  named  to  meet  with  here, 
Beside  mine  heavenly  guide  whom  gone  to  seek 
The  angel  regent  of  this  orb,  I  await. 
Confiding  in  good  tidings,  nor  thee  less 
Blessed  Angela,  of  thy  sojourn  here  to  t^ 
And  aU  thy  soul's  intensive  culture,  trained 
Heavenward,  hope  I  to  meet. 

LuciFES.  Even  falling  these 

If  chance,  or  choice,  qr  destiny  hath  caused 
Our  courses  here  converge  it  were  doubtless  well. 

Festus.  Would  I  could  welcome  one  all  ill-come  1 

LUCIFEE.  Still 

All  mysteries  once  I  pledged  me  thou  shouldst  ken 
Nor  mazed  stand  at  aught.    That  promise  now 
I  honour  ;  and  will  show  thee  thou  hast  been 
Thyself  whate'er  thou  seest.    Ere  every  birth, 
The  spirit  in  self  obliviousness  implunged. 
Sloughs  off  the  oppressive  consciousness  of  years, . 
Soul  saddening  ;  as  with  thunder  seasoned  eve  i 

The  record  of  a  day  of  joy.    But  leave 
Is  sometime  mine,  and  power  devolved  of  Heavent 
With  reminiscence  of  time's  tides  f pi^esped 
The  memory  to  endow,  and  from  life  gone. 
Evoke  eternal  pictures ;  that  all  soul^, 
Of  worlds  to  come,  may  view  the  undying  passed 
Made  to  the  mind's  eye  visible ;  for  the  world 
Of  sense  is  but  an  outline  manifold 
And  surface  of  true  substance.    Underneath 
That  superficial  veil  is  nought  save  God ; 

Festus.  Draw  it,  and  die  I 

LUOIFER,  Not  yet.    It  stirs  not  me 
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That  thou  wonldst  e*er  from  this  to  that  extremci, 

Hie  with  a  f ootetep  as  of  polar  light 

All  sequence  mocking  :  urgent  when  the  passed 

Then  on  the  future  calling.    But  this  sun, 

This  mighty  orb  and  fedl  its  solar  brood, 

How  many,  or  how  far  soe'er  ;  all  life, 

Hath  its  set  suit  and  servica    Be  it  now  mine 

To  show  what  hath  been  ;  show  thine  own  vast  self 

The  sum  most  deep  of  mystery ;  and  the  soul 

Here  doting  on  the  yeriest  chance  of  death 

Its  prouder  pre-existencd,  angel  mate 

Of  immortality  all  time  foregone. 

And  now  what  seest  thou  1 

Fbstub.  Surely,  in  yonder  shape 

I  see  approaching,  purer,  loyelier,  her 
Whose  spirit  enshrined  in  beauty^s  cresoent  star, 
With  bliss  intense  lit  up  my  heart ;  my  soul 
Steeped  in  the  pearly  radiance  of  her  smile ; 
But  here,  of  loftier  and  more  grand  aspect 
Nor  now  by  inward  shadows  umbered ;  speak. 
Transcendent  spirit ;  and  whom  thou  seekest,  say. 
And  wherefore  here  1 

Angela.  Oh,  an*  thou  mind'st  thoc  not 

Of  that  I  spake,  when  (in  yonder  spherelet  pale 
Of  splendour,  which,  concentric  with  all  globes 
Bounding  this  throne  of  light  in  pauseless  pomp 
Of  order  rolls,)  we  last  met,  I  a  dream 
Named,  to  me  ominous  of  all  good ;  to  thee 
Not  illy  shaped,  it  now  were  vain  to  giieye 
For  memory*8  loss. 

Festus.  Thine  image,  and  thy  words 

lie  in  my  heart's  entablature  grayed  too  deep 
To  lose,  but  by  a  shock  shall  shatter  all 
To  shards. 

Angela.  Forgive  1    Why  here  f    This  know  ;  the  joy 
Chief  est  but  one  of  spirits  concerned  to  assure 
Their  best  reward  Chad's  smile,  is  so  to  seek 
Their  good  they  love,  as  leads  such  to  Uke  end 
As  that  their  friends  and  favourers  enjoy^ 
Such  end  be  thine  ;  to  ever  more  advance 
Soul-wise  toward  God.    The  life  of  all  that's  good 
Is  one  perpetual  progress.    Every  thought 
That  strengthens,  purifies,  exalts  a  mind 
Betters  the  soul  so  blessing. 

Festus.  Spirit  benign, 

Such  progress  is  perfection.    It  is  the  power 
Of  man's  perfectibility  gives  to  earth 
Capacity  of  heaven.    And  thou  hast  left 
Yon  orb  celestial,  man's  embodied  hope 
Of  brighter  life  to  come,  for  this,  light's  throne ; 
Throne  than  all  empires  wider.    But  while  thoB 
Art  here  of  right  and  fitness,  I  of  mere 
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Permissiou  come,  and  mcmi^itary  choice ; 
A  stranger  wandering,  spotlike,  round  the  tent 
Radiant  of  solar  fire-cloud  ;  worthy  scarce 
Such  privileges  to  claim,  yet  bidden  6f  fate. 

Angela.  To  will  and  to  permit,  with  one  whose  will 
Creative  even  of  all  obstructive  force, 
Is  irresistible,  were  nought  but  one, 
When  His  own  Joy  and  man's  good,  wherefore  the  whole 
Was  framed  and  founded,  foims  the  eternal  end. 

OuBiEL.  Mortal,  and  thou  his  angel  guard,  and  thou    . 
Blessed  spirit,  now  denizen  of  these  mighty  realms  ;      ' 
And  thou,  unblessed  ;  each  on  your  several  quest, 
Appointed  or  allowed,  one  aim  all  ruling, 
Be  it  mine  to  bid  to  all  free  access  here 
In  his  name  who  all  guides  of  wdrlds  ordains. 

Festits.  Much  it  rejoioeth  me,  O  angel  guard,       < 
To  meet  thee  here  intuitive. 

GrUAEDiAN  Angel.  Whcresoe'er 

Thou  art,  am  I,  or  far  or  nighr  to  ward     . 
From  woe,  to  watch  'gainst  evil,  or  to  warn. 

LuciFEB.  Doth  evil  lurk  in  visions,  of  the  passed, 
Which  passed  I  promised  him  of  old  to  show  ; 
Not  knowing  then,  scarce  now,  what  stores  were  here 
Historic  and  phantasmal  of  life-scenes^      ... 
Spirits  most  choice,  on  this  6r  that  sphtoe,  live 
Age  after  age  to  enact. 

GrUARDiAN  Angel.      Thou  promisedst  more        ' 
Than  all  111  could  perform,  or  thou  mightst  claim. '      • 
Mortal,  wilt  choose  or  him  for  hierophant,  <  ' 

Or  me? 

LnciFEB.  Nay,  let  the  fates,  their  great  designs  achieved 
Proceed,  to  our  enlightenjnent.  >  I  yield* 

Festus.  Here 'neath  yon  iliighty  rulec,  mightiest  h^ 
Most  blessing,  who  most  serves  in  godliest  love. 
Ought  not  we  fioit  his  sanctioning  aid  to  ask  ? 

LuGiFEB.  Yon  servant-lord's  f  chained  doubtless  to  his  throne  1 
Such  empery  be  not  mine,  nor  aid,  nor  leave. : 

Guardian  ANGEL.SpeaJk^regent  spirit  of  the  sun;:  dispel 
Our  difSculties,  and  solve  our  densest  doubts.' 

OuBlEL.  Truly  this  time-glan(he  of  the  passed  is  mine 
To  manifest  or  reserve ;  divine; assent  .; »  . 

To  me  so  much  lends  ;  and.  ju^  now  I.heaxd 
The  voice  within  me  bidding  show.    But  know^     . 
Were  I  sole  servant  of  the  universe, 
As  of  one  starry  family,  not  then 
Could  I  the  pride  admitj  thou  f  eelest,  fiend^ 
In  ruling,  or  in  ruining,  one  poor  souL 
True  kingship's  glory  is  hujosdlity,  • 

Hence,  knowing  every  star,  for  light  no  more 
Obstructs  here  eye  ajtigelic,  than  Bight  man's  . 
Hinder.    I  know  in^toitive.all  that  hap& 
Successive  in  these  spheres,  time's  solar  brood 
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Of  state  mondane,  how  manj,  or  how  far 

Soe*er,  in  void  star-sown  ;  and  every  act 

Of  eyerj  soul  to  €k)d  linked,  in  the  passed 

Depictured,  stored  in  one  vast  treasare-honse, 

The  memory  of  the  oniverse,  evoked 

At  call  of  Him  all-eqaitable;  or  one 

Who  needs,  of  the  heavenly  destined ;  <hold  betimes 

Converse  with  angels  watchers  br^ht,  and  hear 

Informing  whiq)era  from  remotest  skies 

Of  world-birth,  death-disastrons,  growth,  decay ; 

O'er  all,  Ood*s  will  unspoken,  but  ear  and  eye 

Each  alike  witnessing  to  Him,  who  mute, 

Answers  by  earth-tremblings  a  people's  sins. 

And  trespasses,  by  thunderous  lava-floods  ; 

Who  shakes  the  sifted  isles  o*er  death's  abyss ; 

Rebukes  with  livid  plagues  a  oountsy^s  crimes ; 

Notes  backslidings  by  tempests ;  and  with  storms 

Unseasonable  of  ice  and  lightning,  posts  ' 

His  judgments  on  the  many  nationed  worlds, 

Vibrant  throtigh  solid  elements  ;  or,  more  mild. 

All  angelhood  with  gently  prompting  touch 

Warns,  and  now  me ;  that  I,  of  Heaven  depute 

Thy  spirit  O  mortal,  reimbue  with  sense 

Of  times  long  and  for  ever  lapsed,  and  trace 

Of  faiths  imperfect  that  in  truth  evolved 

Wholly  their  sole  perfection  find.    But  thee, 

Fair  spirit  I  welcome  from  the  Hesperian  orb, 

And  later  still  from  neighbouring  sphetelet,' whence 

The  interpretative  Angel  dwells,  who  skilled 

In  moral  mysteries  and  miraculous  signe< 

Of  solar  and  of  satellite  natures,  thee 

Doubtless  accomplished  in  snoh  lore  as  yet 

Gods  blessing,  will  thee  aid,' here  timely  arrived 

To  advise  the  soul  beloved,  through  many  a  star  ' 

Fined  and  so  far  advanced,  as  needs  but  now 

One  other  life,  one  other  death,  to  crown.  > 

Him  therefore,  provident  of  his  weal,  do  thou 

Expositress  of  truth,  and  loveable  friend 

Of  all  souls  amiable  and  pure,  with  us,  '  < 

'Neath  yon  cloud  pediment  (high  o'erarched  and  bright 

With  flaming  peaks  half  blinding  mght ;  but  source 

Of  every  primal  hue^  each  dazzling,  blent 

With  oUier,  each  outshining  all  the  rest, 

As  the  eye  favours  that  or  this ;  within 

Shadowed  by  oomforting  oloudlete  of  cool  mist) 

Becluse  in  this  soul  clarifying  sphere, 

View  all  the  ages  fore  ourieyeS' deployed  ; 

And  Time's  star-jewelled  onp  by  xiortal  lips 

Drained  to  ito  nectarous  lees/  sweet  as  when  first  ' 

To  Grod's  creative  word  the  lucent  wave 

Essential,  sparkled  forth^  and  in  lihe  lace 

Of  the  All-father  smiled  ;  the;  eternal  passed 
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Boundless  recovery  of  the  ages  gone ;  

The  dranght  of  recollection  from  the  fount 

Of  spiritual  reminiscence!  quaffed.    ISub  law, 

How  strange  soever  to  angel  soul  it  seem, 

Or  mind  by  bodily  bondage  craanped)  we  hold 

Holy  ;  and,  inly  blazoned  in  our  breast, 

Joy  to  obey.    All  this  to  some  igood  end  * 

Tends.    That  ye  came  for,  do ;  for  such  is  fate, 

God's  law  unvoiced  or  voiced  ;  and  age  by  age, 

Concurrent  with  his  written,  ripely  fulfilled. 

GrUABDiAN  Akoel.  A  life,  a  moment,  all  is  doomed  of  God ; 
The  aged  growth  of  empire,  and  the  fall 
Ephemeral  of  a  flower. 

Angela.  That  all  are  here 

Hosts  of  the  blessM  know ;  and  for  what  end 
Thou,  mauj  shalt  learn,  and  wiiii  profound  surprise. 
The  volumed  ages  of  the  soul  soweal ; 
Time's  g^rowth  concentric  reaping  at  one  glance. 

Festus.  Hold  we  then  passed  imd  futare  in  oujrselveB  ? 

Angela.  Truly.    Thy  future  lightly  once  I  limned  ; 
Leave  g^iven  so  far.    Meanwhile  to  soubi  advanced, 
And  armed  with  powers  interpretant,  to  all, 
Given  in  yon  spherelet,  of  the  sun's  broad  brood 
Brightest,  and  youngest,  nearest  to  his  breast ; 
Souls,  there  reborn  sdtherial/and  etidowed 
With  explicative  gifts  towards  tail  things  hidden, 
Which  orbital  and  obsequious  (qsheree  peorplex 
Of  right,  just  might,  and  many  a  mystic  knot 
That  plainly  smoothened  out,  xicdL  store  unfoldfi. 
Abstract  and  absolute,  of  etecUal  truth ; 
To  souls,  in  sooth,  like  mine ;  who,  as  I,  had  lived 
Some  certain  revolutions,  quickly  passed, 
Within  its  orb,  'twas  given,  and  last  to  me. 
To  know,  that  steps  significant  of  dear  earth 
With  mine  once  current,  were  here  dua    How  told  ; 
By  stars  confederated  in  air ;  or  news 
Whispered  by  wing^  pilgrim  on  his  way 
From  sky  to  sky,  was  told  me  i&)t.    Enough 
For  me.    The  rest  I  knew  ;  and  at  thought's  pace 
Jomneying,  behold  me  here. 

Festus.  O  beauty,  once 

Of  earth,  but  now  prospective  more  of  heaven, 
How  all  thou  say'st  recalls  thy  constancy, 
Thy  loveable  tenderness,  attempering  truth ; 
For  as  some  primaeval  stream,  earth  nourishing  onoe^ 
Whose  giant  bed  a  continent  here  conceals, 
Seas,  there,  efface  ;  named  by  np  living  hold, 
Nor  mapped  its  tideway ;  but  whose  course  stiU  graved 
Hither,'  as  yond,  in  monumental  mark 
'Neath  isle,  main,  mainland  lurics  ;  my  heart's  firsts  flow 
Of  love,  though  since  by  worlds  of  life,  and  ebb 
Of  years,  immemorable,  as  seems,  oppc^sed^ 


I  yet  retrace,  and  f  ootsteps^  of  the  flood. 

Ai^GELA.  Forget  not :  but  remember,  too,  how  onoe 
On  earth,  the  fatal  mystery  thou  besoughtet  me, 
Unconscious  what  that  mystery  then  comprised, 
To  ope  of  thine  own  nature,  while  death's  seal, 
Inviolable  on  earth,  our  natal  sphere^ 
Yet  iced  my  lips  ;  and  now  wouldst  know  it  still  ? 

Festus.  Spirit  of  beauty,  who  so  late  hast  known 
Death,  man's  penultimate  fate,  speak  on,  nor  cease  ; 
The  air  thy  breath  doth  hallow,  feels  to  me 
Vital  with  Hght  of  truth. 

Angela.  Truth's  holy  beam 

Pisperseth  passion  as  the  moon  full  orbed 
The  clouds  below  her  dissipates.    Let  no  aim 
Less  than  celestial  fix  thine  eye  ;  for  soul, 
Though  pre-essential  in  a  bygone  sphere, 
Or  future  form,  shows  still  direct  from  Qod. 

OUBIEL.  God,  when  He  made  the  heavens  precede  the  eai'th, 
Made  in  them  aU  celestial  substances. 
Angel,  and  spirit,  and  life  intelligence, 
And  soul,  if  deathless  pre-existent ;  all 
With  power  of  gradual  perf  eotness  enriched  ; 
That  by  successive  sense  of  spheral  life. 
Refined  to  common  divinity,  each  might  gain 
Original  bliss.    To  mortals  of  thine  orb, 
O  man !  ere  now,  though  few,  and  many  an  age        f 
Sundered,  hath  He  the  world-wide  wave  of  ligh^ 
From  memory's  fount  revealed,  that  sage  and  seej; 
And  now  thyself  mightst  learn  therefrom  to  live ; 
And  consciously  undeathful,  teaching  men  »    . 

Soul  purified  from  love  of  mortal  things. 
By  an  unmortal  passion,  truth  from  good 
And  good  from  truth,  each  generative  of  each, 
The  spiritual  sunlif  e  of  authentic  souL 

Guardian  Angel.  Angel,  we  wait,  of  this  inMnortal'a  passed. 
Thy  world  enlightening  toudi,  that  rimmed  or  cored 
With  light,  in  shadowy  visions,  soul  may  trace 
Its  marvellous  eld ;  and  on  these  painted  clouds. 
Pavilioned  round  tJie  sky,  triumph  to  come. 

Angela.  Here  'mid  this  world  vast  granary  of  light, 
Where  the  sun's  fruitful  rays,  s^  harvested, 
Look  to  supply  fresh  systems  yet  to  be, 
Sit  we,  and  thy  passed  bepiig's  shadowy  scenes 
See,  silent,  listening  to  time's  tolling  tongue. 

Festus.  Silent  ?    Then  i^ese  be  mysteries. 

Guardian  Angel.  Holy,  grand. 

Lucifer.  They  to  their  solar  secrets  ;  I  to  mine ; 
And  mine  intents ;  in  number  minishing. 
In  matter  greatening.    Ye  will  follow  soon. 

Guardian  Angel.  Fear  not,  but  I  attend  Mm  all  due  times. , 

Angel.  If  nought  so  dear  to  me  be  as  our  passed, 
Unless  thy  future,  let  me,  only  intent, 

u3 
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Where*er  God*8  will  determine  my  feojoum, 

On  thy  course,  "wftli  all  souls  of  various  worth, 

But  even  on  earth  by  one  I  trust  and  love, 

Hast  thou  to  deeds  been  urged  in  kind,  not  show, 

Mighty,  and  to  man's  need  of  faith  and  peace 

Redounding  most ;  let  me,  with  these  conjured. 

Prevail ;  *tis  time,  to  the  end  thou  l&owest,  which  though 

Matured  in  secret,  wins  by  wise  restraint, 

The  somewhile  full  fruition  of  all  good. 

Festus.  To  haste  this  end  might  seem  to  f av<)ur  self. 

Angel.  If  self  even  sow  the  seed,  man's  total  Mn, 
Shall  reap  the  common  field  ;  nor  canst  thou  g^in 
Too  soon  truth's  triumph  and  faith^s  world-wide  })6ace. 
Who  aims  to  head  the  world  and  on  its  path, '  '-  ■ 

Of  intellective  light  and  moral,  more 
And  more  approaching  truth's  blessed  day ;  to  lead 
Humanity's  e'er  progressive  sphere  with  faith 
More  pure  and  p6rfeot  in  itself  and  God, 
Secured  ;  and  sense  of  righteousness  in  both 
One  ;  happier  end  than  hope  even  dreamed  ;  of  wealth 
Nought  coveting,  save  wealth  to  make  all  9ouIs 
Than  his  own  wealthier  in  soul' gifts,  of  all 
Most  needs  the  mind-force  which  shall  shew  him  heir 
And  hero  of  Humanity ;  and  who  most  - 
Its  failings  feeling,  and  defects,  with  powers 
Of  kindness  substitute  shall,  so  enlarge 
Ripe  nature,  and  refine,  as  shall  present 
For  every  fault  a  potency ;  for  all  •   ' 

Wrongs,  jealousies,  unjustnesitos,  attacks, 
Defeats,  invasions,  rebelries,  a  roll 
Of  inter-racial  benefits  which  henceforth 
Shall  bind  all  peoples  in  one  deed  of  peace. 
One  charter  of  free  brotherliness  ;  and  frame 
Fraternal  of  all  earth's  constituent  states. 
Then  shall  thine  earth,  our  Hesper,  and  all  stars. 
Stars  of  the  evening,  as,  tides  passed,  of  morn. 
Shout  forth  in  songs  of  joy  t  and,  so  combined 
In  the  concerted  whole^  each  orb  redeemed, 
In  the  end  renewed,  shall  lift  its  Sunbright  head 
High  o'er  time's  flood',  and  all  be  conscious  heaveti. 
Guardian  Angel.  Who  holds  not  life  more  yearful  than  the 
hour 
Recurrent  annual  of  his  birth  might  show,  : 

When  first  into  this  world  he  Wei>t  his  way  > 
Errs,  doubt  not  much  ;  for  called  of  Gt)d,  man's  soul 
In  patriarchal  periods,  comet  like. 
Ranges,  in  lengthening  order,  many  a  sphere. 
Here  taught,  and  there  to  teach  f  oreohosen^  as  aruHvl 
Inly  with  noblest  weapons,  gifts  of  mind,  - 

Heaven4avished,  wisdom's  aU  bieneficent  Cause 
Best  skilled  to  aid,  most  apt  to  wound  to  death 
All  forms  of  error ;  soul  aa  Vn  \\*«>\t 
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Invulnerable,  imnKHrtal.    fio  witb  thia, 

Whose  course  we  wait  thee;  spirit  of  power  !  to  trace 

The  moral  light's  initiate,  tmth's  adepfc^ 

In  spiritual  rites  perfected  ;  who  seren  times 

Bathed  in  life's  Inminoos  fount,  and  in. its  light 

Commingled,  leayening  with  his  own.  the  world, 

Through  all  God's  hclj  universe  he  roamed 

In  quest  of  truth  regenerant ;  bom  to  instate 

Mankind  in  veriest  faith;  and  searohing  out, 

Through  all  disguise,  the  eten^l  xmiJty ; 

Soul  of  the  world,  the  spirit  that  fills  all  space ; 

Yet  dwells  within  man's  heart,  the  infinite  one. 

OxTBiEL.  God's  providential  fates  towards  earth  and  man 
Have  yet  to  be  consumm^ ;  and  these  oeimprise  / 

More  than  perchance  thou  knowest»    One  element 
Subtracted  from  the  universe,  all  is  death. 

All  forms  material  fade ;  all  signs,  all  modes,  i 

All  shapes.    The  shows  of  mightiest  things  shall  past ; 
And  nothing  but  essential  deity 
Be  and  remain. 

Lucifer.  The  element  I  foresee 

To  be  withdraw^  seams  strangely  aldn  to  life, 
And  this  to  me  pertains.     The  end  is  nigh. 
Heaven  justifies  my  purpose  ;  and  permits 
Herein  my  action.    Life  or  death,  what  now 
Matters  to  me,  or  any  ?    All  are  doomed. 

GuABDiAK  AnoeIi.  We,  irrespective^  each  of  other's, course^ 
Work,  and  One  only  knoweth  how  all  ends. 

LuciFEB.  This  know  I,  that  I  reck  not  of  the  passed* 
And  for  this  soul,  most  chosen,  I  long  have  feared 
To  watch  him  was  spoiled  time.    One  trial  more  1 
But  Lord  I  my  spirit  expands.    I  long  to  test 
Nations  at  once :  a  raoe^  a  generation. 

GuABDiAK  Angel.  So  be  it.    The  generation  now  to  be  swept  . 
From  life,  in  fleshly  mould,  by  earth's  dread  doom^ 
The  spirits  of  total  man's  terrestrial  strain, 
He  added,  whom  I  still  tend  on,  God  permits. 
As  he  from  first  vouchsafed  to  approve  to  all, 
And  thee,  divulsive  of  the  world  of  life, 
Its  kind  and  end.    Counsel  divine  I  speak 
Those  souls  secure  who  prove  by  sovereign  grace 
God's  will,  not  to  necessity  thrall,  but  he 
Lord  even  of  destiny,  and  source  of  fate.  • 

Festus.  Such  and  so  grand  soul's  long  <$areer  surveyed 
Through  time  that  here  in  light's  eternal  noon 
First  see  I  all  things  clear  ;  from  end  to  end 
Humanity's  cycle  half  divine  ;  begun 
In  one  soul's  dumb  commune  with  Heaven,  and  closed 
With  all  perfections  of  the  countless  race. 
See  spirit  and  soul,  mind,  life,  flesh,  feeling,  mix 
Reciprocate  as  the  elements ;  see  how  flow 
The  streams  of  feeling ;  passion's  pataracts ; 
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How  rise,  how  sink,  mine,  moimtaiii ;  tlds  of  pride 

And  that  of  covetiie.    Tnith  is  man  to  know, 

The  human  nniverse,  and  the  divine  and  fate 

Central,  that  all  must  be  fulfilled,  which  is 

Of  natnre ;  sin  and  strife ;  destmetion,  ohsmge ; 

And  righteousness  and  peaoe,  ere  ear(^,  (i^l  thiifgt 

Are  means  for  greater  good)  can  take  new  life ; 

Or  man,  €k)d's  minister  become.    Not -less. 

If  heaven  and  aU  its  stars  depend  on  earth, 

Then  may  eternity  on  time ;  but  time's 

An  atom  of  eternity ;  and  earth 

A  crumb  of  Heaven  ;  both  segments  of  the  orb 

Of  being  created,  emanant  from  God, 

Whose  flowings  forth  are  aye  and  infinitei 

But  voluntary  in  act ;  and  sol  enjoy 

Illimitable  duration,  free  to  live 

Distinct  in  tried  existence,  or  return 

After  life's  long  protracted  strifes  and  tests 

Or  this,  or  that  to  its  parent  source  ;  but  pends 

Neither,  on  other  ;  each  responsible  sole 

To  its  lord  all  equitable.    One  only  truth 

Hath  paramount  consequence,  Gk>d's  truth  how  kept. 

Inspirited  in  man.    The  world  may  act. 

Believe,  bless,  curse  its  way,  as  best  it  lists  ; 

Expend  a  vain  life  solemnizing  points 

Uncertain  as  the  site  of  Paradise. 

Or  area  of  Hades ;  to  its  own 

Judgment,  such  self-imposed,  it  stands  or  falls. 

Nor  need  it  wholly  doubt ;  of  one  t3iing  sure 

Expect  in  time  or  place  whatever  it  may. 

To  those  whose  eyes  are  opened  e'er  so  little 

No  future  disappointment  can  be  more 

Than  that  we  are  now  to  ourselves.    Men  make  their  heart* 

Centres  ^  all  hopes,  powers,  designs  ;  nor  deign 

Scarce  life  to  circumscribe,  so  vast  his  thought 

Of  his  own  merits,  mindful  not  that  points 

Perfect  are  points  imaginary,  nor  are. 

Save  as  intelligible  ;  substantial  not. 

Draw  therefore  life  as  best  we  may,  to  make 

The  imperfect  notions  of  perfection  pair  ; 

Bound  as  a  world  or  as  an  atom  round. 

Pure  as  some  virgin  visionary's  dream 

Of  sainthood  sociable  with  changeful  love, 

Or  faith's  regenerative  wave,  with  power 

Endowed  of  granting  safety,  conquering  death, 

It  fails  to  match  the  true  invisible 

We  labour  of,  we  boast,  but  bring  not  fbrtlu 

Let  this  with  me  have  pfused  away,  all  doubt 

Henceforth  indifferent  hath  no  interest.    Love 

What  only  is  certain  I.     Soul  sundered  here 

From  all  my  race,  and  dread  with  doubt  defined 

(Hence  fiery  shadowfi  \  1  \]L«t(b  ou^^^\'v^  ^  cic;»iQ;^ 
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I  have  left  all  for  one ;  truth^s  needled  rays 

For  truth's  one  sphere,  the  mean  for  the  supreme ; 

The  dubitable  powers  that  soul  now  servB 

With  adulative  assistance  and  now  role 

Budely,  proofs  asked  authentio  of  descent. 

And  lineage  loftier  than  gods  could  show^ 

I  have  quit  for  wisdom,  sovran  power,  orb*thre(aed, 

Tet  here  I  may  not  rest ;  nor  selfish  seek 

Mine  own  perfection  sole.    The  mightiest  sphere 

Is  not  for  man  the  best.    Mind's  elements, 

And  matter's,  sire  and  mother  these  of  things. 

Are  in  all  worlds  proportioned  ;  best  on  earth  | 

And  earth  hath  favour  over  crowds  of  stars ; 

Earth  let  me  then  reseek.    It  suits  not  nqw 

To  plunge  in  pleasure,  or  to  passion  «toopj 

The  lion  honey  of  the  heart,  which  speaks. 

And  lurks  in,  life  corrupted.    Thirst  no  moro 

For  knowledge  universal  now  the  heart 

Distracts  ;  nor  shallow  gaiety  dulls ;  nor  meet 

r  the  brain,  with  dizzying  mixture.    Be  it  mine 

To  hope  not  yet  all  tMngs  conclude  ;  nor  speed 

Fate's  broad  winged  bolt  •  but,  from  its  living  bow, 

God's  lipSi  still  there  detained  the  unening  word. 


XXXVII, 


^rth  regained,, 
And  lonesea-shore  where  the  great  waves  come  in 
Frothed  like  a  horse  pat  to  his  heart-burst  speedy 
Sobbing  up-hill,  note  we,  his  ends  frustrate ; 
How  evil,  who  liar^  accuser,  tempter,  known 
Deceiver  proven,  hid  title  of  muroarer  to  earn 
Man's  hater,  Go^'s  most,  works  his  victim's  death, 
Reckless  of  promised  boons ;  ingrate  !    Fell  deed ; 
By  guardian  powers  of  good  to  good  o'erruled. 
Struck  thrive  by  loved  one's  death,  give  sorrow  way, 
What  fleshly  gods,  or  perishe^le,  can  yield. 
The  heart  consolement?    Fly  to  solitude. 
Only  tiie  desert  ipan  drink  up  love.'»  t«ars. 

Garden  and  Bower  hy  the  Sea.    Evening, 

Elissa,  liUqiPEB ;  afterwards  Fbsttts. 

Elissa.  God,  by  whose  elements  holy  and  undefiled 
I,  too,  clear-lifed  as  they,  now  stand,  nor  shrink 
These  primal  powers  to  face  unveiled,  and  mix 
Aweless,  with  nature's  gra^d  integrities, 
Of  no  sin  conscious  ;  how  else  dare  I  breathe 
This  air  aetherial,  vivid,  which  thy  throne 
pircling,  to  us  from  far  descends,  peac€(- winged ; — 
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How  tread  this  earth  thy  cloudy  feet  o'erpace, 

TJnwearyable  ; — this  tameless,  termless  sea. 

Heaven  imaging', — ^like  the  eternal  mind  which  made, 

Embosoming  in  reflection  all  its  works — 

How,  confident,  bear  to  embrace, — ^I,  hopeful  e'er 

*Neath  thy  strong  guard  to  abide,  could  I  not  now 

In  vital  contact  with  the  infinite  mind, 

Through  innocence,  thee,  pure  Lord,  seek?    Hear ! — and  grant 

That  while  with  these  and  thee  at  one,  the  soul, — 

Accepted,  suffering  with  yon  sun,  baptized 

To  daily  death,  which  yet  from  burying  bath 

Bises  regenerate,  and  to  awakening  worlds 

Shows  as  the  light  immorfcal, — ^may,  itself 

A  morning  ray  shot  forth,  at  eve,  resumed 

By  the  world-quickening  epidt  whose  beams  are  life. 

Eye,  undisturbed,  its  end,  and  so  with  dread 

No  more  than  scathe,  the  mortal  change  endure 

Which  trains  us  towards  x^erfection  ;  and,  in  turn 

Our  atomic  to  the  life  celestial  adds  ; 

Our  instant  to  the  eternal.    I,  by  dreams 

Divining,  and  night's  palpable  visions,  know 

Joy  unexpected  and  reunion  blessed. 

With  strange  premonishment  of  death,  confuse 

My  soul  as  though  were  sought  a  sacrifice 

Of  one  assured  best  of  the  offerer's  love. 

And  dearest  the  demanding  deity.    Strange, 

This  struggle  of  free  emotion  and  fixed  faith. 

Come,  Festus,  let  me  think,  my  love,  on  thee  I 

Why  art  thou  thus  away  from  me  so  long  ? 

I  have  whispered  it  unto  the  southern  wind. 

And  charged  it  with  my  love  :  why  should  it  not 

Carry  that  love  to  thee  as  air  bear&i  light  ? 

And  thou  hast  said  I  was  all  Hght  to  thee. 

The  stars  grow  Inright  together,  and  for  aye. 

Loverlike,  watch  each  other ;  and  though  apart, 

Iiike  us,  idiey  fill  each  other's  eyes  with  love 

And  beauty :  but  mine  only  fill  with  tears. 

Oh  1  life  were  nothing  without  love  ;  and  love 

What  without  love's  «mbraoe  ?    Haste,  haste  thee,  love. 

One  taste  of  thy  dewy  lips,  my  love, 

Would  fax  more  gladden  me 
Than  a  draught  of  the  waters,  in  heaven  above, 

Of  immortality. 
Then  oh  come  hither  to  me,  my  love ! 

Back  to  this  bosom,  dear; 
It  is  bmning  for  thee,  though  thy  love  be  dead, 

Widow-like  on  her  lord's  death-bier. 

One  touch  of  thy  gentle  hand,  sweet  feere ! 

One  glance  of  thy  glowing  eye, 
One  pitying  word,  oh,  one  pardoning  tear, 

And  I've  nothing  to  do  but  to  die ; 
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But  to  die  in  the  bliss  of  thy  breast,  my  loye, 

Like  a  flower  to  the  gods  which  is  giyen ; 
That  was  happy  in  life,  and  is  holy  in  death, 

For  it  dies  on  an  altar  of  heayen. 

And  be  it  that  I  should  die,  and  whensoe'eor, 
My  life,  love,  I  bequeath  to  thee,  that  thine 
Redoubling,  I  may  alway  liye  with  thee. 
Kay,  but  I  feel  I  am  dying ;  and  dreads  too  true. 
This  sense  of  life-loss  1    Firom  out  the  finaaament 
Of  yisible  things,  my  life  fast  faints  away 
Into  dim  nothingness ;  nature's  self  my  fate 
Prefiguring  in  the  mid-day  moon  I  marked. 
This  noontide,  stealing  nightwards.    And,  as  ghost 
Caught  tampering  wi&  the  truth,  and  straight  dismissed 
By  some  austere  exorcist,  shuddering,  tuisis 
Its  shadowy  face  to  Hades,  neyer  more 
With  jnan  to  mis,  nor  earth's  familiar  scenes 
Haunt,  once  so  cherished ;  but  biddsa  piepare  for  paius 
Soul-bracing,  while  they  rack,  and  ridieaing  fines, 
Would  yet  life  layish  in  one  ezhaustiye  gaze 
On  things  too  dear  ;  bo  I,  forewarned  this  world 
To  quit,  quit  still  reluctant  *,  while  as  yet. 
Like  a  mom-loitering  masquer  tracked  and  mocked 
By  the  teU-tale  light,  who  hopes,  yet  dreads  his  home, 
I,  all- while  conscious  of  diyine  loye  lost 
For  human,  blame  my  heart.    Heart  I  thou  that  makest  mA 
Liye,  *tis  thou  killest.    Let  me  but,  ere  I  die, 
See  him  I  loye.    He  must  know  how  I  loye  him. 
Festus  1  come  to  me.    I  do  think  I  am  dying  :   , 
I  see  him, — in  brain-sight)  him  coming  to  me  now ; 
Now  he  is  thinking  of  me,  loying  me  ; 
He  sees  me— flies  to  me  half  out  of  breath ; 
His  hand  is  on  my  arm— he  looks  on  me  ,* 
And  puts  my  long  locks  backwards-— God  I  thy  ban 
Lies  upen  waking  dreams.    To  weep  and  sleep ; 
Dream — ^wake,  and  find  one's  only  one  hope  false, 
Is  what  we  can  brook,  for  we  do  endure  it. 
And  bear  with  heayen  stilL    Nigh  one  year  ago, 
I  watched  that  large  bright  star,  much  where  'tis  now : 
Time  hath  not  touched  ItB  eyerlasting  lightning, 
Nor  dimmed  the  glorious  glances  of  its  eye ; 
Nor  passion  clouded  it,  nor  any  star 
Eclipsed ;  it  is  the  leader  stilL  of  heayen. 
And  I  who  loyed  it  then  can  loye  it  now ;   ; 
But  am  not  what  I  was,  in  one  degree. 
Calm  star  1  who  was  it  named  thee  Lucifer, 
From  him  who  drew  the  third  of  heayen  down  with  him  t 
Oh  !  it  was  but  the  tradition  of  thy  beauty  I 
For  if  the  sun  hath  one  part,  and  the  moon  one,  , 

Thou  hast  the  third  part;  ctf  the  host  of  heayen— 
Which  is  its  power — which  power  is  but  its  beauty  I 
LirciFEB.  ft  was  no  tradition,  lady,  but  of  truth  I 
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Elibsa.  I  thought  we  parted  la^t  to  meet  no  more. 

LiJClFEB.  It  .was  so,  lady  y  bnt  it  is  not  so. 

Elissa.  Am  I  to  leave,  or  thou,  then  7 

LnciFEB.  Neither,  yet. 

Elissa.  And  who  art  thou  that  I  should  fear  and  serre  f 

LnciFEB.  I  am  the  morning  and  the  eyening  star, ' 
The  star  thou  loyedst ;  thy  lover  too  ;  as  once 
I  told  thee  incredulous ;  star  and  spirit  I  am  ; 
A  power,  an  iU  which  doi^  outbalance  being.' 
Behold  life's  tyrant  evil,  peer  of  good ; 
The  great  infortune  of  the  universe. 
Am  I  not  more  than  mortal  in  my  fbnn  7 
Millions  of  years  have  circled  round  my  brotWy 
Like  worlds  upon  their  centres  ; — still  I  live ; 
And  age  but  presses  with  a  halo's  weight. 
This  single  arm  hath  dashed  the  light  of  heaven ; 
This  one  hand  dragged  the  angels  from  their  thronefi : 
Am  I  not  worthy  to  have  loved  thee,  lady  7 
Thou  mortal  model  of  all  heavenliness  t 
Tet  all  these  spoils  have  I  abandoned,  cowered         ' 
My  powers,  my  course  becalmed,  and  stooped  from  the  high 
Destruction  of  the  skies  for  thee,  and  him 
"Who  loving  thee  is  with  thee  lost,  both  lost. 
Thou  hast  but  served  the  purpose  of  the  fiend  ; 
Art  but  the  gilded  vessel  of  elfish  sin 
Whose  poison  hath  drunken  mede  a  soul  to  deatii  ? 
Thou,  useless  now.    I  come  to  bid  thee  die. 

Elissa.  Wicked,  impure,  tohiientor  of  the  world, 
I  knew  thee  not.    Tet  doubt  not  thou  it  was 
Who  darkenedst  for  a  moment  with  base  aim 
God  to  evade,  and  shun  in  this  worldj  man. 
Love's  heart ;  with  selfish  end  alone  redeeming^ 
Me  from  the  evil,  the  death-fright.    Take,  nalMeds, 
One  human  soul's  forgiveness,  such  the  sum 
Of  thanks  I  feel  for  heaven's  great  l^race  that  thou: 
From  the  overflowings  of  love's  cup  maysti  quench 
Thy  breast's  broad  burning  desert,  and  fertilize 
Aught  may  be  in  it,  that  boasts  one  root  of  good. 

LuoiFEB,  It  is  doubtless  sad  to  feel  one  day  our  Ust. 

Elissa.  I  knew,  forewarned,  I  was  dying;    God  is' good: 
The  heavens  grow  darker  as  they  purer  grow,  ' 

And  both,  as  we  approach  them  ;  so  near  death. 
The  soul  grows  darker  and  diviner  h(mrly.  ' 
Could  I  love  less,  I  should  be  happier  now. 
But  always  'tis  to  that  mad  extreme,  death 
Alone  appears  the  fitting  end  to  bliss 
Like  that  my  spirit  presseth  for. 

LuciPEB.  Thy  death 

Gentle  shall  be  as  e'er  hath  been  thy  life. 
I'll  hurt  thee  not,  for  once  upon  this  breast. 
Fell,  like  a  snowflake  on  a  fevered  lip, 
Thy  love.    Thy  soul  shall,  dreamlike^  pass  f rom  Utee. 
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One  instaiit,  and  thon  wakesrt  in  heaven  for  a^ 

Elissa.  Lost,  sayest  thou  in  one  breath,  and  saved  in  heaven. 

Lucifer.  Whatever  my  words,  God'6^  are  tnie.    With  him 
Good  heavenly,  heavenly  bliss,  eternal  are  ; 
While  all  created  things,  if  to  these  false, 
Perish  ;  perdition  even  perisheth. 

Elissa.  Thee  one  good  deed  I  owe  for. 

LnciFEB.  With  thy  life 

I  now  myself  repay. 

Elissa.  But  that  still  leaves 

Me  debtor. 

LuciFEB.  No ;  to  tiiee  the  deed  was  due. 
Time's  orbit  tarns  reourvant.    It  may  be, 
A  consciousness  of  restorative  power 
Ingrains  and  gladdens  aill  life.    Not  aught  is  lost 
For  ever.    All  nature  knows  its  end,  not  less 
Than  source  divine ;  and  I,  by  truth  in  me 
Dimly  refract,  what  may  be  from  what  must 
Arguing,  feel  thou  it  is  hast  given  me  hopes  * 
Of  ultimate  possibilities,  scarce  I  dare 
Breathe  to  myself  in  darkness. 

Elissa.  Hast  thou  hopes  ? 

LiJGiTBB.  Like  the  first  shower  which  cooled  the  burning  pUin, 
Where  Jove  overthrew  the  giants,  and  high  God, 
Giving  o'er  dumb^struok  voloans,  leave  to  earth 
To  outspread  her  mantle  green,  the  moss  ta  nurse, 
And  dandle  lichen,  where  he  had  e'er,  till  then, 
Hailed  rocks  ;  thy  words  once  wrought  a  blessing  here  ;. 
And  caused  the  indelible  germ  of  good,  howe'er 
Minute,  which  cored  in  all  create  abides. 
Spring  forth  to  lightwardft     Fruited  it  not  in  time  ? 

Elissa.  Truly.    Be  all  forgiven ;  as  now  to  thee 
I  pardon  grant  for  this  ill  boon  oi  death ; 
If  inescapeless. 

LuciFEB.  Fate  hath  nought  more  sure. 

Elissa.  The  world  is  heaving  with  the  earthquake  throes 
Of  some  portentous  birth,  some  form  of  power. 
Whose  orbed  head  id  to  o'ertop  all  thrones. 
Am  I  not  bound  to  live  till  that  I  see 
I  have  wrought  for,  longed  f Or,  prayed  for  1 

LuciFEB.  No  I  thou  art  bound 

To  die.     I,  too,  see  darkness,  only  at  times, 
As  sacred  night  begins  all  things  and  ends. 
But  here,  thine  end's  too  clear,  clear  as  the  lines 
Of  fate,  to  palmist's  eye,  which  cross  the  hand. 

Elissa.  I  ever  thought  thee  to  be  more  than  mortal. 
And  since  thus  mighty,  grant  me,  and  thou  mayst 
This  one,  this  only  boon,  as  friend  to  friend  ; 
Bring  him  I  love,  one  ihoment  ere  I  die  ; 
Life,  love,  all  his. 

LuciFEB.  And  is't  to  him  thou  vowest 

Thy  nature's  sweets  ?    Nay,  then,  this  queenly  life 
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Wiiih  love  perfected,  as  70x1  gold  gemmed  vaae, 

B7  lusffOQs  flowers  encrowned,  all  fragrance,  makes 

An  offering  fit  for  shrines,  a  gift  for  gods, 

'Tis  time  were  sent  for  sanctoary,  on  high. 

Thou  judgest  well.    All  but  almighty  I  am, 

And  have  strained  my  strength  to  its  yerge  to  satisfy 

His  heart  who  loved  thee  ;  gave  I  not  up  to  him  thee  f 

Beigns  he  not  ereni  at  thii*  saci  moment  there. 

Or  possibly  may,  and  if  lie  please,  not  else — 

King  of  the  snn,  and  monarch  of  the  seTOi. 

Orbs  that  surround  him,  leaving  earth  alone, 

For  the  present ;  earth  is  in  good  keeping  yet  f 

I  know  he  is  hasting  hither  now  ;  he  comes  ; 

But  may  not  see  thee  living. 

Elissa.  It  is  not  thou 

Who  takest  life ;  it  is  God,  whose  I  shall  be ; 
And  his,  with  G<)d,  whom  here  my  heart  deifies. 
I  glory  in  his  power.    He'll  save  me. 

LuciFEB.  Cease! 

As  a  wind-flaw,  darting  from  some  rifted  cloud, 
Seizes  upon  a  water-patch  mid  main. 
And  into  white  wrath  -vrorries  it,  so  my  mind 
This  petty  controversy  distracts.    He  comes, 
I  say,  but  never  shalt  thou  view  him,  living. 

EussA.  But  I  will,  will  see  him,  and  while  I  am  alive. 
I  hear  him.    He  is  come. 

LuoiFEB.  The  end  of  things 

Are  urgent.    StiU,  to  this  mortuary  deed 
Beluctant)  fix  I  death*s  black  seal.    He's  here  I 

EusSA.  I  hear  him  ;  he  is  come  ;  it  is  he  ;  it  is  he  I 

LuoiFEB.  Die  graciously,  as  ever  thou  hast  lived  ; 
Die,  thou  shalt  never,  look  upon  him  again. 

Elissa.  My  love  I  haste,  Festus  I     I  am  dying. 

LuciPEB.  Dead  I 

As  ocean  racing  fast  and  fierce  to  reaph 
Some  headland,  ere  the  n^oon  with  maddening  ray 
Forestal  him,  and  rebellious  tides  excite 
To  vain  strife,  nor  of  the  innocent  skiff  that  thwarts 
His  path,  aught  heeds,  but  with  dispiteous  foam 
Wrecks  deathf ul ;  I,  made  hai^  by  time's  end 
Impending,  thus  fill  up  fate's  tragic  form. 
A  word  could  kill  her.     See,  she  hath  gone  to  heaven, 

Festus.  Fiend  I  what  is  this  ?    Elissa  1    She  is  not  dead. 

LuciPEB.  She  is.    I  Ijade  her  die,  as  I  had  reason. 

Festus.  Now  o'er  the  bosom  of  this  death,  I  swear, 
God's  will  and  mine  one  moment  harmonized, 
I  hate  thee,  I  abhor  thee,  I  abjure 
Thee  and  thy  works. 

LuciFEB.  Who  seeks  the  other,  first  f 

I  can't  afford  to  quarrel ;  but  for  the  nonce 
I  am  gone. 

Festus.      Away,  fiend  1     Leave  me.    Mine  Elissa  I 
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LuciFEB.  Meet  me  in  oitj  or  in  solitude, 
By  sea,  or  desert  where  pale  marble  shafts 
Stud  the  hot  sands,  or,  fallen,  earth's  generous  springs 
Imposthumously,  forewaste,— enough  1  we  meet. 

Fbstus.  Thy  bolts  fall  heavily  on  me,  Lord  !  and  fast. 

GuABDiAJSr  Angbl.  O  steeds  of  passion,  whirl  not  reason's  car 
From  life's  precipitous  marge  into  the  void 
Of  madness. 

Festxjs.        Sole  in  life  I—  save  as  to  one 
I  may  not  think  of.    Let  me  'scape  the  world« 
O  weary,  weary  world,  hide  thou  in  heaven ; 
Search  out  some  nebulous  depth  where  thou  mayst  leave 
Thy  holy  ashes ;  I  some  shore  or  isle 
In  ocean's  spatial  distance,  seek,  where  plunged 
In  penitence,  this  my  burning  heart,  like  steel 
In  the  wave  retempered,  may,  by  solitude 
Concentrate,  purified,  thenceforth  the  new  life 
Of  heaven  inaugurate,  hallow,  and  all  fates 
Again  face,  grace  directing,  to  their  end. 

GUABDiAir  Anoel.;  By  judgments  snoh  as  these  God  calls  to 
Impself 
The  soul  he  loves.    Do  thou  thy  spirit  serene. 
Meanwhile,  by  holiest  place  and  saintliest  shrine, 
Wherein  and  midst  the  memories  to  them  due 
Thy  spirit  may  raise  itself  to  thoughts  divine, 
Untamperable. 

Festus.  Such  comfort  much  I  need, 

Good  angel  |  such  restoratives.    Bear  with  me. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  All  things  are  means  for  greater  good  ;  from 
laws 
Which  gall  not,  but  yet  curve  thine  orbM  limbs, 
O  Sun  1  to  laws  which  frame  the  atom's  core. 
For  laws  enclose  all  liberties ;  and  leave 
Scope  for  soul's  choice  eternal  through  all  worlds. 
Free  will  is  life's  determinant.    But  to  make 
Eternity  absolute,  di^pend  on  acts 
Of  momentary  years,  were  Heaven  to  hold, 
And  all  its  stars,  create  but  to  serve  earth. 
Earth's  but  a  crumb  of  Heaven,  and  time  a  sole 
Atom  of  th'  whole  JStemity  owns  ;  nor  pends 
That  upon  this  irrelatively  ;  the  twain 
One  essence  being,  emanant  from  God, 
Whose  flowings  forth  are  aye  and  infinita 
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God  only  can  heal  the  bruised  spirit,  and  yield 

Peace.    By  the  overthrown  altar  of  a  fane, 

Foundation  shattered,  which  from  faith  to  faith 

Translate,  e're  consecrate  stUl  stands,  we  joia 

In  mystic  worship  secretly.    Let  us  trust 

All,  worship,  form  and  oftering  grateful.    Stone 

Untooled ;  untouched,  unless  oy  nature's  hand, 

By  man  reared^  solitary ;  mound,  pjrramid, 

Tower,  temple,  obelisk,  stony  cirque^  and  spire 

To  one  fact  witness,  that  as  sun  and  xoooii 

Fill,  with  their  light,  space,  so  twin  truths  man's  mind 

Through  time  possess ;  God's  oujemostness,  and  our 

Immortal  life.    To  soul  saved,  time's  no  naore 

An  opponent  section  of  duration,  summed 

In  sei)arate  column  from  the  eternal.    All's 

Etemityy  is'  conoentiie  witii  our  lifbb 

A  Ruined  Temple^  surrounded  "by  Sands, 
Fbbtus,  Lucii^BE ;  afterward^  Ouabdiak  AiroBi*. 

Fbstus.  Suiely  this  site's  thrice  holy ;  lingers  round 
These  walls  the  sense  of  prayer,  prayer  proffered,  prater, 
Answered ;  the  accumulate  air  of  awe  which  fills, 
All  where  the  ancient  sanctuary  of  God. 
Here  will  I  worship  solely. 

LnoiFEB.  ,    It  is  a  fane 

Once  sacred  to  the  sun  since  consecrate 
To  the  cross ;  deserted  now,  it  ie  open  quite  -• 

To  the  next  comer. 

Fbstus.  There's  no  next  to  come. 

Save  He  who  is  always  here.     It  matters  not 
That  false  god  here  may  have  truly  been  adored 
Or  true  God  falsely  served ;  not  by  what  rites 
Life  hating  or  life  nourishing,  or  with  sign 
Simplest  of  com,  oil,  wine,  or  fruit  and  flower. 
The  truly  holy  soul  which  hath  once  received 
God's  all  transcendent  gift,  the  Imparted  sense 
Of  unitive  life  with  him  can  hallow  here 
Whatever  creed  it  owns  ;  even  tlil6  wrecked  fane, 
Thrice  widowed  of  its  god  ;  whatever  the  shrine. 
But  whether  rude,  or  in  art  perfect ;  fane 
Concentric  or  elUptio  ;  earth-mound ;  shrine, 
Burrowing  beneath,  to  ghostly  gods  devote  ; 
Or  minster  towers,  wind-loved,  man's  creed  confess, 
As  run  the  ages  ages  down  ;  not  less  what  late 
Of  Theo-human  being,  ere  all  time. 
And  all  incarnate  emanations,  seed 
Of  rainbow  or  of  lily,  or  sunbeam,  priest 
Or  prophet  taught  these  stones,  than  in  times  long  gone, 
Of  mediatorial  Light,  heaven's  orbM  god. 
Sunning  though  feebly,  death's  black  void  with  ray 
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Too  sadly  numerable ;  for  ail  remains, 

It  is  man*8  devotion  saints  ihe  shrine  lie  hannts, 

The  final  faith  I  am  here  to  poreinBtate, 

For  times  Time  sole  can  smn.    Albeit  for  me, 

In  years  passed,  and  till  now,  for  general  men, 

The  dominant  faith  sufficed,  the  kindly  crowd. 

Of  worshipping  mien  devout,  the  gorgeous  rite, 

The  genuflective  wave,  the  common  awe. 

The  scent  of  incense,  hymns  and  harmonies 

O'  the  sanctuary,  yet  knowing  somewhat  still 

More  amiable,  the  secret  of  the  soul. 

Commune  alone  with  God,  me  here  behold 

Seas,  deserts,  crossed,  to  a|)peal  to  in  this  shrine 

Oracular  of  old  days,  my  souPs  one  trust ; 

"What,  Lord,  wouldst  now  I  do,  with  this  my  life 

Forlorn,  my  soul  forsworn,  both  fiilse  to  Thee  ? 

To  pour  forth  my  souVs  '^^xxrship,  and  to  God 

Give  witness  of  earth's  eldest,  youngest  faith ; 

Known  alway  to  the  wise  if  by  them  hidden, 

Who  feared  the  excess  of  freedom,  as  of  truth 

To  men  less  sage ;  but  destined  all  to  outlast ; 

With  B^ven  co-ordinate  only  ;  base  of  all 

From  the  begfinning ;  of  all  now  sum  and  crown  ; 

God*s  oneness  infinite,  his  kind  fatherhood 

In  all  worlds  as  in  this,  of  spiritual  soul : 

Man's  brotherhood  in  lihis  life,  and  in  the  next 

Heaven's  merciful  judgment ;  one  sole  moral  law 

O'er  earth ;  and  i)eao6  pxt^noted  here,  the  proof 

Prospective  of  man's  spiritual  peace  with  Grod. 

Each  orb  is  to  itself  the  heart  of  heaven ; 

And  each  belief,  wherein  man  roots  his  hope, 

And  lives  and  dies,  Gk)d*s  favourite.    What  if  here, 

Of  yore,  before  this  shrine,  the  sun's  pure  priest, 

And  all  his  prostrate  worshippers,  knew  theix  god 

Fire-bodied,  but  grossly ;  conqueror  of  the  shades, 

Of  earth  bright  purifier ;  invoking  thee, 

O  sun  !  as  glory  of  air,  and  lord  of  light ! 

Fountain  and  fane  of  heaven's  immortal  fire  ; 

Lord  of  the  upper  w(»rld  and  lower ;  judge 

Strict,  incorruptible  ;  giving  every  land 

Just  wealth  of  light ;  due  service  from  each  soul 

Exacting  ;  showing  fill,  high,  low,  like  love  ; 

King  of  the  life  to  come,  immortal ;  soul 

Treating  with  purifying  penalbies  ; 

Great  wonder-worker  ;  seer  of  all  the  skies  ; 

The  gates  of  whose  house  are  the  east  and  the  west : 

The  ever-coming  light,  bright  mystery ; 

Sense  bindiug,  mind  attracting,  passion  taming  ; 

Light  bom,  light  generating,  light  all  life ; 

Whom  God  begat  on  light  which  first  he  loved. 

Encircling  in  himself  ;  but  who  in  shades 

Of  primal  night  wast  nursed  ;  whom  all  time's  houn 
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Attend ;  whose  travel  beneficent  lomid  the  .w6^1d 

Makes  one  eternal  trinniph ;  unto  whom 

All  earth  is  sacred ; — Yes  1    O  sun  to  iihee 

One  vast  and  living  garden  of  the  Lord, 

Watered  by  light  streams,  where  the  vine  divine 

Fruits,  Inexhaustible,  for  the  wise ;  and  where 

Shepherd  of  worlds,  and  harmonist  of  heaven, 

The  music  of  whose  golden  lyre  is  light ; 

With  pastures  varied,  thrives  thy  starry  flock,  . 

Numbered  complete,  in  spiritual  perfectness 

Inviolable ;  in  multitude  of  days 

Deathless,  as  in  thy  years  thou  O  nightalayer ; 

Whose  car  the  elements  draw  ;  from  whom  all  signs 

And  natural  miracles  joyously  proceed ; 

Whose  eloquent  fire  lights  aye  their  starry  heads 

That,  in  celestial  conclave  with  thee  ruHng, 

Pour  down,  on  darkness*  orown^  original  light ; 

Whose  gospels  are  the  seasons,  all  thy  twelve 

In  spheral  order  and  a  chain  fibarlinked. 

Through  gods,  kings,  signs,  gems,  toils,:  ttibes,  messengers, 

Heroes  and  peers,  the  universe  uniting 

To  thee  in  love,  thy  being's  boundless  law  ;  ^ 

Thy  Maker's  synonym  ;  his  symbol  thou  :-^ 

Whose  offspring  are  the  agfes,  and  whose  years    . 

Links  of  the  everlasting  chain  of  change 

Thou  bindst  us  with,  progenitor  of  spheres  ;-^  * 

To  whom  time's  azure  serpent,  starry  scaled 

And  noiseless  creeping^  that  its  years  now  sloughs     . 

In  thy  reviving  brightness,  and  now  lays       >    , 

Its  world-eggs  in  thine  Incubant  lays,;  we  hold        * 

Hallowed,  because  of  thee  inspired  with  life ; 

Whose  quickening  touch  all  life,  soulless  or  souled, 

Draws  up  towards  thee  all  generative  ;  of  pest 

And  death,  dispeller  ;  life  elicitor  ; 

World-navelled  oracle,  whose  sensible  beam 

O'erpatent,  oft  the  strongest  eye  blinds ;  oft 

Grodlike,  death-darting,  life  reclaims  through  the  aye 

Revolving  universe  and  evolving.    This, 

The  faith  of  honest  ignorance,  yet  with  seiise  ' 

Of  thanks  for  good  receivedj  and  things  create 

Misprising  for  their  Maker,  in  a  rude 

Shallow  belief  which  gladdened  not  tiie  soulj 

Raised  not,  sustained,  nor  inly  enlightened,  passed  ; 

To  a  nobler  creed  transformed,  that  thenceforth  haiiod 

In  the  material  heavens  but  shadowy  types 

Of  spiritual  truths  more  solid  ;  and  in  shapes  • 

Of  hero  and  saint,  light's  natural  qualities, 

Truth,  power  and  purity  moialled ;  in  the  sun 

The  source  of  all  things  through  vast  mysteries  sought, 

Their  meaning  and  their  end  ;  from  thee^  0  sun  1 

Child  of  the  infinite  firmament,  conceived 

A  filial  god,  laborious  for  man's  good : 
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TTnweaiyable  on  earth  as  in  the  skies  ; 

Hero  and  victor  of  the  nniyerse  ;  thon, 

Who  at  thy  birth  didst  slaj  sin's  serpent  brood  ; 

And  through  the  foul  stalled  stable  of  this  world's  life, 

The  sonroeless,  circolar,  river  Of  thy  love 

Didst  turn  ;  redeem  the  "SOul  of  man  thy  friend 

From  death  and  heU ;  destroy  the  dragon  fiend 

With  the  seven  deadly  heads,  devouring  life  ; 

Regain  thy  golden  apples,  paradise ; 

And,  to  complete  the  mystic  cycle,  rise 

Well  proven,  and  approved  of  Gk)d,  to  heaven  : — 

Of  whose  divine  end  emulous,  we,  too,  tried 

By  choice  of  virtue  ovw  x^easurous  vice, 

Though  now  by  passiofnate  sins  distraught,  and  now 

Soul-soiled  by  waste  subs^ivience  to  mean  aims. 

From  Gk)d  estranged,  yet  longing  to  return, 

And  brighten  again  the  spirit  by  strict  contact 

With  heaven's  original  ray,  might  sometime  find. 

Having  here  lived  beneficently  'mong  men,  ' 

Merited  acceptance.    Not  sufficing  this, 

Man's  soul  which  speculatively  had  erst  conceived 

The  light  unlimited,  whose  most  ancient  sheen 

Beamed  forth  man  spiritual,  angelic  mind, 

Intelligent  life,  life  sentient,  asnd,  less  pure, 

Still  from  God  emanant,  matiter,  form  and  all 

This  universe  in  its  oval  orbit  holds, — 

The  light  intelligible  conceived  on  earth 

Incarnate  ;  light,  before  whose  orient  ray  ' 

The  gods  all  vanished  like  night's  ghosts  ;  light  sole. 

Sun  spiritual ;  source  not  only  of  life  and  light 

Worldly,  but  soul-regenerative  ;  whom  all ' 

The  lives  of  all  the  elements^  lamb;  fish,  dove ; 

Earth  all  productive ;  Ufe  requickenihg  air ; 

The  purifying  wave,  perfective  fire ; 

Whom  all  earth's  faiths  and  creeds,  irites,  gods  of  old^ 

Foreshadowed  personate  as  a  child  of  inan, 

In  precognition  of  eternal  truth 

Made  deathless  ;  whom  and  his,  the  world  foretyped, 

One  all-comprising  prophecy  ;  the  'moon, 

Virgin  of  heaven,  who  nightly  britigeth  forth 

The  light,  thine  own,  0  sun  1  in  hoaveii  to  earth ; 

Mom's  herald  star,  imbathing  earth  in  dew, 

And  the  sun  leading  into  the-  desert  sea, 

To  his  eternal  baptism,  ere  wiUi  light 

He  floods  the  world,  and  cleaves  the  breathing  skies 

With  inspirative  fire  ;  earthy  weeping  set. 

Sin -shamed,  self -humbled,  like  the  penitent  one 

Below  his  cross,  the  darkness  of  whose  death 

Eclipsed  all  day ;  these,  and  light's  ^hole  bright  flock, 

Before  thy  crucial  exaltation  fled, 

But  bom  of  light,  predestined  yet  to  range 

In  bliss  the  spirit-pasturing'  skies ;  to  quaff 
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Serene,  the  waters  of  the  sun  ;  and  yet 

Catch  his  viyific  secret,  as  he  beams 

Resurgent,  from  the  entombing  ware ;  that  gray« 

Thou,  daily  dying,  dost,  night  by  night,  o'erpaas 

Into  the  invisible  halls  men  dread ;  but  whence, 

O  Hadean  god,  death-hidden  in  dark  and  chill, 

Eastering,  again  thou  comest  with  joy  ; — ^foretyped^ 

All  signs,  all  seasons,  records  but  of  thee, 

And  of  thy  deeds  divine  and  dignities. 

Soul-embleming  :  twin  being,  God  with  man, 

Whose  doubled  nature  indicates  in  heaven 

Natural  and  spiritual ;  who  holdst  unmoved 

The  balance  of  the  all-just  One  o'er  the  world, 

Well  weighing  work  and  faith  ;  with  scorpion  sting 

Treating  the  carnal  conscience  self -condemned ; 

Who  bendst  the  heavens  before  thee  like  a  bow 

And  earth  thine  orbM  arrow  shoot'st  through  air  ; 

Who  from  celestial  fountains  pourest  floods 

Of  grace  regenerative  ;  who  to  thyself. 

Produced  by  thee,  earth's  twin  chief  boons  of  life 

Dost  sanctify  for  sustenance  and  for  joy. 

Symbols  of  soul  and  body,  that  both  be  known 

In  him  thou  too  but  symboUest,  God.    But,  these, 

Enthusiasts  of  a  composite  creed  who  sought 

The  impossible  with  too  easy  to  imblend. 

And  difficulty  soul-bracing  scape,  but  failed 

With  speculative  conceits  to  unreason  faith, 

Learned  liberally  at  last  the.  simpler  truth 

Whereby  we  recognize  aa  one  of  heaven's 

Star  peers  the  sphere  we  dwell  in,  and  yon  sun 

Enow,  too,  as  not  above  us  ;  we  are  upon 

The  same  proud  level ;  by  the  same  laws  constrained  ; 

Of  the  like  roots  compact.    Who  therefore  knows 

Soul-freed,  all  stars  but  steps  in  heaven's  great  scale,. 

Up  to  God's  throne  from  time's  last  orb  which  eyes* 

The  inner  and  the  utter  infinite  round 

To  that  highest  deepest  midmost  site  where  heaven's 

Star-music  ends,  for  ever  quelled  in  the  sun's 

Silence  supreme  ;  knows  happily  too,  that  through 

All  spheral  forms,  the  centre  searching  soul. 

Circling  in  bright  expansive  progress,  fit 

To  match  the  march  of  angels  in  tune's  van, 

By-passing  all  night's  constellated  chart 

Where  God  hath  set  his  burning  seal  the  sun, . 

And  all  delights  of  merely  intelligent  life, 

In  spirit  conquests  self -purifying  skilled, 

Beseeks  thee,  lone  and  universal  light. 

Spiritual,  divine,  deific ;  even  as  at  first 

Creative,  all  conclusive ;  with  dread  hope 

Persistent,  individually,  to  acquire 

Clear  glory,  and  midst  the  allrinvolving  heavens 

Share  preapportioned  luLe.   ISois  d&Yma  the  day 
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When  natural  faiths  and  i^pieal  both  outworn 

Man's  spirit  sight  b^  eyebright  of  the  stars, 

And  me  celestial  cleared,  one  deity  sole, 

One  spirit  throughout  the  globe  shall  name ;  one  Fowei 

Beyond  all  being  ;  of  all  worlds  sire  and  heir  ; 

Sole  Saviour  of  the  w<Nrld  of  life  he  hal^  made ; 

Whose  breath  from  servile  matter  framed  at  first 

The  fading  frostwork  of  created  things.    * 

Earth's  tale  is  told  in  heaven ;  heaven's  told  in  earth. 

Since  either  'gan,  though  thousand  tribes  have  chosen 

A  thousand  types,  one  sole  true  faith  hath  been, 

The  faith  of  all  in  God.    Let  earth,  henceforth, 

To  its  right  creed  re-oriented,  the  faith 

Which,  world-comprising,  soul-suf&cing,  wise 

Spirits  are  taught  of  rational  light,— oonf  ess 

Things  all  may  symbols,  each  of  other»  be, 

Nothing  of  God.     To  this  joyed  eye,  the  hour 

Already,  hawklike,  preens  its  wing  for  flight. 

When  all  shall  be  remassed  in  one  great  creed, 

All  spirit  shall  yet  be  xobegotten  ;  all 

Worship  rededicate,  time's  degenerate  li^pse 

Twice  having  fused  the  symbol  with  the  truth ; 

All  dark  things  brightened ;  all  contrariants  blent ; 

And  truth  and  love,  perradiating  all  life 

Be  the  new  poles  of  nature  ;  ea^th,  at  last 

Joining  the  great  procession  of  the  skies. 

Now,  therefore  to  the  sole  true  God,  in  maxif 

In  nature  timely  manifested,  these  walls 

Shall  echo  praise,  if  never  yet.    Attend. 

Bring  me  a  morsd.  of  the  fire  without 

For  I  a  sacred  offering  unto  God 

Will  make,  as  high  priest  of  the  world.    He  lacks  not 

At  best  hands,  consecration,  whom  thou.  Lord  1 

By  choice  hast  hallowed ;  and  these  elements 

I  offer,  thou  hast  holy  made,  by  making. 

LuciFEB.  Lo,  fire  I    I  wait  thee  in  the  air. 

Febtus.  Withdraw* 

Eternal,  infinite  Spirit,  hear  thou,  heaven-throned, 
While  one,  by  thy  divine  salvation  graced, 
A  servant  of  thy  boundless  law  of  love, 
This  temple  rede  votes  to  a  purer  end 
Than  they  who  built  or  who  abandoned  knew; 
Thine  Lord  are  all  the  elements,  all  the  wovlds  ; 
The  sun  thy  bounteous  servant,  and  the  moon 
Thy  servant's  servant ;  the  round  rushing  earth ; 
This  lif  ef  ul  air ;  these  thoueand  winged  winds ; 
Fire,  heaven -klnned ;  continental  clouds  *,  the  sea 
Broad-breasted,  trancM  lake ;  and  rivers  rich, 
Arterial ;  sky-crowned,  shadow-haunted  hiUs, 
Their  woody  tresses  waving  on  the  breeze. 
Grateful,  in  sign  of  worship ;  all  are  thine. 
Thine  are  the  snow  robed  mountains  girdling  earlih         * 


e02  FE8TV8. 

As  the  white  spirits  God  <mr  SftTionr's  throne ; 

Thine  tbd  bright  secrets  central  in  all  orbs, 

And  mdimental  mysteries  of  sphere  life, 

Fire  misted,  nebulous.    The  sun  starred  night, 

Day  all  prevailing,  ever  maiden  mom. 

Consummate  eve,  earth's  Taiying  seasons  aye  * 

Confess  them  thine,  through  the  life  gladdening  world. 

All  art  hath  wrought  from  earth,  or  science  lured 

From  truth,  like  flame  out  of  the  firecloud ;  all 

Man's  thought,  man's  toil,  man's  deeds,  his  best  of  thee 

Inspired,  of  thee  foreplanned  all  nature,  are 

Thine ;  thine  the  glory ;  all  of  thee  conoeiyed, 

Things  finite,  infinite,  to  thee  belong. 

As  mountains  to  a  world,  as  worlds  to  heaven. 

City  high  domed  and  pompous  ;  populous  town. 

Toilful,  and  early  hamlet ;  all  that  lire 

Or  die  :  decay  or  flourish  ;  change,  or  stand 

Unchanged,  before  thy  face,  heaven's  starry  hdsts 

Thy  ministry  of  light,  for  thee  exist, 

Or,  at  thy  bidding,  are  not.    Thine,  all  cause 

Evil,  or  best,  of  every  orb ;  all  ends 

Forebalanced,  yet  preponderate  so  towards  good 

As  all  events  to  adjust :  thine  Lord  I  all  souls ; 

Thought,  atom,  world,  the  univeirse  thine  ;  thou  yet 

Thine  eye,  all  hallowing,  canst  as  easily  turn 

From  comprehending  the  bright  infinite, 

To  this  crushed  temple,  whe^re  the 'wild  flower  decks 

Its  earthquake  rifted  walls,  and  birdlets  build 

In  leafage  of  its  columned  capitals. 

And  to  this  crumbling  heart  I  offelf  here, 

As  trust  thine  own  eternity.    Behold  1 

Accept,  I  pray  thee  Lord  1  this  sacrifice ; 

These  elemental  offerings,  simple,  pure,^— 

A  branch,  a  flowery  turf,  a  burning  coal,        ' 

A  cup  of  water  and  an  empty  bowl, —        • 

I,  in  man's  name,  make  filially  to  thee, 

Formless,  save  kneeling  heart,  save  prostrate  soal, 

Ih  token  of  thine  all  perfect  monaxohy  " 

And  world  comprising  mercy,  of  us  confessed. 

This  air-fiUed  bowl,  of  the  world  typical,  thou 

With  thy  good  spirit  replenishest,  and  %hb  soul 

Receptive  of  thy  life  conferring  truth  ; 

This,  the  symbolic  element,  whence,  relyom. 

Made  pure,  thy  chosen  are  first  reg^iefate 

Out  of  men's  mighty  multitdde8,'yet  all  <  < 

As  of  one  nature  be  redeemed ;  1^  coal; 

From  the  earth  torn  flaming,  which  thy  mercy ^  i^iti 

Consuming,  as  of  earth  proclaims  ;  and  these 

Pale  flamelets,  starwards  tending,  emblem  just 

Of  spirit  aspiring  Godwards  ;  this  mere  turf 

As  the  earthy  nature  and  abode  we  would 

Subject  to  thee,  hew  lvixig,lT[ioxv'g\it5ppft  obscure,' 
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Yet  representative  of  heaven's  every  star, 

And  world  extended  matter  ;  all  these  in  one 

Sole,  simple  oblation  proffered  ; — last,  this  branch, 

High  flourishing  over  all,  let  this,  Lord !  sign 

Thine  own  eternal  son  Humanity, 

Twin-natured  with  the  angels,  which  all  spheres 

Pervading,  and  on  earth  part  mortal,  part. 

In  Heaven  exists  immortal  by  thy  will, 

Bedemptive  of  all  being ;  the  golden  branch-^ 

Bootless  in  self,  graffed  only  in  deity, — 

Of  life's  eternal  tree,  seer's,  sibyl's,  word 

Inspired  of  old,  full  of  dark  central  thought 

And  mystic  truth,  foretold  should  overspread 

The  spirit  world,  death's  every  wound,  with  its  fruit 

Healing  : — all,  offering,  offerer,  Lord  1  accept. 

Nor  these  of  natural  birth  as  'neath  thine  hand 

Pure  and  munificent  framed,  hold  thou  to  thee 

Sole  acceptable ;  but  these,  com,  olive,  grape, 

By  sumptuous  man  manipulate  into  food, 

Whereby  we  strengthen  ourselves  to  endure  for  thee 

This  bodily  life,  and  use  as  best  we  may, 

Deign  thou  to  look  upon,  and  so  sanctif^ 

With  thine  all  hallowing  glance ;  for,  taught  by  seer. 

Priest,  hierophant  of  old,  thou,  walking  earth. 

Shrinking  thyself  tp  shape  create,  calf,  lamb  . 

Or  kid,  with  angels  |tnd  god-messengers 

Partaking,  drinking  wine  and  breaking  bread, 

So  tokening  man's  divinity  humane,  " 

And  thy  divine  humanity,  we  know 

Didst,  in  all  forms  of  being,  the  force  convey 

Of  holiest  goodness  ;  thine  essential  life 

Pervading  all  the  elements  of  the  world  ; 

Thine  actual  all-presence  in  every  heart, 

Lift  choicefuUy  to  thee.    So  now  and  here, 

By  usance  of  like  signs  communion  whole 

Of  bodily  powers  and  spiritual,  God  1  with  thee 

Maker,  regenerator,  we  ask  : — ask,  too. 

This  gift.  Lord  I  that  if  men  can  nought  but  sin, 

Forgive  the  creature  crime, — fruit  this  of  soul 

Imperfect,  but  by  thee  create,  which  takes 

From  thee  its  whole  capacity, — and  bring  back 

To  thy  breast  world-parent  1  who  madest  the  whole, 

And  wilt  remould  all,  purified,  to  thee. 

Wherefore,  in  spirit  of  this  kind  faith,  baptized, 

Faith,  world  embracing,  soul  sufl&cing,  faith, 

Wherein  the  vortices  of  all  variant  creeds 

As  eddies  in  the  sea  are  lost,  let  me, 

Let  both  Lord  1  gladden  within  ourselves  ;  thou,  God  t 

Who  joyest  to  view  the  living  world,  endowed 

As  with  thine  own  vitality,  although 

Insentient  of  its  mighty  source,  because 

Reflective  of  thine  attributes  ;  but  man 
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MoBt,  as  the  living  mirror,  which  conceives 
From  thy  vivifio  beam  the  rational  ray 
Conscious,  whereby  we,  cognizant  of  thee, 
Light  of  thy  light,  our  crowning  glory  gain  ; 
Thou,  thy  chief  joy.    Exchanging  therefore  sense 
Of  life  undying,  and  sureness  of  ihe  truth, 
Thine  infinite  unity,  which  doth  underlie 
The  world's  wide  walls,  the  truth  which,  uttered,  opes 
All- where  a  paradise,  to  man  oolleagued 
In  brotherly  worship  of  the  invisible  one. 
Father  of  all  immortal  spirits,  'twixt  whom 
And  him,  love  mutual  mediateth  alone ; 
We  joy,  as  those  of  0I4,  who,  in  mysteries 
Initiate,  ranked  as  gods.    For  now,  of  ours 
Taught  trueliest,  and  thou,  sun,  the  innocent  cause 
Of  faith's  first  error,  from  celestial  things 
Deposed,  and  made  to  man  subservient,  we. 
Time's  childish  ignorance  passed,  and  earth's  vain  lore 
Symbolic,  mythical,  shadowy,  put  away 
As  holy  aenigmas  merely,  do  yet  confess 
That  though  word  written,  or  sigp,  be  bom  no  more. 
The  spirit's  revelation  stiU  proceeds, 
Evolving  all  perfection ;  and  that  while 
We  bless  thee,  God  our  Saviour,  sole,  who  madst, 
And  making,  couldst  no  other  thought  than  good 
Of  creatural  life  conceive ;  for  evil  is  not,  * 

Not  even  as  thought,  in  thee  conceivable  ; 
And  whatsoe'ei  their  transient  mean  of  time, 
Expert  in  failure,  needing  more  of  good, 
The  nearer  they  the  all  perfect  ^ht  approach 
We,  bounded  spirits,  confess  the  infinite  Spirit 
And  antiformal,  needs  no  word,  nor  lacks 
Whereby  to  mark  its  union  with  the  soul ;  , 
For,  kindled  like  a  sacrifice  of  old, 
By  heaven's  spontaneous  fire,  the  soul  achieycs. 
In  inspiration,  being's  highest  end  ; 
Save  that  accomplished  in  death's  final  cause, 
With  God  reunion.    Hope  whereof,  tho\i  Lord  I 
Instilling  into  men's  minds  of  eld  as  now, 
Man's  richest  heritage,  and,  so,  providing 
'Gainst  mortal  things,  that  must  and  ought  to  be. 
Thou,  who  dost  all  things  rightly,  all  ?vre  best, 
Joy,  sorrow,  suffering,  power,  since  ruled  by  thoe, 
TMs  heart  which  finally  I  to  thee  devote, 
And  here,  this  spirit  enlightened  with  all  love 
Godwards,  let  cease  from  prayer,  these  lips  from  praise, 
Save  that  which  life  shall  offer  pauselessly. 
Be  with  me.  Lord  now,  all- where  and  for  aye. 
Now  go  I  forth  again,  refreshed,  consoled,  ,  , 

Upon  my  time  enduring  pilgrimage. 
Ho,  Lucifer  I 
LuciFEB.      I  wait  thee. 
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Festus.  Whither  next  f 

LuciFBB.  Ab  thou  wilt ;  apposite  spots  or  opposite  ; 
It  is  light  translateth  night ;  it  is  inspiration 
Expounds  experience  ;  it  is  the  west  explains 
The  east ;  it  is  time  unfolds  etemitj. 

Fbstus.  Enough.   It  is  time  then  that  I  homewards  tend* 

LnoiFBB.  Wherever,  be  it  together. 

GuABDiAN  ANaSL.  Spirit,  hear ; 

How  kind  is  Gtod  who  one  good  deed  rewards 
By  will,  or  opportunity,  or  means 
To  do  another.   Shall  I  name  an  act 
Of  mine  good  ?  Nay,  say  only  such  to  such 
Were  preferable.  This  man,  taj  charge,  by  me 
Invisibly  watched  would  penitent  now  redeem 
His  life  from  vanity  and  the  vile  expense 
Of  soul  on  worthless  objects.  Learn  then,  he 
Inspired  by  Him,  whose  essence  and  whose  name 
Is  alike  truth,  from  this  time  hallowed  fane 
Issuant,  in  soul  resurg^t,  at  my  prayer, 
With  just  devotion  to  his  kind,  in  every  land 
World-pilgrim,  guest  of  nations  soon  to  be 
Shall  preach  the  lif  ef  ul  truth,  the  sum  of  aU 
Terrestrial  policy,  universal  peace 
And  crown  of  truth  divine,  Grod*s  onemostness. 
And  if  with  penury  petlltenoe  and  pain 
His  ghostly  privileges  be  poised,  yet  Gk)d*a 
Whole  truth  he  yet  shall  see  triumphant  change 
The  earth's  benighted  nations  in  one  day, 
From  dead  beUef  unquickenable,  to  faith 
Spiritual,  all  active,  and  all  lifeful  faith ; 
By  one  perpetual  pauseless  miracle, 
He  shall,  the  whole  race  calling  as  one  soul, 
Convert  to  peace  and  joy,  himself  with  all 
Bound  in  one  bond,  one  golden  girdle  insponned. 
A  world-wide  ministry,  which  not  alone 
Even  if  a  penance,  works  to  him,  a  blessing, 
But  unlike  those  of  old,  to  all  beisLde, 
In  things  divine,  things  hunum.    But  he  goea 
Sole ;  and  so  single  labours.    Meet  him,  home 
Beached,  an  thou  wilt. 

LiJCiFBB.  Be  it,  as  thou  art  bidden  to  say. 

Festus.  Thy  bidding  is  the  <»:acle  I  have  sought 
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ils  in  our  eky  Bometimes  a  vaporous  mass 

Low  down,  snows  thunder  threatening ;  while  by  winds 

Of  happier,  if  adrerse  wing  j&nned,  high  up, 

Unutterablj  extolled,  a  cloud-stream  clear, 

Tinged  aswith  ghostliest  silyer,  spreads,  opposed, 

Its  shadowy  wardetagi^,  bejapefl^ing  peace 

Prospective,  genial  change ;  so  here ;  o'er  man's 

And  life's  concerns,  celestial  influences 

Shed  their  serene  constraint.    Calmed  by  excess 

Of  grief,  by  disillusion  purified. 

We  picture  back  life's  simpler,  evlier  joys, 

Pleased ;  and  contrasting  wiitii  the  sateless  gfced 

Of  knowled^,  unbelief  in  love  we  had  nigh 

Ourselves  discredited,  faith  in  innocence 

By  passion  spumed,  self,  magnified  by  eye 

Invert,  disloj^ty  to  law  once  deemed 

By  us  divine,  it  may  be,  all  on  earth 

We  count  false,  vain ;  our  part  is  played ;  to  live 

We  list  not.    Lustres  more  than  one  may  lapse 

In  tasks  such  as  a  world's  conversion  asks. 

Importunate.    'Tis  the  new  temptation's  hour. 

The  last  lure  power  is  proffered ;  grasped  at.    All 

Hangs  on  the  last  desire. 

A  Library  and  Balcony j  overhanging  a  Mwer,    Summer  Night  i' 

the  North. 

Festus,  Guaedian  Akgel,  Lucipek. 

Fbstub.  The  last  high  upward  slant  of  stm  on  the  trees. 
Like  a  dead  soldier's  sword  wpon  his  pall. 
Seems  to  ^nsole  earth  for  the  glory  gone. 
Oh  1  I  conld  weep  to  see  the  day  die  thols : 
'Jlie  deathbed  of  a  day  how  Iseaatiful. 
Linger  ye  clouds  one  momeiit  longer  there ; 
Fan  it  to  slumber  with  your  golden  wings ; 
Like  pious  prayers  ye  seem  to  soothe  its  end. 
It  will  wake  no  more,  till  the  all  zevealiiig  diy^ 
When  like  a  drop  of  water  greatesL^ed  bright 
Into  a  shadow,  it  shall  show  itself 
With  all  its  little  tyrannous  things  and  deeds, 
Unhomed  and  clear.    The  day  hath  gone  to  Gkid, 
Straight,  like  an  infant's  spirit,  or  a  mocked 
And  mourning  messenger  of  grace  to  man. 
Would  it  had  taken  me  too  upon  its  wing  I 
Mine  end  is  nigh.    Grant  heaven,  I  die  outright. 
And  slip  the  coil,  without  waiting  it  unwind  I 
Who,  lying  lonely  upon  a  highmost  hill, 
In  noon's  imperious  silence,  nought  about  him 
But  the  clear  dark  sky,  like  to  God's  hollowed  hand 
On  earth's  head  laid,  but  expects  some  natural  spirit 
Should  start  out  of  the  universal  air ; 
And  gathering  round  him.  all  his  cloudy  robe, 
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As  one  in  aot  to  teach  mJsterio^s  things, 
Explain  that  he  mnst  die  7  that  risen  as  high 
Ab  life  can  lift  him  np)  as  far  above 
The  world  as  flesh  can  mount,  o*er  tyrant  wind, 
And  clouded  lightning,  and  the  rainbow  round ; 
And  gained  a  loftier,  more  mTsterioos  beauty 
Of  feeling,  something  like  a  starry  darkness 
Seizing  the  soul,  say  he  must  know  that  now 
Having  so  much  attained  ;  so  trodden  away, 
And  trampled  off  the  elements  of  the  world, 
Life  hath  more  awe  than  death ;  as  that  to  die 
That  hour  were  best  of  fates,  and  saying,  vanish, 
Who  hath  not  at  such  moments  felt,  as  now 
I  feel,  that  to  be  happy  we  must  die? 
And  here  I  rest  above  the  world,  and  its  ways ; 
The  wind,  opinion,  and  the  rainbow,  beauty. 
And  the  tiiunder,  superstition.    I  am  free 
Of  all :  save  death,  what  want  I  to  be  happy  ? 
Hell  solves  all  doubts.    Come  to  me,  spirit  of  evil ! 

LuGiFEB.  Lo !  I  am  here ;  and  ever  prompt  when  called. 
Death's  such  a  favourite  now  at  court,  it  seems, 
He  hath  but  to  ask  and  have.    Him  teaze  not  yet, 
Or,  freesome,  he  may  take  thee  at  thy  word. 
I  do  not  suppose  in  truth  thou  art  happier  now, 
In  toiling  for  all  others,  t^an  as  once 
But  for  thyself . 

Fbstus,  It  may  be  not,  but  now 
Those  others  are  mine  other  self. 

LuciFEB.  But  come. 

How  speed  thy  general  pleasures  ? 

Fbstus.  Bravely.    Joys 

Are  bubble-like  ;  what  makes  them,  bursts  them,,too. 
And  like  the  milky  way,  there,  dim  with  stars. 
The  soul  which  numbers  most,  will  shine  the  less. 

LuGiFEB.  No  matter  ;  mind  it  not.    That  joys  of  earlh 
Should  turn  to  ruin  of  spirits  is  somewhat  hard. 
What  are  these,  love,  hilarity,  vanity. 
These  secondary  orblets  of  man's  life, 
And  satellites  of  youth's  all  glowing  sphere. 
But  natural  luxuries,  few  indeed  can  shun  ?  , 

They  have  well  nigh  unimmortalized  DfiyseLf . 

Festus.  Yet  have  they  nought,  base,  impure,  ruinooB 
Heart-harlots,  wherewithal  to  sate  the  spirit . 
Which  doth  enamour  immortalitj. 
It  may  be,  as  to  love,  the  feeling  still 
Is  adamantine  though  the  splendid  thing 
Whereon  it  writes  its  record,  is  of  all 
Frailest ;  and  though  earth,  lovely  mother,  show* 
To  all  the  same  bli;nd  kindness,  beautiful 
To  see,  she  loves  her  children  with,  to  me 
Her  beauty  she  in  vain  unbosometh.  ,.. 

It  lists  me  not  to  live ;  for  things  may  be 
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Corrupted  into  beauty ;  and  even  love, 

Where  all  the  passions  blend,  a43  hues  in  white , 

Tires  at  the  last  as  day  would,  if  all  day, 

And  na  night.    It  may  be,  forgive  me,  God  I 

I  am  getting  too  forlorn  to  live,  too  waste  ; 

Aught  that  I  can,  or  do  love,  shoots  by  me, 

Like  a  train  upon  an  iron  road.    And  yet 

I  need  not  now  reproach  mine  arm  nor  aim. 

For  I  have  winged  each  pleasure  as  it  flew. 

How  swift  or  high  soever  in  its  flight. 

We  cannot  live  alone.    The  heart  must  have 

A  prop  without,  or  it  will  fall  and  break. 

But  nature's  common  joys  are  common  cheats. 

As  he  who  sails  southwards,  beholds,  each  night, 

Kew  constellations  rise,  all  clear,  and  fair  ; 

So,  o'er  the  waters  of  the  world,  as  we   . 

Reach  the  mid  zone  of  life,  or  go  beyond. 

Beauty  and  bounty  still  beset  our  Course ; 

New  beauties  wait  upon  us  everywhere ; 

New  lights  enlighten,  and  new  worlds  attract. 

But  I  have  seen  and  I  have  done  with  all. 

Friendship  hath  passed  me  like  a  ship  at  sea  ; 

And  I  have  seen  no  more  of  it.    A  friend 

I  had  with  whom,  in  ybuthhood,  I  was  wont 

To  learn,  think,  laugh,  weep,  strive,  and  love,  together ; 

For  we  were  always  rivals  in  all  things  ; 

Together  up  high  spring^y  hills,  to  trace 

A  runnel  to  its  birthplace — to  pursue 

A  river — to  search,  haunt  old  ruined  towe^, 

And  muse  in  them — to  scale  the  cloud-clad  hills, 

While  thunders  murmured  in  our  very  ear  ; 

To  leap  the  lair  of  the  live  cataract. 

And  pray  its  foaming  pardon  for  the  insult ; 

To  dare  the  broken  tree-bridge  across  the  stream ; 

To  crouch  behind  the  broad  white  waterfall, 

Tongue  of  the  glen,  like  to  a  hidden  thought — 

Dazzled,  and  deafened,  yet  the  more  delighted ; 

To  reach  the  rock  which  makes  the  fall  and  pool ; 

There  to  feel  safe  or  not  to  care  if  not ; 

To  fling  the  free  foot  oyer  our  native  hills. 

Which  seemed  to  breathe  the  bracing  breeze  we  loved 

The  more  it  lifted  up  our  loosened  locks. 

That  nought  might  be  between  us  and  the  heavens  ; 

Or,  hand  in  hand,  leap,  laughiug,  with  closed  eyes, 

In  Trent's  death-loving  deeps ;  yet  was  he  kind 

Ever  to  us ;  and  bare  us  buoyant  up. 

And  followed  our  young  strokes,  and  cheered  ^s  on-* 

As  quick  we  dashed,  in  reckless  rivalry. 

To  reach,  perchance,  some  long  green  floating  flag— 

Just  when  the  sun's  hot  lip  first  touched  the  stream, 

Heddening  to  be  so  kissed  ;  and  we  rejoiced. 

As  breasting  it  on  we  went  over  depl^  and  death. 
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strong  in  the  naked  strife  of  elemMLtSj 

Toying  with  danger  in  as  littde  fciar 

As  with  a  maiden^s  ri&glets.    And  oft)  at  night 

Bewildered  and  bewitched  by  favourite  stars, 

We  would  breathe  ourselvos  amid-unfooted  snows  ; 

For  there  is  poetry  where  aught  is  pure  ; 

Or  over  the  still  dark  heath,  leap  along,  like  harts, 

Through  the  broad  moonlight ;  for  we  felt  where'er 

We  leapt  the  golden  gorse,  or  lowly  ling. 

We  could  not  be  from  home. — ^That  fHend  is  gone, 

There's  the  whole  uniTerse  before  our  Isouls. 

Where  shall  we  meet  next  7    Shall  we  meet  again? 

Oh  1  might  it  be  in  some  far  ha^^iy  world, 

That  I  may  light  upon  his  lonely  soul. 

Hard  by  some  broad  blue  stream,  whece  high  the  hills, 

Wood-bearded,  sweep  to  its  brink-— musing,  as  wont, 

With  love-like  sadness,  upon  saored  things ; 

For  much  in  youth  we  loved  and  mused  on  tiieou 

To  say  what  oug^t  to  be  to  human  wills, 

And  measure  morals  sternly  ;>  to  explore 

The  bearings  of  men's  dnties  and  desiteai 

To  note  the  nature  and  the  laws  of  mind « 

To  balance  good  with  evil;  and  Gompaaro 

The  nature  and  necessity  of  each ; 

To  long  to  see  the  ends  and  end  of  things ; 

Or  if  no  end  there  be,  the  endless,  then, 

As  suns  look  into  space  ;  these  were  out  jojSrt^      • 

Our  hopes — our  meditations — our  attempts. 

One  thing  he  missed  'twas  faith  in  man ;  he  iloT«d 

Knowledge  to  please  and  greaten  himself^  not  men. 

Yes,  he  is  gone,  and  what  remains  but  woe? 

And  if  I  haitretenjojiod  more  love  than  others, 

Love's  but  superior  suffering,  and  is  more 

Than  balanced  by  the  loss  of  one  we  love. 

And  love,  itself,  hath  passed.     One  f (md  fair  girl 

Remains,  who  loves  me  still.    But  is  it  love 

I  feel  ?  or  but  pure  kindness?    Let  fate  prove. 

How  shall  I  find  another  IjSs^  my  ktit  ? 

Even  as  I  had  for  her  reUn(|uiahed  all, 

Herself,  that  more  than.aU^  tome  was  lost ; 

And  Death  cast  down  the  tower  of  my  intent. 

Though  thou  and  he  o'erthrew,  yet  heaven,  I  know, 

Her  soul  received;;  and  the  Eternal  beauty 

Embayed  within  its  arms  the  mortal  fair. . 

The  golden  and  the  gorgeous  loveliness; 

A  sunset  beai^ty  1    Ah  (  I  saw  it  set. 

My  heart,  alas  I  set  with  it.    1  have  drained 

Life  of  all  love,  as  doth  an  iron  rod 

The  heavens  of  lightning ;  I  have  done  with  it ; 

And  all  its  waking  woes,  and. dreamed-of  joys. 

No  more  shall  beau/ty  star  the  air  I  live  in ; 

And  no  more  will  I  wake  at  dead  of  nigiht. 
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And  hearken  to  the  roaring  of  the  wind 

As  though  it  came  to  carry  one  aiwtkj^^ 

Clainiing  for  sin.    Fear  lost,  I  am  lost  for  ever. 

To  earn  the  world's  delights  by  eqoal  sins, 

Seems  the  great  aim  of  life — ^the  aim  saooeeds. 

Here  it  is  madness,  and  perdition  these. 

And  but  for  thee  I  might  have  now  been  happy  1 

LucnpEB.  Why  charge,  why  wrong  me  thus  7   When  first  I  know 
thee, 
I  deemed  it  thine  ambition  to  be  damned. 
Thine  every  thonght,  almost,  had  gone  from  good, 
As  far  as  &iite  is  from  infinite  ; 
And  then  thon  wast  as  near  to  me  as  now. 
Thou  hadst  declined  in  worship,  and  in  wish 
To  please  thy  God  ;  nor  wonldst  thon  e'er  repent. 
What  more  need  I,  to  justify  attempt  ? 
Have  I  shrunk  back  from  granting  anght  I  promised  ? 
Thy  love  of  knowledge — is  that  satisfied  7 

Febtub.  It  ia    Tet  knowledge  is  a  doubtful  boon — 
Boot  of  all  good,  and  fruit  of  all  that* s  bad. 
I  have  talked  with  elements,  hare  unknown,  of  worlds  ; 
Learned  the  majestic  language  of  the  sons 
Of  light,  and  heaven*s  angelic  Jdn  ;  and  taught 
By  spheres  impetuous  hearted,  mountain  maned, 
And  wisest  stars  which  speak  themselves  in  signs 
Too  sacred  to  be  explicable  here, 
The  bright  articulati<ms  of  their  spheres. 
Have  summed  the  mysteries  of  all  worlds  with' earth's, 
And  found  in  all  one  same  and  master  truth. 
And  now  what  better  am  I  f    Nearer  Gk)d  ? 
When  the  void  finds  a  voice,  mine  answer  know. 

LnciFEB.  What  better  or  what  worse  thou  caast  not  telL 
For  good  and  evil,  wherein  differ  they  ? 
Accrue  not  both  from  the  same  parent-  force, 
As  ripeness  and  decay  7    Light,  light  alone, 
Of  hues  how  contrary  soe'er  is  cause 
Common  and  one. 

Festus.  Distracter  of  God's  tmth  I 

Shall  not  God's  word,  all  separative,  sufSloe  7 

Lucifer.  Thou  canst  not  have  lacked  joys» 

Festub.  We  seek  them  oft 
Among  our  own  delusions,  follies,  pains  ; 
Joys  half  accursed  my  soul  hath  writhed  'mong  ofty 
Like  to  ^me  day-lif  ed  creature  in  the  heart 
Of  a  rose,  to  him  death  odorous  from  excess. 

LuciFEE.  Hath  not  care  i)erished  from  thy  heart,  as,  flung 
From  the  apostle's  hand,  the  viper  7 

Festus.  Just  like  that : 

All  care  shall  cease  in  fire. 

LuciFEB.  Infatuate,  cease. 

Festus.  Were  act  mind's  mate,  man  had  a  firm  hold  now 
On  the  immortal  future  ;  but  we  turn 
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From  either  skiey  end,  siar-garlanded, 

Teeming  with  light,  and  from  the  spirit  traths 

Which  crown  all  thought,  to  gauds  and  lures  of  lile 

All  formed,  and  beauty's  eyes  insured  with  tears,     . 

Or  fired  with  mirth  conclusive  ;  and  so  lose 

Count  of  those  heavenly  spheres  we  meant  at  first 

To  reckon  unto  the  last  atomic  light. 

But  how  shall  these,  the  joys  and  cores  of  earth, 

And  life's  vain  schemes,  appear  to  the  great  soul. 

Which  hath  no  friend,  no  equal  save  the  w<»:ld, 

When  all  these  constellated  systems  known 

To  the  keen  ken  of  science,  space's  depths, 

And  the  whole  mighty  heavens  that  bind  our  reaoh, 

Hang  like  a  pale  sx)eck  doubtful  to  the  eye, 

In  unimagined  distance  7    Is  it  thus 

Ordered  of  God  lest  man's  weak  powers  should  fail, 

And  the  round  wall  of  madness  pound  us  in  ? 

Eternity  1  thou  holdest  in  thine  own  hand 

The  casket  of  all  secrets,  death  the  key. 

And  now  what  seem  I  even  unto  myself  ? 

Life's  impulse  ceased,  we  live  on  being's  rebound  )     . 

As  some  vain  wind,  which  having  wasted  life 

In  rounding  mountains  and  their  shadowy  woods 

Made  lyrelike  vocal,  dies  at  last  at  sea 

The  sun  sole  witness,  where  deep-brooding  spreads 

The  uttermost  circumference  of  a  calm  ; 

So  the  soul  struggling  through  life's  death-clouds,  ends 

In  the  serene  eternal. 
LuciPEB.  it  may  be, 

No  life  is  waste  in  the  great  worker's  hand  : 

The  gem  too  poor  to  polish  in  itself, 

We  grind  to  brighten  others.    Courage,  friend  I 

Hast  thou  not  had  thine  every  quest  ? 
Festus.  Save  one. 

Lucifer.  Why  not  then  rest  at  last,  and  life  enjoy  ?        , 
Festus.  How  can  I  rest  while  aught  remains  not  tried  1 
LuciFEB.  Not  tried  ?  I  proffer  now  the  power  thou  long'st  f  pr, 
Festus.  I  have  beheld  mj  name  writ  in  the  book 

Of  life  eteme  ;  wherefore  then  tempt'st  thou  me  * 

What  were  a  seat  among  the  sons  of  kings 

To  him  whose  seat  is  with  the  sons  of  God  ? 

LuciFEB.  Fate's  scheme  must  be  fulfilled.    Salvation,  though 

Promised,  is  not  achieved ;  and  if  achieved, 

Is  still  not  life  accomplished.    Never  known 

To  being  create  may  fate's  most  holy  law, 

Till  the  day  dawn  of  all  fulfilments,  be. 

Festus.  When  God  once  speaks,  his  word  for  ever  stands. 

Still  let  me  well  consider.  , 

Lucifer.  Justly  weigh 

AH  things.    I  have  need  to  ponder  even  as  thou. 

Say  he  casts  back  mine  offer.    Still  is  due, 

By  thought  or  deed,  the  unknotting  of  the  tale. 
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Some  day.    Accepts  ?    Still  well ;  ihe  peace  lie  harps  on, 

Be  his,  though  not  ftft  long  would  earth's  endure, 

Without ;  and  for  within,  t'U  look  to  that. 

Meanwhile,  as  on  some  stem  and  stiifefol  day, 

An  age  smote  hot  into  an  hour,  that  sencte 

Kings  crownless  begging,  or  an  empire  hurls 

To  popular  deperdition,  and  its  lord. 

Rude  dominator  of  nations,  to  his  doom, 

Comes  night  with  Umpening  dews ;  and  drires  ihe  crowd 

Home,  self -distraught  with  pale  and  panic  fears. 

Lest  law  lift  up  her  ghastly  head  as  stunned. 

Not  slain,  or  power  imperial  drown  the  roar 

Of  brute  success,  with  muffled  tramp  of  troops, 

Stealthy,  retributive ;  so  be  it  mine,  time  due. 

To  enfeeble  his  spirit*s  triumphant  temperament 

With  nature's  sick  forebodings,  vain  and  yague 

And  vacillating  emotions,  which  undo 

All  reason  hath  yet  pronounced  most  BtaM«.    Come  1 

Since  last  we  met,  thou  hast  well  nigh,  land  by  land. 

O'er  tramped  the  earth,  alone,  in  dole,  and  pain  ; 

We  horsed  it  once  for  pleasure  ;  and  of  pride 

And  passion  ezpiative,  hast  humbly  oathed 

All  nations  in  one  common  bond  of  peaoe 

Till  the  world's  wisest  seers,  elect  of  men, 

In  hidden  and  holy  conclave  meet  to  -choose 

Some  sovereign  soul  to  rule  ihe  raeef ;  all  war 

Quelled  V  unanimous  thought ;  all  want^  all  woe, 

From  every  clime  evict  (war,  war  begets), 

A  noble  aim  world  wide,  thou  wouldst  not  miss. 

Festus.  I  would  not,  truly.    From  mine  earliest  youth 
bince  I  was  conscious  of  myself,  mine  aims 
Heaven's  everlasting  truths  to  actualize 
In  Being's  passing  hour,  that  mark  I  have  held 
Constant  in  view  ;  and  even  if  once  obscured 
By  one  huge  wave  of  passion  intervened 
Between  my  life's  tossed  barque  and  guiding  light 
I  pay  the  fine  for  failure  justice  bids 
So  would  not  I,  who  from  idolatrous  rites 
Unblessed  beliefs,  and  e^Ua  forbidden  escaped, 
By  penance  just,  self  earned,  avoid  to  see 
How  little  in  truth  of  rational  love  would  make 
All  earth's  beliefs  imblended  in  one  pure  creed  ; 
All  semi-animate  faiths  one  vital  truth. 
Which  shall  outlive  th^  ^lobe,  and  reconcile 
Creeds  contrary  by  refining  all ;  with  plans 
By  him  framed  we  of  old  both  knew,  and  whom 
I  in  my  earnest  youth  most  loved,  devised. 
And  partly  and  in  secret  set  afoot ; 
"VMiose  bright  soul,  gloriou£l,  may  be,  in  yon  spheres, 
Surveys  pre-eminent  the  suooese  of  schemes 
Earth's  good  was  compassed  by. 

LuciFEB.  And  some  deserts 
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He  loved  to  adtove  to  otiieirs,  My«  a  friend     ' 

But  more  than  thou,  or  any  of  his^  ha^e  teaped. ' 

These,  the  world's  bordeii,  hxunan  history's  ttid, 

Bound  yet  to  be  aocoini)HBh^  as  he  heldj  " 

Not  then  nor  since  thou  hast  dreamed  of  oonsoiouBly, 

As  thine  ?  .        - 

Fbstub.    As  only  his  whom  €U)d  desi^fned.'      > 

LuciFEB.  How  ignorande  may  oomport  with  wisdom;  sesi 
But  life  is  not  a  failuie  wholly,  sore, 
Let  us  sum  up  thine  eiudier  aims  and  questa 
Say  but  the  word,  and  thou  shalt  press  a  throne  i 

But  less  than  mine,  scarce  less  than  heaven's  ;  before  *  ^ 

Whose  feet  earth's  puny  potclntates  may  sue*  '       ' 

For  choice  of  slavedoais^  and  be  all  satisfied.      ' 

Fbstub.  The  paltry  pittance  of  a  world  Hke  this 
Were  not  a  bribe  for  me,  nor  all  its  croons         - 
Crushed  into  one  tiara,  but  that  thus. 
By  supersession  of  all  eaitthly  sway, 
Autocrasie  divbie  were  mine ;  and  man;  .     ' 

Knowing  the  power  of  truth  and  faithj  might  see 
Fate,  highest  of  all  liws,  and  leoognize^ 
In  mine  direct  complicity  with' heaven : 
My  will,  my  fate,  Gk)d's  fates, 

LuciFEB.  So  let  it  be. 

Festus.  I  have  had  eii6ngh  of  the  infinities  :        '   '  ' 
I  am  moderate  now.    I  will  have  the  throne  of  earth.' 

LuciFEB.  Thou  shalt;    Yet  mind  Mwilih  that  tl(e  world  must 
end.  '  '     ^'  • ' '■  '   '' 

FESTua  I  can  survive.  '  "      ' '  =^ 

LuciFEB.  Nay,  die  with  it  muBt  thou.  " 

Festus.  Why  should  I  die?    I  am  egg-full  of  lifet 
Earth's  in  her  first  young  cresoent  quarter,  yeti 
I  dare  not,  cannot  credit  it  ehaU  die.  ' 

I  will  not  have  it,  then. 

LuciFEB.  It  matteofs  not  I 

I  know  thou  nev^  wilt  have  ease  at'heart, 
Until  thou  hast  thy  soul's  whole,  full  desire ;  ' 

Whenever  that  may  happen,  all  is  done.  > 

Once  again  therefore  search  the  scroll  of  life  ; 
Mark  what  is  done,  what  undone.    Lo.l  in  love, 
Already  twice  hath  ]*udgment  passed  upon  tlnee. 
Say  hath  not  evil  wrought  its  own  revenge, 
And  death  the  only  guerdon  thou  hast  gained  ? 
Let  then  mere  self -life  oease.    The  heart's  career 
Is  ended.    With  the  world  thy  part  is  now. 
The  depths  of  feeling,  passion,  pleasure,  woe, 
The  mysteries  and  dread  delights  of  spirit. 
All,  thou  hast  sounded.    Now  behoves  to  live 
The  worldlife  of  the  future— last'theinme 
One  instant  or  for  eVer.    Bury  love. 
The  steedlike  world  stands  ready.    Mount  for  life.  < 

FfiSTua  Well,  then — ^be  it  now  I  I  live  btit  for  lifiyifteli^- 
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The  whole  world  but  for  mei    BViends,  loi^e6,  akid  aO 

I  sought,  abandon  me^    It  is  time  to  die. 

I  am  yet  young ;  yet  have  I  been  deserted, 

And  wronged,  by  those  whom  most  I  hav^  loved  and  served* 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  I  ,may  ijkey  all  fall  On.  mie, 

When  next  I  trust  another — ^man  or  woman. 

Earth  rivals  hell  too  often,  at  the  beatb  ' 

All  hearts  aire  stronger  for  the  being  hollow. 

And  that  was  why  mine  was  no  matoh  for  theirs. 

The  pith  is  out  of  it  now.— rLord  of  the  world— 

It  will  not  directly  perish  ? 

LnciFEB.  Kot  perhaps. 

Thou  wilt  have  all  fame,  while  thou  live^t,  now. 

Febtub.  I  care  not ;  fs^me  is  foUy :  for  it  is,  sure, 
Far  more  to  be  well  known  of  God  than  man. 
With  all  my  sins  I  think  I  feel  I  ato  Gcd's. 

LuciPBB.  Farewell,  then,  for  a  time. 

Festus.  I  am  al<mQ. 

Alone  7    He  clings  around  jne  like  the  clouds 
Upon  a  hill.    W^en  will  the  clouds  roll  off  ? 
When  will  sun  visit  me  ?     O  thou  great  God  I    , 
In  whose  right  hand  the  elem^its  areatonis  ; 
In  whose  eye,  light  and  darkness  but  %  wink.; 
Who,  in  thine  anger,  like  a  blast  of  cold, 
Dost  make  the  mountains  shake  like  ohattorlngr  teeth ; 
Have  mercy  1.  pity  me  1  for  it  is  thou        ,  i  • 

Who  hast  fixed  me  to  this  teett.    Wilt  thou  Uot  save  I 
Forgive  me,  Father  1  but  I  long  to  die  ; 
I  long  to  live  to  thee,  a  pure,  free  mind. 
Take  again,  God  I  aod.  tHoMy  tair  earth,  the  form 
And  spirit  whioh,  at  first,  ye  lent  to  me. 
Such  as  they  were,  I  have  used  them.    Let  them  part 
I  weary  of  this  world  ;  and  like  the  dove;  r 
Urged  o'er  life's  barren  flood,  sweep,  tired,  back  .  •     . 
To  thee  who  sent'st  me  forth. :  Benar  with  me,  God  1 
I  am  not  worthy  of  thy  wr»th,  nor  Jove  l^—  : 
Oh  1  that  the  things  which  have  been  were  not  nofw 
In  memory's  resurrection  1  .  But  the  past 
Bears  in  her  arms  th^  ppcesent  and, the  future  : 
And  what  can  perish  wh^ '.perdition  is  ? 
From  the  hot,  angry,  crowding  courts  of  doubt 
Within  the  breast,  it  is  sweet  to  escape;  and  soothe 
The  soul  in  looking  upon  natural  beauty. 
Oh  I  earth,  like  man.  her  son,  is  half  divine. 
There  is  not  a  leaf  withiiv  thid  quiet  spot^  ., 
But  which  I  seem  to  l^ow;  should,- miss,  if  gone. 
I  could  run  over  its  features,  hour  by  ihaur, 
The  quaintly  figured  b^^^l^  vdriipufl  iflowers-rr- 
The  mazv  paths  all  cunnlap^]^  cQuvetged-: — i ;  ;     '       . 
The  black  yew  hedge,  like  a  bel^gueriiig  host,    . 
Round  some  fair  gardea  provfeice-rhere  und  there,>  , 
The  cloudlike  l*u?§\  olui^pa  -«^^<^^i  «^^  ^aud  fa^t*  r    ■  .  , 
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The  ripe  and  iniddj  fraitage-^the  Bkai^  firs"^     ,         .      i 

Fringe,  like  an  eyelash,  on  the  fiednti  bine  west-^  ' 

The  grey  old  church,  its  age-{^el^  pinnacles, 

And  tofted  top,  whence,  noW,  the  whit^  owl  whOcls ; 

The  oaks,  which  spread  their  broad  arms  in  the  blat^t, 

And  bid  storms  come,  and  welcome ;  there  tbey  staiid 

To  whom  a  summer  passes  like  a  sniil^ :        . 

And  the  proud  peacock  towers  himsell  there,  aOid  soreanks, 

Bufliing  the  imperial  purples  of  hisneck  ; 

0*er  all,  the  shadowy  groves  which  cxtst  the  hHls, 

And  with  descending  doni^  e^iiality  claim  * 

Of  gloom  ;  whisper  with  windis  nought  els^  kiidws  nigh, 

And  bow  to  angels  as  they  wing  by  them ; 

The  lonely,  bowery,  woodland  Tiew  before — < 

And,  making  all  more  beautiful,  thou,  sweet  moon,'  ' 

Leading  slow  pomp,  as  triumphing  o'er  heaven  { 

High  riding  in  thy  loveless,  deilthless  1)rightne8S, 

And  in  thy  cold,  unconquerable  beaui^, 

As  though  there  were  nothing  worthy  fai  the  world 

Even  to  lie  below  thee,  f  aice  to  God. ; 

And  Night,  in  her  own  name,  aind  €k)d's  again,  '    '  ' 

Hath  dipped  the  earth  in  dew ; — and  there  she'  liei, 

Even  like  a  heart  all  trembling  with  delight. 

Till  passion  murder  power  to  speak--sb  mute.  *<< 

Young  maiden  moon  I  just  looming  into  light-—  * 

I  would  that  aspect  never  might  be  changed ; 

Nor  that  fine  form,  so  Spirit-like,  be  spoiled 

With  fuller  light.    Oh  1  keep  that  brilliant  shApe, 

Keep  the  delicious  honour  of  thy  youth,  ,       . . 

Sweet  sister  of  the  sun,  more  beauteous  thou  ' 

Than  he  sublime.    Shine  on,  nor  dread  decay. 

It  may  take  meaner  things  :  but  thy  bright  look,      ' '       ' 

Smiling  away  an  immortality. 

Assures  it  us — nay,  it  seems,  hklf ,  to  give.  , 

Earth  may  decease.    God  will  not  part  with  thee, 

Fair  ark  of  light,  and  every  blessedness  t 

Tes,  earth,  this  earth,  may  foul  the  face  of  life, 

Like  some  swart  mole  on  beauty's  breast — or  dead 

Stiff,  mangled  reptile  some  clear  well — while  thou. 

Like  to  a  diamond  on  a  dead  man*s  hand, 

Shalt  shine,  aye  brilliant,  on  creation's  corse ; 

Whence  God  shall  pluck  thee  to  his  breast,  or  bid  , 

Beam  'mid  his  lightning  locks.    What  are  earth's  joyt 

To  watching  thee,  tending  thy  bright  flock  over 

Yon  fields  celestial  1    Mother,  and  maid  of  light  I 

That,  like  a  god,  redeems  the  v^orld  to  heaven — 

Making  us  one  with  thee,  and  with  the  sun, 

And  with  the  stars  in  glory^Ibvely  moon  I 

I  am  immortal  as  thys^ ;  and  we  ^ 

Shall  look  upon  each  other  yet  in  heaven 

Often — ^but  never,  never  more  on  eartb. 
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Am  I  to  die  80  soon  ?    Thi»  def^th  1 — ^tJie  iMuglMf 

Gomes  on  my  heart  as  through  a  hozning  gtoss. 

I  cannot  bend  mine  e jes  to  earth,  hut  t^i^TiiQe 

It  riseth,  spectrelike,  to  mook — nor  towards 

The  west,  where  aonset  is,  whose  long  bright  pomp 

Makes  men  in  love  with  phange— but  there  it  lowem 

Eve's  last  still  lingering^  darkening  clond ;  and  on 

The  escutcheon  of  the  mom,  it  is  there — ^it  is  there  t 

But  fears  will  ^teal  upon  tjtie  bravest  mind, 

Like  the  white  moon  upon  the  crimson  we^ 

I  have  attractions  for  all  miseries  : 

And  every  course  of  thoiight,  within  pny  heart 

Leaves  a  new  layer  of  woei.    But  it  must  end. 

It  will  all  be  one,  hereafter.    Let  it  l)e  ;         , 

My  bosom,  like  the  grave,  ho^dsi  all  quje^ched  passion^,  ; 

It  is  not  that  I  iiave  ^ot  found  w^at  I  aougl^t— 

But,  that  the  world— tu^h  I  1  ^ball  see  it,  di^ 

I  hate,  and  shall  outlive  the  hypoorite^  ,  ,  - 

Stealthily,  slowly,  like  the  pola^  sa^y  .  .  

Who  peeps  by  fits  above, tl^efdy- walled  wqrld-:- 
The  heavenly  fief  he  knows  and  feels  jl^is,own, 
My  heart  overlooks  the  paradise  of  life 

Which  it  hath  lost,  pi  ^d,  reluptant  joy* 

I  live  and  see  all  beauteous  things  aboi^t  ipa^e,  ^ 

But  feel  no  nature  prompting  from  withiu 

To  meet  and  profit  lny  them. ,  I  am  like        , 

That  fabled  forest  of  the  Alp  Pennine, 

Which  leafless  lives ;  whereto,  the  spring's  brig^  showersy 

Summer's  heat  breathless,  autumn's  fruitful  ju^ce. 

Nothing  avail ; — nor  winter's  killmg  cold. 

Tet  have  I  done,  said,  thoinght,  in  time  npw  passed, 

What,  rather  than  remember,  I  would  die. 

Or  do  again.    It  is  the  thinking  on't^ 

And  the  repentance,  maddens.    I  have  thought 

Upon  such  things  so  long  and  grievpusly, 

My  lips  have  growi^i  Iji^Q  rto  ^  qliff-ch^^  sea, 

Pale  with  a  tidal  passion  :  and  my  soul, 

Once  high  and  bright  and  self -sustained  as  heaven. 

Unsettled  now  for  lif^,  pr  death,  feels  like 

The  gray  grdl  balanq^d  on  her  boiylike  wings. 

Between  two  black  waves  seekijagwhei'es  to  dive. 

Long  we  live  thinking  npthing  of  our  fate ; 

For  in  the  mom  of  life  we  mark  it  j;i^ot —  , 

It  falls  behind  ;  but  a^  our  day  goes  down 

We  catch  it  lengthening  with  a  giant's  stride. 

And  ushering  us  unto  the  feet  of  night. 

Dark  thoughts,  like  spots  upon  the  sun,  revolve/ 

In  troops  for  days  together  round  my  soul, 

Disfiguring  and  dimming.     Death  I  0  death  1    , 

The  past,  the  present,  and  the  future,  like 

The  dog  three-headed,  by  tl^^  gates,  of,  woe 

Sitting,  seem  ready  to  devour  me  each. 
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I  dare  not  look  on  them.    I  dare  not  think.  > 

The  very  best  deeds  I  have  ev^  done  .< 

Seem  worthy  reprobation^  hare  to  b6 

Repented  of.    But  have  I  4one  anght  good 7      m 

Oh  that  my  soul  were  calmer  I    Grant  me^<xodf    i 

Thy  peace  ;  that  added,  I  oaa 'smile  and  die. 

Thy  spirit  only  is  reality  :  •'   i       '  " 

All  things  beside  are  foUy^  fidsehood,  shame.  - 

Guardian  Angel.  E]jeotof  sphits^bf  j^nners  Godffaifgfttti,     ' 
Soul  of  my  watching,  not  in  all  things  thou  ■        '  ' 
Hast  pleased  God,  nor  {responded:  to  my'care ;  i  ^ 

But  lone  and  comfortless  nor  ly  nor  heaven  ■   '  '  f 

Would  have  thee.  ,       .      i?  .  i, 

FESTua  Well  I  know  I  both  have  grieved,         '  ' 

But  not  then kn9tW)9st;all  things.     'Tv^reeb  mjy  booI         •'  •> 
And  Qod  are  secrets  not  consigned  to  thee.  r  >  : ' 

Until  I  have  assurance  from  his  word,         '  '      •;     :^ 

Which  maybe  I  shall  nerer  have  in  life,  " 

I  dare  not  deem  me  safe,  nor  sealed  in  bliss.  '  i       ' 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  More,  then,  than  this  beseems  me  not  to  say, 
One  lives  who  loves  thee  still,  by  thee  estranged. 
Give  pure  fidelity  due  meed. 

Febtus.  Her  soul 

Walks  but  with  God. 

GuABDLAN  Angel.    Nay,  she  forgets  not  thee. 
But  as  when  by^  momin:^  moonlight,  while  round  de^s 
Bead  still  the  impleach^d  paths,  some  thoughtif'til  nun» 
Whose  very  life  would  wither 'neath  a  nanie  ,, 

Of  secular  ca?t,  culls,  with  cold  paly  hand. 
Buds  delicatest,  that  these  the  shrine  may  deck 
Of  patron  saint  who  hallows  from  his  niche   ' 
The  bosky  pleasance,  and  at  his  marble  feet 
Breathe  forth  their  premier  odours  ;  bent  to  Jpy 
The  just  on  high,  she  guileless  thinks,  with/gifis 
Of  earth  least  .giess,  most  savouring  innocence^; 
And  posing  reverently  the  offering,  lo  1  t     :  " 

She  kneels  !    Heaven^s  hosts  thrill  stilly ;  aiid  while  Uwd 
The  heart-breathed  prayeir,  transcending  reasqn,  i^  dpiUit^ 
God's  watchful  eye  watch.    He,  saint,  votary,  i^brine, 
Oblation  marks :  and,  all  seen,  each  in  kind  *  ' 

Pure,  not  reproves ;  but,  pleased  with  patiently,    ' 
Smiles,  inodi^nsive  :^so,  this  soul  who  yields  . 

Her  life-flower  to  memorial  love,  and  lives 
Elsewise  in  active  virtue,  known  to  heaven 
May,  though  beclouded  seemingly,  abide 

In  secret  sunshine  all  her  days,  and  bear  , 

A  strengthening  weight  of  bletssing,  not  alone  t 

For  herself ,  but  others,  hope.  ' 

Festus.  I  hope.    Thy  W^ords    ' 

Too  kind  are  to  deceive.     Yet  Still  I  would 
I  knew  my  destiny.    I  may  hope,  not  love.        '       '  ' 

GuABDiAN  Angel.   But  love*s  mote  mlM  t^edti^on;  such  as  thai 
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Tempered  with  love  diyihe  was  always  hers,      V  ' 
She  feels,  thy  saintly  Clara,  and  with  thee     ^ 
Fate  sharing,  such  as  life  hath  still  to  give. 
Might  yet  communicate.    This  is  the  love 
The  heavens  appronte ;  this  sble;  * 

Festus.  Idouht  it  not 

We  may  be  reconciled ; — ^united,  never. 
The  end  we  aim  at,  her  metre  sensitive  *scHil, '     * 
Filled  witib^  tlto  love  of  lowliest  loneliness. 
Will  suit  not,  I  foresee.  '    ;      .     .    • 

Guardian  Angel.        To  her  thou  otrei*     > 
Essayed  reunion  ;  and  if  there  it  end,      • 
Her  pure  thought  will  thine  own  refine  ;  perchance, 
May  sanctify  |he  saorifioe  hoth  mak^:       •  '     ^ 

Festus.  ThotL  sayst  what  ought  to  bol    Be  it^  mine  to  make 
Meet  reparation.  j 

Guardian  Angel.  Prosper. 

Festus.  Thanks  1  '  ■ 

Guardian  Angel.  Farewell 


XL. 

,i.  First  lon^e  recalled    ' 

Not  ye,^  reanimate,  joy  and  grief  disguised    , 
Each  as  the  other,  neither  gains,  perplexed, 
His  way.    Even  they  who  play  round  wisdom's  knee 
Miss  sometimes  worthiest  ends.    Knowing  no  tocan, 
Ambition's  hi|;h  demands  too  close  eneix>a6h 
On  nature's  pioup^i^vilQges*  ^otleis  f    r  / 
True  tenderness  reioices  to  conceive  ; , 
The  happy  evangel,  world- vast,  of  God's  fove ;    , 
His  alhance  with  &il  life  create  and  how 
Heaven' s  mfercy  e'lidiB  siu's  mystery,  as  made  clear 
To  the  grei^t  gatheiiag  of  the  spheres,  rouDd  God 
Convoked ;  and  thankk  with  holiest  warnings  blends. 
J-  0  ^ce  forgiving,  how  in  heaven-  divine, , 
How  ^wee^  on  earth  love  reconciled ;  how  dear 
VMue  in  both ;  though  trode  down  or  ignored, 
Still  pvecio'us,  goldHke,  as' in  southern  isle, 
Vastest  of  isles,  to  Asian  continent 
Eich  counterpoise,  o'er  niQunt  and  vale  and  plain 
Tribes  sensbless^  8al,vag^,  tramped  the  o'ertrea&ured  earth 
For  ages,  nor  its  charm,  nor  value  knew. 

Colmnade  antf.  Lawn, 

FeStus  and  ClaHa. 

Festus.  Hencef ortl^  t^h^  fip>t  be  sacred  ;  h&ffdf  whete  first 
I  shrined  thee,  flower  of  beauty,  in  my  heatt. 
None  holier  to  the  tri^s  o€  earth;  not  thou. 
Divine  Elborz,  now  cold  and.crqwned  with  snow, 
Since  rested  on  thy  brow  the  ark ;  but  once   ' 
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Of  saintliest  linoage  helped^  tihe  kfur^  ptibeardn* 
And  joined  each  eve,  ere  rest,  the  angelic  hynmi-^ 
Earth's  first  communion  l^rith  the  immortal  blessed« 
Not  holier  thon,  though  n^eanest  mound  on  earth, 
Nigh  Moslem  city  of  the  moon,  where,  first. 
After  long  severance  for  their  death-fraught  sin,       i 
And  world  wide  wanderings  lonely,  from  afar. 
Our  g^eat  original  mother  him  edpied,  ' 

Tall  as  the  crowi^M  palm,  though  bowecj  with  woJe, 
Whom  her  soul  clave  to ;  one  whole  age  had  passed  ^ 
Nought  more  divine  than  demons  had  she  seen, 
More  human  than  the  ap6  ;  when*  her  hot  tears, 
And  his  repentant  groans  drew  down  from  heaven  . 
Permission  for  their  dear,  reunion  there  ; 
The  mount  of  reoognition: ;  hallowed,  thetice. 
To  after  ages,  by  that  blessed  emhraee, 
Obliterative  of  woe.    Come,  oome ;  oh  come  I ; 
Of  heaven  f orenamed,  of  me  from  first  foreblessed. 
As  in  arctic  climes  Spring,  wmid^ri&g  through  then  air, 
His  long  lost  consort  eaiith,  all  frozen  at  heart 
Finds  'tranced  'neath  wicked  winter's  deathly  speUiy 
Stretched  corseUke :;  he  full  soon  by  gentle  embrace^ 
Warm  breath,  and  sedulous  skill  calls  back  to  life 
His  star-browed  bride  ;  she  wakes ;  her  stiffened  liaftba 
Requickening,  stirs  ;  casts  off  the  sheeted  snowS  ; 
Trees,  jocund  with  the  loosening  life-sap,  freed 
Through  all  their  veinlets,  don  their  greenery  ;  birdii 
Their  voice  i*efound,  in  song  each  ol^r  greet ;       ' 
And,  like  some  hoary  grandsire'd  wrinkled  front, 
Ridgy  with  life-long  cares,  touched  suddenly 
By  infant's  playful  finger — ooean^s  face. 
Dimpled  by  gambolling  guBt,  lights  up,  and  breaks 
Into  a  running  smile,  and  laiighs  lor  leagues ; —      i 
Heaven  and  all-pitying  aatilre  o'er  the  glad 
Reunion  weep  their  joy ;  so,:  found  by  me, 
Sweet  solace  of  my  soul,  I  long  to  make 
To  thee  atonement.    Reconciled  to  thee, 
All  parenthetic  passions  sacrificed,     ' 
The  world  shall  slip:  off  easfy  from  our  hands, 
And  we  not  miss  her.  .  Long  1  how  long  I  wait  1 

I  wait  for  tlico,  even  as  the  weary  west 

Waits  for  the  evening  star, 
AVith  whom  the  eternal  promises  of  rest 

And  glory  are. 
I  wait,  as  waits  a^  storm-cloud. in  the  sky, 

The  bow  divine  of  peaoQ, 
Which  bids  the  thunders  and  the  Ji^htuip^s  lie 

Down,  and  fear  cease.  ,     .        . 

I  lonff  to  meet  thee,  las  earth  lonj^  to  fiew' 

Iceoound,  spiingUi  golden  flowers ; 
Thv  beauty  soothes  my  spiiit,  as  the  deW 

Day's  burning  hours. 
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Ab  lieavdn%  own  light  upon  Bome'  sainted  shHhe 

Where  monlderini:  relies  be. 
Thou  shinest  in  upoiL  this  heart  of  Bune, 

Sacred  to  thee. 
And  as  a  line  erased  some  trace  still  bears 

Of  words  therein  first  writ, 
Which  neither  pen  ean  hide,  nor  penitent  tean 

As  'twas  refit ; 
It  matters  not  what  other  powers  around 

Here  grayed  their  conquering  name ; 
Below  all  depth,  thy  love  will  still  be  found 

Truth's  secret  fame. 

Known  to  ourselves,  we  only  share  with  heaven 

The  secret  yet  by  me  ineffable.'    • 

Lo  !  now  I  see  thee  coming,  come,  at  last. 

Claba.  At  thy  desire  I  come,  thoogh  hard  to  ma. 
We  have  lived  Bex)arate  lives,  unlike,  misonght 
Each  by  the  other.    Wherefore  meet  we  now  ? 

Festus.  Thee  .seeiking  in  thy  Sacred  solittide, 
I  told  thee  I  had  sbmewhat  to  impart, 
Somewhat  to  ask  ;  if  aaking  were  n6b  vain, 
Which  springs  despondingly  from  dabioos  heart; 

Claba.  Time  was  it  was  not  thiM.    Bat  othea's  €ame 
Whose  tyrant  beant^  and  mdre  soaHng  scmiKs 
Thee  dazzled,  lae  eclipsed.    Ali*eady  years 
Have  passed  since  first  we  were,  wlkat  now  we  are, 
Strangers. 

Festub.  I  do  confess  to  my  reproach 
A  friend  too  well  forgotten,  and  thine  image 
By  time's  colleaguM  forces  with  the  world's, 
Effaced  half  from  this  monomentel  breast ; 
And  as  the  efBgy  of  a  saint,  inecdlpt 
On  alabastrine  tomb  some  unroofed  shrine, 
Faithless  fiduciary,  hath  bared  to  moon 
And  winds  star-iced,  wastes  plenteously  a/way, 
Thinned  pitifully  by  the.  uppw  elements ; 
Compassionate  woods  their  leafy  tresses  ^&w 
Winterly,  o'er  it  perishing,,  and  bemoan 
In  gusty  suspiration  ;  so  of  thee. 
My  thought  memorial,  whole  impaired,  had  joined 
Well  nigh  for  aye  ^life's  lengthening  dusk  ;  and  now, 
Let  but  the  passed  be  buried,  where  it  lies 
In  mine  awed  memory  liidden,  like  to  a  blade 
Gore  rusted,  in  its  sheath,  no  more  to  flash 
In  the  grey  air  upon  the  eyes  of  men. 
And  all  the  future  is  ouv  own.    One's  own 
Resistless  weakness  'tis  which  overcomes; 
More  than  another  s  strength.    Oh  1  I  confess. 
Oft  hath  this  heart  i^lured  by  glittering  rites 
And  sacred  titles,  and  celestial  names, 
Offered  at  others' altlirs,  and  decireed 
Wildly,  profanely,  negligence  of  thiile. 


True,  1  have  W(EW«hipped  idols  and  forsworn 
The  loving  faith  I  owed  to  thee  alone  ; 
Canst  thou  forgive  ?  reconsecrate  the  heart, 
Rededicate  the  temple  ?    Do  not  all 
Beliefs  how  far  soever  from  GU)d*s  truth, 
(Xicle  around  the  same  in  nlode  prescribed, 
A^  round  heaven's  secret  and  all-central  sun, 
The  constellated  skies  ?    And  shall  then  love 
Lack  like  justification,  Or  in  vain 
!?lead  the  necessity  of  liberty? — 
For  truly  I  was  destined  for  this  end. 
And  in  myself  believed  the  most  at  first. 
For  mortal  knowledge,  which  is  error,  dies, 
And  spiritual  ti*uth  alone  outlasts 
All  nature  ;  love  insensibly  with  heaven 
Here  blending,  thither  wending,  thehce  derived. 

Claba.  Wert  thou  as  I  such  need  had  never  beeo 
But  we  had  lived  serene  and  sinless  here. 
Aimless,  save  loving  God  anfl  bettering  man. 
Nay,  let  it  be  so  still,  with  thee,  I  pray. 
As  in  a  round  wide  view  from  some  tall  hiH, 
Central  Itnd  isolate,  it  hafppeneth  oft, 
The  furthest  things  on  all  sides  eyeable 
Are  village  temples  tapering  to  lie  iskies, 
Be  such,  too,  the  horizon  of.  the  soul ; 
And  every  ultimate  object,  unto  heaven 
Calmly  aspiring,  indicate  its  end, 
And  sanctify  the  limits  of  our  life. 
For  as  in  gentlest  exhalations  earth 
Breathes  forth  the  glistening  steams  which,  high  in  air, 
Glow,  sunlipped,  into  clouds  of  rosy  gold. 
Or  seek  again  her  breast  in  fruitful  dew ; 
So  of  our  aspirations  and  desires. 
Might  we  endow  life's  skiey  calm,  they  all 
Made  retributive  blessings,  and  a  clime 
Of  love  create  about  us  bright  and  boon  ; 
An  everlasting  spring  of  holy  good, 
And  venerable  beauty.    But,  alas  I 
Men  breathe  forth  passions  which  fall  back  in  blights, 
And  stormy  desolations,  that  defile 
The  sky-bom  streams,  and  flood  life's  fields  with  woe. 

Festus.  The  evil  in  our  nature  we  can  act 
Alway  and  utter ;  but  the  inner  good 
Hath  Inexpressive  boundlessness.    Earthlike, 
Each  carries  with  him  his  own  atmosphere. 
Or  pure  or  foul,  where'er  we  orbitate. 
Who  knows  himself  in  spirit,  all  things  knows ; 
As  in:  nature  even  the  atom  and  the  all 
Commune  and  know  each  other  ;  and  as  the  slant 
Invisible  axis  of  the  earth  tOo  fine 
For  fairy  to  find  footing  tiptoe,  bears 
All  superincumbent  continents  and  seaSi 
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Mountains  and  air  realms.    Knowing  thus,  that  onMf 

My  own  heart  like  a  wizard's  magic  book, 

Studded  with  spells  despotic  to  call  up 

Sprite,  spectre,  and  familiar  fiend,  must  needs 

Assoilzied  be  from  every  fiery  sign 

And  fateful  cipher,  ere  made  safe  for  aye  ; 

Thee  as  a  priestess  pure  of  old  seek  I, 

That  thou  mightst  hold  to  me  the  holy  branch, 

Dipped  in  soul-cleansing  wave,  the  branch  of  peace ; 

That  peace  thou  lovest  so  well  and  both  desire  ; 

And  from  thee  ask  absolvement  of  passed  sin. 

For  as  when  the  sun's  light  in  some  high-domed  fane 

On  golden  altar  gleaming  finds  itself 

In  face  of  something  holier,  more  divine  ; 

So,  on  thy  sacred  soul  heaven's  truths,  confirmed, 

Beam  in  subservient  blessipga.' 

Clara.  If  thou  meanest 

That  thou  dost  hope  forgiveness,  it  is  given  ; 
Thine  hath  it  been  ere  asked  for  ;  always  thine. 

Fbstus.  Bright  soul,  be  blessed.    Take  again;  thy  name 
Unto  thee  ;  sign  of  reunited  love. 

Claba.  Name  which  because  it  hath  lingered  on  thy  lips. 
In  love's  pure  tones  full  of t,  always  to  me 
Is  sacred.    None  shall  name  me  so  but  thou. 
Thou  only.    When  thou  changest,  that  shall  change. 

Fbstus.  Breathe  not  to  me  of  change.    Albeit  I  lived 
On  earth  till,  like  some  desert  bmlded  faiiej 
She  ceased,  though  based  on  astral  laws,  from  sights 
Wasted  by  winds,  worn  down  by  elements. 
Smoothed  level  under  time's  insatiate  sf^id  ; 
Invisible  even  to  treasure-seeker's  sight ; 
Oh  I  should  change  no  more.    Hencef  pi-th  to  me, 
Be  thou,  thou  art,  the  type  of  holiest  things ; 
Pure  symbol  and  fulfilment  of  all  good 
Compass  and  aspiration  perfected  ; 
Truth's  promises  and  fulfilments  interlocked  ; 
Bound  in  one  saintly  volume  love-illumed  : 
A  book  of  benedictions,  sealed  to  me ; 
A  final,  spiritual  covens^t ;  and  a  new 
Alliance,  hallowed  both  for  earth  and  heaven. 
This  fallible  heart,  enchai;ited  long,  distraught       , 
By  charms  of  luxury,  sense,  art,  knowledge,  now 
To  truth's  allegiance,  and  to  thine  return's. 

Clara.  'Twas  not  for  life's  mere  pleasures,  not  for  powet 
Prospective  ;  nor  wide  knowledge  of  ijien's  ways. 
Their  wants,  their  needs,  their  wrongs,  and  remedies, 
I  loved  thee  from  the  first ;  but  for  thyself  ; 
And  for  that  royal  touch  of  sympathy, 
Which  heals  so  much  of  the  world's  ill,  with  man, 
And  now  I  may  not  these  ;  I  dare  not  have. ,    , 
As  some  great  glacier,  from  its  icy  breast 
Expelling  anght  oi  "baseT  "natocoi,  ?fc^ka 
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By  this  self-diaBteiiingf  mcMas  to  poxify 

Its  visible  essence,  so,  all  soul  sincere, 

Mnst,  of  its  high  and  bright  vitality, 

Reject,  in  silent  scorn,  those  Worldly  taints. 

And  aims  extraneous,  which  itself  debar 

From  inmost  commune,  and  most  high,  with  heaven; 

Why  then  thy  spirit  degfrade  with  greed  of  power,  ' 

Thankless,  unblessed,  as  I  have  heard  ?    To  me 

This  were  foifbiddance.    Aught  that  clogs  the  soul. 

Or  clouds  its  aspirations,  I  abhor. 

Be  it  not  therefore  that  though  one  in  heart,     ' 

We  are  in  spirit  twain. 

Fbstus.  Nay,  speak  not  thus. 

All  nature  is  f orebodef ul ;  winds  and  streams 
And  cloud  shapes,  which  in  heaven's  inv^rrted  bowl 
Forecast  our  future.    The  presage  of  some  vast 
And  world-wide  revolution  nigh  at  hand 
In  a  sonorous  whisper  rounds  earth's  dome. 

Olaba.  Tmeji  I  have  heard  it.    Would  it  were  untrue  I 
Hearts  may  f)e  sad  at  parting,  but  at  meeting. 
They  should  spring  light  as  birds  upon  the  spray. 

Festus.  Thy  thoughts,  as  stars  the  sea,  light  up  my  mind  \ 
Heaven's  son  am  I,  and  am  by  Heaven  made  free 
Of  all  low  laws  and  lesser  fealties ; 
Whence,  in  this  age,  when  men  of  crooked  mind 
Or  feeble,  who  fail  the  glorious  Cause  of  things, 
Or  reason  of  their  existence,  to  perceive 
Stamped  through  Nature's  mass  perlaminate, 
Self -destined  to  misprision  of  life's  ends 
Bid  us  misrate  with  them  the  whole  as  ill. 
To  these  let  good  or  ill  hap  as  they  may 
But  say  not  fate  doth  not  fulfil  itself. 
Adumbrate  from  the  first ;  less  shadowy  now ; 
The  lowlier  into  loftier,  changing  aye. 
What  if  my  cause  before  men  show  askant. 
Yet  is  it  straight  as  light  in  the  eye  of  Heaven. 
To  God  I  am  no  mystery.    Well  He  knows 
AH  motives  ;  and  my  objects  I  avow 
Each  night  to  Him,  who  each  mom  sanctions  them. 

Olaba.  For  all  this,  I  foresee  the  end  in  woe  ; 
Woe  utter,  woe  inevitable  :  not  yet, 
Like  oriented,  may  be,  to  one  same  point. 
Friends,  worthiest  fellow  helps  of  Heaven,  desire. 

FssTua  True  to  my  purpose,  what  if  I  be  false 
To  others  and  their  objects,  mine  being  good 
I  hold  it  great  and  holy,  and  to  Fate, 
Commit  tneir  reconcilement,  and  to  thee. 

Thy  longing  is  I  know  for  simplest  peace  ;  ' 

Mine,  too  ;  nor  wouldst  thou,  peace  apart,  care  even  • 
With  me  to  share  earth's  throne. 

Olaba.  Ilie  only  throne 

I  hope  for  is  one  nor  policy,  nor  power 
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Can  found  ;  nor  war  o*6rthiow,<  nor  pqs»B]ar  rago; 
Nor  blood  befonl ;  nor  treachery  undenmnje  ; 
Nor  pride  succeed  to,  or  thrust  off ;  a  throne 
Where  dear  humility  may  both  set  and  see 
All  higher  worthier  than  h^»elf . 

Festus.  Be  it  thus ; 

I  am  at  peace  with  all  mi^  save  myself; 
Even  now ;  my  rule  sai!e  wacxanted  by  fate. 

Claba.  Thousands  of  enemies  must  be  thine  even  now. 
No  mortal's  safe  from  foes ;  the  envious  eye 
Grudges  allgifts ;  nor  is  the  tyxiknt,  free 
Though  kindliest-faced,  from  dread,  which  no  exempt 
Knows,  nor  distinctionu    If  he  does  not  fear, 
He  hates  ;  and  if  he  does  not  hate,  he  scorns  ; 
And  scorn  and  hate  and  f  em;  are  all,  with  him, 
And  alike,  deadly :  he  therefore  insecure  : 
For  man  by  man  each  slays  him  in  his  mind^ 

Fbstus.  Who  said  Td  be  a  tpm^t,  or  that  gifts 
From  Good's  great  loye  wrought  evili 

Claba.  Power  uncbecked; 

To  nought  on  earih  amenable,  that  way  tends. 
But  this  is  not.  the  future  I^  in  heart 
Have  dared  so  long  to  dream  of.    J^ven  aJthough 
Thy  will  shoiL^d  raunt  full  dominance  o'er  the  earthy 
To  me  it  brings  scant  pleasurCi    I  had  hoped 
New  love  to  welcome  Hke  the  morning  air, 
Which  wakes  the  buds  in  roseland ;  and  that  stiU, 
If,  like  twin  hands  ar(mnd  the  face  of  life, 
Thou  hadst  a  wider  scope  and  bolder  course, 
Our  act  and  end  were  je%  but  one ;  to,  note 
The  hours,  and  all  the  years  fuW  of  lo^e. 
But  now  since  I  this  mighty  rumour  heard 
My  thoughts,  though  mmj  are  all  sad,  and  shaped 
In  one  mould,  tear-like.    Nay,  albeit  I  see 
Thy  triumph,  I  abjure  it^  would  I  might 
For  thee  disclaim  it  eyen  as  for  myself. 
It  is  meat  forbidden  the  fasUng  soul  that  pines 
For  pure  nutrition,  *tis  unclean  ;  accursed. 
How  canst  thou,<di^im  world  service,  and  enjoy 
Heaven's  favour  ? 

Festus.  Both  be  fated  mine. 

Clara.  Enough, 

Choose 'tween  thy  destiny  and  me.    Unite, 
As  living  bond,  I  dace- not,  those  extremea 
This  fateful  future  I  misiarust ;  nor  know 
In  what  wise  God  secured  ;  but  shrink  to  share. 

Festus.  This  know,  though  doomed  thy  late-recovered  love 
Dearer  to  me  than  aught  (^  earth,  to  lose* 
Fate  I  must  follow.   Said  I  not  my  soul 
Had  taken  up  its  birthright,  and  assumed 
The  spirit's  freedom,  to  aeo^  life's  boons, 
Its  highest  ends  ensured ;  ivp4  fix  b^  choloo 
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Its  star  to  steer  by,  love  or  fate  7  itseU 
Holdinpr  the  iinag:ed  all,  of  eaoh  soul's  good 
Ck)nsultant,  stand  world-type  ;  and  yersant  thus 
With  absolute  good,  the  wisely  electing  spirit 
Might  towards  its  great  reward  progress,  in  peace 
O'erpassing  all  earth's  lesser  joys  ? 

Olaba.  Say  on. 

I  would  not  have  thy  soul  abase  itself 
By  one  thought  about  me.  , 

Festus.  Nay,  speak  not  so. 

But  if  at  the  start,  as  now  by  thy  word  curbed, 
Should  love's  career  be  over  in  my  heart, 
A  vaster  sphere  expands  before  me.    Power 
And  knowledge  I  can  give  thee  for  thy  love  : 
But  soarce  repay  in  kind. 

Glasa.  I  hear  thy  words. 

The  fragrance  of  life's  floweret  long  is  fled. 
Still  let  it  linger,  cherishable  for  passed 
And  memoried  sweetness,  where  thou  laidst  it,  here. 

Fbstus.  Sweetest  and  dearest,^  kindest,  best  of  beings, 
It  is  I  who  suffer,  suffer  therefore  me, 
While  I  am  with  thee.    The  sole  love,  I  feel, 
That  might  have,  that  hath,  blessed  me ; — but  what  eye 
Can  see  an  orb's  whole  circuit  at  one  glance  2 
Life's  orb,  alas  1  is  on  the  wane  ;  and  much 
Must  yet  be  said,  much  done.    AH  things  of  the  end 
Have  premonition ;  and  states  mightiest,  long 
Exhausted  of  all  old  beliefs,  q.ow  seek 
New  faith,  which  can  alone  regenerate ; 
Nations  now  readily  sponsors  for  man's  right 
To  every  blessing  earth  can  give,  or  heaven. 
The  earth-flower  closeth  even  now  its  leaves, 
Death's  dews  are  falling.    We  are  verging  nigh 
On  sundown  of  time's  universal  day, 

And  these  be  of  life's  last  vespers.    It  remains  > 

As  promised  by  the  All-granting  power,  to  change 
The  essential  for  the  real,  and  to  translate 
The  virtual  into  practice.    All  that  truth 
Mining  her  way  through  policy  profound 
Secretes  from  masses  skilless  to  commute 
Force  into  power ;  all  that  the  holy  bond 

Of  man's  most  high  fraternities  secures  , 

Is  mine,  unthought  of  by  the  obsequious  world 
Of  minimous  notables,  adding  nought  to  nought^ 
Unfeared,  unprized.    One  right  in  fine  now  is. 
Which  supersedes  all  others,  one  and  sole 
Man's  regal  race,  is  loyal  to  the  right 
Of  doom  divine,  and  the  destiny  God  imposed. 
Who  now  elects  a  nation,  now  a  man, 
Maybe,  to  work  his  will ;  and  sanctify 
His  end  that  I  this  moment  seal,  time's  seal ; 


^^*  FE8TUS. 

And  closnre  of  the  canon  of  all  kings. 

Claba.  I  ponder  ;  yet  my  soul  its  balance  keeps  j 
Not  prizing,  not  approving  all  I  hear  ; 
More  marvelling  how  thou  know*st  of  things  yet  due 
And  how  the  end  of  all  things  blends  with  thine. 

Fbsttjs.  God*s  thoughts  are  as  a  firmament  of  stars, 
Fixed  suns  j  the  heavenly  truths  which,  he  inspires 
Or  we  by  nature  know  of  Him,  the  all 
Revealed,  all  hidden  ;  eternal  show  to  us, 
Innumerable,  and  vast.    Man's  loftiest  thoughts 
Even  on  his  proper  destinies  as  one  soul ; 
Or,  volumed  into  nations  ;  or  th6  race 
As  whole  ;  mind's  flitting  meteors  which,  flashed  through 
Life's  hemisphere,  illume  it  (whose  counterpart 
Is  death;  heaven;  what?)  with  but  decadent  light, 
Both  for  us  needed,  perfect  each,  each  true  ; 
These  temporal  not  the  less  than  those  eteme, 
Whose  union  constitutes  the  universe. 
As  when  some  mighty  Mage,  not  solely  given 
To  learn  life's  passing  secrets,  but  divine 
From  natural  knowledge,  how  time's  current  hour 
Bears  on  the  eternal,  'gainst  the  reticent  skies  ' 

Wagers  his  skill ;  and  notes  how  from  the  breast 
Of  tempting  virgin,  by  her  side  who  holds 
The  golden  spike  ;  or  his  marital  hand 
Who  heads  the  arkite  triad,  leap  they  forth, 
Showerwise,  bright  stars  ;  or  from  his  trenchant  glaive 
Galactic,  waved  to  save  from  death  the  maid 
With  sunlets  girdled ;  dropped  whence,  many  an  orb. 
In  meteoric  nights  autumnal,  fills, 
In  falling,  half  the  firmament  with  light ;  | 

And  thus,  from  fixed  and  transient  lights  combined, 
Draws  astral  fates,  forewarning  war,  love,  death, 
Deliverance  from  all  ill,  nay,  what  he  would  ; 
So  I,  though  in  lowliest  wise,  forebent  to  learh 
From  God's  fixed  laws  and  truths  ;  from  Nature's  acts, 
Effectual,  limited,  and  our  rational  thoughts, 
Perforce  constructive  of  harmonious  wholes  ; 
Thoughts  that,  like  Heaven's  evanishing  spherelets,  light 
Inmostly,  man's  high  brain,  his  destined  end. 
Deduce,  and  future  of  the  world-wise  soul ; 
Which  weighed,  the  sum  I  find  incongruous  not 
With  God's  prime  plan,  but  truly  accompletive  ; 
And  fortunate  ;  for  at  man's,  our  native's,  birth. 
The  star  of  love  and  peace  benefic  ruled  ; 
In  mid-life,  all  the  heavenly  houses  ;  law, 
Love,  science,  power,  faith,  health,  wealth,  mirth,  and  dearth 
Friendship  and  feud,  he  knew  ;  and  when  at  last. 
Failing  betwixt  time's  trembliug  lights,  ere  yet 
The  towering  gates  of  death's  dark  house  he  nedred '; ' 
And  ere  his  eyes  dimmed  *,  he  the  ascendant  sun, 
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He  had  learned  at  length,  a  faithful  votary, 

To  walk,  heheld  rejoicingly  approach 

His  head  to  shrive  him,  aud  his  soul  release  >  . 

'Mid  blessings  humbly,  conquered,  he  foreknew 

His  future,  rich  with  joy ;  undreamed  o^  joy, 

Orb  after  orb  unfolding  endless  showed.     , , 

So  the  same  star  which  led  him  into  life, 

His  spirit  restores  all  kind  to  heaven  ;  a^d  earth's  , 

Vast  horoscope,  with  ours,  is  verified. 

Clara.  With  ours,  thou  saidst ;  say  ours  ;  one  life,, one  dei^th. 
The  one  is  so  much  than  the  many  more; 
Why  then  even  twain  ?    And  why  not,  if  like,|?lad 
Together,  each  the  other  and  the  world,        -. 
Congratulate  upon  destiny  so  divine  ? 

Festus.  God  is  a  great,  destroyer.    All  must  die 
And  earth  must  be  destroyed,  ere  aught's  renewed. 

Olaba.  Destroyed  I  mysterious  judgment ;  as  when  God, 
With  ruinous  fire  from  heaven  hurls  downl^he  fane        <    . 
Wherein  his  faithful  worship ;  or  salutes 
With  death  this  holier  temple  of  the  soul 
Sudden  and  swift,  no  tinxes  for  penitence,  . ,  ;  ,,   .  i , 

Nor  prayer.  ,, 

Fbstts.      An;aign  not  I  God's  deep  deoireea, 
I  cannot  tell, thee  all  I  know,  nor  d^re  ;  .   •      ,    •, 

For  wisdom  ses^  the  lips  whioh  wonder  opea* 
The  spirit's  initiation  dread  and  grave  ^  , 

Into  the  light  intelligible  of  truth. 
Saddens,  as  with,  joy's  overleap,  the  soul 
It  hallows  and  expands.    But  thou  because.  > 

Thou  knowst  so  much  of  truth,^  more  still  shalt  know, 
Faith  fortifying,  to  thee,  my  parting  gift 
This,  than  all  realms  mo]*e  worth,  tUl  partings  cease., 

Claba.  What  is  it  thoai  wilt  tell  me? 

Festus.  i  I  have  seen    .  , 

What  ne'er  again  may  be,  nor  e'er  till,  now  hath  been. 

Claba.  Where  didst  thou  see  this  marvel  ? 

Festus.  'Twa»  in  space  j 

He  took  me  there,  of  whom  I  oft  have  told ; 
And  midst  of  all  the  void,  and  in  its  place 
Was  Crod  ;  the  God  all  live- in,  not  behold. 
What  now  to  thee  I  tell.  He  told  the  spheres ; 
For  the  great  family  of  the  universe 
Bound  Him  were  gathered  as  a  fire ;  and  we 
Held  back  ;  and^.  saving  God,  none  did  us  see.  ' 

Claba.  Say  on,  love.    Let  me  hear.        : 

Festus.  .       A  sound,  then,  first,  ;. 

I  heard  as  of  a  pent-up  fiood  just  burst ;  ' 

It  was  the  rush  of  God's  world- winnowing  wing, 
Which    bowed    the    orbs    as    flowers    are  ;  bowed    by    b^-eath    of 

spring. 
And  then  a  voice  I  heaxd^  a  voice  sublime. 
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To  which  the  hoarded  timnders  of  all  time 

Pealing  earth^s  death-knell  shall  a  whisper  be 

Saying  these  words,  Where  will  je  worship  me  f 

Ay,  where  shall  be  your  Maker^s  holy  place  ? 

The  heaven  of  heavens  is  poor  before  his  face. 

How  shall  ye  mete  my  temple,  ye  who  die  ? 

Look  I    Can  ye  span  your  God's  infinity  ? 

Hear,  mighty  universe,  thy  Maker's  Voice  ; 

Let  all  thy  myriad,  myriad  worlds  rejoice ; 

Lo,  I  your  Maker  do  amid  ye  come, 

To  choose  my  worship  and  to  name  my  home. 

This  heard  each  sphere  :  and  all  throughout  the  sky 

Came  crowding  round.    Our  earth  was  rolling  by, 

When  God  said  to  it.  Rest ;  and  fast  it  stood. 

With  voice  like  winds  through  some  vast  olden  wood, 

Tl^us  spake  the  One  agaih.    Behold,  O  earth. 

Thy  parent  God  ;  it  is  I  who  gave  thee  birth« 

With  all  my  love  I  did  thee  onoe  endow, 

With  all  my  mercy  ;  this  thou  hast  even  now. 

But  hear,  O  orb  I  corrupt  by  countless  creeds. 

One  only  true,  to  worship  me  (made  known 

To  all)  in  love  and  fear.    Sin  first  disown, 

Act  justly,  and  repent  of  evil  deeds. 

Yes,  hear  my  words ;  thou  never  loved'st  me  well. 

Nor  feard'st  my  wrath.    Dread'st  thou  no  longer  hell  f 

Dream'st  thou  that  guilt  shall  alway  mock  ihoee  fires, 

That  deathless  death  which  hell  for  aye  expires  ? 

Oh,  hear,  and  dread  in  time  ;  amend  ;  and  turn 

From  thy  misdeeds ;  lest,  when  these  spherelets  bum  j 

Pass ;  and,  like  dewdrops  *heath  mine  angry  rays. 

Sunwise,  this  bright,  broad  universe  doth  blase. 

Blaze  like  the  fat  in  sacrificial  flame ; 

A  holocaust  'tis  mine  sometime  to  claim  ; 

Its  scorching  quenchless  mass  all,  I  should  pour 

Upon  thy  naked  soul.    Canst  thou  endure  ? 

He  said,  and  as  the  fear  fraught  words  flew  passed, 

Earth  fluttered  like  a  dead  leaf  in  the  blast. 

Thou  who  outbrav'st  God,  fate  so  sad,  so  sure  ? 

03me  not  my  words  to  pass  ?    Thou  well  dost  know. 

^m  not  I  God  ?  thy  trust  ?    Yet  trust  not  tiiou. 

Impenitent,  to  ward  my  righteous  blow. 

Due  to  eternal  justice,  high  in  heaven. 

As  on  earth,  low  ;  unalterably  even. 

Haste,  cleanse  thy  brow,  thine  hand  from  brother-blood  ; 

War  spilled  ;  from  sin  thy  soul ;  thine  heart  from  crime  $ 

Me,  thy  sole  Saviour  call,  while  yet  is  time, 

And  live  in  loving,  doing,  being,  good* 

Commute  all  vain  beliefs  for  one,  the  sole 

Which  me  delights,  and  sanctifies  the  whole  j 

Then  seek  again  my  face.    No  longer  fear  ; 

Repent,  and  live.    Sweet  music  in  thine  ear, 

And  peace,  I  speak.    Seek  thus  to  be  foigwea ; 
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ThuB  loved ;  and  meet  with  joy  tliy  Qod  in  he»ren« 

Now  to  this  universe  of  pride  and  (sin. 

Pride,  in  themselves  ;  in  that  all  creatures  err. 

Self -slaved,  who  their  mean  ends  to  God's  prefer ; 

And  sin ;  that  sordid  souls  who  Heaven  would  gaiii 

At  once,  say,  f  ailing^,  God  makes  all  in  vain ; 

Speak  I,  ere  yet  I  call  mine  aoig^  in. 

Draw  nigh,  ye  worlds.    These  timidly,  more  near 

Yet  distantly  approaching,  pressed  to  heair,  •     • 

Circling  the  infinite,  their  light  did  seem, 

Before  his  eye,  paled  to  a  pearrs  dull  beam. 

Attend,  said  God.    O'er  iU.  he  lifts  his  hand. 

Where  will  ye  set  my  tent^    Where  shall  my  temple  stand  I 

All,  longwhile  dumb,  distracting  silence  spread 

Throughout  that  host,  aaieaoh  were  stricken  dead ; 

Till,  in  such  time  as  takes  the  sun  to  rise. 

Rejoicing,  from  earth's  la^  to  upper  skies  ; 

One  answer,  scaling  like  a  silvern  cloud, 

Heaven's  heights,  and  tonied  as  one  who  thinks  aloud 

In  solitary  reflection,  reached  the  ear 

All  listening,  of  the  Almighty.    Said  i  each  sphere 

Lord  1  we  will  search  all  space ;  and  star  by  staiv 

From  central  sun  to  ntmtoet  sphere ;  and  far 

As  zenith  is  from  nether,  will  we  fare 

To  find  a  fitting  site.^r  worship,  where  < 

Thy  name  may  be  exalted,  and  a  fane,  ;  .  j  :    .  i 

Worthy,  (but  none  suqh  know  we,  wouldst  thou  deign 

The  like  to  view)  whei^e  thou  might'st  aye  remain. 

Replied  to  each,  one  voioe,  a  several  sign. 

Have  I  e'er  asked  such  honours,  a^  'tis  yours 

To  give  ;  or  urged  such  wants  as  need  endures  ? 

I,  worlds,  your  lord  I  lord  of  life's  every  line, 

Material,  spiritual,  humane,  divine. 

I  made  ye,  I  endowied  yo*    Ye  oxe  mine. 

Then  trembled  forth  each  orb,  Thine,  Loiid,  for  ever  thina 

Thy  breath  from  nothing  filled  us  all  at  first ; 

And  could  again,  as  ooon,  the  bubble  bursts 

All  that  ye  have^  within  myself  have  I ; 

God,  am  complete ;  full  inexhaustibly. 

I  dwell  within  myself,  and  ye  in  me. 

Not  in  yourselves.    I  have  infinity. 

The  every  thing  in  all  things  is. my  throne  ; 

Your  might  is  my  might,  and  your  wealth  mine  own. 

'Tis  by  my  power  and  sufferance  that  ye  i^ine. 

I  dwell  in  light,  and  all  your  light  is  mina 

Be  dark,  said  God.    Night  was.    flaoh  glowing  sphere 

Dulled.    Night  seemed  everything,  and  everywhere ;  - 

Save  that  in  outmost  space. a  feebUe  fiarei 

Told  that  hell's  pits  forlorn  were  sunken  there. 

Shuddered  in  fear  the  universe  the  :while. 

Till  God  again  embraced  it  with  a  smile. 

Divine  delight,  responsive,  spread  through  spaoe  • 
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And  like  a  serioiiB  smile,  'WlL6te  giadufkl  gxaoe 

Expands  its  soul  bom  sunshine' o'er  the  face, 

One  common  rapture,  Nature's  joy,  all  plaoe 

All  sense  pervades.    Come  now,  ye  worlds,  and  hear 

Said  God  our  Lord,  the  truth  I  thus  make  clear. 

My  words  are  mercy  ;  iv^heref ore  should  ye  fear  t 

Draw  nigh  to  God  the  whiles  He  yet  is  near. 

Straight^vise,  obedient  to  his  sacred  will 

One  great  concentrate  globe  they  crowd  to  fill. 

Systems  and  suns  pour  forth  their  glowing  lirna  ; 

Full  in  the  face  of  God  the  glory  buhis. 

Hearken  thou  host ;  thy  trembling  hope  to  rais^ 

I  to  aUB^i^  thus  make  plain  my  ways. 

God  the  creator  bade  all  being  rise  ; 

And  matter  came  in  void,  like  clouds  in  ^es. 

Lifeless  and  cold,  it  spread  throughout  all  spaoe ; 

And  darkness  dwelled,  and  frowned  upon  its  face. 

Chaos  I  bade  depart  this  work  of  mind ," 

And  straight  the  mighty  elements  disjoin. 

Then  light  I  lit ;  then  order  I  ordained ; 

And  put  the  dance  of  atoms  to  an  end. 

Matter  I  brake  and  scattered  into  globes,        ' 

And  clad  ye  each  in  green  and  growing  robes.        ' 

Tour  sizes,  places,  forms,  I  fixed' with  laws ; 

And  wrought  the  link  between  effect  and  cause. 

Tour  spheres  I  framed ;  your  stations,  motions  pl&)m€)d| 

These  compass  fing^s  all  your  orbits  spanned. 

Then  shaped  I  liyes  for  each  which  might  inherit 

Form,  force,  emotion,  instinct,  will ;  not  spirit  •; 

Then  rational  spirits  I  made,  of  heavenly  worth. 

Free,  fallible,  all ;  those  of  angehc  race. 

These  human  ;  variants  Of  the  same  great  class^ 

Immortal,  nought  eternal ;  all  possessed 

Of  such  high  powers  that  they  each  separate  test 

Their  world-life  offers  masterfully  might  pam  j 

Tests  by  me  fixed  ;  axid  for  that  happier  place  ' 

Fit  them,  which  suits  best  their  ori^^inal  birth 

Deathless,  divine.    Round  these,  from  ev^ry  ^a^li^ 

One  universal  nature  spread  through  space, 

I  gathered  forms  and  features  fit  for  love,      ' 

Trust,  pleasure,  power  and  all  I  could  approve^ 

To  every  spirit  elect  I  told  my  name,  ' 

My  love,  my  might,  and  whence  all  being  came 

To  each  soul,  deathless,  righteously  decreed      ' 

To  me  accountable  in  thought,  word,  deed 

Through  every  sphere,  age,  nation,  rtfcce,  and  olime, 

For  use  of  its  own  powers,  own  dues,  own  time. 

Then  every  orb  complete,  along  the  liy. 

In  glory,  beauty,  order  and  harmony, 

I  launched.    Souls,  worlds  did  every  gift  possess, 

Which  could  a  mortal  and  immortal  bless.  ' 

To  all  the  hope  of  happier  state  was  giveh  ;f        1 
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For  all  I  keep  one  commoi^  boundless  heayen.' 

Hear  then,  ye  sonls,  for  bHes  sapreme  create, 

The  jugt  conditions  of  your  future  fate, 

Self -wrought.    All  free,  'tween  good  and  ill  to  choose) 

To  do  the  right,  God  love  j  and  wrong  refuse  ; 

Or,  fear  of  God  despised,  to  elect  to  sin  ; 

Free  creatures,  freely  made,  i  But  all  may  win 

Life  everlasting,  everlasting  joy, 

If  ye  do  but  the  love  of  sin  destroy ; 

The  will,  the  intent,  no  spirit  can  defend, 

This  only  is  offence  ;  and  the  sole  n^ean  ; 

Nor  lies  .there  any  mediate  hope  between  ; 

To  atone  for  wrong,  is  to  repent ;  amend  ; 

The  all-holy  and  all- just,  so  inade  your  friend ; 

Which  lacked,  shall  never  spirit  enter  heaven. 

How  shall  the  soul  still  sin-fraught  be  forgiven  7 

How  unforgiven,  can  ye  thrice  hapless,  claim 

Hope  in  my  mercy,  trust  upon  my  name  ? 

All  fallible,  all,  if  not  to  sin  self -driven  • 

May  fall.     But  know,  the  pure  and  star-stepped  path 

Of  penitence,  agewise,  (which  the  atoning  soul. 

Sad,  but  aspirant  towaMsi  the  promised  pledge 

Of  pardon,  mercy  asks,  to  blunt  the  edge 

Of  judgment's  blade,  treads)  'scapes  my' righteous  wrath, 

'Gainst  evil ;  and  leads  so  straightly  to  the  goal, 

Your  forfeit  fine  has  meroy  paid  to  Heaven, 

That  if  ye  will  not  journey  on  that  way,      ' 

The  truth,  the  life,  what  is't  ye  merit,  say  ? 

Life  is  the  field  of  choice.    The  paths  of  ill 

And  good,  which  blissward  this,  that  woe- wards  tend, 

Are  yours  to  follow  freely,  and  fulfil 

Mine  aims ;  your  own,  ill,  ye  may  still  amend 

By  resolute  grief  oontrita    Not  hopeiless  can 

One  spirit  be  deemed  :  not  even  of  God  and  man 

The  foe  self -named,  who  would  his  track  conceal ; 

(Though  me  in  conscious  presence  all  things  feel) 

And  craftily  seeks  to  annual  mine  ancient  plan. 

Him  and  his  deeds,  his  ends  shall  time  reveaL 

But  ye,  O  souls  celestial  bom.  who  pause 

Even  now,  perhaps,  'tween  sin's  and  virtue's  caose^ 

Be  brave,  be  wise ;  obey  your  Saviour's  lawa      - 

Know  that  unbounded  variance  lies  between 

All  ill  and  good  ;  nor  mediative,  nor  mean, 

Nor  sacrifice,  'twizt  sudh  can  intervene 

Nought  save  my  mercy  can  be,  or  hath  been. 

Death  is  life's  gate ;  and  sin  sometimes  of  bliss. 

To  penitent  soul,  which  mourns  its  deeds  amiss : 

But  wiser  'twere  to  flee  from  folly's  way, 

And  to  Him  turn  who  warns  bulr  loves  you  aye. 

Turn  from  your  follies,  fickle  oniBSi- and  live ; 

And  take  the  bliss  your  Odd  alone  can  give. 

Gk>d  the  Creator,  me  all  beizkgsown  ; 
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Gk)d  the  Redeemer,  I  will  still  be  known ; 

God  too  the  judge,  the  eaoh,  the  three,  the  one. 

Again,  the  Everlasting  cried,  repent ; 

To  bless  or  curse  I  am  oiimqiotent. 

And  what  art  thou,  created  being  I    Round 

That  world  of  worlds,  his  arm  the  Almighty  wound  ; 

The  bright  immensitj  he  raie^,  and  pressed, 

All  trembling,  like  a  babe,  unto  his  l^east. 

There,  in  the  Father's  bosom,  roeeagiun 

Of  filial  loTe  the  universal  sti^ain ; 

Strong  and  exultant,  blissful,  pure,  subiime, 

It  rolled,  and  thrilled  and  swelled,  in  notes  unknown  to  time. 

Think  ye  that  I  who  thus  do  ye  maantjain, 

Thus  alway  cherish  ye,  or  all  were  vain, 

Think  ye  that  I  cannot  iqiihold  in  heaven, 

In  righteous  state  the  souls  I  haterficwgiveh  ? 

Be  this  a  weightier  task  ?    With  God* 'tis  one 

To  guide  a  sunbeam,  or  create  a  sun.; 

To  rule  ten  thousand  thousand  woridsj  or  noneL< 

Art  thou  not  with  thy  Lord,  O  host  of  heaven  ? 

Fain  to  return  to  him  who  caused  ye  be  ; 

Though  faulty,  restoraUe  through  love  and  fear  ; 

The  love  of  Grod,  and  fear  of  evilry ; 

Fain  to  return  idl  spiritually,  to  me, 

If,  penitent  for  offence,  to  come  ye  might^be  free  f 

Aoswered  all  spirits  in  that  unbounded  sphere. 

Entranced  celestially  then,  first,,  to  hear 

Their  sins,  whate*er,  might  sometime  be  forgiven ; 

The  primal  covenant.  Lord,  thou  mad'st  and  willed 

With  us,  for  our  best  goodj  be  so  fulfilled. 

Go,  now,  ye  worlds,  said  God  ;  hendeCerth  forbear 

Temples  for  me,  or  shrines,  to  upbuild  in  air ; 

None  such  I  need.    But  learn  ere:  ye  depart '  ■ 

My  favoured  temple  is  man's  humble  heaorti 

Therein  to  dwell  I  leave  my  loftiest  skies ; 

There  shall  my  holiest  of  aU  lioliee  rise< 

He  spake  ;  and  swiftly  reverent  to  his  will 

Sprang  each  bright  orb  on  high,  its  sphere  to  fill. 

Glory  to  God,  they  chanted  as  they  soared  ; 

Father  Almighty,  be  thou  all  adored^ 

Thou  art  the  glory ;  we^  thine  universe, 

Serve  but  abroad  thy  lustre  to  disperse. 

Unsearchable,  and  yet  to  aU  made  known  ; 

The  world  at  once  thy  kingdom,  and  thy  throne  ; 

In  thee  our  God  we  live- ;  from  thee  wc' came^ 

Time-stricken  sparks  of  thine  otemal  fiame. 

In  thee  like  motes  in  the  sunbeam  do  we  move, 

Glow  in  thy  light,  and  gladden  in  thy  love. 

Earth  only,  like  to  a  spot  upontihe  sun. 

Sullen  remained  in  that  grand  union  ' 

Of  joy,  praifie,  harmony.    Word  spaOce  sh^  non^ 
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Festxjb.  Not  Alone. 

High  o'er  all  height,  God  gat  Him  on  His  throne. 
Downwards  he  bent,  and  Uke  a  meteor  ball 
From  Cepheus'  lumd  we  see,  green  bnining,  fall, 
Grod,  as  in  pity,  through  the  extense  of  space 
Again  to  run  its  ever-narrowing  race 
Bowled  the  all-f aroured,  bat  the  ingfrate  spherej 
Which  rushed  like  ruin  down  its  dark  career : 
And  high  the  air's  blue  billows  rolled  and  swelled. 
On  many  an  island-world  mine  eye  beheld. 

CLA.BA.  And  where,  and  what  is  he,  this  mighty  frieiid, 
Who  to  thee  human  thus  his  power  doth  lend? 
Who  bore  thee  harmless,  as  thou  tell'st,  through  space, 
And  brought  thee  front  before  thy  Maker's  face  ? 

FESTua  I  know  not  where  he  is.    It  is  but  at  times 
He  is  with  me  ;  but  he  m^moirably  sublimes 
His  visits  thus,,iby  lending  me  his  might  > 
O'er  things  more  bright  than  day,  more  deep  than  night. 
And  he  obeys  me  ;  whether  good  or  ill 
His,  or  my  purpose,  he  obeys  me  stiJI. 

Claba.  O  Festus  I  I  oonjure  thee  to  bewate. 
Lest  thus  the  evil  one.  thy  soul  ensnare. 

Festus.  What  I  may  not  a  free  spirit  ikave  preferred 
A  mortal  to  his  heart,  as  thou  thy  bird 
Lovest,  because  it  singeth  of  the  sk^, 
Although  it  be  as  far  below  thy  soiul 
As  I  'neath  an  archangel's  majesty  7 
God  will  protect  the  atom  as  the  whole.  r 

Olaba.  Him  then  I  pray  ;  the  spirit  full  mnstshfure      • 
The  truths  it  feels  with  God  himself  in  prayer. 
So  guide  us  God,  in  all  our  works  and  ways, 
That  heart  may  feel,  hand  aot,  mouth  show  thy  prcuse  ; 
That  when  they  meet  who  love,  and  when  they  part. 
Each  may  be  high  in  hope,  and  pure  in. heart ; 
That  they  who  have  seen,  and  they  who  have  but  heard 
Of  thy  great  deeds,  may  both  obey  thy  word. 

Festus.  Unto  the  wise  belongs  the  tphere  of  ligh/t ; 
And  to  the  spirit  world  compelling  might. 
Yon  sun  now  setting  in  the  golden  main 
Shall  count  me  haai^re.n^i^t  he  rise  again. 
One  farewell  round  I  long  to  make  above 
As  now  with  thee  this  leavetaking  of  love. 
Once  more  to  circle  round  the  central  skies, 
And  sound  the  silent  infinite,  where  rise 
Creation's  outflows,  and  the  new-bom  light 
Smiles  babelike  on  the  lap  of  ancient  nursing  night. 
Would  earth  had  nothing  further  fair  to  lure  ; 
Nor  being  more  to  answer  or  endure. 
But  I  foresee,  foresuffer.    Bound  to  earth 
Wrecked  in  the  deeps  of  heaven,  in  death's  expiring  birth. 

Claba.  Is  all  then  over  ?    I  ask  not  what  hath  come 
Of  those  I  have  heard  once  jbhinei ;  but  fear,  nor  speak. 
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Fate  brooks  not  to  be  questioned  in  the  light. 
But  shall  we  part  ?    Is  this  ordained  or  not  ? 
Or  is  the  earth-star  struggling  still  VTith  death  ? 

Pestus.  Being  of  beauty,  whose  yet  unfilled  arms 
Form  an  incarnate  Eden,  and  whose  -eyes 
The  angel  watchers  o*er  it,  mine  exiled, 
And  gazing  on  thee  gainless,  smile  no  more. 
For  if  life's  feelings  flow  not  now  as  erst,       ' 
It  is  not  that  they  ar6  vanished,  like  a  stream 
Sun  dwindled,  or  earth  drained  ;  but  that  their  face 
Is  frozen  *neath  the  world's  wide  winter  1    No  ! 
The  liquid  lightning  of  thine  eye,  no  more, 
Nor  flowery  light  which  blooms  upon  thy  cheek, 
Nor  delicate  perfection  of  pure  form, 
A  breathing  reyelation  incarnkte. 
Illumes  for  me  the  dusk  of  life.    Night  reigns. 
My  heart's  poles  now  are  fixed  like  earth's  in  heaven 
Shining  in  solid  silence  ito  the  moon, 
Starry  and  icy  silence  ;  and  all  ceased 
Their  torrid  oscillances.    Once  it  rolled 
In  tropic  splendour.    Now  experience  treads 
Deep  in  the  snow  of  blossoms.    Maid  of  love  I 
Were  thy  heart  now  tree  afS  a  zoneless  nymph, 
And  on  life's  race  of  rapture  Mad  to  start, 
Like  her  of  old,  ere  dropped  the  golden  pome, 
'Twere  vain  to  me ;  immoveable  is  min«'$ 
Still  as  a  statue  studying  stony  tome. 
Unite  we  may  not.     In  this  fateful  life 
There  is  no  real  union.    AH  things  here 
Seem  of  monadic  nature  and  with  God 
All  oneness  and  sole  alhiess  lives  alone. 
Still  even  in  this,  time's  age  penultimate, ' 
And  in  my  heart's  exhausted  mine,  I  feel. 
But  I  for  ever  have  forsworn  it,  both 
The  magic  might  of  beauty,  and  the  fierce 
Deliciousness  of  love.    Yes  I  I  must  be 
In  soul,  in  sacrifice  alone.    Thoughts  once 
My  masters,  now  in  bonds  retributive  round 
My  soul's  invisible  centre,  titan-like, 
Hold  I ;  and  'scaped  from  thrall  to  donlinanoe   feel 
As  liberated  god  of  old,  who  heaven's 
Unbounded  calm  is  eyeing  as  he  returns, 
Rejoicing,  the  eternals  to  rejoin. 
I  hold  life's  feast,  death's  fast,  indifferent,  - 
There  is  divorce  between  my  heart  and  me, 
And  I  have  neither  bride  nor  brethren,  I. 
But  I  achieve  mine  end,  the  end  of  all. 
From  this  is  no  appeal  to  death  nor  fate. 
Nor  the  just  Gods  ;  herein  are  all  at  one,' 
Love  me  not  therefore  now  ;  but  when  with  me 
The  great  cessation  happens  ;  when  the  poles  ' 

Are  icing,  and  this  tyrant  oi  \\le>'^  xealm 
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Totters  to  6^e<wtjon,  and  well  eacded  ' 

Ruin,  attend  me  :  whether  in  the  flesh. 

Or  in  the  spirit,  be  with  me  ;  and  B^iark  ; 

One  birdlihe  thought  through  death's  white  void  shall  fly, 

Right  to  thy  bosom  home,  the  thought  of  thee. 

Cherish  it  there  as  thine,  and  royally, 

In  its  snow  palace.    It  wiU  bear  the  gaze 

Of  all  the  star-souls,  and  the  spirit  stars 

Which  will  the;  land  of  liying  light  indwell. 

I  feel  earth  slacken  in  rotation.    Time 

Lays  down  his  weary  length  as  though  the  work 

Wherefore  he  had  his  hire  were  finished.    Go. 

Now  there  is  nothing  left  for  us  on  earth, 

Save  separation^ .  <  : 

Claea.  Still  I  love  thee  ;  still. 

Kast  thou  no  further- word? 

Festus.  No;  death  alone 

Is  that  I  live  for  ;  ever  in  mine  eye  ; 
Death,  white-robed  doorkeeper  of  heaven,  whose  6W(»!d 
Soul  from  the  spirit  severeth..  For  one 
In  wisdom  reinftated,  and  bcoi^ht  back 
Into  the  sovereign  pre^nce,  the  golden  soul 
Which  sees  things  as  they  are,  nor  as  they  are 
Only,  but  as  through  eternity  they  shall  be, 
Known,  justifiable,  is  thenceforth  still ; 
As  he  who  in  the  mystic  caldron  bathed, 
Immortal  grew,  but  dumb.    Henceforth,  death-mute 
Am  I ;  and  all  things  else  with  me  consents 

Clara.  But  this  is  not  the  end. 

Festus.  Go.    I  have  said  it. 

I  am  henceforth  alone.    My  thought  of  thee 
Above  all  passionate  flre-'peaks,  and  above^ 
The  sacred  snow-line  of  my  heart,  where  soul 
And  spirit  in  ecstatic  stillness  join, 
Bides  in  perpetual  purity.    Farewell. 
Present,  or  absent,  save  the  eternal  aim 
Soul  dominating  I  own,  the  all  I  love, — 
Live,  look  for.     She  is  gone.    She  comes  no  more. 
Nor  will  come.    Gone  I    Even  as  the  full-sphered  moon 
Through  thousand  shafted  pinewood  looms,  thus  scored 
Lineally  in  countless  columns  to  still  eye  ; 
So,  apposite  we,  'tween  us,  like  differences  ; 
But  moving,  this  from  that,  one  image  sole 
Complete,  fulfils  sight ;  sudi  to  me,  through  all 
Life's  solid  shows,  obstructive,  severative. 
Thy  name,  thy  mien,  thy  memory  ;  by  its  own 
Act  undistraught,  unalterably  perfect. 
So  be  it.    This  gone,  another  life  be  mine. 
I  live  not  now  to  learn  what  best  to  make 
Of  life's  delights,  nor  nature's  excellences. 
Nor  soul's  capacities,  nay,  no  longer  live 
To  learn  love'e  high  resolves,  nor  fathom  fate's  i 
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Thoogii  these  wiiih  ours  must  join  ere  W  end.    Mitte  aim 

By  this  same  innocent  but  traversed,  I  am  fin^ 

Past  all  I  am  worth ;  and.  so  *tiB  life  at  last 

Unworths  th^  soul.    May  Heaven  not  note  that  thought. 

No  more.    I  dare  not  die.    I  scarce  dare  live. 

The  longer  live  I,  I  the  further  seem 

From  God  disparted  ;  draw  no  longer  near 

My  life's  desire.    O  !  wouldst  thou  God  renew 

The  creature  which  of  old  thou  madest,  might  meet, 

Then,  would  I ;  as,  to  save  from  death  man's  life,  '' 

Some  passing  stranger  hurling  off  his  cloak, 

Leaps  into  deeps  unsounded  ;  bid  my  soul, 

Discumbered  of  all  hampering  qualities. 

Long  sought,  loved,  honoured,  had,  which  seem  but  now 

Conscience  to  blur,  of  the  eternal,  seek 

The  depths  unspeakable  of  that  love,  that  truth. 

It  is  enough,  it  is,  all,  to  know.    'Twere  right 

I  should  advise  me  well  how  best  to  act.  " 

I'll  to  the  hills,  the  cold,  keen  hills  of  God. 

Blenched  with  all  winter's  myriad  fold  of  stiows  r 

Nought  'twixt  the  air  they  breathe  and  spatial  void  $ 

Thin,  thin  imponderably ;  where  so«l  may  mu^ 

Unbrokenly  of  Heaven  j  where  all  the  shows 

And  multiple  hues  sectarian  of  belief. 

Barbaric  or  idolatrous,  are  by  one 

Divine  and  dread  simplicity,  replaced. 

We  are  too  rich  in  culture  and  ostent, 

And  art's  chicane.    Men  worship^  sight  and  souTid. 

We  fruit  ourselves  away  to  our  own  lossj     ' 

And  no  man's  gain ;  like  some  chance  seeded  palm 

'Mid  Afric  sands.    I  come,  ye  hills,  I  come 

Bare,  fruitless  as  yourselvee ;  loiss  heaped  oii  loss: 
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Our  first,  our  last,  biy  hoavenly  fates  impelled ; 

We  again  meet ;  warned  bj  tnc  Spirit  progressive,  lear% 

Not  man's  design,  mere  compromise  of  good 

With  ill,  nor  ilrd,  infeasible  most,  approves 

Celestial  polity.    Reason's  plea,  here  shown 

Of  gravity  less  thim  virtue's ;  virtue's,  there, 

Convictive  less  than  reason's.    What  the  twain, 

Unversant  in  fate's  ultimate  laws,  reject, 

Grace  gratulative  enjoins^    Not  separate  life, 

But  oned,  perfection's  source. 

An  Oratory.    Dayhreak, 

Claba  and  Ai^gela* 

Claba.  I  have  osrdd,  not  siBned.    My  sool  in  faith  aasured, 
Feels  conscious  of  acceptance,  and  of  prayer. 
Night  long  companion  of  the  stars,  fulfilled. 
Relief  and  surety  come  oa  day's  broad  wing. 
My  spirit,  f ountainlike,  of  the  present  full, 
Overflowing  with  the  future,  life  hath  all 
I  ever  asked.    God  shriyen  then,  be  it  nune 
What  once  I  failed  in  to  amend ;  to  undo 
The  wrong  and  do  the  right.    Th&e  thank  I,  Lord  I 
For  this  repose  of  spirit,  this  sense  of  peace 
By  thine  approof  made  holy.    Hear  I  not,—- 
Fanning  the  calm  of  mom  with  sensible^  beat, 
The  musical  movement  of  an  angel's  wing, 
Vibrant  with  spheral  airs  7    Nay,  on  mj  heairt 
I  feel  the  hint  of  a  bodiless  hand,  as  rose 
Wind-ruffled,  might  some  pitying  finger  feel 
Its  leaflets  smoothening.    Sweetened  by  seraph's  breath, 
And  scent  of  saintly  garments  seems  the  air. 
Speak,  spirit !  £oc  sore  I  amj  one  oirclath  me 
In  narrowing  ring,  and  swiftening  folds,  as  erst : 
Rounded  the  worshipping  priest,  of  primal  faith|      ,c 
His  arrowy  rock,  sun-sainted.    Voice  thyself, 
Angel  I 

Angela.  The  spirii.  of  her,  thine  earliest  friend 
Am  I. 

Claba.  Thy  bestrbelioy^,  say. 

Angela.  Best  leved«    I 

Thy  trials,  tears  and  sighs  have  numbered  all 
Since  the  sad  day  thou  f ollowedsli  to  the  tomb 
The  form  once  dearest  to  thy  sisterly  heart 
Deem  not  thyself  unoared  by  me,  when  first 
A  desolate  heart  embodied,  with  pale  arms 
Outstretched  to  the  pitiless,  world,  and  stern  quatrain 
Of  elements,  thou  well  nigh  meet'st  f ate;  half-way  ; 
Nor  think  I  have  never  marked  thy  oourae  through  life, 
Most  like  a  weeping  and  dishevelled  oloud 
Trailing  its  forlorn  honours  Vta  the  sea 
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Rude,  reckless,  unsympathetio,  till  it  reach 
Time's  western  gates  which,  passed,  ope  but  one  way-; 
Nor  ^yed  thee  from  woe's  waves  soul-whelming,  seize 
The  pearl  of  spiritual  content  which  yet 
Thine  angel  brow  shall  light,  as  it  hath  earned 
The  approving  love  of  saints  in  heaven  who  watch 
O'er  two  estranged  hearts^  in  whose  uniop.  earth 
Her  summing  good  awaits.    His  spirit  who  still 
Loves  thee,  thou  yet  shalt  bless ;  and,  ere  the  end, 
Thine  hallowing,  will  I  guide  ujito  his  breast, 
God  guiding  me.    For  he  himself  foreknown 
Knoweth,  called,  chosen,  but  oh  I  not  sanctified 
Not  perfected,  nor  of  saints  celestial  pe«r 
While  yet  one  selfish  thought  otherwards  dims 
The  soul  presumptuous,  or  with  one  wish,  not 
For  their  good  aimed,  ctisturbs.     To  thee  is  given 
The  glory  of  teaching  thi6,  to  me  the  grace 
Of  bidding  thee  so  act.    "When  he  thou  lovest, 
Urged  by  thy  gracious  influence,  graffed  in  him. 
Lives  consonant  with  his  destiny,  so  conceives 
Of  life's  great  ends  that  duties  show  as  soul's 
Best  privileges,  obedience  sttinds  transformed 
To  triumph,  then  the  end  indeed  draws  nigh; 
Till  x)enitent  of  all  sin  and  sanctified, 
Even  spirit  elect  pleaseth  not  wholly  Gh>d : 
Nor  itself  gladdens  in  him  wit^  that  whole  joy 
The  perfected  conceivei  who  walk  through  life 
Heart-crowned,  with  the  aureole  of  divinity 
Their  reborn  nature  glorifying. 

Olaba.  Be  this 

And  all  things  as  Grod  would. 

Akgela.  Ye  both  have  erred. 

Missioned  for  this  cause  pronipt  from  heaven  I  borne 
To  show  ye  this.    Thou  shrankest  to  share  with  him 
His  exaltation  in  the  house  of  life. 
Miraculous,  unconceived  lest  secular  cares 
Thy  way  from  peace  and  still  hiimility  warp, 
Mistrusting  destiny  ; — nor  he  his  heart 
Would  lovewards  ope,  letst  thd=  mttgriificent  end 
World-rule,  of  Grod  determined,  in  his  hands 
Waver,  or  wane,  or  e'er  his  thoughts  quit.    Heaven 
Otherwise  orders.  '  Thou  tb  him  shalt  reach. 
With  God's  design  the  fruit  of  i>erf ectnfess ' 
Pure  grace  ;  calm,  holy,  generative  of  peace 
And  vital  wisdom  ;  not  on  tilth's  domain 
Deviating  by  chance,  nor  on  strict  virtue's  grounds 
Trespassing,  as  by  stealth  j  but  in  thy  course 
Upheld  by  holiest  patience,  shalt  Wil^  all 
Divine  conditions  congruous  live,  as  earth     ' 
Moves  with  the  moving  future  of  the  stars, 
Fateful  and  fair  as  they  i  even  here,  in  heaven. 
Quickened  with  life  eteme,  the  sftved,  reborn       i 
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Of  God  the  Spirit,  are  spirits  themselves  divine 
Whose  will  the  worlds  await.    Hence,  seek  thy  fate 
This  union  is  decreed  in  heaven — and  blessed. 

Claba.  I  yield.    Albeit  aye. erring,  let  me  not 
Urge  pardon  for  def ectible  nature ; — ^that 
Is  God's  decree',  too  ;  but  with  purest  gold 
Obedience,  haste  to  overlay  God's  mercy-seat, 
The  hour  of  life  he  gprants  us  here. 

Akoela.  It  is  well. 

This  hoped  I  from  4ihe  firsts    Enow,  in  yon  orb 
Where  first, — this  quit, — I,  greatened  in  soul  by  death 
Rejoiced,  thy  loved  one  now,  mine  erst,  to  meet, 
And  point  his  spirit  hopeful  of  heaven,  to  truth  ; — 
Orb,  which  then  lit  to  rest  the  sun,  but  now 
Him  ushereth,  as  thou  seest,  this  mom  to  toil 
Celestial,  and  the  glory  of  active  life, 
I  thy  felicitous  fate  presaged,  than  mine 
Happier, — as  seemed  to  eye  of  being  which  yet 
Earth's  echoes  ti^irilled  ;  fate  now  fulfilled.    Lo,  there  I 
See  where  yon  wanton  sun,  not  yet  ripe  aged, 
But,  feigning  infancy,  with  Mom's  fair  hours 
Sent  to  arouse  him,  toys,  and  bids  them  bind 
Their  grossest  gauzes  round  him  ;  lo  I  he  stirs. 
And  suddenly  ev^ry  golden  swathe  that  ringed 
Hi  a  mummied  linibs  falls  off  ;  his  wakeners  scud 
Far,  far,  rose  blushed ;  he  triumphs  innocently  ; 
And  smiling  gives  to  eternity  the  day 
He  had  promised  ere  he  slept.    Accept,  so  thou; 
Life's  renovative  season,  and  be  content 
With  all  good  compassable. 

Glasa.  Be  it  as  heaven  wills. 
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Perfection  gained, 
True  love  his  life  renews,  now  sanctified,'—- 
Our  world-seer  counts  humanity's  gains,  how  earth's 
Best  aims  by  the  associate  wise  the' elect 
Of  universal  manhood  leagued  to  instal 
God's  peace,  the  peace  of  eartii,  show.    'Neath  one  head 
One  moral  empire  seems  secured,  whose  laws 
Tend  proveably  but  to  human  weal,  not  power 
Selfish,  nor  private  ends.    What  forces  know 
Life's  game  ?    It  may  be  fate.    The  all-tested  soul^ 
Whose  aim  to  most  serve  men  proves  best  to  rule. 
His  doomful  choice  here  makes;  irur,  life  prolonged 
To  the  fore -flood  fathers'  years,  with  personal  powers 
Like  theirs  who,— lords  Preadamite,  kinged  the  world, 
Incarnate  forces  of  the  universe, 
At  option,  or  pure  peace,  nature's  last  boon, 
Deatn  instant,  his ;  he  this,  for  man's  good,  claims ; 
Unwitting  that  that' hour  the  day  of  Qod 
Destined,  eaiih's  doom-day  dawns.    Time  closes  in. 

Garden  and  Crrore  bt/  the  Sm,    Motmtai%  near^ 

Testus  and  Clara. 

Fbstus.  Day  of  all  days,  bright  daughter  of  the  son, 
From  midnight  hailed  by  rushing  star-olouds,  glad 
With  their  auxiliar  light  to  perfect  here 
My  loved  one's  happy  birth-hour ;  day  of  day^, 
When  first,  faii;  bride,  tlfy  life-path  crossing  mina, 
This  transept  of  existence  traced,  God  now 
To  himself  hath  hallowed,  our  united  life  ,'— 
Day  which  now  gives  n^  thee  ; — a9id,thou,  night's  queen 
In  heavenly  lowliness  sublime,  and  meek 
With  the  sun's  imputed  radiance,  like  a  soul 
Holy  in  God,  aye  brightening  with  the  light 
Reflected  from  the  Invisible  ;  earth,  albeit 
Now  with  thee  waned,  while  nightly  in  thy  lost  light 
Death's  daily  gain  stands  forth,  and  conquest  waste 
Of  eternity  over  time  ;  earth  calls  on  you, 
Ye  sacred  lights,  God's  ministiT'  in  hewren, 
Each  other  eyeing,  to  bewail  with  her 
As  I,  these  hours,  so  sadly,  deadly  sweet, 
Stopped  in  mid  flight,  which,  else,  might  wepU  be  deemed 
Intransitive,  immortal ;  hours,  ah  1  too  soon. 
For  me,  to  cease,  like  the  olden  Paradise 
Earth's  glory,  flowery  initial  of  time's  tome.  > 

Thee,  too,  invoke  I,  of  all  fateful- powers 
The  oomplemental  force,  true  one,  thrice  tried ; 
This  reverence,  this  my  worship  is  to  own 
Thy  truthful  steadfastne  s  ;  and,  separate  life 
When  each  can  yield  help  meet  the  other,  a  false 
And  inconclusive  end.    How  only  blessed 
Men's  aims  when  steadied  by  celestials'  hands  I 
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Olasju  Mj  hsart  intaitiTe  spake  the  truth,  meseemed 
The  seyeranod  onoe  thou  threateneddt  eenld  net  proTe 
Final    God's  equity  f  orbada 

FBSTUa  Enough ; 

Our  guardian  angels  greeting  soon  agreed. 

Olaba.  And,  bidden  of  heaven,  our  destined  union  fruits 
In  ominous  bliss. 

Festub.  Most  dear,  most  h<moured  bride, 

Thou  sayest.    Hast  heart  to  view  earth's  deaith-throes  7    Mark 
Her  end,  with  thine  like  timed  7    For  as,  while  now 
The  westering  sun,  high  on  yon  Alphie  height. 
Snow  shouldered,  like  a  maid  for  wMtenees  praised 
Of  neck  or  brow,  bluE^iing,  in  sweet  defeat 
Of  admiration,  coinelier,-^hiB  farewell  glow 
Incarnadines,  an  i^ktiiaiit, — ^let  the  moon 
Orient,  shed  down  her  sQyer  shafted  rays, 
As  though  in  negligent  rivalxy  to  oontest 
The  palm  of  pezfeot  beauty,  man's  rapt  eye, 
Meanwhile,  by  the  coalition  nnoonceived 
Of  natural  lights,  droops,  awed ;  so,  on  thy  head 
Heaven's  claims  and  earth's,  mine  too,  in  right  of  death, 
One  moment  dzeadly  mingle. 

Glaba.  For  all  faites 

To  be  prepared,  I  seek.    Hiou  hfuat  to  nie 
The  world  oped  and  expoimded  :  its  needs,  claims 
On  God  ;  its  fore-reached  purpose  in  his  mind  ; 
Its  compassed  ends  and  lailnresi    I,  too,  thee 
May  have  served ;  and  the  AU-^blesser's  wise  intents ; 
By  proof  of  heart  bbedienoe,  and  the  gain 
Of  following  truth  rather  than  leading  xnen. 

Festtjs.  So  kind  and  providently  instructive  all 
His  counsels.    Here,  too,  past  tiie  wocth  of  w<»rlds, 
As  tlkdugh  we  owned  the  m^ts  of  angels,  God 
A  season  of  satisfaetion,  eve  all  ceaSe, 
And  rest  hath  given,  to  note  the  mighty  mardi 
And  grieve  its  closure  mind  hath  made  ;  tiie  sohemeg 
Of  social  life  just  perfected,  now  for  aye 
Disharmonized  l^  their  immineint  end  \  its  gains 
For  toil  material,  and  o'er  powers  matured 
By  happy  use,  which,  sovereign  servantsj  aid 
Man's  magistery  o'er  nature  ,*  this  in  istrongtii 
Faith's  match,  unbasing  mountaiins,  bridging  seas. 
States  binding  to  serve  peace  and  freedom ;  this 
Starring  anew  the  night  with  pit-bom  light, 
Secrete  from  primal  matter's  nebulous  flame ; 
This,  third  of  powers  imponderable,  which  earth 
Bridle  in  her  orbit,  gravitatlve,  mr  this 
Attractive ;  this  our  knowledgie  o'er  the  gods 
Swiftening  and  time's  poor  possible ;  this  which  guides 
By  mineral  instinct,  through  the  deep,  tall  ships 
Sail  winged ;  or  this  not  life,  but  life-^like,  heat, 
Source  of  inanimate  motion  and  iimate, 
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Caught  from  God's  breast ; — all  nourishing  powers  with  man 
Leagued,  want  and  death— earth's  evillest  ills — to  slay ; 
And  now,  long  time  Tictorious. 

Glaba.  So  advanoed, 

Completion  would  the  curse  not  blessing  seem 
Whereto  creation  tends,  were  not  God's  love, 
Making  this  world's  fulfilment  that  world's  base, 
Better  than  all  we  hope.    Earth's  end  how  else 
ConceiTO,  or  justify  by  law  divine 
Kot  less  than  natural  which,  in  things  made,  makes 
Perfect,  fore-state  to  fall  7    If  life  him  owe 
For  breath,  for  more,  death  ;  access  limitless 
To  ampler  being,  God's  plenitude.    So,  earth 
Ended,  all  holds  ihat's  well ;  faultless  the  fair ; 
Potent  the  pure ;  the  great  and  good,  joy-jaoulod, 
Each  other  helping,  serve  the  many  with  love. 

Festus.  Who  loves  thee.  Lord,  lives  like  thee  j  is,  does,  good. 

Glaba.  Man  surely  grows  more  godlike  daily«  nearing 
His  final  future.    Thee  sublimed  in  soul 
And  with  life's  aims  uplift  to  loftier  ends 
Time's  lapse  hath  found. 

FESTua  Time,  too,  to  good  mion  given 

By  work  devout,  unselfish,  sage,  to  raise, — 
As  lands  by  hidden  force  their  beach  upheave 
To  levels  miforethought, — ^man's  social  mass 
To  purer  life,  more  reasonable,  more  just. 
More  parallel  with  God's  plan.    Behold !  the  bounds 
Of  every  separate  science,  known,  and  all 
In  one  oonsummed ;  all  modes  of  state-mle  made 
Like  operative  of  good  ;  all  liberties 
Coincident  with  authority;  every  faith 
Grounded  on  heavenly  influences,  and  made 
Their  compensating  errors  so  to  adjust 
As  truth's  success  to  ensure.    O'er  all,  peace,  most 
Approximative  of  earth  to  heaven,  and  love 
Brotherly,  thirst  for  others'  good,  not  blood. 
Now  urging  nations,  more  content  me  yields 
Than  esurth's  full  orbM  realm,  my  doom.    The  w(»rld 
One  grand  equality  now  kings.    Slave,  no  more. 
Nor  lord, — their  common  nature  regnant-r-breathes ; 
Eich  drone,  nor  beggar  clammed.    Sin,  vice  and  wrongs 
Hate,  misery,  lawlessness,  contempt  of  kind, 
Self -worship,  igfnorance,  fraud,  impiety,  all 
Life's  fellest  plagues,  impurity  of  thought. 
Or  word,  or  deed,  fled  hellwards,  the  chief  wise 
Kevering  nature,  teach  hope  :  the  holy  chosen 
Pray,  interceding  for  their  fellows,  God. 
Earth's  great  ones  plight  to  amity >  statei^  no  more 
Ravening  for  war's  dread  flesh-feast,  seethed  in  blood, 
From  lust  of  soil  or  pride  of  power,  but  yearning 
Solely  for  liberty  self -earned,  or  secured 
For  others,  knowledge,  mei^tal  and  bodily  heaLtii, 
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And  increment  of  the  good  Gktd's  function,  fill 

Pacific,  each  their  just  and  natural  bounds 

Lakelike.    Towards  this  all  times  have  wrought ;  and  now 

Whoso  man*s  worldUfe  notes,  his  qualities  metes, 

His  faculties  ;  sums  the  vast  designs  or  boon 

Even  now  benevolent  hearts  cherish,  and  brains 

Restless  to  enlighten  souls,  and  the  flesh  free 

From  servile  toils,  needs  sordid,  that  to  quests 

More  pure,  more  grand,  the  world's  day  may  be  leased 

Largelier,  and  aims  best  worthy  life,  of  heaven 

Anticipatiye, — ^wots  well  no  ampler  lists, 

No  fairer  scope  could  God  have  given,  than  earth 

As  now,  state-chequered,  with  all  patterns  graced 

Each  ezoellentest,  of  faith,  rights  civil,  grades 

Of  culture,  social,  mental ;  cunning  oraf  t, 

Refining  art ;  nor  def  tlier  planned  to  aid, 

By  gradual  concentration  of  good  gained, 

The  just  expansion,  just,  though  slowly  achieved, 

Of  man's  supreme  capacities,  which,  sphered 

Integral,  all,  we  know  shall  cease.    Nor  less. 

Author  and  perfecter  of  man's  wondrous  life  I 

Mark  we  herein  thy  wisdom  which  brooked  not 

Men  should  grow  wise  too  fast,  nor  blessed  too  soon, 

Thy  bounty  in  withholding ;  of  sage  restraints 

Lavish ;  in  mere  deficiency  the  grace, 

Most  manifest,  of  perfectible  power ;  that  all 

Grounded  in  good  and  ill,  made  sage  through  eh<Hce, 

By  pure  contrition  proved,  may  seek  in  thee 

Sole,  their  divinity,  and  attain.    So  fit, 

So  perfect,  seems  his  training,  both  in  kind 

And  instance,  of  our  race,  that  wMle  we,  here. 

This  calm  concentrate  life,  large  yet  inteoise, 

Consuming,  near  our  culminant  destiny, 

The  last  necessities  of  his  state  overcome, 

Man — like  an  exUed  prince,  who  through  all  time 

Bums  to  regain  his  natal  throne — hath  proven 

By  peril,  self-abnegation,  sacrifice 

By  labour,  learning,  largesse,  earnest  rich 

Of  kingly  intents,  the  integrity  of  heart 

By  birthright  his,  that  purity,  that  faith 

In  faith,  and  charity  to  his  kind,  the  wise 

Know  needful  to  reunion  with  their  Grod. 

For,  as  of  old,  truth's  substitute,  in  shows 

Mimetic  of  the  moral  sphere,  through  rocks 

Dragged  naked,  bounding  breathless  out  of  flames ; 

Walled  in  the  lone  grey  death  oell  midst  the  moor, 

A  death  regenerative  of  spiritual  life, — 

Waiting  by  nodding  rock  triumphant  proof 

Of  ghostly  call,  or  innocence ;  by  beasts 

Or  men,  more  brute,  with  sword  and  brand  and  snare 

Driven  desperately,  tiUrthe  delusive  goal 

Raught,  lo  I  the  deep  and  hidden  well,  whence  risen  c 

y2 


64A  PE8TU8, 

And  throngMy  pnrified,  Ms  holy  peers 

Elect,  joined,  their  austerely  splendid  life 

Partaking  and  companioning  ;  si^s  bnt  these 

Of  the  soul's  struggles,  toils,  victories,  and  its  blessed 

Acceptance  with  the  power  which,  granting  life, 

Tests  meetly  all  responsible  spirits  ;  thenceforth 

Him  delegate  of  €rod,  behoved  to  abide 

In  ever  ripening  certitude,— and  truth's 

Grave  mysteries,  here,  all  lore  beside  outworth,— 

The  advent  of  the  Eternal,  and  the  e*er 

Renewable  triumph  of  truth's  light.    So,  now, 

Self -chosen  example  of  humanity,  here. 

The  initiate  of  philosophy,  while  freed 

From  physical  contest,  perilous  feat  and  fear 

Of  elements  embattled, — ^tests  onoe  meet 

For  times  of  ignorance, — versed  in  every  art 

That  life  adorns  or  consecrates  ,*  in  law 

Ennobling,  science  which  sustains,  in  ties 

Social  and  sympathies  ;  in  relaMons  pure 

Alike  with  kind  and  kindred  ;  skilled  in  lore   ~ 

Prof oundest,  man  hath  heired  from  ages  passed ; 

A  doer  of  good  deeds  ;  strong  to  endure 

The  stings  of  slander,  torts  of  strength  or  fraud  ; 

Perfect  in  faith's  just  ordinances  ;  in  all 

The  duties  of  humanity,  must,  perforce. 

More  even  than  erst,  clearly  approve  himself 

Truth's  champion,  virtue's  friend.    But,  who  aspires 

His  nature  to  consummate,  to  partake 

Strict  and  entire  communion  with  the  source 

Sublime  of  soul ;  resolved,  though  lone,  to  tread 

The  heavenward  path  of  wisdom, — quits,  content, — 

Life's  labyrinthine  round  ;  earth's  charmful  lures  ; 

Time's  fraudulent  vanities ;  abhorrent,  shuns 

Man's  meaner  passions  ;  x>altry  pleasures,  cares 

Carnal  or  covetous ;  wily  ambition's  schemes. 

Bank  ostentation's  toys ;  the  solid  world 

Held  but  a  shadow,  every  idol  form 

And  mode  of  worship  waived,  trusts  schemes  no  more 

Of  faith  widespread,  wise  seeming  once,  but,  now 

Gone  like  a  molten  glacier,  that  of  old. 

While  yet  the  youthful  sun  his  waxing  he&tn. 

Shot  on  our  shivering  orb  ice  armoured,  aye 

His  burning  glance  fate-fraught  and  fascinative, 

By  dale  and  hill  followed,  till,  o'er  the  brink 

Precipitous  of  the  abysmal  main,  it  fell 

In  a  dry  cataract  shimmering  on  the  beach. 

No  more  to  rise  ;  but,  henceforth,  spirit  self 

In  spirit  adoring,  he,  the  enfranchised  he&2t. 

Trampling  on  death,  and  more,  the  fear  of  death, 

Shall  equal  angels  here  :  the  soothly  wise. 

Separate  to  righteousness,  self -reverent,  sworn 

Earth's  peace  to  dxideay our  ay e m  spite's  despite; 
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Their  nature  hallowed  by  their  aims ;  inspired 
With  God's  truth,  knowing  all  things  as  in  God, 
So  from  him  emanant,  and,  as  proveably 
Purposed  by  him,  good ; — evil  ignoring  saye 
As  cloudlet  which  the  calm  brief  while  obsounes 
Of  perfect  being  :  one  substance,  all  divine, 
Eternal,  indivisible,  vital ;  these 
With  him,  all  life,  unite,  as  altar  fires 
Assimilate  with  the  heavens, 

Glaba.  Should  never  man 

Near,  more  than  now,  perfection  ;  and  the  best, 
Sinners  by  nature,  if  by  graoe  siiidess,  dothed 
In  righteousness  divine,  as  mount  with  snows 
Eternal,  while  within  red  rabid  fires 
Smoulder,  although  perhaps  subdued,  still  joys 
Are  there  to  some  not  worl4*known4    Let  us  boost 
In  secret,  of  our  thrones,  like  kings  disguised. 
And  as,  in  eastern  spousals,  bride  and  lord. 
Grown  each  the  other,  kingly  obei#anjoe,  sO) 
Humiliate  with  the  excess  of  grace  God  given, 
Praise  we  his  merciful  pleasure  in  pardoning  sins 
Of  loved  ones,  greater  than  their  power  to  o^tod. 

FSSTUS.  Thy  soul  let  revel  in  its  own  innooenea 
Even  as  in  snow  the  snow-pure  ermine. 

Glaba.  Heaven 

Is  in  our  inmost  spirit  as  in  the  eye 
Ton  imaged  infinites. 

Festus.  All  plans  forespent, 

Pleas  present,  purposes  of  future  life, 
To  him  surrendered  who  gives  all ;  the  passed 
Errors  abjured  ;  mine  heart  I  have  molten  in  tears 
As  kings  their  gods  erewhile  in  gold  to  pay 
Some  covetous  conqueror  ;  but  to  my  soul  God 
Content  with  nought  but  all,  hath  all  at  last 
Bemitted  and  forgiven.    It  is  faith  removes 
This  mountain  of  our  sins,  and  in  the  sea. 
Tearful,  of  penitence  casts.    As  by  art's  stress, 
Granite  and  steel  flow  i^ee  as  oil,  so  'neath 
€k)d*s  awful  love  man's  conscience  sbilly  thaws^ 
Whate'er  its  self -shaped  purpose  losing  :  here 
Withdrawn,  self -banished,  I  the  ascendant  sigM 
Wait  of  earth*s  demolition ;  knowing  still 
With  God  one  preappointed  end  yet  holds, 
One  high  design  yet  unfulfilled.    This,  soon, 
The  assembled  chosen  of  nations,  of  our  race 
Chiefest  in  worth  and  wisdom,  shall  make  known 
Returning  from  all  lands,  their  vast  consent, 
In  sage  and  solemn  secrecy  achieved, 
With  doom  divine,  recorded  in  the  roll 
Of  foreordaining  fate,  and  thine  own  spell 
Predictive  of  pacific  power. 

Glaba.  Our  God 
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Is  liappily  lord  of  peace  and  unioji.    Strife 
Divisive  nought  agrees  with  love  and  heav^. 

Festus.  But  unity  hath  shades,  modes  manifold, 
Many  are  the  ways  God  shows  us  we  may  serve 
Man,  and  his  own  good  cause.    These  even  the  toils 
And  trappings  of  the  fight  by  virtue  waged 
In  man's  behoof  'gainst  ill ;  the  dust,  shouts,  sweat 
Of  struggling  swarms  attract ;  and  these,  a  spot 
Contemplative,  where  memory  may  recal 
The  simple  sweets  of  early  love,  the  heart's 
Wild  honey,  gathered  in  green  glades  man's  eye 
Seems  even  to  startle ;  which,  like  the  wrestllBr's.  Oil 
In  gfrappling  with  the  world  or  ghostly  foes. 
May  loosen  the  adversary's  g^rip. 

Clara.  Need  weire 

Our  deeds,  motives  to  scan,  and  their  results 
Carefully,  prayerfully ;  ever;^  dadly  sum 
Of  duty  verify  by  its  holy  rule 
In  God's  celestial  key  wherein,  more  fixed. 
More  true  than  nature's  fleet  forms,  Ml  acts, means       ' 
And  ends  contingent,  through  each  factor  traced. 
Thought,  feeling,  interest,  ignorance,  circumstance  '        ' 
And  temperament  stand  solved  ;  of  our  moral  dense 
And  soul's  vitality  sole  test,  prime  rules, — 
That  each  one's  acts  and  purposes  comport 
"^th  others'  good  not  less  than  ours. 

Pkstus.  It  is  talis — 

Life's  universal  law,  the  code  divine 
Graved  in  all  hearts  wild,  cultured,  though  unwrit, 
Justly  to  live  and  temperately  ;  in  peace  '  . 

And  charity  with  the  world  ;  content  with  fate  ; 
To  law  obedient  human  and  divine, 
And  to  the  lord  of  law  ;  to  aU  that  breathe  '    ' 
Kind  ;  sociable  with  mankind ;  hotiouring  all 
Life's  pure  relationships ;  to  worship  G6d 
Sincerely,  and  to  do  men  good ;  abet         ^ 
Virtue,  the  right,  always  'gainst  vibe,  wtong,  ill ; 
Truth  aye  to  speak,*— for  to  speak  truth's  to  talk 
In  God's  own  tongue,  truth  Mddle  term  'twixt  earth         '' 
And  heaven  1  to  labour  honestly,  and  rest 
Holily,  cheerfully,  for  he  who  made 
All  things,  both  rest  and  toil  hath  hallowed ;— us 
Ones  with  the  one  supreme  in  will,  ^nd  rounds 
With  good  the  common  nature  of  all  life  ; 
Which  of  and  in  him  born,  him  serves  and  loves 
With  open  trustf ulnes&     Whate'er  the  end,—  ' 
On  this  sure  base, — that  God's  wide  equity  '  *^ 

Commensurable  with  mercy,  and  than  all  law  * 

Juster,  all  tabulated  claims  o'erriding 
Bidden  or  forbidden,  and  which  by  principles 
Precept  supplants  or  modifies, — refit  we ;  safe 
That  even  as  he  himself  immutable 
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In  easenoe,  but  refleotdng^  oatward  liyes, 

As  ocean  clouds,  shows  towards  created  60>iil 

Reciprocal  eternally ; — as  we  love 

Loving ;  condemning  as  we  eirr ;  to  all 

Revering  him,  resembling,  boon  ;  so  man 

To  deity  linked,  by  life  immortal,  feels 

In  his  inmost  being  when,  heartwnmg,  he  f  orespeaks 

Heaven's  judgment  on  iniquitous  deed  ;  when  wroth 

At  treachery's  triumph ;  or,  when  uttering  truth 

Spiritual,  inspired, — all  states  external  lost 

Like  star-dust  from  a  seraph's  wing  in  flight 

Upwards,  oonscious  identity  witii  God. 

Such  union  now  earth's  best  reality;  time's  > 

Most  chief,  most  choice  d^ight ;  th&sonl  at  peaoej 

Life's  rolling  round,  to  him  submiss,  the  Spirit 

Divine,  of  loftier  ezids  once  meant  for  man    > 

Reminded,  deignb  to  reg^ulate.    As  when. 

In  class,  the  pensive  tutor,— his  high  heart 

Ambitious  as  a  bow  upstretohed  to  onte^oot 

All  rival  boughs,  on  vast  designs  intent 

Inly  of  human  weal,  truth  proven,  or  law 

Harmonic, 'tween  creator  and  create,-*** 

By  timid  monitor  summoned,  shuts  away, 

Sighing,  his  sacred  theories,  and  proceeds 

To  lowlier  needs  in  earnest ;  bent  to  inform 

His  docile  pupils  how  our  sphere  the  «an< 

Spins  round,  and  in  what  posture,  blandly,  at  once 

The  mimic  globo-^by  puerile  guilt  awxyed 

From  its  right  incline,  restores,  itiinutely  just,  » 

To  ciphers  graved  on  the  arc  meridian,  l»azen^ 

Steadfast,  all  circling  ;  oU)r  larUe  attitude 

Toward  heaven  thus  shown ; — so  God,  by  prayer  invoked 

Stooping  to  instruct  the  sons  of  men,  oorreota  / 

To  his  eternal  and  immoveable  law 

Soul,  from  its  due  position  sin-wrenched  ;-^he,         ■ 

So  much  less  prone  to  punish  than  to  tesicb. 

Pleased,  pleased  to  expound  and  rectify,  nor  time 

On  passed  misbhanoe  waste,  he  himself  for  us 

Gives  as  best  lesson  ;  and  our  poor  fallen  orb 

Bids  walk  again,  head  skyward ;  man's  main  end,  , 

'Whate'er  his  first  deflection,  bdng  to  make 

Now,  best  amends  We  may ;  to  know,  be^  do 

The  most  we  can,  of  good ;  for  that  we  know 

And  do,  we  in  truth  are ;  and  thus  bettered,  live ;      - 

His  joy  and  ours  combined.    For,  when  God  first      ; 

Launched  on  its  infinite  course  this  spheete  of  man. 

This  mixed  humaaity,>^-^4hixMigh  good  and  ill 

Contestful,  whirled^— 8(s  earth  through  gloom  and  sheen-^ 

Zoned  it  with  laws,  with  broad  degrees  of  right 

Humane  swathed,  and  with  bisdii^  lengths  of  love*      / 

Divine,  convergent,  crosM,  he  midst  all  powers 

Of  fate  the  intelligible  orb  enthroned ; 
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Housed  it  with  angels ;  him,  thisir  oonmion  s6iur<l 
Beneficent,  of  light,  life,  gedahip  reond   ' 
In  graduated  freedom  ranged,  and  bade 
To  all  the  bliss  thought  creatiiral  ooidd  conoeire, 
And  live,  aspire.    We,  thus  encouraged,  taught 
All  vital  wisdom  profitable  to  man 
In  thought,  woord,  deed  and  love  to  him^  o«r  being^i 
Fitness  and  joy  meet  high ;  taught  here  to  kDOw 
The  yirtues  are  heaven's  elements,  as  air, 
Fire,  water,  earth,  the  world's ;  and  that  the  soul, 
Simple  and  inseparable,  conf  orxned  by  their 
Pure  quality  to  his  heavenly  imbstaaoe,  lives 
Thence,  trans-essentiate,  searetly  in  Gt)d, 
As  a  star  in  day; — ^fiiid,  too,  as  by  access 
Of  finite  to  the  infinite,  name's  end. 
Glaba.  How  rich  in  teaohingB  is^GM's  woxdl 
Festus.  Osoiil 

Of  saintly  light,  wherever  tmith  be  voiced, 
God's  word  know,  as  his  kvw  in  all  that's  right. 
Wherever  soul  acts  righteously,  intends 
Truth's  triumph,  or  man's  weal,  with  mutual  joy 
There  creature  and  Creator  meet ;  not  loss 
On  crag  or  desert  sand,  thaoi  temple  floor 
Of  porphyry  polished,  or  tall  columned  courts 
With  moonwhite  marble  impaved  and  night-Uaok  slab^ 
Where  heart  thou  findst  puxa,  hoiy,:imfieHwh  life^ 
Love  brotherly,  matehed  aokd  erowned  with  love ^€  Grod, 
Seek  there  his  people,  his  <dtoeen  ;  heur  there  his  wond 
With  all  perfections  teeming.    Who  now  lodge 
The  living  saving  trutii^zier  fainiflhtng  soul 
Grorge  on  gross  shadows,  and  the  unfoodful  chaff 
Of  ceremonies  arti8tie,-^*earvile  form 
Of  words,  nor  tinkled  time  of  worship,  need, 
Nor  dome  spire-peaked,  sky  peering.    life's  best  i»art 
In  voiceless  converse  and  serene  eommune 
With  heaven's  soul-sanoti|ying  spirit,  who  gives 
To  every  age  fit  inspiration,  passed. 
They  in  their  own  hearts  hold  xealm,  shrine  and  Gtod, 
Him  in  themselves  adoring.    The  soul's  war* 
Its  struggle  not  yet  to  admit  tibe  Almighty  f<|roe, 
Though  round  it  and  above ;  the  heart's  revi^t 
Ended  and  pardoned  ;  dvead,  despair,  doobt^  q«ell6dt 
God  to  his  saints  reveato  Mmaelf  as  peaooi 
Parent  of  bliss.    Such,  igltadSaSi,  hAve  sped 
From  deathful  nature  and  hesr  lettering.  BinUt 
By  divine  impulse  into  life  etemei 
There,  errless,  they  abide.    Kor  hold  sueh  lot, 
Though  of  pontifical  fwnction  v<ttd  towwrd^  man, 
Irreverend  ;  for,  by  none  else  shareaJble, 
Save  their  victorious  spirits  who,  flaed  in  fijrga 
Of  trial  and  of  soul  oonfii|Ct,  runniag  bright 
Pore,  ductile  to  God's  hand  I«viii6hii<«r0i.)       ;    , 


Original  innooenoe  have  regained ;  th«8d  Bole^ 

Bo  God  sealed,  true  felicity  know ;  whose  breast^ 

Tj  rational  light  illumed  ;  and  filled  with  plans 

Worthiest  of  man,  angelic  purposes, 

Beam,  inly  sensible  of  divinity ;  thence, 

Such  serious  rapture  radiating,  as  felt 

Once,  maketh  happy  aye.    Yes,  these  are  they 

Who  in  purity  of  heart,  in  humbleness 

Of  spirit,  faith-fraught,  in  holiness  of  life, 

In  sin  condemned,  repented  of,  abjured. 

In  will  quiescent  as  l^e  wave  Christ's  feet 

Trode  tranquil ;  who,  their  being  yielding  up, 

To  him  who  asks,  as  a  sigh  to  one  beloved, 

Are  wholly  God*s.    Let  whoso  hath  these  signs .     , 

Congenital  with  the  spirit's  birth,  rejoice; 

For  him  time  renovates  the  sphere  ;  redates 

Earth  from  its  primal  order ;  trebly  bright 

Shine  sun  and  moon ;  the  sweet  stais  sh^pe  themselves 

Into  all  oracular  astaisms ;  the  clouds 

Space-bom,  like  thoughts  of  mind,  mount  at  his  spell 

Compulsory,  to  f orespeak  things  coming ;  air, 

God*s  fan,  wafts  Eden ;  and  thelargcj  live  world 

Throbs  palpably  beneath  his  hand ;  Ms  heart 

Is  as  an  ark  twin  cherubs,  prayer  and  piwe. 

Fend  with  lif e-sacring  wings. 

Olaba.  Less  worship,  mora 

Virtue,  the  same  in  all  faiths,  and  their  sum 
Earth  needs  ;  a  godly  race  self  given  to  Gkxiy 
Who  of  his  mind  jMutaking,  in  his  wiU, 
By  boundless  acquiescence,  co-operate ; 
Lovers  of  natural  life  and  dierishers, 
Though  more  of  spiritual  existence,  still  y 
Pacific  ;  holding  each  man  sacred  guest 
In  common  with  himself,  of  one  great  host; 
Yielding  to  him  their  nature,  he,  who  all 
Defect  o'erfiUs,  to  them,  his  righteansness ; 
These  in  the  mirror  of  God's  mind  his  will 
Reading,  shall  satisfy,  x^erfective  ;  his   * 
Whose  thoughts  are  high  as  mountains,  deep  as  seao ; 
Who  in  either  hand  begimiing  holds  and  end 
Of  things ;  pours  forth  creation,  or  withdraws, 
Like  him  of  yore  whose  lordly  lay  led  back 
The  rivers  gladdening,  refluent,  to  their  source ; ; 
Begeneration*s  sactred  cycle  ;  his 
Whose  eye  guides  nature  ;  goalie^  yet. 

Fbstus.  How  long  f 

Nature  is  full  of  Gk)d  ;  but  he  abounds 
Immeasurably  o'er  all,  who  all  hath  madok 
Not  that  I  trace  Him  sensuoualy  on  earth. 
By  foot  or  finger :  not  in  flower  that  blooms  , , 

Or  frame  life<lH:^thttd ;  or,  so  might  men  enjp/, 
Endamage,  Heaven's  high  majesty;  d^fonn,       .  z 

T8 
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Define,  and,  calculable,  snm  np  the  QoA, 

Thus  yirtnally  denied.    It  ifl  in  His  laws, 

All  cause,  invisible,  not  in  their  effects. 

That  operant  now  'mid  darkness,  now  through  light 

And  powers  imponderable,  bring  forth  to  life 

Bud,  blossom,  breath  and  being,  Deity  lives ; 

Ck>mmune8  with  mind  made,  and  the  whole  pervades 

In  Him  comprised  ;  laws,  which  though  jet  by  him 

Ordained,  his  monarch  will,  at  choice  o'errides 

And  adds  to  all  these  elements  which  we  know 

A  sense  of  his  Divinity  in  the  heart 

Insown,  and  in  our  soul  of  souls,  death-freed  ' 

Of  spirit ;  man  hails  eternal  and  divine. 

Even  evil  tells  of  God,  to  the  pure  soul 

And  thoughtful,  as  divinely  endured. 

Glaba.  *  To  know 

Prayer  radius-like  unites  the  soul  with  €h)d^ 
All  central,  all  surrounding  ;  shuts  the  worid 
Out  of  the  heart ;  and  sets  frail  being  to  face 
Eternal  virtue,  rapture  gives ;  but  prayer 
Preferred,  is  oft  more,  prayer  fulfilled,  means,  end. 
Lo,  mine  now  granted  in  my  joy  and  thine. 
Think,  too,  how  patient  God,  how  Wise  man's  friend  ; 
Triumph  deferring  till,  full  faith  assured, 
Our  ill-timed  importunities  brooked  awhile — 
The  world  to  its  f oref ated  end  approach. 

Festus.  Man  entered  on  a  higher  course,  the  scheme 
Of  things  seems  in  these  later,  kindlier  days, 
Nobilitated.    Ko  slaughterous  tools  of  war. 
By  f alse-souled  priests  ill-blessed,  by  feckless  scribes 
Lauded,  tear  men  to  quivering  fragments,  now  ; 
Nor  sword,  death's  reaping-hook  for  human  com  ; 
Nor  cannon's  syllogism  confutes  the  right 
In  bloodiest  controversy.    One  round  belief , 
One  universal  and  simple  faith  in  God, 
'Stablished  o'er  earth,  from  slavish  ignorance  freed 
And  tyrant  superstition,  one  most  jUst 
Perfect  and  catholic  polity^' makes  mankind 
Though  late,  an  unity  ;  shews  man  purified, 
Man  elevated,  man  peaceful,  man  made  wise  ; 
Worthy  God's  rule  ;  but  rule,  by  his  will,  on  me 
Devolved.    And  me,  the  World's  vast  littleness 
Mocking  no  more,  I  look  not  for  that  prize 
Vouchsafed  me  with  vain  ambition,  nor  with  pride  ' 
Hail,  but  a  toilful  privilege  deem  to  serve 
In  duty  spiritual  my  brotherly  race ; 
Judge  it  the  righteous  fine  I  pay  for  wish 
Presumptuous  g^ranted.    Earth's  conclusive  hour 
Hath  clicked  its  gentle  alarm  ;  and  all  too  late       ' 
'Twere  to  recall  what,  if  regretful,  I 
Have  caused,  the  doom  of  earth.    I  have  seen  ere  BOW 
A  penitent  people,  prostrate,  bid  ramorse 
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Trample  their  hearts  as  in  a  winepress  ;  se^i 

Nations  when  galled  with  the  insults  of  years 

And  wrongs  of  generations  saorifioed 

To  the  few's  selfish  obuHkpride,  at  last  roused 

Wroth,  and  their  ire  incendiary  deiaark 

Through  all  the  land  ;  here  by  bnmed  cities-;  there 

By  beaconed  palaces,  faming  night  with  scent ' 

Of  cedam  roofo--*the  tapestried  handiwork 

Of  queens  long  since  anointed,  long  embalmed, 

Palling  the  flannting  flames ;  sadden,  the  bold,  / 

With  sense  of  wrong  irrepamble^  and  dread 

Of  retribution,  chill  ;-^f  or  soon  revengo 

At  conscience*  feet  confe8seth,-~«iid  in  'vain 

Time's  slowly  purpling  fruit  would  fain  await  ' 

Bepentant,  remedilesB ;  soil, my  soul 

To  thoughts  tumultuous  yielding  once,  too  prompt  ' 

To  impound  the  future,  would,  but  can,  def^r 

No  longer,  time's  last  end.    The  fini^  word. 

Raze  earth  to  its  foundations,  hatii  gone  foribh. 

Hungers  the  inevitable  to  be  fulfilled. 

As  gods  of  the  orient,  uncomputed  years. 

Yearn  for  their  avatars.    This  end  foreknown^ 

The  secret  thought — as  torrent  subtetfreiie 

Wrenched  by  distorting' strata  fiKmiHie  light, 

Falls  inly  thundering  <m  earth's  heart,  my  soul  .        i      > 

Fills  with  unnatural  tamult,. for  man's  sake      > 

Not  ours,  though  blent  inextricably^    And  as, 

While  storms  rend  air,  on  high  reigns  spatial  calm. 

Where  spheres  their  ancient  trades  of  ligiht  re-rolling. 

Salute  in  saintly  silaioe^  stonn  and  star 

Like  just  intent  accomplishing^ — so  thy  life, 

Pure,  i>eaceful  as  the  path  SDtherial  trode 

By  her  now  regnant  in  mid  heavenv  *^  loine, 

Long  time  by  doubt  and  passion  tempested,  ' 

In  common  with  the  wwld,  reach  one  same  end. 

Glaba.  When,  know  we  noti  not  would  t  know.    But  ttU  titoe 
Seems  now  a  boon  unreckonable ;  most -fit  ^ 
Therefore  for  godliest  spirit  to  rouse  the  heatts 

Of  thoughtless  nations  to  life's  imminent 'close; 
And  as  of  old  the  aroh-ditdd,  golden  ksnifed,' 

From  his  altar  crag  now  lonely  amid  the  mioor, 

Doled  forth  to  awestruck  bribes  by  brands,  Ood^si  fiie, '    ^ 

Their  willowy  bowers  or  rookhewn  nests,  in  bro\^ 

Of  cliffs,  scooped  like  the  sand-swallow'Sj  to  warin, 

Hearths  sanctify,  and  life  f oref end  from  bale ; 

Bo  thou,  man's  thronM  minister,  send  round 

Thy  fiame-winged  winds  warning  the  world  of  doom ; 

Ble»dng  with  hope  of  heaven  :  that  all  in  heftrt 

May  home  them  and  hold  holy. 

FfiSTUS.  The  world's  rich 

In  warnings  ;  and  advice  creeps  oftiimes  r6und 
To  find  one,  goal  and  startinge'point.    Already 
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A  thonsand  Umgnea  I  hftve  oaused  to  moni^  men, 

Incredulous,  to  this  day,  of  things  to  be  ; 

Nor  by  one  hour  would  I,  for  selfish  ends, 

Time's  scheme  foreclose.    The  soul  made  perfect  hero, 

By  him  who  in  secret  works,  and  openly, 

Patent  in  nature's  every  fact  while  yet 

In  operation  latent,  helps  by  means 

Thrice  sifted,  heaven,  to  sow  with  both  hands  brimmed 

The  liberal  truth,  nor  faint ;  to  fK»tter  hope 

And  reap  belief ;  my  guerdon  sole,  as  yet, 

To  bask  me  in  thy  rare  retreats,  content  1 

Where,  stripped  of  mere  conventional  values,  life 

And  time  are,  by  deliberate  consoienoe,  priced 

At  their  just  worth,  the  g>ood  that  may  be  wrought 

In  them  and  through  them  for  mankind,  hy  mind 

Aotful,  not  o'er  solicitous ;  whece  the  modjs. 

Empire  which  custom  sways,  the  painted  forts 

Unreason  mans  'gainst  truth,  delude  no  mc»re ; 

Where  eyes  o'ertaxed  with  the  worid's  tinsel  glare, 

The  luminous  rottenness  of  sacred  shams';    • 

The  microscopic  grandeurs  flattery  feigns 

Eye-fawning,  her  own  pettiness  to  hide ; 

The  foil  of  false  repute  ;  tibe  siekly  flash        - 

Of  pale  and  pasty  wit  tricked  from>  the  crown 

Of  ignorance  worn  by  puniest  jndgUng  ;-^add. 

Where  ears,  distraught  by  their  gong-beaten  lies, 

Who  betwixt  obscurity  and  ignominy 

Courted,  embrace  both, — ^glnttoxxr  o£  contempt  ;^ 

By  full-fed  pity's  after-dinner  groans 

O'er  lean  men's  nuncheons ;  the  paper  trumpet's  blaro 

Blown,  till  it  bursts,  of  charity  ;  by  the  oaths 

Obscene,  of  gentle  doctrine  gone  Btark  mad  i 

And  babble  of  opinion's  shaliLowing  siaream 

All  down  its  daily  kennels,— -m^y  each,  in  still 

And  wholesome  shade,  rest ; — -while  even  here,  to  view 

The  eye-brine  trickling*  down  to  the  treacled  lips. 

Of  adulation  fined,  greed  hoped ;  to  hear 

The  bruit  of  nations  questing  after  dreams, 

And  dream-names,  sworn  to  capture  liberty  ; 

Might  make  one  wretdUiess  smile.    Have  I  not  seen 

An  ignorant  people  serv-e  the  living  God ; 

And  self -dubbed  sapients,  grovelling  at  the  graves 

Of  certain  dead  rogues,  yoleped  philosopherSj  . 

Call  their  foul  faith  religion  ? 

Claba.  Bate  not  now 

'Neath  their  just  worth  faith  nor  philosophy  ; 
The  soul's  instructor  this,  that  sage  moderatrese, 
Apt  in  one  faultless  breviary,  to  imblend 
All  faiths  heaven's  angels  might  use  here  with  us, 
We  there  with  them. 

Festub.  Know  I  not,  here  and  there, 

An  amiable  mild-mannered  seer  whose  vast 
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Inheritanee  of  the  skies  <^liea(ts  ix>  dusti 

By  Yoluntary  def  eoBance,  atom- wise, 

Stak&  out  his  lines  of  being,  neoessity 

Reason,  the  absolute,  negatire, — ^what  not  t 

Measure  himself  'gainst  God  ?    Assume  to  be 

God  7  and  survey  the  universe  of  things 

With  some  dissatisfaction  as  a  feat 

Scarce  worthy  of  him,  nor  comparable  at  all 

To  that  he  meant  it  should  be  when — his  soul 

Diffused,  meanwhile,  in  death  throiitgh  space— ho  next 

Should  wake  to  conscious  deity  7 

Glaba.  Nay,  let  be. 

Such  bitterness  savours  not  perf  ecticm.    Sneer 
Nor  sarcasm  peace  befit,  nor  spirit  affied 
To  charity's  friend,  content. 

Festus.  Thee  firm  I  know 

On  mercy's  side^  by  kkidliest  nature  boimd 
The  punitive  ire  stem  justice  vaunts  to  assuage, 
Though  lashing  but  with  tonguM  scourge,  and  scorn 
Of  foes  presumptuous,  even  if  weak.    As  when 
Heaven's  lesser  bale,  through  many  a  stellar  house 
In  militant  triumph  riding,  till  by  law 
Gods  even  must  vail  to,  stalled,  h^  fiery  team 
Beins  stationary,  and,  chafed  at  forced  recoil, 
One  bloodshot  feverous  glance  on  the  luckless  lands 
Thralled  to  the  sign  he  fixes,  thrown,  baokening  turns  ; 
Stamps  in  the  nations  fury  and  oivil  slxif e 
Disastrous  ;  causing  the  social  elements 
Clash ;  or,  through  ruinous  insurrection,  seek 
Self  sundering,  raw  contiacts,  less  }u6t ;  if  now, 
Beauty's  mild  orb,  that  fair  benignant,  beam 
Conjunctively  disposed,  on  the  dread  scene 
Time  groans  withal,  her  stem  swain's  husian  realm 
Compassionating,  his  brow,  frown  writhen,  she -smooths 
While  yet  far,  with  boon-asking  eye ;  and  now, 
Neared  timidly  the  starry  pest  her  charms 
Dazzle,  toys  guileful  with  the  death-strung  nerve 
Of  his  bow  sky-arched  ;  his  angriest  bolts  steel-beaked 
Lulls  womanishly ;  with  stiange  deliciouB  touch 
Sleeking  their  storm-packed  plumes  ;  eaoh  battailous  fate 
To  stress  competitive  softens,  to  wordy  wars, 
Or  emulous  bent ;  thus  tempering  every  plague 
She  fails  to  avert,  or,  'midst  her  piteous  breasts, 
Paler  than  moonlit  lilies,  hides  ; — the  world 
Breathes  bold,  nor  wots  the  secret  treaty  of  light 
Sealed  in  heaven's  chanoellerie ; — so  thou,  sweet  bride 
Predominating  by  more  humanity,  sweep'st 
All  bitterness  from  my  heart. 

Claba.  Suoh  grace,  mayhap 

Thou  deemest  weakness  still ;  and  much  misdoubts 
My  mind  the  emprise  thou  vowest  me  to. 

F£8TUS.  Be  brave  I 
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Thy  weakness  brings  fortih  sfcr^igiih,  as  the  young  slight  moon  1    ] 

The  year's  main  tides.    Nor  I  have  strength,  nor  thou  |    1 

Anght  to  endure  or  do  bnt  oomes  from  him, 

Tasker  and  lesson.    Joy  be  it  meanwhile,  to  me  |     < 

Whose  loftiest  hope  is  lowliest  even  to  stand 
'Mong  devotees  of  good  ;  a  vital  Voice 
With  the  great  whole  in  nnison ;  to  feel 
How,  raised  by  God's  good  mercy  above  the  clash 
Of  narrow  creedlets,  jarring  systems,  sects 
Sick  of  nnnatoral  piety,  overlaid  • 

With  truths  so  twisted  as  show  well  nigh  false ; 
One  soul  from  faiths  complex  and  frivolous  freed, 
Grace-moved,  more  worthily  truth  to  construe,  may. 
Through  simplest  trust  in  God  and  neighbour  man. 
Learning  a  wiser,  teach  a  happier  way. 
Rather  than  all  tiiese  spurious  sanctities, 
Give  me  the  loneliest  desert  wjiere  man's  free  soul 
Towers  naked  in  God's  eye,  and,  as  a  templje 
Empty,  but  full  of  awe,  let  me  all  shrines 
By  art  debased,  for  heaven's  uncolumned  fane, 
And  truth's  unritualled  service,  quit ;  a  faith 
Faith  fills  with  visits  of  angel  deities ; 
A  pastoral  rite,  a  patriarehal  creed ; 
A  filial  worship  of  the  all-fatherly  Grod  ; 
A  covenant  binding  with  the  Eternal, — ^thia 
Of  truth  communicative ;  this  bold  to  embrace 
The  vital  Infinite.    The  soul  which  wins 
Best  in  the  alone  divine,  once  purified 
From  all  ills  gotten  of  oontact  with  the  world, 
Its  hollow  shows  and  rank  impostaresj  dread 
Of  wrongs  Impossible  to  impute  to  God, 
Yet  sure  his  justice,  as  all  his  attributes- 
Will  boundlessly  affect  intelligent  life, 
Lives  rebegotten,  a  personal  verity, 
By  him  in  view  of  his  complete  design 
The  whole,  conceived  ;  and  so  thereto  akin, 
And  unto  God,  name  greater  than  all  writ, 
All  wit,  can  teach,  that  he  who  made,  and  told 
The  broad  affinity,  seals  and  sanctifies. 

Claba.  Shows  there  no  peril  lest  ghostly  pride  should  snare 
Our  spirits  somewhile  in  parleymg,  xxmdering,  even 
These  ends,  so  vast,  of  God  7    To  touch  on,  seems 
So  oft,  in  view  defective,  to  comprisa 
God  grant  us  humble  hearts  and  lowly  thoughts. 
•  Festtjs.  Love  I  not,  too,  humility,  these  thy  plains 
Of  soul,  rich  in  the  roots  of  fruitful  things  ? 
None  but  the  great  in  mind,  the  true  in  heart,^ 
The  just  in  life,  the  perfect,  seek  thy  peace. 
Thy  pastures,  where  the  consoling  spirit  oft 
Walks  beatific  ;  sanctifies  the  breast 
Which  suffers  sovereignly,  and^  all  kind,  con^mfl 
The  soul  that  lists  not  over's  gifts,  nor  need. 
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to  himself  snffioing  ;  but  its  own, 
I,  asserts  to  vindicate  God's  rights, 
boasting  nought  its  own,  all  olaims  as  Qod's. 
is  my  friend,  and  nature.    Snn  and  sea 
nj  next  neighbours*    Yon  great  main  and  I 
im  expatiate  o'er  the  same  sands  ;  wake 
ich  other's  bed ;  or  by  the  sad  moon  trined, 
dlvery  kiss  of  pure  and  equal  love 
Ive ;  joint  boon  and  bond.    Oft  in  his  sleep, 
in  this  neap  of  time,  I  overhear 
ibiquitous  winds  weird  seerets  interchange 
the  elements  of  the  future ;  he  alone, 
Lose  exalted  mysteries  unl»d  ;  of  t 
I  mom's  slow  opening  eye  to  eve's,  sun-drooped, 
z  his  broad  dial's  hands  of  ebb  and  flood  ; 
like  a  favourite  thought,  recurrent,  dart 
his  bosom  ;  now,  like  falcon  poised, 
ling  his  wings,  strained  stirless  in  mid  air, 
i,  with  the  sea-sway  swaying  ;  upfon  his  heart's 
)  and  deliberate  beat,  rooked*    Earth,  for  me, 
times,  I  dream,  forgetful  of  fate's  plan, 
ihe  hides,  ivy  fingered,  dank  with  dew, 
by  her  side,  where,  when  the  gay  day  ends, 
vorld-wom  brood  she  lulls  ;  with  sweets  alone 
aep  unsurf  elted.    The  moss-branched  woods, 
^rsed  by  sloping  lanes  of  evening  light, 
>,  whispering  to  themselves,  my  wonted  foot ; 
^ou,  gaunt  hills,  that  stand  with  broad  brows  bared 
perpetual  consciousness  of  Qod 
us,  and  inward  audience  of  the  heavens ; 
pass  me  along  nightly  with  solemn  touch ; 
e  austere  comity  of  mountains  me 
)t,  your  reverent  comrade,  like  endowed 
reticent  virtue  ;  ye,  who  but  seem  to  lack 
lie  utterance ;  quick  with  sacred  thought ; 
through  the  eye's  still  commune  not  unskilled 
ipart,  prompted  by  dumb  immen^ty, 
itic  meditations.    Among  your  forms 
)ved,  the  spirit  consentient  with  tiiiat  xyower 
ing  miraculous  in  aU  round,  grows  apt 
proper  to  the  Eternal.    We  belfeve 
ence,  looking  on  the  face  oi  12iings 
li  have  returned  through  ohangeleSa  years  his  gaze 
in  time's  fluctuating  effects, — absorbed 
bheir  surroundings,  iceberglike,— -joys  not ; 
a  his  own  pure  mountainous  purposes, 
as  the  ever  sedent  fates,  the  orb 
bi  dominate.    Drawn  thus,  and  in  right  accord 
rds  the  divine,  we  walk,  ^lough  on  the  intense 
inference,  we,  as  He  while  all  within,  . 
L  exterior ;  walk,  like  paced  with  God, 
ng  on  him,  and,  i^oiisciotts  of  the  vast 
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All-presenoe  of  his  ami,  adymce  ;  no  more 
Maker  with  made,  nor  just  law  with  Uind  fovoe^ 
Or  act  of  chance  misblendin^  ;  but  sustained 
By  his  impartible  strength,  and  bj  the  smile 
Cheered,  which  all  spirit  turned  Godwaid  doth  illume 
We  tread  down  each  day's  shadow,  and  so  step 
dean  o*er  the  soiling  wodd. 

Glaba.  The  world  nathless 

We  too  mnoh  lore,  for  those  imperial  tasks 
And  kinglier  ends  the  sonl  is  destined  to,  ^ 

By  him  who  calls  ns  not  to  trifle  bat  xeign. 

FssTtrs.  It  is  manworld  otily,  this  ])etty  nnlTexM 
Deformed  by  sin  and  selfhood,  to  thi6  sense  \ 

Breeds  vileness,  and  repugnance  of  pure  thoioghtw 
Go^'s  enter  sphere  is  J&MiltlesB.    Beitnian*« 
To  accord  the  soul- world  with  the  world-sool^  God. 
When  from  each  heart  yonth*s  grand  illnsioas  perishi 
Mean  wits  deem  so  miudi  wisdom  earned ;  eonoeits 
Exploded  counting  Tixtnal  truths,  not*  knowing 
The  mnltitnde  here  of  sectional  scienoes 
Accomplished  ignorance.    Tmth  can  be  bat  one ; 
Of  all,  the  essence  sole  and  simple. 

CLABiu  Seel 

The  bine  of  heayen  o'eroast.    Each  natnral  change 
Seem  I  to  dread,  sad  f  orenote  of  the  end. 
A  rising  gnst  overawes  me.    Vain  alarms 
Doubtless,  bnt  erewhile  to  be  Terified. 

Festus.  Life's  shadow,  death,  hastes  to  eniEdiroud  the  world. 

Glasa.  You  skiey  mourners  that,  likenune  own  sad  thoughts, 
Can  scarce  yourselves  sustain,  too  prompt  to  tears, 
Let  me  at  least  weep  with  y&    Nature,  here 
Ends  her  divine  descent.    Henceforth  it  i8>  God 
Claims  all  things,  and  reokuttis^    And  can  it  be. 
That  all  this  vast  and  visible  scheme  of  things, 
Set  in  light's  golden  frame,  no  more  shall  eye 
View  7    Mountain ;  streamlet  swiftening  to  the  deep ; 
Sward,  flower  besprent ;  wind-ha«nted  forest ;  plain 
Fruit-laden ;  all  gone  7    Shall  noveranore  that  peak  : 
With  stem  uplifted  finger  tfareatful,  check 
The  outgoing  storm,  and  brmg  it  to  his  feet, 
Effusive?    Nor  yon  grim  glaei»  where  it  creeps 
Wrinkled  and  rigid,  as  snake  half  firosen,  e*er  bursty 
At  streamy  touch  of  the  all-transfiguring  sun. 
Its  icy  enchantment,  nor  its  patient  hope 
Tet  gain,  of  all  its  race  this  only,  balked  f 
Shall  no  to-morrow  be  ?    Shall  the  fair  moon, 
Her  starry  stations  nightly  accomplishing. 
Threading  in  wavy  orbit  every  sign. 
Wax  ne'er  again ;  like  us,  safe  housed  within 
The  mansions  of  the  immutable  7 

Festus.  All  souls. 

One  grand,  one  worldwide  trial  passed,  shall  glide: 
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Into  eternity  as  the  awakesiing  earth 

Rounds  towards  the  day  re-risen.    Our  Lord,  even  now, 

With  knowledge  fills  of  passed  things  and  to  eome 

The  spirit  by  him  f  orechoeen  ;  and  as  in  caye 

Caucasian,  priest  hereditary,  tribe-led 

At  old  year's  end,  thrice  pacing  the  emerald  walls 

Those  mystic  offerings,  none  but  he  may,  makes  t 

From  off  the  cential  altar,  rock-squared,  lifts 

The  chalice  golden  chased,  with  drowsiest  juice 

Of  bearded  grain  creaming,  and  from  its  hue, 

Clear  or  beclouded  ;  troublous  or  stirless  state ; 

And  sayour  sweet  or  acrid,  to  those  round 

Of  time's  forth-issuing  seasons  much  divines. 

Peace,  life  and  plenty,  dearth  or  death  or  war ;— » 

So  me  hath  GU>d  installed,  from  time's  full  cup. 

At  eve  of  earth's  great  year,  to  announce  to  mim 

G-rief  gone,  pain  passed,  the  day  of  general  joy 

And, — war,  the  world's  worst  curse  rehomed  in  helI,^-» 

The  age  of  peace  perennial. 

Claba.  Barth,  as  ttu>ugh 

In  forefeast  of  delight,  and  dimly  limned 
G-randeurs  to  come,  looks  wistful  of  a  change 
Brightening,  dawnlike,  man's  mind,  new-moralled. 

Festus.  Dream^ 

Of  x>erf  ectness  too  soon,  alas  I  to  cease. 
But  better  thus  than  as  of  old,  when  earth 
Despairing  lay,  war-gored,  by  ignoorance  base 
Blinded,  and  crushed  by  weight  of  despot  crowns^ 
Piled  on  her  panting  bosom.    Await  thine  hour. 
Hopefully,  earth.    Peace,  victress  peace  draws  nigh. 
The  secret  longings  of  the  wise,  deep  based 
On  perf ectness,  fast  ripening,  leave  joy's  heart 
Beggared  of  blessings  not  all  heavenly.    And  now 
Thrill  with  the  audible  advent  of  their  fttte, 
Fate  predetermined  .good,  all  lands ;  his  boon 
Last,  loftiest,  besit,  who  all  founds. 

Clasa.  Ere  the  woHds, 

Light  was  :  ere  light  night  ever-being,  pierced 
After  by  sun-stars ;  and  world,  light,  and  night 
Spring  up  and  cease,  wJiile  God's  word  but  mattQ*es. 

Festus.  Grinding  the  road  of  doom  on  worldlike  wheels, 
Time's  coming  coursers,  day  and  nig^t,  I  hear 
Whirling  the  car  of  deetmy.    It  comes. 
The  clouded  dust  of  ages  marks  its  track ; 
Now,  lost  in  depths  of  space ;  a  moment,  mobbed 
By  noisy  nations ;  now  agtdn,  it  hurls 
All  hindrance  from  its  path.    The  gates  of  force, 
The  bars  of  hate  and  prejudice,  in  vain 
Oppose.     It  thunders  to  my  feet.    Timers  lord, 
The  sun,  long  sunk,  that  sober  legacy 
Of  light  he  left  the  hour  spent,  too,  night  warns*  us 
Hence.  »  . 
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Olasa.  And  I  feel,  with  all  these  failing  flowena^ 
Gonsentfol.   Nature  hath  to  all  things  given 
Her  silent  signal    Earth  her  thonght-raoked  brow^ 
Backed  to  provide  for  all  she  is  doomed  to  bear, 
Pillows  at  God*s  feet ;  and  to  his  diligent  guard, 
Her  slumjbering  spirit  commends. 

FssTua  We  ours  to  him, 

Like  confident,  as  not  cherished  less,  less  watched, 
At  day's  dawn,  sun  crowned  noon,  or  eve.    Me  leaving 
Somewhile,  go,  sacred  consort  of  my  soul  ,* 
This  coring  deepliest  in  thine  heart ;  that  thej 
Who  love,  know  God,  to  his  their  wills  <oonform 
As  mists  to  mountains,  and,  like  one  long  trained 
In  loyal  suit  to  nature,  who  forebears 
In  clouds  the  ripple  of  rills,  as  yet  atrial 
Which  shall  make  glad  the  meads ;  who  views  in  stajrs 
The  adoring  awe  their  light  shall  sometime  win 
In  eyes  of  unborn  ages  ;  so  souls  foregraoed 
Ry  like  gifts  to  conceive  all  scope  of  good 
Heaven  prophesies  f  ulfflled,  not  only  God 
Indwell,  but  here  participant  of  the  jcj 
He  in  them  feels,  shall,  dying,  ever  live  1 

Clasa.  May  we  so  live  we  dread  not  here  to  die; 
So  die,  we  dread  not  afterward  to  live  I 

Festtjs.  Now  heaven  be  thanked,  man'n  end .  henoief  orth  can 
man 
Calmly  construe,  note  hopefully ;  and,  eeeii, 
Exist,  at  least,  not  miserably ;  our  God, 
By  dread  experience,  known,  of  Hadean  realms, 
No  more,  as  f  alseliest  once  to  impious  thought^ 
IJnjustest  of  all  beings  ;  indeed  most  just. 
Yes,  now  I  can  behold  the  world  nor  breathe 
The  life-long  sigh,  that  I  or  any  live ; 
That  souls  whose  sins  minute  heH's  fiery  light  . 
Taxed  to  make  legible  eyen  in  God*s  broad  eye, 
Should,  cursing  and  accursed,  their  Maker's  shame^ 
Live,  deathless,  inarneliorable.    Thank  God  1 
God's  realm  hath  no  such  scandal ;  boundless  spaoe 
Hides  no  such  horrible  blot  on  nature's  end  ; 
A  figment,  which,  if  true,  God  were  not  God, 
Man,  man,  nor  fiend  their  enemy.    As  one 
Who  at  ebb  of  tide,  by  treacherous  underdraught 
Sucked  seawards,  stealthily,  tossed  here,  totaed  there^ 
In  death-play  of  the  brutid  surge,  ere  yet, 
At  turn,  hurled  landwards  scornfully,  wave  on  waY#y 
Each  strenuously  intending  doom,— the  foam,    : 
Wide-spreading  as  his  watery  winding-sheet,    ^ 
Elyes  round  him ;  and  beyond,^  the  infinite 
Upper  and  lower,  sees,  of  main  and  sky. 
All  pitilessly  conclusive  of  his  end ; 
And  knows  the  elements  oathed  against  him  ;  knofwt 
Nought  with  him^  God  except,  and  hope ;  at  last^ 
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BatUing  no  more  with  breakers,  eyen  for  breath, 

Feels,  as  his  feet  insensitiye  drop,  the  sand,— » 

Friend  unsaspect,  nnconscions,  unb^eld, — 

And  with  his  heart's  last  life-beat,  lifts  again 

His  head  from  burying  billows,— lifts,  and  lives  ; 

Ab  one  who  toiling  up  the  burning  slope, 

High  pitched,  of  cone  vulcanic,  soon  to  outpour, 

Dread  prelibation  of  earth's  end,  red  floods 

FuellouB,  of  lava,  in  God's  cup  of  wrath 

Slow  brimming,  till  the  ebulHent  dross,  league-high, 

Shoots  up,  hell  spilHng ; — scorched  by  sun-fires ;  parched 

By  fumes  sulphureous  ^m  above,  by  heat 

Subterrene  stifled ;  now,  by  stony  showers, 

Gleed-hot,  imperilled,  now  by  hissing  streams 

Of  seething  ore, — swoons,  falls  :  but,  onoe  restored, 

And,  wistf  uhiess  returned,  the  healing,  ice 

Loosed  from  his  feverous  forehead,  as  from  crag 

In  spring,  fall  winter's  snows, — conceives,  towards  God, 

The  rebegetter  of  his  future,  thanks 

Such,  and  so  vast,  as  might  a  nation  feel. 

From  famine  saved,  or  pest ;  so  I,  from  sense  ^ 

Of  hell,  mistaught  by  merciless  ages  passed^ 

Reproachful  against  Gady  the  infinite  love,  v 

As  scourging  soul  with  self -perpetuate  woe,  '   >  ;    • ' 

Firefloods  eruptive  of  wrath  endless,  freed ; 

And  knowing  all  things  spiritual  bettering  aye,  .  ^      - 

Perfecting,  growing  worthier  of  Gjod's  thought. 

Ever,  by  even  disciplinary  pains,       , 

Can  look  now  on  the  w<Hrld  if  not  with  joy. 

With  trust  of  ultimate  x)eaoe ;  so  much  hath  search 

Of  truth,  faith  lowly  but  firm,  and  meditative 

Perfection,  profited  me,  as  this  to  know  ; 

That  not  till  freed  from  soul-seduetive  cares 

The  longing  for  mere  knowledge^  greed  of  power. 

Luxury,  the  world,  and  all  its  nothings,  lures' 

To  lead  astray,  I  have  lived  to  spurn  or  shun, 

Can  soul,  by*  exxch  disoriented,  recur 

To  union  with  the  Onemost  spirit ;  nor  e'er 

Till  all  men's  broken  faiths  remassed  in  one, 

God's  unity  end,  and  man's  vast  brotherhood 

Spread  peaceful  o'er  the  earth  shall  aU  partake 

Faith's  universal  headship  ;  war  thenceforth, ' 

Sacred  or  saccular,  ceased  for  aye.    For  know, 

While  leonine  tribes,  which,  desert-shrined,  deem  God 

One  sole  :  and  while  the  art-loving  races  seized 

With  sense  of  deity  through  all  things  diffused. 

And  conscious  of  more  complicated  life, 

Trace  him,  through  nature's  myriad-sided  whole, 

Trine- wise,  or  manifold,  simple  faith  at  last 

Names  the  All-one  ;  shows  earth's  all  various  creeds, 

True  in  time's  partial  views  each,  in  the  eteme 

One  verity,  same  and  whola     This  truth  to  me 
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Blessed,  who  haye  visited  all  earth's  holiest  shrinai. 
And  by  alien  ritual  nndeterred,  have  Joined 
My  spirit  in  worship  at  all  sacred  feasts 
Saying,  God  be  hallowed  here  as  allwhere,  only ; 
Soul  of  the  world  1    Source  of  all  good,  and  end. 
Teach  us  true  worshippers  to  be, 
Spirit  in  iqpirit.  Lord  I  of  thee ; 
Our  soul's  just  judge,  lover  and  lord  of  truth. 
Men's  piety  reverencing  in  all  earth's  creeds. 
In  every  sanctuary,  his  praise  with  prayer. 
Parents  of  peace,  I  have  found.    To  all  who  him 
Love  truly,  and  spiritually  adore,  he  gfrants 
Like  favour,  like  delight.    Noir  needs  for  thi^ 
So  perfect  commune,  one  revealmg  word 
Soulwards,  the  spirit  of  Gkni  divinely  dumb. 
But  as  when,  long  winter  passed,  his  fibroos  j^eins 
Stiff  and  contract  with  stormy  cold,  some  oak, 
Hallowed  by  patriot  legend,  and  witii  birth 
Of  world-feared  realm  coeval,  feels,  one  mdm. 
His  tender  leaflets  buddening  in  the  bieeze, 
And  loosening  in  the  light ;  hears  himsell  breathe. 
With  self-felicitant  murmur  ;  waves  his  boughs 
Towards  every  casual  wing  in  welcome ;  lau^iis 
To  know  himself  alive  ;  his  gay,  old  heart. 
Tingling  'neath  spring's  r^enerative  toneh. 
Swells  with  the  sense  already  of  wo^^^>ping  praise 
He  through  his  shade  shall  reap  from  beasts  and  men, 
Stretched  grateful,  at  his  huge  roots,  there  to  enjoy 
Life's  natural  sacrament  of  rest ;  while  round 
His  leafy  tent  prowl  summer  heats,  in  vain 
Eavening ;  so,  I,  faith's  festive  light  refound, 
Live  fourfold,  and  in  this  my  soul,  beyond 
All  world-force,  feeling  th'  elements  of  heaven 
Struggle  for  loftier  and  more  perfect  life, 
Like-natured  with  tiie  infinite,  joy  with  joy 
Speechless,  as  earth,  when  she  Ood's  smile  returns. 

Claba.  But  even  if  aU  mysterioiis  rites  thou  hast  learned, 
The  spirit's  probation,  and  just  jirogress  ;  stiU, 
Till  pride  of  knowledge  in  the  humility  ends 
Of  wisdom  ;  and  all  proud  desires  of  power 
Li  righteous  service  manwards,  and  to  €k)d, 
Thou  hast  learned  nought,  and  lived  in  vain. 

Festus.  I  am  one 

Contented  with  his  call,  who  knows  the  world 
Progresses  just  as  heretofore,  by  wrongs 
Much,  and  by  rights  a  little ;  who,  possessed 
By  absolute  indifference  to  the  run 
Of  fortune's  and  the  world's  blind  turmoil,  waits 
His  destined  task,  as  mariner  late  storm-tossed, 
By  his  beached  boat  stretched,  swarthening  in  the  sun, 
Lists  the  quick  creeping  flood.    I  seem  to  have  passed 
A.11  world-life,  all  desire^    My  blood  fulfils 
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Its  orbit  as  the  stars  their  round  in  heayen 

With  a  cool  constancy  even  I  admire. 

What  wonld  my  monitress  7    For  the  soul  to  have  passed 

Passion  and  donbt,  twin  helps,  twin  foes,  and  tmst 

inimitably  in  God,  who  bnilds  his  hearen 

On  love,  the  life-link  between  himself  and  man ; 

And  our  immortal  know  the  interior  arc 

Of  his  more  vast  eternal,  seems  tme  life, 

Nor  all  nnworthy  of  high  intelligenoe  ;— 

Which  life  attained  the  aspiring  spirit  shall  find 

Unselfish  yirtae's  meed ;  the  rational  joy 

And  satisfaction  just,  to  ns  accming, 

Of  spiritual  holiness  which  to  us  outsprings 

Direct  and  radios-like  from  God's  own  heart, 

Eternal  therefore ;  and  the  gracious  boon 

Of  infinite  amendment  fixed  by  God 

On  all  free  spirit  though  peccant,  surely  at  last 

Amenable,  as  imperfect,  narrow,  dark, 

To  suasions  of  the  infinite  perfect  light ; 

Thence  penitent  and  progressive ;  yes,  to  know 

Him,  th*  universal  being,  in  time  deployed 

Through  forms  innumerable,  the  aU  lifeful  stars, 

Globules  that  float  through  his  galactic  veins. 

And  yon  spherebounding  sea,  the  shimmering  fringe 

Of  his  broad  skirts  world-spangled,  spread  o'er  space; 

One  self -evolving  essence  which  all  things 

Overrules  and  underlies ;  the  source  eteme 

Of  all  conceptive  nature ;  to  mere  life 

Life  elemental,  with  the  permanent  flow 

Of  streams,  and  virtual  immortality 

Of  mountains ;  to  earth's  annual  growth  the  sense 

Adding  of  animate  instinct ;  but  in  man 

Self-knowledge  of  the  whole,  its  parts,  plt^  end^       , 

Its  author,  and  his  own,  whose  advent  here 

Flesh  hallows ;  in  whose  consciousness  of  slu, 

And  the  ill,  the  imperfect,  the  inadequate 

Attempts  we  make  to  realize  truth  and  good. 

Our  finite  thwarts  the  Infinite  ;  and  makes 

The  natural  cross  both  suffer ;  but  whose  death, 

When  soul  that's  bound  on  earth  is  loosed  in  heaven, 

Shows  us  the  reascendant  god,  is  life 

Eternal,  life  celestial,  life  divine. 

Glaba.  May  such  be  ours ! 

Festus.  Oh,  may  it !    To  me  thy  life 

Kedeems  a  long  sad  passed,  and  fills  with  sense 
Of  joy  unutterable  the  brief  to  come. 
As  a  fountain  which  from  Andean  heights  art-led 
Into  palatial  gardens,  massed  with  flowers, 
Though  far  beguiled  and  long  repressed,  jets  up 
At  last  columnar,  seeming  so  to  express 
Its  own  and  nature's  innocent  glee ;  nor  can, 
Though  of  all  rills  simplest,  secretest,  conceal 
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Pre-eminency  of  sonroe,  t(ai>  'gainst  its  Will, 

Itself  encrowns  with  soft  and  sointillant  snows 

Of  night-starred  silence  yindioaUve,  and  coj, 

And  colourless  perfection  of  pure  life, 

Such  as  earth  owns,  heaven  neighbouring ;  thus  too^  thou 

To  me,  sweet,  come,  reanimatest  the  world 

Tlowbeit  not  of  thine  element ;  and  the  soul. 

With  recollection  of  celestial  things 

Serenest,  only  impartible  from  on  high. 
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Not  in  one  plane  indeviable  the  soul 

Makes  way,  but  moonUke  waveringly,  as  though 

Not  to  adyance  content  for  a  time,  the  while 

Urged  by  interior  fate  to  com|»a8s  hesven 

Pauseless.  the  spirit's  instniotioii  still  proceeds, 

And  God's  original  ^i^  itself  fulfils.  . 

Hallowed  by  promise  given,  fiiith's  prayer  the  will 

Strengthenmgto  adventure  fot  earth's  weal,  earth*s  j,ea6e, 

Through  mouth  of  kindliest  angel,  arid  by  sign 

Of  saints  celestial,  Ood  sends  tidings  down. 

Of  soul's  acceptance  sealed;  Hianself  to  man. 

So  far  as  finite  can  contain,  imparts . 

This  wise,  the  infinite  of  ms  pres#nce ;  one 

In  verity,  mortal  soul  with  soul  eteme. 

A  lonely  Lodge  among  the  Snmoy  Momitaing. 
Festus  aloTie  ;  afterwards  GuAjapiAijr  Anu^i^. 


Festus.  I  feel  as  if  I  could  devour  the  days     . 
Till  the  time  come  when  I  shall  gain  mine  end ; 
God  shall  have  made  me  ruler,  and  all  worlds 
Signed  the  sublime  recognizance.    Till  then. 
Even  as  a  boat  lies  rocking  on  the  beach. 
Waiting  the  one  white  wave  to  float  it  free, 
Wait  I  the  great  event ;— too  great  it  seems. 
Yet,  Lord  1  thou  knowest  the  power  I  seek  for  sought 
For  man's  good  and  thy  glory,  and  its  desire 
By  thee  inspired.    As  I  use  it  use  thou  me. 
Thou  hast  said  that  such  I  shall  enjoy,  and  then, 
My  mission  and  thine  ends  accomplished,  here, 
I  seek  a  world  where  souls  begin  again, 
Or  life  take  up  from  where  death  broke  it  at. 
Like  disproportion  there  'tween  will  and  power 
As  here,  may  not  be.     If  not,  I  shall  be  happy,  . 
I  feel  no  bounds.    I  cannot  think  but  thought 
On  thought  springs  up,  iUimitably,  around, 
As  a  great  forest  sows  itself  ;  but  here 
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There  is  nor  groimd  nor  liglit  enough  Iq  UtOi 

Sealike,  I  wonld  be  eyerywheie  at  enoe ; 

And,  sensible  of  the  natural  competence 

To  outspread  my  spirit  o*er  all  the  endless  world, 

Would  act  at  all  points.    Bound  to  one,  I  feel ; 

So  poor  mere  place  is,  with  ubiquity  weighed, 

As  wellnigh  nowhere.    Sense,  flesh,  feeling,  fail 

Before  the  imperious  mind's  feet  as  the  dust 

She  treads,  windlike  lifts  up  and  leaves  behind. 

How  mind  will  act  with  body  glorified 

And  spiritualized^  and  senses  fined, 

And  pointed  brilHantwise,  we  know  not.    Here^ 

Even,  it  may  be  wrong  in  us  to  deem 

The  senses'  degradations,  otlierwise 

Than  as  fine  steps,  whereby  the  queenly  soul 

Comes  down  from  her  bright  throne  to  view  the  mass 

She  hath  dominion  oyer,  and  the  things 

Of  her  inheritance ;  and  reascends. 

With  an  indignant  fiery  purity, 

Not  to  be  touched,  hertieat.    The  Visible  World, 

Whereby  G-od  maketh  nature  known  t6  us, ;  ' 

Is  not  derogatory  unto  himself, 

As  the  pure  Spirit  Infinite.    A  world  ■>■•■  ' 

Is  but)  perhaps,  a  sense  of  God's  whereby 

He  may  explain  his  nature,  and  receive 

Fit  pleasure.    But  the  hour  is  hard  at  hand, 

When  time's  gray  wing  shall  winnow  all  away, 

Heaven's  stars,  earth's  atoms  :  When  Creator  mind 

And  mind  create  shall  know  each  other  ;  worlds,, 

Bodies,  put  off,  and  man  his  Maker  meet 

Where  all,  who  through  the  universe  do  wall, 

Embrace  their  hearts*  desire ;  what  things  they  will 

And  whom  remember ;  live,  too,  where  they  list ; 

And  with  the  beings  t^ey  love  bjsst,  aQd.G^od,^  :     i       , 

Inherit  and  inhabit  boundless  bliss. 

Hear  me,  all-favouring  God  I  my  latest  prayer.; 

Thou  unto  whom  all  nations  of  the  world 

Lift  up  their  hearts,  .like  grass-blades  to,  the  sup. ; 

Who  all  things  hast,  save  need  of  aught ;  who  hast  giveoi  m^, 

Earth  and  her  all;  give  from  thy  gamor  stored  ,     .,   ' 

With  good,  some  sign  Lord  now  in  proof  to  earth 

My  prayers  are  with  thee ;  that  they  rend  the  clouds^t^;    ,    .  .,  .  ,  > 

And,  rising  through  the  sightless  ^ar^  o|  sp^e,       f     .  < 

Beach  to  thy  central  throne*    Oh  I  let  me  |ee^, 

What  was  my  constant  dream  in  my  young,  years,    . 

And  is  in  all  my  better  moments  now, —  ' 

My  hope,  my  faith,  my  nature'^  sumand  end, 

Oneness  with  thee  and  heaven.    Lord  I  paake  me  sure     ,        : 

My  soul  already  is  in,  unison 

With  the  triumphant.    Ah  1  I  ^Ujrely  hear  .        , 

The  voices  of  the  spirits  of  the  saints,       , 

And  witnesses  to  the  re^^ming  truth  2 
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Not,  as  of  old/  in  scantjr  Bcattered  strains, 
Breathed  from  the  caves  of  earth  and  cells  of  cities  — 
Nor  as  the  voice  of  martyr  choked  with  fire, — 
But  in  one  solemn  hymn  of  joy  as  when 
From  the  bright  walls  of  the  heavenly  city  they 
Looked  on  the  war  of  hell,  host  upon  host. 
Foiled  by  God's  single  sword  before  their  gates 
Of  perfect  pearl ; — nearer  and  nearer  now  I 
This  is  the  sign,  0  Gtod  I  which  thou  hast  given, 
And  I  will  praise  thee  through  eternity. 
Saints  feom  Heaven. 

Call  all  who  lore  thee,  Lord !  to  theo^ 

Thou  knowest  how  they  long 
To  leave  these  broken  lays,  and  aid 

In  heaven's  uneeaaing  song ; 
How  they^  long,  Lord !  to  go  to  thee, 

And  hail  thee  with  their  eyes, — 
Thee  in  thy  bletsedness,  and  all 

The  nations  of  the  skies ; 

All  who  have  loved  thee  and  done  weU, 

Of  every  age,  creed,  clime ; 
The  host  of  saved  ones  fh)m  the  ends 

And  all  the  worlds  of  time : 
The  wise  in  matter  and  in  mind, 

The  soldier,  sage,  and  priest ; 
Eine,  prophet,  hero,  aaint,  and  bard^ 

The  greatest  soul  and  least ; 

The  old  and  young  and  verv  babe. 

The  maiden  and  the  youth, 
All  re-bom  angels  of  one  age — 

The  age  of  heaven  and  truth  ; 
The  rich,  the  poor,  the  good,  the  bad, 

Bedeemed  alike  from  sin ; 
Jiord  I  close  the  book  of.  time,  and  let 

Eternity  begin. 

Festus.  Will  ye  away,  ye  blessed  ?    To  God  I  then 
Commend  ye,  and  my  soul  with  yours ;  and  'midst 
The  light  ye  live  in,  oh  I  mind  ye  of  the  days 
Sunless,  and  starless  nights,  myriads  on  earth 
Pass  without  faith's  one  ray,  and  pray  for  those 
Who  in  Ijhe  world's  dark  womb  bound,  know  not  yet. 
Through  indifference,  ignorance,  or  disbelief. 
Their  sire,  God.    Lord  of  all  earth,  all  worlds,  all  heavens. 
Lift  up  to  thine  my  spirit ;  let  me  so  share 
The  comfort  of  thy  love,  that  while  ordained 
To  my  great  task,  no  more  misgivings,  fears, 
Nor  mortal  doubts,  the  soul  chill,  thou  by  thy  love 
Hast  hallowed,  and  so  made  like  molten  gold 
The  mould  that  holds  it  precious  ;  or  for  thine 
Own  ends,  if  such  thou  suffer,  may  they  pass 
Quickly  and  traceless,  perish  ;  all  thoughts  of  earth 
All  deathpangs  too  o'ercoiAe,  niay  I  with  thy  chosen 
Seraphs  and  saints,  and  all-possessing  souls, 
Which  minister  through  the  universe,  to  the^ 
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Enthroned  in  spirit's  intensest  folias,  snooeed 
To  hearen  for  ever. 

GuABDiAN  AiroEL.    Hear,  mortal,  and  believe. 
The  sonl  onoe  saved  ^lall  never  oeaae  from  blisa 
She  doth  not  sin.    The  deeds  which  look  like  sin. 
The  flesh  and  the  false  world,  are  all  to  her 
Hallowed  and  glorified.    The  world  is  changed* 
She  hath  a  resurrection  nnto  God, 
While  in  the  flesh,  before  the  final  one, 
And  is  with  God.    Her  state  shall  never  faiL 
Even  the  molten  granite  which  hath  split 
Mountains,  and  lieth  now  like  curdled  blood 
In  marble  veins,  shall  flow  again  when  coniidB 
The  heat  which  is  to  end  all ;  when  the  air 
Is  as  a  ravening  flre,  and  what  at  first 
Produced,  at  last  consameth ;  but  theaoul 
Redeemed  is  dear  to  God  as  his  own  thiroite. 
And  shall  no  sooner  perish.    Hearkrai,  mttu  J 
WUt  thou  distrust  God  ? 

Festus.  God  I  ne'er  distrust. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Perchance  his  dooms   perplex   thee ;    thoii 
wouldst  know 
Why  this,  why  that,  were  ta'en.    If  that,  by  chana 
Of  world-lore  and  all  mysteries  abstruse, 
Art's  secular  sanctities  and  accomplishmentB, 
Would  have  divert  thy  heart,  thy  life  absorbed 
As  fain  she  would,  to  her  own  ends :  if  this, 
Of  sway  ambitious,  hjad  foreurged  the  arm 
Of  empire,  ere  among  men's  minds  the  need 
And  good  of  univeTBal  peace  became 
Compeer,  in  thine,  of  cansoience  purified 
And  life  sublimed  and  hallowed  ;  had  life's  friemdi 
Though  cordial  and  sincere,  infected  thine 
With  his  soul's  selfish  purports,  love  of  power, 
Wealth,  knowledge,  state  and  rule  for  any  good 
Narrower  than  all  thy  kind's  ;  the  stacs  had  stepped 
Their  sacred  march.    All  fates  are  in  God's  haiMJl ; 
And  whether  by  their  own  presumpticm,  jiride. 
Passion  or  ignorance,  this  or  that  one  cease. 
Perish,  man  knows  not,  angel  knows  not*    AU  ' 

Know  it  is  just.    Doubt  thou  on  doubt  no  mcujew      , 
Prepare  then  for  the  power  and  lot  most  high 
Whereto  the  Lord  hath  called  thee.    He  hath  heard* 
The  prayers  thou  hast  now  besought  him  with,  heart^stvf^nfid, 
And  bids  me  tell  th^,  shrink  not,  doubt  not^    Hei 
Will  comfort  and  uphold  thee  at  the  end., 

Festus.  Thou  art  mine  angel  guacrd  1     I  reoognize, 
\n  every  holy  feature  of  thy  face, 
The  instigated  thoughts  of  heaven  which  oft 
In  my  world  wanderings  blessed  me ;  in  thy  toudii 
The  virtuous  resolution  ;  in  thy  voooe. 
The  warning  and  foreknowledge  unexpkuLaed,^ 
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Not  miesteemed,  prompting^  to  do  or  shun ; 
And  in  thy  smile  joy  total  and  supreme. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Bnt  death's  eternal  seoiet  all  must  h^&ar. 

Festus.  I  fear,  I  fear  this  miracle  of  death 
Is  something  terrible. ' 

G-UABDiAN  Angel.      Where  faith  were  not 
In  God's  all-moulding  hand,  such  fear  were  well. 
As  when  aerial  voyager — ^in  car 
Strung  pensile  'neath  some  huge  and  gaseous  globe. 
That  but  by  loftier  levity  attains 
Life's  limit,  upwards  eyes  the  Infinite, 
Formless  and  vast  as  deity  ;  then,  while  through 
His  mind,  himself  a  wind-steered  atom^-^pass 
Inexplicable  thoughts  and  doubts  sublime. 
And  troublous  forecast  of  his  travel's  end. 
Pores,  wistful,  downwards  on  the  sea  of  clouds, 
Peaked  far  below  his  feet  in  billowy  hills,  r  > 

Sea  over  sea,  whose  vaporous  baptism  he 
Must  plunge  through,  ere  he  sets  where  fortune  lists; 
Or  tyrant  gusts  decree ;  so  *twixt  all  truth 
And  death,  the  unoortain  soul,  sustained  alohe 
By  its  own  insubstantive  power,  less  free 
Than  mutable,  sees  no  safety  in  its  course. 
Nor  fixM  goal  afar.    But,  soul-assured, 
B^sts  on  the  rock-foundations  of  €k)d's  word ; 
Nor  brooks  the  awful  liberty  to  doubt. 

Festus.  My  soul  feels  firmer ,'  fitter  for  the  end. 
Too  soon,  come  when  it  will.    But  while  life  lasts 
This  holy  mystery  of  incertitude, 
Lawed  of  Gcd,  doubtless,  to  some  good,  rules  ali« 
As  when  from  some  broad  bluff  where  rival  winds,     ' 
Hold  haughty  revelry,  by  night  we  see 
The  lurid  lights  of  a  huge  city  lie 
Below,  like  an  abyss  of  fallen  stars. 
Marked  dully  from  thofie  heavenly  ones,  and  feel 
The  storm  and  stress  of  transit,  thcfugh  subduecl, 
And  as  with  deadened  thunder,  still  the  ear. 
More  than  day's  roar  and  the  tempestuous  Iddes 
Of  social  strife  :  so,  calling  back  our  years. 
We  note  where  youth's  bright  adpitations  soar    -       <     r 
O'er  life's  dim  acti<md  ;  how,  tOo,  as  we  age,        ' 
Life's  reooUectionB  more  than  present  deeds 
Or  hopes,  mind's  oourts  judicial  crowd ;  whil^  thet«. 
Still,  by  her  biUanOe,  nts  everlasting  doubt 
Poising  and  pondering  aU  things.    But  to  God, 
Go  angel,  and  declare  that  I  rep^t 
Of  all  misdeeds ;  that  but  for  his  own  grace 
I  should  repent  of  my  whole  life ;  that  on 
That  grace,  which  now  hath  satiotified  the  #hold| 
I  trust  for  all  the  rest  of  it,  and  then 
For  ever ;  that  I  am  prepared  iio  Act 
And  suffer  as  he  bids,  aud  in  all  things  .       ^ 
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To  do  hiB  will  rejoicing. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.        It  is  done. 

Festus.  Oh !  I  repent  me  of  a  thonsand  sins, 
In  nmnber  as  the  breaths  which  I  have  breathed. 
Am  I  forgiven  7 

G-UABDiAN  Angel.    Child  of  God,  thou  art. 
It  is  €k)d  prompts,  inspires,  and  answers  prayer ; 
Nought  for  sin,  save  repentance  here,  avails. 
And  none  can  truly  worship  but  who  have 
The  earnest  of  their  glory  from  on  high, 
God's  nature  in  them.    It  is  the  love  of  Gk)d 
The  eztatic  sense  of  oneneas  with  all  things. 
And  special  worship  toVrards  himself  that  thrills 
Through  life's  self-conscious  chord,  vibrant  in  him, 
Harmonious  with  the  universe,  whioh  maJkes 
Our  sole  fit  claini  to  being  immortal ;  that 
Wanting  nor  willing,  the  world  cannot  worship. 
And  whether  the  lip  speak^  or  in  inspired 
Silence,  we  clasp  our  hearts  as  a  shut  book 
Of  song  unsung,  the  silenoe  and  the  speech 
Is  each  his  ;  and  as  coming  firom  and  going 
To  him,  is  worthy  of  him  and  his  love. 
Prayer  is  the  spirit  speaking  truth  to  truth  ; 
The  expiration  of  the  thing  inspired.  ■■ 
Above  the  battling  rock-storm  of  this  world 
Lies  heaven's  great  calm,  through  whioh  as  through  a  bell, 
Tolleth  the  tongue  of  God  eternally. 
Calling  to  worship.    Whoso  hears  that  tongue 
Worships.    The  spirit  enters  with  the  sound, 
Preaching  the  one  and  universal  word. 
The  QoA  word,  which  is  spirit,  life,  and  light ; 
The  written  word  to  one  race,  the  nnwrit 
Bevealment  to  the  thousand  peopled  world. 
The  ear  which  hears  is  preattuned  in  heaven, 
The  eye  which  sees  prevision  hath  ere  birth. 
But  the  just  future  shall  to  many  give. 
Gifts  which  the  partial  present  doles  to  few; 
To  all  the  glory  of  obeying  God. 

Festus.  The  knowledge  of  God  is  the  wisdom  of  man^^ 
This  is  the  end  of  being,  wisdom  ;  this 

Of  wisdom,  action ;  and  of  action,  rest  ,*  -    .       i    , 

And  of  rest,  bliss ;  that  by  experience  sage  - 

Of  good  and  ill,  the  diametric  powers 
Which  thwart  the  world,  the  thrice-born  might  discern, 
With  the  undeflected  spirit  pure  from  heaven, 
That  he  who  makes,  unbuilding,  saves  the  whole ; 
In  wisdom's  holy  spirit  all  renewed.  ' 

To  know  this,  is  to  read  the  runes  of  old,  < 

Wrought  in  the  time-outlasting  rock ;  to  see 
Unblinded  in  the  heart  of  light ;  to  feel 
Keen  through  the  soul,  the  same  essential  strain,       ' 
Which  vivifies  the  dear  and  fire-eyed  stars, 
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still  harping  their  serene  and  silvery  spell 

In  the  perpetual  presence  of  the  skies, 

And  of  the  world -cored  cahoi,  where  silence  rats 

In  secret  light  all  hidden  ;  this  to  know — 

Brings  down  the  fiery  unction  from  on  high, 

Chrism  spiritual  of  heayen's  eternal  sun, 

Which  hallows  and  (^dains  the  regnant  soul ; 

Transmutes  the  splendid-  fluid  of  the  frame 

Into  a  fountain  of  divine  delight, 

And  renovative  nature  ; — shows  us  earth, 

One  with  the  great  galactio  line  of  life 

Which  parts  the  hemispheral  palm  of  heaves ; 

This  with  all  spheres  of  being  makes  coaoord 

As  at  the  fiirst  creation^  in  that  peace, 

Earth's  hope,  heaven's  joj,  the  choice  of  the  ekot, . 

Life's  grace,  Grod's  blessing.    And  as  time's  vespec  hymii 

The  starry  matins  of  eternity 

Precedes,  and  dawn  of  being  in  the,  new  hea>iren6) 

To  know  this,  is  to  know  we  shall  depart 

Into  the  storm-surrounding  cahn  on  high, 

The  sacred  cirque,  the  aU-oentral  infinite. 

Of  that  self -blessedness  wherein  alndes 

Our  Grod,  all  kind,  all  loving,  all  beloved  ;— 

To  feel  life  one  great  ritual,  and  its  laws, 

Writ  in  the  vital  rubric  of  the  blood, 

Flow  in  obedience,  and  flow  out  command, 

In  sea-like  circulation ;  and  be  here 

Accepted  as  a  gift  by  him  who  gives 

An  empire  as  an  alms,  nor  counts  it  aoghti 

So  long  as  all  his  creatures  joy  in  him, 

The  great  Bejoicer  of  the  universe, 

Whom  all  the  boundless  spheres  of  being  blcss^ 

Angel.  I  go.    Thy  Grod  is  with  thee.    We  shjall  meet 
Ere  long,  no  more  to  partw 

Festus.  Hear,  ang^-gtiard  I 

Hie  thee  to  heaven,  and  say  in  man's  behalf, 
Perfect  as  creatural  limits  will  let  be. 
All  aptnesses  of  heaven  and  earth  complete. 
All  being's  bea^  aims  accomplished,  Gk)d's  and  man's, 
Truth,  union,  peace,  society's  triple  crowH 
Secured,  'twere  well,  ere  fall  befal,  earth  cease.. 
I  have  chosen ;  and  all  the  funbitious  hopes  of  life. 
Proud  schemes  of  power  prolonged  ;  huge  length  of  days ; 
And  all  that  secret  wisdbm  toiled  to  achieve 
One  hour  shall  wreck. 

G^UABDiAN  AifGEL.    It  is  best  for  all.    Farewell  I 

Festus.  It  is  sweet  to  feel  we  ure.  encirded  heroi 
By  breath  of  angels  as  the  Stiurs  by  heaven  ; 
And  the  soul's  own  relations,  all  divine. 
As  kind  as  even  those  of  blood ;  and  thus, 
While  friends  and  kiti,  like  Saturn's  double  ring% 
CSheer  us  along  our  orbit,  we  mav  f#al 
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We  are  not  lone  in  life,  bat  Idiat  earth's  Dart 

Of  heaven  and  all  things.    Left  now  lonely  here, 

Like  a  gray  gaunt  menhir  by  the  all-wasting  sea, 

The  solitude  impersonate,  nature's  ebb 

Surviewing,  let  me  my  life  overlook.    I  see, 

Not  inconspicuous,  hence:  an  islet  fair 

Fertile  ;  with  waste  spots  ;  washed  by  death's  wide  main, 

All  streams  of  life  emotional  gulphing  ;  skyed 

By  boundless  thought ;  and,  albeit  sunned  by  faith, 

And  heavenly  love,  sin-clouded  ;  passion  swept 

As  though  the  nest  of  storms ;  ribbed  through  by  chains 

Of  mountain  acts  ;  immoveable  shackles  t^ese ; 

No  subtlest  sophist  can  dislink  ;  no  priest 

Pretentious  loose ;  no  angel  bid  fall  off. 

Acts  are  for  ever.    Thoughts,  like  dreamolouds,  come 

Unbidden,  and  go ;  nay,  oft  'neath  reason's  ray 

Evaporate,  cease,  unknown  to  the  heart  <»:  God. 

But  deeds  die  not ;  though  trodden  below  the  ground 

They  seed  for  ever.    Yet  the  coming  clears  ; 

The  chaos  of  uncertainties,  the  storm-fires 

Of  thought-search,  feeling,  I  have  x>as8ed  through,  henceforth 

By  force  of  fate  foregone,  though  scarcely  now, 

Shadows  to  me,  of  truth,  life  ^ure— no  more 

Vex ;  nor,  dragged  captive^  groan  I,  where'er  doubt 

Skims  in  his  fugitive  tents,  pitched  here,  pitched  there ;. 

But  the  well-built  walls  of  castled  certainty 

Me,  voluntary,  detain,  faith's  guest,  faith's  friend 

Undauntable,  dreadless  of  all  siege  ;  nor  awed 

Of  the  twinned  strife,  waged  ere  the  birth  of  things^ 

Of  freedom  against  fate,  mere  liberty. 

The  inferior  marking  ;  spirit  more  high,  the  stress 

Of  virtue's  laws,  and  reason's  despotry ; 

Until  through  every  range  is  reached  the  soul 

In  whose  great  essence  fate  with  freedom  ones. 

Called  by  his  sovereign  mandate  thns  to  reigA 

In  earth  and  death  beyond,  my  spirit,  as  air 

No  arrow  wounds,  passiv9  to  every  hest 

The  All-sire  sends  forth,  abides.    Axe  €k)d's  ways  now 

Less  marvellous  than  of  old,  with  men  7    Lacks  one 

Due  witness  in  his  own  considerate  heart. 

Of  impulse,  guidance,  warning,  sway  divine  f 

All  things  controlling  to  concerted  ends 

Material  or  of  mind  ?    Through  what  dim  paths, 

Unconscious  seemingly  of  all  approach  .         ; 

Truthwards,  I  have  trode ;  how  secret  wisdom's  ways ; 

And  through  what  mazy  discipline  at  last, 

In  thought's  free  centre  summed  and  ended,  I 

Soul  perfected  am  come.    How  things  despised 

Once  ig^orantly,  have  since  in  life's  complete. 

But  graduated  evolvement,  gained  just  x>ower. 

True  trust  and  dignity.    How  the  spirit,  cleared 

From  every  doubt, — the  bla  ok  o'erbdLted  clouds 
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Of  mystery  rounding  the  orbed  world,  is  now 

To  faith,  pure  simple  life,  and  conscionB  joy 

Of  being  with  deity  concentrate,  returned. 

See  love  and  knowledge,  superficial  tests, 

Though  once  deemed  satisfying,  now  jjroved  but  mean« 

Soul  perfective  for  heavenlier  ends.    Command, 

Life's  crowning  proof  I  feel,  if  or  towards  self, 

Or  man's  good  bent.    And  this  now  nerves  me,  I 

Obedient  though  reluctant,  armed  for  fight. 

By  faithful  love,  wisdom  divine,  ahd  meek 

Philosophy,  whose  broad  and  rational  fan. 

All  doctrine  winnowing,  windlike  leaves  truth  sole, 

The  vital  seed  of  science  ;  with  such  food 

Celestial,  the  sense  quickening  that  nought  bars 

Man's  conscience  from  commime  divine,  and  heaven^B 

Own  inspiration  ;  she,  life's  guard  and  guide, 

From  creeds  opposed,  like  verities  draws ;  annuls 

All  rancour ;  mediatizes  the  proud  points 

Of  old  and  worldwide  worships,  and  declares. 

As  eVery  faith  begins  and  ends  in  Gk)d, 

The  virtual  spirit  of  allj  love ;  earth-life,  rite 

Initiative  to  life  divine.    Han's  heart. 

So  bettered  in  its  aims  shall  yet  with  all 

In  heaven  beat  tunably.    Pursuits,  desires. 

Affections,  passions  which  once  si>ecious  made 

Existence  and  experience  seeming  «age. 

Paled  'fore  death's  breathless  stride  shall  cease,  and  leave 

Rapt  union  only  with  the  eternal  mind 

And  concourse  with  its  ends.    For,  once  approved 

The  illusoriness  of  things,  the  barrenness 

Of  knowledge,  and  occupation ;  the  unworth 

Life's  solid-seeming  bubble  Infilms,  the  cares, 

The  needs  which  here  disfigure  time,  the  wrongs 

Society  most  in  virtue's  name  enacts, 

Maugre  the  prime  decrees  staunch  conscience  owns 

Heaven  sown,  innate;  n^an  spiritually  framed 

Upon  the  scale  of  gods,  with  liroods  of  stars 

CosBval,  vast  in  years,  perfectible  even 

To  the  mid  point  where  ndxed  humanity  blends 

With  pure  divinity  and  parental,  views. 

In  GU>d's  unbounded  and  immediate  being. 

All  secondary  existence  reunite  ; 

By  beauty  of  purity  drawn ;  by  holiness 

Of  thought  and  godliest  love  of  love  supreme ; 

All  hopes  amassed,  all  ends  concentrate  there. 

To  know  the  truth  of  God,  by  none  without 

His  special  love  known  ;  in  accord  to  act 

With  sanctified  intelligences  that  rule. 

Each,  as  the  finger  of  Grod,  a  world  ;  to  feel 

Heart  and  mind  one,  with  all  we  rule  or  serve  t 

Mind,  everywhere  like-motived,  passioned  ;  ours 

Toned  all  to  endure,  but  hopeful  of  things  best, 
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As  ultimately  and  only  bound  to  be ; 

To  know  eac^  new  conception  gained  of  God's 

All  blessing  nature,  proof  of  conmune  pure 

With  deity,  and  of  his  divine  embrace  ; 

Makes  the  round  good  I  have  longed  for,  and  by  grace 

Grod,  now,  such  capabilities  perfected,  grants. 

Gome  then,  the  end  at  once.    Nay,  wherefore  not  f 

Content  with  recognition  just  from  spirits 

Of  orders  highest,  selectest  round  me,— even 

As  when  Jove's  prosperous  star,  updimbing  alow 

Behind  some  hill-based  city,  obscured  at  first 

By  urban  exhalations,  and  confused 

With  earthlier  luminaries,  draws  soon,  serene 

Towards  the  upper  rooms  of  space,  and  the  bays  bridging, 

And  flat  wide  wastes  of  wet  and  weedy  sand  ; 

With  beamy  path,  shows  plainly  planetwise. 

Through  grandeur  of  patience,  and  the  ascent  to  heights 

More  and  more  pure  continually,  by  hosts 

Fraternal,  in  bright  conclave  welcomed,  there 

With  them  heaven's  arch  to  tread,  and  the  rare  blue  air 

Bespire,  of  immortality,  let  my  soul,  - 

By  fate  and  faith  empowered  all  eminence  here 

To  o'erpass ;  misjudgment's  fog  cleared,  and  rank  mista 

Of  slander :  paBtdon's  doud-soud,  and  all  fires 

Fatuous  or  vaporous,  ignorant  praise  ill  rates 

As  lights  perennial,  henceforth  of  this  high  end 

Assured,  and  state  celestial,  life's  last  aim 

And  holiest  duty,  Qod  to  obey,  fulfil. 

The  world's  precipitate  opposition  changed 

To  tolerant  aoquiescence,  man's  whole  strength 

May  still  need  marshalling  'gainst  destruction's  ranks ;  , 

Should  these  contest  the  world-realm  yet,  or  those 

Their  Lord's  disposal  of  time's  ultimate  gifts 

Defy,  and  power's  supreme  arrangements.    Hence 

I  live  but  in  the  future ;  earth  in  i&ie 

Breathes  only,  and  in  my  choice ;  choice,  heaven-approved 

Too  long  perhaps  withdrawn,  too  glad  to  escape 

Once  the  o'ermastenng  world,  my  solitude. 

Myself,  it  is  now  for  me  to  quit,  and  life's 

Opposing  interests,  influences,  contemned, 

Work  out  for  all  a  freer,  worthier  fate. 

As  one  on  ooast  half  cave,  half  crag,  but  caught  < 

By  tempest,  savage  breasb-room  finds,  and  peaee,  ' 

In  the  sudden  silence  of  a  rocky  rift, 

Nought  visible  thenoe  but  storm  of  foam-flakes  floating 

Before  its  mouth  like  wild:  words,  from  white  Mps 

Wrung  reckless,  desperate  tossed  ;  save  roar  of  sea  . 

Nought  heard,  and  his  omi,  his  hurried  breathing  ;— awed 

By  the  sensible  stillness  round  him  of  all  else, 

And  vague  unreasoning  fears  lest  thunders  thrice 

Reverberant  smote,  should  casually  unloose 

The  natural  vault-work  o'er  his  head,  and  make 
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Safer  to  face,  without,  the  hurricane  drift 

Rock  shivering',  than  abide  in  that  grim  cell 

Its  calm,  so  deathful  po9(^bly ;  tMes  the  while 

Mounting,  night  fallinpr,  hid  now  dread  retreat 

By  lightning  aeardied,  he  at  last  from  his  niche  burst  forth, 

Braves  resolute,  all ;  00  I,  long  p^ods  passed, 

Of  dolorous  exile  and  seclusion,  seek  '^  ^ 

Through  the  tempestuous  eladi  of  human  wills, 

And  general  hate,  save  of  the  g^od  and  wise, 

Mightier  than  others,  or  themselTes  deem,  earth^s, 

Mine  own,  and  man's  convergent  destinies. 


XLIV. 

Union  of  God  with  nature,  man  their  son 

Hymns ;  and  Heaven  thanking  for  all  earthly  good 

Perfected  in  humanity,  with  his  bride 

Sibylline,  he,  as  prophet  bards  of  old, 

Their  mom  and  noontide  serviee,  (dianta,  aiteme 

Earth's  evensong,  earth'ffveroeiB,  sighl  at  hand. 

Hope  of  the  wise  and  good  tnrough  time,  the  world 

Shown  bettered,  but  by  virtue's  noblest  plans 

Thought  out  of  genius,  and  through  patient  aid 

Of  brethren,  saintliest  lovers  of  their  kind, 

So  patent  made,,  the  holy  aavl  sage  at  lagt^ 

For  their  best  aims -and  w(»rtbie8t  deeds  dare  he§« 

God's  sanction.    Still,  let  nature  grieve,  as  wont ; 

Man,  woman,  angel  weep  earth's  coming  end ; 

End  that  so  enosen  shall  show  earth's  final  race 

Still  parted ;  tiiese  self-ranged  to  serve  God's  will ; 

These  centrary,  t)udr  own  ends ; .  fiite  still,  by  deatii 

Not,  as  ill  deemed,  unalterable,    God  just, 

God  kind,  accept  all  penitence,  at  all  timeia* 

r 

Garden  Terracey  by  the  Sea  ;  Cliff  and  Wood  mecur  ;  TcmrK 

in  didance, 

Pestus  and  Clara. 

FE8TUS.  0  days  of  heaven  and  earth,  when  all  thing«  see^ 
Perfection,  issuant  from  some  central  soul 
Whose  life  all  love,  all  happiness,  transfused 
Through  being  we  share;  and  in  humane  degree 
Enjoy,  nay  more  enhance ;  for  man's  delight 
In  virtue  and  holy  thought  redounds  to  GM's. 
And  as  heaven's  calm  immense,  intense,  th*d  wind 
Ceaselessly  operative  pervades,  and  so 
Faintly  to  us,  God's  mode  of  being  conveys 
And  action  spiritual,  we  too  the  mcfre 
By  deed  of  mind  we  range  the  worldv  ttnii  rise 
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To  thought  serene  oelestial,  and  devi^ 

Our  spirits  to  inmost  commnne  with  his  works ; 

In  him  onr  sooroe  oonf  essed,  onr  base  in  them  ; 

Knowing  the  duties,  destinies  of  souls , 

Self -charged  their  wellbeing  to  promote,  and  train 

The  immortal  up  towards  deity,  so  far 

Do  we  God's  woiic,  and  bear  the  stamp  divine 

Of  perfectness,  progression.    To  perceive 

Our  oneness  with  the  universe,  and  feel  ' 

The  joyous  mystery  which  each  spiedal  life 

Binds  to  the  conscious  Infinite  immaSked 

In  its  own  creations,  brings  the  intuitfre  toul 

Such  fine  delight  as  simple  gods  of  old 

Pleased  cheaply,  felt,  who  budged  unseen  the  streets 

Of  cities  dedicate ;  aaid  beside  some  shHne 

Hearkening  their  names  invoked,  and  scenting  myrrh 

Or  nard,  bewrayed  their  presence  with  a  smile. 

Men  took  for  playful  ligiitnings,  stioh  as  cast 

From  Pallas'  filial  hand  gleam  wide, — ^but  home 

Returned,  find  every  prayer  they  had  prayed  fulfilled. 

The  soul  self  satisfied  of  being  which  knows 

The  absolute  spirit  and  infinite ;  on  Whose  head 

Their  holy  hA)»ls  ihe  ages  have  imposed. 

Teeming  with  sevenfold  bootis  ;  who  i^ii^gh  himself 

Feels  flow  the  vital  and  invisible  force 

Which  to  its  will  compels  all,  but  throtigh  «11 

Makes  harmony  of  its  most  tyrannous  laWs, 

Subjection  grateful ;  even  in  wild  extoi^es, 

Beauty  inevitable  ;  and; — thoug-h  for  a  tiiae 

111,  like  some  anogant  oloud  that  bluifs  the  etnxi, 

Through  the  wide  welkin  riot,  at  lac^  good 

Predominant  o'er  all  evil,  in  man*s  heart 

Mixed,  as  corruption  serves  to  engender  life 

For  better  ends,  he,  like  flowenf  sweets  to  the  son 

Light  erst  instilled,  drawn  Godwaxds,  in  Whom  souls 

Forelive  first  as  in  okttse  pretempoi^,  rests 

From  toilful  apprehension  of  the  whole. 

In  spirit  sabbatic  |  and  the  heavens  and  earth, 

And  various  nature's  sympathetio  life 

Each  in  their  genet^at^ohs,  hails  divine. 

Somew;hat  to  feel  in  common  with  all  life 

Human,  instinctive,  vegetive,  to  trace 

One  vital  force  through  life,  leaf,  light ;  the  vast 

Of  nature's  powers  aiid  products,  or  her  fair 

And  delicate  outgrowths  ;  river,  mountain,  main, 

Forest  or  floweret,  gives  the  spirit  access 

To  Grod  a  thousand  ways ;  and  so  secures 

His  favourable  acceptance  as  we -make 

Mention  within  our  minds  of  all  his  good. 

On  wild  and  heathery  turf  to  bask,  or  cool 

Green  sod  of  meads,  or  bloomy  lawn  where  rose, 

Laurel  and  lily  cluster,  loam-bom  scents 
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With  flowery  incense  minglipg  ;  to  recline 

Dreamy  and  passive  to  all  infl^uences   : 

Cloudlet  and  snn  thrill  through  the  seoiBitiYe  breast, 

By  rivulets  elm  overarched,  and  lulling  lapse  > 

Of  rippling  wavelets  glittering,  and  the  o£t 

Redimpled  eddy  slowly  concurrent ;  stretched 

'Neath  blos'my  trees,  gaze  through  their  silvery  snow, 

On  air's  blue  heights  invio^ble  ;  to  scale 

Perilously  some  sheer  browed  diff,  that  day's 

Salvation  thenceforth  ne'er  forgot,  or  cling, 

Only  not  vanquished  by  the;  vindictiye  blajst, 

Prone  to  the  craggy  nape  of  giant  peak, 

Whence  the  rapt  eye  may  crowd  into  its  ball 

A  visioned  kingdom ;  forth  to  steal  at. eve^ 

G-rave  tryst  to  keep  with  tutelar  stars,  and  tjrace 

Their  prosperous  walk  through  night ;  or  mark  t^m  rise 

Till,  with  their  fair  riQflection  'oiidst  the  lake, 

They  meet  in  tremulous  > joy ;  oave-hidden  to  watc^ 

The  moonlit  cataract,  sheeted  like  a  ghost. 

Muttering  in  awful  mcmotone  its  one 

Intelligible  word  of  life ;  to  list 

Far  off,  the  torrent* 49  inartiqiilate  roar   , , 

Blend  with  the  storm-wind  through  the  wood,  till  both 

In  those  inaudible  harmonies  silence  copes. 

Die ;  to  contest  the  strength  of  confluent  streap^ ; 

The  rushing  rain  to  JCace,  heaven's  holy,  rite 

Of  sprinkling,  oft  to  priest  at  nature's  shrine 

Serving,  prelustrant ;  to  unbreast  the  gajle 

Healthful,  reanimative,  the  breath  divine . 

Of  the  great  world  spirit,  that  where  he  will} 

Blowing  with  aery  baptism  reimpregna 

With  new  life  principles  man's  sacred  frame ;  : 

Desert  and  savage  shore  to  roam,  all  thought 

Feeling,  strung  tense  by  solenes9,  and  the  sense  . 

Of  high  equality  with  aught  create  ; 

Star-like,  to  haunt  wastes  spatial,  where  ahme 

Mid  clear  aired  wilds  the  sunfl^res  purify 

And  founts  rock  smitten  of  God)  the  spirit  Bincei:«» 

Insensible  of  limits,  may  grow  to  feel ,. 

Like  broad  simplicity ;  such  delights  n^ay  know 

Of  sun,  sea,  hill,  and  bleak  and  wind-bleached  wast^ 

And  silence  superhuman  of  the  skies. 

Apt  to  wise  solitude  aafthe  druniming  world    . 

Conceits  not  of,  nor  dreams,. may  learn  to  love, 

Of  very  lonesomeness  the  eiements, 

Our  kingly  kin  tetrarchal,  as  i^  powers 

That  start  all  shapes,  and  close ;  uniting  thus 

Things  sensible  and  things  animate  in  one  realm, 

Our  own  heart's  royalty  ; — thus:  aye  tQ  live 

Part  absolute  of  the  world's  essential  cause, 

Free,  arbitrary  ;  creative  of  all  truth 

Conviction,  mental  impress ;  in  oneself 
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Bnjoyer  of  the  universe,  oo-mate 

With  nature^s  eldest  dignities,  self  ordained. 

Self  consecrate,  enthroned,  is  to  regain 

Our  birthright  from  us  filched  by  the  false  world, 

Irreverent,  mean  ;  our  heart  to  re-immerse 

In  being's  primal  font ;  our  covenant  faith 

With  nature  reaflBrm,  and  so  accept 

Absolvence  by  the  etiamal  spirit  from  life's 

Vain  toils  and  deadening  trivialties ;  renew  > 

Our  soul's  first  sacrament,  aaaid  take  in  Gk)d< 

With  mindful  extasie  to  ourselves,  and  sense 

Of  the  world-bosomilttg*  deity,  who  all 

By  reason  made,  in  love  sustains,  and,  just 

In  judgment,  all  will  bless ;  'tis  to  conceive  : 

By  force  of  vital  sympathies  the  whole  ; 

And  be,  and  act  through  all ;  it  is  to  feel 

Our  spirits  collateral  flow  with  time's  broad  floods  • 

Even  as  our  heart's  blood  coursing  aye,  like  pulsed 

With  earth's  unhesitant  streams^  'tis  to  possess* 

Souls  self  adjusted  to  the  whole  round  of  things, 

The  central  life,  the  infinite.    Man  alone. 

Conscious  alike  of  nature  and  of  God, 

Brings  both  into  communion ;  sftuctifies 

With  sympathy  the  naked  elementis  ; 

And — like  the  mediator  he  is^  inspires, 

Appreciative  of  all  his  blessings  here, 

That  joy  in  God  God's  works  enkindle  in  him. 

When  thus  by  wisdom's  deaifsight  ho  fixsfe  views, 

With  eye  grrown  practised  to  the  infinite,  :  !  . 

Whether  on  mount,  mid  desert^  or  withdrawn  i 

In  chambered  loneliness  and  studious  ealm,    -  ^  : 

Those  inner  spheres  wherein  dwell  goodness^  tratli ; 

Peace,  love,  the  inborn  sense  of  God ;  and  knows 

That  God  subsists  in  virtue  and  holiness. 

As  in  material  forms  the  essential  force 

Impalpable,  yet  there,^ — ^which  underlies 

The  common  properties  of  things ;  'neath  all 

Defect  perfection  ;  soul-spheres  tiiese  that  rale, 

And  mould  this  volatile  world  whose  shows,  that  hour 

Lift  themselves  lightly  ofE  mistlike,  we  find 

Instamped  through  being's  universal  self , 

Proof  of  our  prime  conception  there ;  and  here,     • 

To  such  as  love  humanity,  divine 

Adoption  ;  and,  life's  loftiest  end  to  come, 

A  spirit  regenerate,  glorified,  in  full 

Concord  with  Grod  and  nature^    Enter  thou 

Therefore,  into  thyself ;  be  at  one  with  God. 

Thus  being,  we  trueliest  Hve.    To  will  what's  just ; 

To  love  what's  pure ;,  to  seek  man's  peace  as  God's  ; 

And  aid  his  worthier  aims ;  to  feed  on  truths 

Soul-Hberating,  supreme ;  our  daily  choice 

Being  such  to  assimilate,  and  to  aU  commend  o 
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As  gracious^  saving,  best,  makes  ns  in  part 

Celestial,  and  in  ours  inhearts  the  &ith 

Of  everlasting  being.    Prophetic  man 

Who  can  f  oreset  the  stars  their  stataons ;  whidfl 

Weigh  ;  and  his  own  mind's  virtues  deifj) 

A  larger,  freer,  happier^  holier  life 

Shall  lead  than  all  the  painful  pietism 

Of  peddling  sects  could  oompass.    God's  great  dowei 

To  the  accepted  spirit  of  life  eteme, 

Seems  in  excess  no  more  when  those  lie  loves 

He  with  the  fulness  of  perfection  crowns, 

The  gift  of  his  own  nature :  ihroagh  the  souTs 

System  so  working  that  it  is  he  who  us 

Capacitates  to  enjoy,  and  is  himself 

The  enjoyment  he  confers  ;  feast,  host,  guest,  graoe 

And  blessing  ;  teaching  that,  witii  us,  to  strive 

For  heaven  is  heaven ;  to  love  God  is  to  be, 

Ourselves,  divine.    For  as  yon  space  spanning  bofw, 

The  miracle  of  a  numient,  which  adorns 

And  seems  all  things  to  comprehend,  earth,  sea 

And  firmament  made  its  debtors,  proud  to  pay 

Their  subsidy  of  admiring  joy,  its  end 

Achieved,  God's  truth  to  certify,  in  iiie  sMes' 

Boundless  and  formless  unity  disappears  ; 

So,  arched  an  instant  on  the  eternal  disk 

Of  life  divine,  man's  soul, — embracing  here 

This  world-frame  in  itself,  each,  but  for  heaven. 

Baseless,  incredibley^-oeasing  graduial,  grows 

With  its  object  one  ;  this  death-condiiaoned'  Mfo^ 

These  vari-coloured  pomps  of  transient  time, 

These  elements  of  existence  dropped,  whose  end 

Is  as  was  their  beginning ;  and  assumed 

In  plenitude  of  deity,  and  the  immense 

Seclusion  of  his  essence,  reattains 

Identity  with  being  still  onus,  once  all-. 

Claba.  How  deeply  doubly  dear  are  beauties  seen 
Never  enough,  but  now  untimely  lost. 

Festus.  It  is  this  o'erglooms,  o'erwhelms  me.    Life's  beet  aiBU 
Seclusion's  studious  joys,  conoeptive  inind, 
Peopling  the  void  with  many  a  voice  and  shape 
Of  truth  impersonate,  heeding  not  alone 
This  day-wave  on  whose  feathering  ridge  we  ride^ 
But  the  wild  world  of  billows  bound  to  break 
Tet  on  time's  patient  shore  ;  home's  daily  dues  ; 
The  converse  spoken  or  writ  of  a  choice  Mend  ; 
Words  winnowed  well  of  sages  of  the  light. 
Garnered  in  books,  the  elect  of  ages,  crowned 
By  man's  depurate  judgment,  have  so  long 
Consoled  me,  so  long  made,  still  tame  makci 
With  the  delightful  talk  of  one  I  love, 
Society,  and  in  rich  exchange  supplied. 
For  the  tumultuous  trifling  of  the  times, 


And  their  puffed  ont  inaiilliiesy  a  xetrqat 
Complacent,  wl^ere  ti^e  soul,  of  wisdom's  obamw)' 
Fired,  may  the  shades  of  kinglj  sages  gueet^ 
Earth's  silver-shielded  band  of  minds  immortal^ 
The  livelonif  day,— listing  thepi  sadly  enlai^e 
On  virtue  and  the  good  most  high  of  life  j 
The  passionless  perfection  of  our  raoe  ; 
On  being  and  becopcoing,^ — the  eteme 
Entangled  in  the  te4»poral,^r-.reASon,  truth 
Essential,  and  divine  fate ; — or,  though  fi^ed^ 
Where  fancy,  palmer- wise,  at  will,  may  roam    , 
The  faery  fields  of  fiction)  aQd  ;:ei9ianQe, 
Alive  with  princely  knights,  queens,  giants^  okurlb,;         , 
Enchantresses  ^teel  OQetle()y  whqse  wan  smiles 
Win  realms,  but  too  «oiGp,  at  i^  breatl^  dissolved  :-r- 
Or  isles  of  song  Elysia^i*,  trode.by  niujae  ,    > 

Rose  crowned,  new  ditties  liltipg  day  by  day  ;— 
That  I,  thus  privileged,  dare  not  deem  me  all- 
Unblessed,  nor  my  Xiord.  chide  for  good  desired, 
Withholden  ;  rather,  even  as  now,  on  life 

Passed,  calmly  rumin^njb,  on  tiio  unmeasured  tr^^ts  ,  .  -    i 

Of  world-lore  reaped  ;  and  deat^  deriding- trutHs,   '       ■   . 
Heaven-planted  in  man's  ^ul,  wrung  by  heave  haod  .     : . 
Guided  of  angels,  from  the  stifling  cluteh 
Of  unveracious  faiths,  'tween  (xod  and,  man 
Intrusive,  but  amended,  san^etioned  now  ,    .: 

By  the  hallowing  spirit,  liift  disentangling  hand 
All  life's  knots  smoothening,  recognize  ;  nay,  him        ^ 
More  heartfuUy  reveofe,  wha  the  free  boon  I 

Of  everlasting  union,  sharing  here 
With  whom  he  would,  in  arbitrary  delight,. 
All  lesser  gifts  discards,  with  one  more  grand 
His  favourites  to  consuipm. 

Claba.  Hours  such  a^  these 

To  me,  time's  worthiest  seem  ;  yes^  when  we  die,  ; 

Memory  will  bless  those  moments  most  in  life  .  :     - 

We  passed  in  worship,  drinking  in  the  breath  ' 

Of  the  Great  Spirit)  who  with  his  presence  filU 
Impalpably,  the  whole ;  but  of  whom  the  wise  / 

Only  aware,  a  life  co-apt,  within 
His  definite  govemoBiCe)  live.     Oh,  I  have  felt         , 
At  s/ich  times  as  my  heart  had  wings;  uay,  what 
Lacked,  that  we  topk  not  flight  at  onoe,  for  heaven  f 

Festus.  To  know  all  these,  life's  purest,  loftiest  joys,  ;    . 

Commensurate  even  with  mind,  deatii-dopmed  ;  to  fe^ 
Earth  hourly  fail,  might;  sadden  us, — gloried  not  .  . 

Faith  more  in  God's  deciee  tiiian  man's  desire.. 

Claba.  Yon  sun,  wl3i^iS9  sea-set  hero,  to  happier  globes 
Bodes  light-birth  ;  yon  faint  crescent,  in  the  sky   ; 
Airily  hovering,  like  to  a  spirit  scarce  'scaped 
From  death-pyres  still  aglow  ;  yon  snow-piled  peaks 
Clouds  pearly;  OHez;fili«}  aUthhigs  invite,  as  tkough    [   ; 
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On  his  own  one  day — paled  half  of  fianofetty^ 

Of  joy  half — God  had  smiled  ;  to  TOund  ■with  thofnght 

Divine  and  meditative,  on  him  who  made. 

Than  that,  nought  fitter,  nor  more  blessed,  though  earth 

And  we  at  the  next  breath,  ceased.    Having  aU  we  would, 

Even  as  in  heaven,  free  oommune.  Lord !  with  thee. 

To  whom  all  life  instinctive,  tree  and  flower. 

Breathe,  thankful  for  their  being,  praise  ;  and  hill, 

River  and  grove,  and  high  towered  town,  remote 

Their  universal  hymn  attOne,  let  us 

Our  g^tulant  souls  unite  witii  nature's  ;  we  • 

As  some  their  life-loved  union,  ours  with  God, 

Thus,  praiseful  consecrating.  " 

Festcjs.  What  iieedf    As  when 

Midst  summer's  still  noon  we,  diff-chaired,  view  earth/ 
And  sea,  land-locked,  lost  in  each  other's  arms, 
Union  ineffable ;  so  of  perfected  souls,        '     . 
One  with  the  natural  deity  they  adore ; 
God  hears  the  unworded  worship.    Think  on  him. 

Claba.  Nature  is  free-tongued.    All  things'  need  their  word. 
Yon  clouds,  these  flowerets  which  perfume  bur  feet,' 
In  masses  golden  abd  azure  and  all  hues, 
In  splendouir  with  each  oth6r  vieing,  to  me. 
Day's  dewy  footsteps  nightwards  seem  to  grace 
With  notes  of  venerant  praise.    Blend  we  with  theirs, 
While  those  yet  poise  their  delicate  pinions,  these 
Their  incense  f  reelier  pour,  earth'b  vesper  hymn  !   ^ 

Festus.  Nay  then,  me  fellow  celebrant  ^th  thyself 
Hold,  priestess  :  for,  nor  shrine  high  roofed,  with  arch 
Marmoreal,  nor  orbicular  dome,  need  we ;      ' 
Nor  interpleading  choir  our  spirits  to  guide 
Godwards  ;  between  the  immaculate  heavens  and  ms 
No  form  its  shadow  casts.    Soul- worship  pure 
Leaps  at  one  infinite  bound  from  prostrate  hearts 
Into  GU>d's  bosom,  where  transmute  it  bides. 
And  with  the  eternal  ones.    Not  these  alone; 
All  things,  O  Gk)d,  by  thee  m£»3e,  are  to  thee 
Holy,  and  with  true  prais6fulneS8  inspired  ; 
Nature  and  all  her  powers,  thy  servitors, 
Our  friends  and  fellow-worshippers  :  and  man. 
Arch-priest  of  earth,  most  bounden  thee  to  adore. 
Thou,  O  great  sun,  whose  life  eliciting  ray 
But  shadoweth  forth  his  greater  grace,  who  showers 
On  spiritual  and  natural  world  alike 
His  inexhaustless  good  :  sun-kihdler,  him, 
Sun-quencher,  praise  thotl  and  adorCj  who  thee    ' 
Fixed  in  full  heaven  his  mighty  miniature; 
Him,  infinite  centre,  unseen,  from  whose  foroe 
Original,  radiate  all  things,  and  to  whom. 
Inly  illumining  eveiy  soul  of  life. 
Parental,  they  relapse  ;  even  as  thy  beams, 
Though  world-soiled  thine  ail  brightening  breast  r*eg«tin 
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Son,  magnify  thy  maker  I 

Clara.  Moon,  wliose  gleam 

Reflectiye,  types  the  GrCMl-light)  wherewith  shin^ 
Man's  soul,  lead  thou,  through  eaoh  sabhatic  change 
That  errant  essence  to  One  iuyarlahle  ; 
And,  as  some  pilgrim  maid,  from  shxine  to. shrine 
Circling,  insatiate  of  aU  sanctities, 
Her  resolute  soul  to  expwid  with  fullest  faith, 
And  holiest  memories ;  teach  ua,  light  of  night, . 
By  thy  superb  prooefsion  through  yon  skies,  !  , 

Mansioned  with  many  a  world  of  bliss,  to  enlace 
Our  spirits  with  love  of  GU)d,  nor  know  ot  wane, 
Save  in  the  world's  attraction ;  so  be^t  serving 
Our  Lord  and  thine,  . 

Festus.  Twin  spheres,  perpetual  xest 

This  showing,  pauseleas  motion  that,  between 
Whose  fires,  for  purifying,  the  storied  day. 
The  night,  earth's  star  tipped  shadow  pass,  and  space. 
World  spangled,  'neath  whose  sensiblo  folds,  his  garb, 
The  formless  spirit  within  we  trace;  your  Lord 
Attest,  the  eternal  reason  of  thie  whole ; 
Hidden  in  himself,  self  maniiestlYe  cause  ; 
Former  of  forms  ;  who,  source  and  sum  of  life. 
Bade  being  be ;  and,  fijom  his  boundless  deeps 
Of  reason,  drew  law  primitive  and  supjreme. 
Ye  orbs,  self  moved^  whieh,  rouioiding  witii  our  ^wn, , 
The  infinite  within,  without,  yourselves 
Find  nought  but  Grod,  oh,  shout  aloud  your  proofs,,  ,[ 

All  heavens  may  hear  ;  and  even  the.  nebulous  star,, 
Of  pale,  irresolute  sheen,  with  fearful  joy; 
Yibrani^  conclude  Gtod  is,  our  Lord,  our  Sire ; 
Not  chaos,  chanoe^  nor  matter  ;  law  inert,. 
Unconscious ;  nor  yourselves,  contingent,  weak, 
Who  might  have  been,  as  now,  or  not  have  been. 
Chance  hurled  him  prostrate  in  the  dust  when  asked 
The  crucial  question  ;.  ohaoB  cowled  his  head 
In  twice  redoubled  darkness,  witting  nought ; 
Mute  matter  heard  not ;.  no  I  it  was  mind  most  skilled 
All  made  by  one  omnific  word  ;  all  named 
His  children ;  laid  on  every  head  liis  hand. 
Whose  radiant  impress  shows  theire  istill ;  and  dowered 
With  natural  life,  iMicond  to  nought  sitye  soul. 
Wherefore,  bright  worlds,  your, parent  spirit  exalt ; 
Leap  'mid  your  solaxdanpe ;  with  awful  mirth 
Joy  in  yourselves  and  gladden  in  your  Grod. 
He  through  your  space  spread  tome,  of  light  and  peace, 
And  f atea  mcyce  iblessed  than  these,  of  rights  divine 
And  heavenly  royalties,  his  starry  rede 
To  man  predictive  speaks,  whose  words  are  worlds. 

Clara.  Stars  restful,  who,  day's  dazzling  veil  withdrawn. 
Heaven's  sanctuary  illume,  your  laws,  powers,  spheres, 
Graduate,  each  gift  of  the  varionsness  he  sole 
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Holds  in  perfective  fnlness,  reason  of  thaxycs 

Past  numbering,  him,  throngli  all  life  mnndane,  adore 

Harmonionsly.    Time's  tawdry  pageants  pass. 

states,  empires  oome — pande,  vanish.    0*er  yon  hillSt 

Your  globM  fires,  in  dread-^iight  sameliness 

Of  time  and  place,  rise  punotnal.    Shall  stars  show 

More  than  their  founder,  faithful  I 

Festus.  Heiw,  all  orbs, 

Moveless,  or  who,  pei^istent  in  eztaremes. 
Course  fast  and  far  the  firmam^it,  and,  ours  quit. 
Warm  ye  full  oft  by  alien  hearths  ;  while  proud 
Of  chaste  and  chartered  liberties,  your  sire. 
Source,  force  and  end  of  every  law  by  him 
To  creatures  Umited,  he  by  all  bonds  unbound, 
Above  law,  praise  the  Lawgiver  ;  who  pOuired  ye  forth 
As  from  an  um  of  life  ;  €oodin«r  with  light 
All  space,  but  g^ve  space,  light,  life,  bound  and  scope  ; 
Order  divine,  connate  with  heaven  ;  and  form. 
First  of  all  laws,  whereby  the  immensurable, 
To  finite  fitted,  fills  the  orgablc  Whole : 
Mirror  material  of  substantive  inind  ; 
For  nothing  finite,  nought  conceivable 
By  us,  can  of  itself  be,  more  than  God, 
Beyond  thought,  to  aught'  else  existence  <m«. 
Effect  pretemporal  of  etemid  ^saude,  ^  • 
Heaven  in  thy  highest  reach,  thy  irt>«iiest  depth, 
Thy  bosom's  inmost  infinite,  sanctify,      ' 
With  thy  voluminous  silence  hirti  all  wise  ; 
Who,  holding  all  perfections  absolute 
And  necessary,  as  all  conclusions  timej 
As  space  orbs,  as  earth  nature^  couiitless  germs, 
The  great  progressive  power  which  prompts  with  life 
Their  self -renewing  functions,  and  wamnXa 
The  flowing  forces  of  this  sensible  sphere — 
Aye  tabemacl^th  in  thee. 

Glaba.  And  thou,  O  earth, 

Who  movest  in  music,  like  a  harper's  hand, 
White  among  gleamy  chords,  t^ine  el^mients. 
Stringed  fourfold,  laud  him  With  all  sounds  of  joy ; 
With  joy  august  and  dread,  great  mother  world. 
Whose  veins  within,  the  fire  Promethean  stolen 
Tnily  of  heaven,  and  him,  who  planned  the  plains 
iBtherial,  streams  from  unbeginning  titne 
To  time  unending  ;  cease  not,  earth,  his  praise, 
Who  in  himself  imbreaete  both  thee  and  heaven. 

Festus.  O  heart  of  fire,  which,  oentaral,  towards  our  fQ0t 
Throbbest,  through  i*ock  girders  eone  wide,  and  htig^  halls 
Where  stalactital  mountains  hatog^  and  whence 
Are  fed  the  deep  gorged  velcanoes  that  erst  scarred 
With  channelled  fiame-flodds  and  hot  torrent  ore, 
Earth's  soft  face,  healing  now  ;  jmateiial  shi^ 
F  irst  looming,  wYiich)  xtncxiiX)^  «aid  u&cottipFe         .  ' 


Swept'st  o*er  the  naked  void,  aburaiiig  v4^i  / 

Till,  stiffened  gradual,  the  constituent  mass, 

Once  reek-like,  severing  into  seU'poised  spherecii 

In  gravity  rejoiced,  space  circling  ;  him  • 

Greet  as  liege  lojal  Master,  who,  of  old, 

On  the  high  mount  of  world  enlightening  law — 

For  law  is  love  defined — toward  those  who  brake  ; 

So  soon  the  tabled  stones  of  blessing,  tamed  down. 

And  tempered  into  intolerable  blasce,     . 

The  eye  glance  of  his  wrath  ;  fire,  praise  thou  God ; 

Earliest  of  worldly  rudiments,  and  last ;     . 

Voracious  even  of  death,  though  bodiless, 

Though  souUe99^    Betributive  cause,  him  pr^uee. 

Claba.  Grey  ocean,  folding  in  thine  arms  our  earth 
Still  shrinking  tremulous  from  the  booming  shock     .,, 
Of  thy  foam-crested  legions,  laud  the  arm 
Which,  forceful,  hollowed  thine  abysmal  bed. 
All  not  thine  own,  with  other  throned  thieves— 
Thou  must  yield  up.    What  justice  bids  restore 
In  thy  store  CQmit  n^t.    Neither  quite  def^pair* 
The  prayers  of  purity  and  of  penitent  si^ 
Like  favourites  be  of  God.    He,  righteous,  read9»  . 

As  through  a  tear  iiinature^s  eye,  thy  deeps  • 

Reluctant;  and  just  restitution  claims 
From  thee,  from  all,  before  acceptance.    Niglit 
And  mom,  thy  voice^  or  tolling  to  repose 
I  hear,  or  whispering  out  of  sleep.  .  To  earth's 
Tongue,  and  all  elements,  join  then.  Ocean,  thine ; 
Him  equitable,  only  unsearchable,  name.. 

FESTU&  Tides,  tiiat  with  tranquil  transport  woo  the  shore, 
Or  vehement  rapture  roused  by  pae|si|0^ate  ai^ 
Clash,  cymbalwise,  your  white  hands.    !^e  is  God 
Who  fashioned  you,  evoked  you  from  the  void    ■. 
Impalpable  of  vapour,  and  with  force 
Mobile,  as  with. ^sistlese  will  endowed., 
Spell  over  in  every  wave  his  wo^ds.of  love, 
When  first  he  taught  you  whejipice  ye  were  i^  sii^d  wh^ 
Wearied  with  vast  librationsto  and  fro,.  . 

And  sparklings  infinite,  twinkling  Ume  away, 
Your  deep  breasts  heave  with  long  and  dreamy  sw;eUy 
Let  his  dread  name,  untongued,  initiate  sleep. 
And  halloi»r  aU  your  calm. 

Clara.  Him,  ebb  and  flood. 

Now  heaped  in  billowy  darkness,  now  ungloomed 
By  streamy  globelets  of  liquesce^tit  flame, 
Like  light  chaotic  struggling-  for  free  life. 
Worship  in  all  your  width  ;  who  bade  ye  flow 
From  fountains  elemental,  and  condensed,    .  ^ 

In  the  cool  concave  of  \m  spacious  hand,     .  ^ 

The  world  air  limitless,  w;herein  he  breathed 
All  being  into  being.  Laud  your  God. 

Fkbufs,  Wii>4s,  tiyeleps  wayfareji^  of  air,  Uk^  jtged 
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With  the  beginning,  his  aU  fatherly  lips      ' 

Ble88,  that  from  dnU  vactdfy  woke  ye,  now 

Laden  with  death  tempestnons,  bnt  with  wafts 

Of tener  of  his  world  vivifying  breath. 

Who  matter  into  movement  touching,  gave  ye 

To  rove  the  earth  as  spirits  space  :  his  name 

In  secret  sigh  as  lovers  wont,  therewith 

All  elements  divinizing ;  and  while  ye  sweep    ' 

Earth  in  bland  waves  aerial,  gales  health-rife; 

The  white  wheat  winnowing  for  high"  granaries,  ' 

A  life- whole  benediction  breathe.    What  less' 

Can  creature  its  Creator  give  ?     What  more  ? 

Him  whirlwinds,  hurricanes,  wild  Winged  stdrths,  confess, 

Earthquakes,  and  powers  peimiciotts  ;  that  the  breast 

Of  this  fair  orb  have  rent  aforetime  ;  nor 

This  sole ;  but  once  disrupting  into  space 

Our  midmost  planet,  shot,  diffuse  through  void, 

A  shower  of  falling  worlds ;  just  judgment ; — upraise 

Destructive  him,  him  reci^eative,  who  yet 

Those  shattered  world-shards  shall  restore,  conglobed' 

In  innocent  unity,  and  to  happier  life 

Their  intercursive  tebants.    Meteors,  him,         ' 

And  lightnings,  laud  with  thunders  thousandfbld; 

Who  do  his  bidden  bests,  and  justify 

God*s  dealings,  when  beneath  high  bannered  tentj 

The  feastful  conqueror,  thunder  riven,  down  drops 

Before  his  guests  astound  ;  or,  on  Ms  throne, 

Struck  by  a  falling  star,  loosed  ftom.  God's  hand, 

The  tyrant,  curse  incarnate,  suddenly  ends 

In  face  of  all  the  land  he  had  outraged.    Him, 

Agents  of  wrath  and  angelis  of  his  ire,  . 

Laud,  who,  too,  slays  with  uncompassiontite  bolt 

Shepherd  and  sheep  blameless  alike,  iu  shad^ 

Of  weathering  crag,  death  dreamed  not  ofj  nor  f  11'; ' 

Praise  him,  nathless,  that  man's  whole  race  may  kliow 

Submiss,  prepared,  the  inddmjjrehensible  One ; 

Who  in  himself  all  tnotives,  means,  and  lends, 

Compriseth,  first  and  final  cause  of  things. 

Nor  by  necessity  he,  nor  dubious  choice 

Of  specious  good,  acts  ;  but  the  best  wills,  does, 

As  absolute  viewed,  now,  relative  or  eteme. 

Claba.  Snow,  with  thy  voiceless  tongue,  from  either  pole 
To  zenith,  preach  in  godliest  silence  God  ; 
Who  ice  and  frost,  thy  sterner  brethren,  armed       ' 
With  glassy  key  to  lock  earth's  lifewarm  veins  ; 
Praise  him  reanimative.     Thy  gflistening  down, 
Thy  blossoming  starlets,  thy  crystalline  flowers, 
White  as  the  wing  of  angel  waved  in  heaven 
Only,  shed  thankful.    God  exalts  the  pure. 
On  peaks  sky  peering,  and  earth's  orbM  brow 
Upturned  as  in  God's  arms,  thy  LoM  adore. 

Festus.  Kighl'a  ^x\m^  ^«si<i«t%,^\5SV-^?^Ted^if^rhich  invade 


I 


Air  nortihwardy^.with  explo^iv^  ^js,  ifhe  /9^rB* 
Pale  armies  routing  breathle^,  and  sure  mom 
Confounding  with  false  outbursts  ;  ominous  oi^pe   .     ;      . 
Of  imminent  battle  strife,  fear's  restless  ears     ^ 
Deafening  with  clash  imaginary  of  anns  f 
With  all  your  fiery  tongues,  lan^bent  of  heaven,. 
Peal  forth  to  God  your  resonant  thanks,  ,that  yo, 
Mere  militant  maskers  known,  men  now  your  pLay 
With  curious  qujBstij^gs  mark,  and  cheerful  awe  ; . 
For  knowledge  hath  undreaded  ye;  no  more 
Prefigurative  of  war.    Haste,  days  of  peace. 
Humanity's  perf ectipn,  peace  ;  our  path 
Convergent  with  divinity,  there  ;  oh,  haste. 
Man  shall  be  one  in  spirit  as  God  is  one. 
Our  God  is  Lord  of  peace. 

Claba.  Breathe,  glittering  bow. 

All  hued,  ere  burst,  as  though  from  beauty  o'ertens^, 
Thy  brief,  bright  life  throughout,  one  solemn  thought ; 
God's  oath,  how  thankworthy ;  the  passed  passed  by  ; 
Which,  sparing  earth,  thee  special  witness  hight,    ,  , 

Man's  heart  to  reassure  'gainst  raining  storms  ; 
While  far  beyond,  bides  aye  the  intent  divine 
Of  precreative  love.    Him,  bow  of  heaven, 
God's  holy  oath  ma4e  visible  here,  adore. 

Festus.  Laud  him  ye  cloudlets  snow-bosomed,  which  morn 
Or  eve  serve,  golden  robed  ;  or,  rich  in  r^in,       :    , 
Blend  tearful  blessings  with  the  reviling  blast ; 
Praise  ye,  whose  life  expends  itself  in  gpod,    , 
The  source  surceaseless  of  all  blessings.    Hymn 
Your  God,  while  hurrying  on  wing-footed  winds, 
His  messages  of  mercy, to  soprofaed  lands 
Dreaming  of  violet  wreaths,  dew  isoaked,  to  cool 
Their  sun  seared  breasts,  a^d  widening  deserts  strew  . 
With  riot  of  rank  greenery  ;  or,  when  slow 
Beneath  the  moon,  ye  swoon  away  utterly, 
Earth  breatlung  ligl^tlier  then ;  each  blade  and  bloom 
Bedropped  with  fragrant  nioist ;  cheer  ye  ;  your  life 
Culmines  in  death ;  forj  from  your  birth-hour,  known 
Of  no  man,  midst  the  black  Atlantic,  wroth 
At  ancient  bans  ignored,  which  betwixt  old 
And  young  world  barred  alliance,  now  with  coils 
The  voiceable  lightnings  dart  through,  perfected. 
Till  life's  last  moment,  God  your  whole  career 
Sums  in  his  eye's  broad  purpose.    What,  round  heaven, 
Hath  seemlier  honour  ?    Praise  him  for  your  end. 

Claka.  Storm  breasting  cliffs,  whose  feet,  earth  stained,  the  deep 
Laveth,  as  with  the  hiunility  of  a  god  ; 
Oh  I  of  that  steadfast  strength  make  much,  your  Lord 
Hath  sunken  you  in  and  grounded  you,  as  signs 
Of  his  unshaken  truth,  against  whosje  face 
The  spray  of  years  from  time's  unnumbered  tides, 
Dashes  in  vain.     Rocks^  glory  in  your  host ; 
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Earth  framer  lie  who  h«€h  Idng-efl  you  wfth  hft!  ^me, 
And  ta'en  your  own  ;  whose  gueists  are  ye  f 6r  life ; 
And  then,  make  room. 

Fbstus.  Ye  too^  who  sit  serene, 

Firstborn  of  earth  and  ancients  ^f  the  snow  ; 
Time's  youthmates;  mountains,  solemn  as  God's  thought! 
Pondering  the  chain  of  being,  life  with  life 
Linked  in  qonnatural  lineage  round  to  him  ; 
Praise' ye  his  favouring  hand,  who  in  earth's  ihurk  breast 
Moulded  your  giant  forms  ;  who,  age  by  age, 
Tried  ye  with  flood,  and  tested  ye  with  fire ; 
Proved  ye  with  darkness ;  racked  ye  patieiitly, 
As  schooling  for  perfection  ;  and  at  last. 
Crowned  and  consummate  in  till  mysteries, 
Led  into  sacred  light,  the  outmost  court  ■     ' 

Of  God's  invisible  temple,  whose  dome  is  life, 
Whose  sanctuary  the  soul;  hiiU,  aye  at  rise 
And  set  of  sim,  when  comeliest  ye  appear. 
In  fiery  albs  flji-ayed  and  bnming  snows, 
To  adore  fail  not ;  for  he  in  your  most  pure 
Beauty  delights  ;  and  to  his  heavenly  eye, 
Whose  loveliness  shows  boundless  a«  his  love, 
All  beauteousness  is  holy.    Laud  ye  him. 
Whose  mystic  name  heaven,  sfecret  and  sublittie, 
Hath  yet-  to  you  assured."   Him  praise,  too,  plains, 
Teeming  with  succuleiit  Hfe;  glebe,  ^ade,  and  lea^ 
With  homeliest  bldssdms  blushing  now,  wit^  fruit, 
Boughed  soon  delicious;  or  solenmifeed  with  com  j 
CJonfess  who  blessed  you  with  the  privilege  man 
To  banquet :  man,  earth's  king. 

Claea.  '  CJoy  f  alleys,  lisp 

Well  pleased,  your  thianks,  that  G-pd's  attempering  hand 
Hath  smoothed  ye  meet  for  happiest  ends,  and  made 
Shadows  substantial  of  the  calm  which  broods,    ' 
WelMn-like,  o'er  those  upper  deeps  of  soul 
Vain  worldling  sounds  not,  nor  pride's  keel  profanes. 
Gush  into  song,  shy  nooks  ;  dells  fall  and  swell, 
With  every  deep  pulsation  of  earth's  heart; 
Into  melodious  praise,  even  as  joy's  eye 
Melts  in  the  measureless  relief  of  tears. 
Him  whose  ordaining  hand  your  solitudes 
Hath  given  to  peace,  adore  :  who  heaved  the  hills. 
Your  dales  too  delved  as  deep. 

Festus.  Vine  mantled  knolls. 

Whence  'stils  the  grape  blood  choicest  juice  that  charms 
God'«  tabled  round,  the  earth  ;  him,  palm  plumed  vales, 
Where  glow  all  fraits  of  tropic  fame  ;  and  fields 
That  temperate  taste,  the  palate's  luxe,  rules  ;  him. 
Hot  wilds  of  herbage  sparse";  all  healing  roots. 
And  wholesome  poisons  ;  spice  and  incense;  vll 
For  our  sustenance  and  delight  which  fructify, 
Or  flourish  boskv  •  laurel,  myrtle,  and  bay  j 
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Oil-olive,  iruide  to  wisdom^  pledge  of  peace ; 

Gam,  balm,  acacift'S?  sinless  branch,  and  mjnrh ; 

Pour  forth  jour  sweet  brekithU  thanks,  till  starry  earth, 

Still  fair,  still  dear,  still  in  her  matcon  pl*ime, 

With  thickening  odoors  clond  her  sacred  path, 

Like  a  swung  censer  through  the  templed  ddes. 

Glaba.  Bloom  bedded  pleasanees,  where  leisured  taste 
Luxuriates,  as  in  recollected  dreams 
Of  life  prenatal  in  God*s  gard^ ;  him, 

How  fair,  the  beautifier  of  all  worlds,  ' 

Worship  ;  and  all  ye  plants,  well  nurtured,  pvaise  ; 
Who  quickened  you  from  dark  and  obduiate  seed  ; 
Suppled  with  balmy  showers  your  growthful  roots ; 
Gave  daily  dews ;  tapered  your  diapely  stems 
In  his  fine  fingers  <;  with  free  fc^iage  clad, 
Pendent  and  plenteoas ;  starred  your  heads  with  flowers, 
Crosswise  or  radiate  ;  praise  him  with  meek  pride. 
It  was  his  considerate  touch  your  boeoms  bathed 
With  heaven's  transluomt  hues ;  your  heart-buds  dyed 
In  sunsets  paradisal ;  steeped  your  leaves, 
One  moment,  in  satherial  soe&ts ;  and  streaked 
With  veinlets  velvet  lined,  your  nectarous  cups ; 
None  less,  none  else.    O  virgin  lily,  queen 
Of  flowers,  immaculate,  vaunt,  with  all  thy  kin 
Most  delicate,  vaunt,  not  less  thati  forest  oaken, 
Or  cedam,  fane-famed,  ebon,  sandal,  rose  ; 
Settim,  God's  ark,  or  goph«r,  man^  his  hfmd ; 
Nor  shadowy  pine  copse,  soundlesa  as  the  void.       ' 

Festub.  Fair  fountains,  rainbow  haunted,  art  luuth  voiced 
Through  marble  lips,  and  'mid  palatial  oonrts 
Bade  whisx)er  God's  great  name ;  you  that,  like  strings 
Of  liquid  silver,  ripple  'neath  nature's  touch, 
In  lifeful  melody  ;  and,  through  daisied  banks, 
By  your  own  sweet  song  solaced,  seek  your  end 
In  joy  unlessenable  :  and  you,  tameless  springs, 
Froth  flecked,  that  seawards  gash  the  fdashy  moor  ; 
Or  rush,  rock  maddened,  adown  deep  jagged  ravines, 
Chant,  murmurous  him ;  him,  rill  and  runnel  praise. 

Claba.  Praise  him,  ye  rivers,  vastening  as  ye  roll, 
From  ice  cleft  or  turfed  slope,  to  where  the  main 
Lurks  watchful,  with  your  waters  soft  and  sweet, 
To  slake  his  lips  salt^parched,  and  tribute  seize 
In  kind  of  his  liege  loves ;  and  you,  from  heights 
Flush  with  the  eagle's  eyrie,  plunging,  death 
Scorning  as  life,  for  are  not  ye  immortal  ? 
And  you  from  chasmy  and  glacial  wilds,  death-white, 
Or  pine  clad  gore,  leajnng,  cloud  shrouded  ;  praise 
His  name,  who  on  your  fir^  precipitous  steps. 
And  pretly  stumbling  falls,  smiled  stealthily  ; 
Your  Infant  course  mapped ;  fed  with  milky  mists  ; 
And,  guiding  to  good  ends  the  waywardest  course, 
Those  swift,  Btili  feet  subservient  made  to  bear 
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TreasoreB  of  sap  to  meadland,  swathed  in  sward, 
Or  leagues  of  g^ram,  heart  stirengthenihg  ;  all  &o  sun, 
Of  annnal  growthv  or  root  petenniai,  belpQ 
Mature,  with  you,  praise  him  for.  .     i  ■ 

Festus.  Seafi,  land  ringed, 

Primaeval  ocean's  relics,  and  ye  fresh 
And  lacid  lakelets,  where  the  stark  fisher,  man, 
First  floated  his  rough  raft,  and  the  mud  hut 
He,  beaverlike,  had  builded,  fortified ; 
Or  where,  hard  by,  the  cave-bom  savage  left 
His  liberal  bones  to  mell  with  those  he  had  gnawn ; 
Bejoice,  and  bless  your  Maker,  that  in  your  breast 
Lie  glassed  now  cities  and  oastled  palaces. 
Wood  nested  cots,  rich  mansions,  gold  topx>ed  fanes. 
And  seats  of  science  ;  while  o*er  your  faces  skim 
Barks  self  impelled,  art's  noblest,  manliest  feat. 
God,  necessary  in  essence,  in  will  fre^. 
Because  illimitable,  and  free  to  free 
From  general  law  his  special  will  and  ours,   . 
Powers  self  detorminative,  through  all  his  works 
In  apt  proportions  acts  to  ends  well  plaamed  ; 
Bules  rudest  nature  by  dynamic  law, 
Spatially  operative  ;  his  own  designs 
Of t  modifying  by  like  wise  ;  empowers 
Organic  being  with  instinct  ^  but  to  mind 
Leaves  liberty  of  motive  ;  and  himself 
Ck)nceals,  to  allow  to  man  and  aiigel  scope 
Accountable.    Let  all  life  praise  its  Lord 
Therefore ;  of  beasts j  if  tamed,  as  God's. claimed  once, 
Ours  now,  whose  inoffensive  natures  he. 
Most  amiable,  as  ensamples  chose  of  hisr 
All  suffering  deity  ;  laud  him,  end  and  head 
Of  sacrifice  ;  if  wild,  his  preiscience  praise. 
Which  would  not  mean  should  nobler  strains  restrict. 
Dwellers  in  ocean's  wave  roofied  hall,  who  range, 
Constant,  from  shoal  to  deep,  from  deep  to.  shoal ; 
Him  worship,  heavenly  husbandman,  who  drives 
Yearly  his  star-plough  o'er  the  brine,  and  seeds 
Its  furrows  witii  your  innumerous  hosts  of  life. 
Cloud  hauntors,  ocean  now,  the  skies  anon 
Enthralling,  g^eet  him  gratefully  who  gave 
Your  strength  despotic,  and  powers  of  threefold  use ; 
Wave  cradled,  riding  winds,  land  tripping  ;  hail 
Your  Maker  irresponsible,  who  all  being 
Founded,  not  found  made^.and  so  justified. 

Clara.  And  you,  bright  song-birds,  whose  felicitous  lives 
In  flight,  thought-swift,;and'  music  sweet  as  love. 
Heart-harmony,  elapse  ;  song,  even  and  mom,    : 
Concerted,  trill,  grateful  to  him  who  grants 
Your  innocent  souls  earth's  hixnries^  and  in  life 
Here,  something  like  the  liberties  of  heaven. 

Festus.  Your  kind  with  force,  choice  honoured,  and  bo  allied 
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By  nature's  lord  to  the  world's  ooai^oas  seDso 

And  rational  energy^  him,  ye  serpent  seed, 

Skin  sloughing,  witness  annual  of  new  birth  ;    . . 

Him,  too,  ye  insect  tribes,  thrice-lived,  who  joy 

In  natural  resurrection,  and  fulfil 

The  cycle  of  being,  glorified  with  wings  ; 

Of  luminous  bodies,  ye ;  or,  honeyed  swarms, 

In  politic  craft  pre-emine^t,  and  sage  use,  ,    '  ;     ■ 

Of  toil  divisional  with  constructive  i^kill,^  .  ,,        ,   ., 

Praise  ;  praise  ye  gay  broods,  dawn-born,  night-slain,  air,  .,, 

With  filmy  winglet  fanning  ;  nor  yet  gviQve.,   Death,  ' 

Impatient  not  for  yon  alone,  secui^a  , 

In  his  dark  couch,  after  life's  giddying  reel,     : 

A  sequel  undisturbed.    Ye  animate  motes, 

Uneyeable,  whose  curt  existence  we 

Laugh  into  nought  at  every  breath  j  yet  deem 

Tour  Maker  bounteous.    Life,  how  scant  soever, 

Seems  good,  as  loaned  of  God,  whose  s^njo.  all  space 

Ontspans,  whose  eye  all  mirrors. 

Glaba.  Him,  then,  hymn, 

O  nniversal  nature,  passive  power 
Of  deity,  which,  with  the  minut^t  thing 
Subsistent,  owest  thyself  totally  to  God  ,• 
The  whole  embracing  in  thy  boundless. breast;      .. 
Our  world-sire  praise ;  while  yet  immortal  mai^, 
The  intelligible  light,  silent,  within, 
Shall  clearlier  hear  than  though  each  atom  ^ake ;  ■ 
Or  every  cloudlet  thundered,  Worship  God. 

Fbstus.  Him  worship,  all.  of  .human  blood  who  roam,  ,  : 

Tribal,  in  wilds  ;  for  breath,  food,  freedom^  praise ;,  ,  r 

Ye  more,  who,  fix^  live  the  life  refined 
Of  cities,  amid  societies;  of  th^  wise  ; 
Graced  with  all  sciencci  learning,  interchange 
Of  luxuries,  profitable  ta  all,  and  wealth, 
Art*s  delicate  toil,  or  lowliest  labour,  earns : 
For  polity  based  on  manly  rights ;  for  life 
Social,  by  moral  law,  with  usance  kind,  ... 
Confederate,  ruled  ;  for  naturo!s  comely  boons ; 
For  virtue's  bonds  majestic  ;  mind's  delights  ; 
The  affections  of  the  heart ;  the  joys  of  sense ; 
Man's  common  usefulness  to  man,  whereby 
The  general  good  conceived  of  thee,  and  blessed 
In  that  conception,  issues  .:  for  the  gift 
Those  fitnesses  to  trace  in  all  thy  works, 
Which,  proved  the  intent,  gflads  and  sublimes  man's  soul, 
Conclusive  of  resemblant  powers  ;  and  deeds 
Like,  but  how  little  like  I    Him  bless  for  power 
To  separate  truth  from  error,  right  from  wrong  ; 
For  love  of  knowledge  ;  art's  purifying  grace ; 
For  cultured  mind  ,*  f  o^  means  material  thralled 
In  thousand  shapes  by  inventive  wit ;  and  now 
Forces  of  progress,  aids  to  map-'s  high  race, 
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And  holy  future ;  suocourers  of  1*6  world  ; 

Aye  working  through  part  ends  ite  end  ocrniplete^ 

Through  beauty,  good,  truth ;  order  realized, 

Expressed  or  thought,  its  way  back  to  God's  breast , 

Seat  both  of  law  and  liberty,  needful  each 

For  mere  creation ;  he  o'er  both  supreme. 

Praise  him,  all  bounteous,  for  the  intdligence 

Inquisitive,  which  from  every  being  would  wrest 

The  reason  of  its  existenocj  nor,  tongue-stilled, 

Slacks  but  in  gaize  of  thete,  before  whose  face 

Bow  angel  essences,  in  number  more 

Than  night's  invisible  stars,  wherewith,  commixed, 

The  forces  of  the  universe  stand  ;  him  praise 

Who  is  praised  of  aU.    Praise  him  for  power  to  praise. 

Olaba.  Te  continents  many-peopled,  and  all  isles, 
Children  of  earth  and  ocean  ;  and  thou,  chief, 
Who  hast  the  birthright  and  the  blessing  ;  swell 
With  jubilant  joy,  the  song  to  him  supreme. 
Father  and  friend  of  life ;  who  man's  crude  needs 
Mildens  with  heavily  sanctions,  by  seer's  voice 
Or  prophet's ;  justice  names  his  assessor ; 
Grives  nations  the  reward  of  Well-doing,  peace, 
While  evildoers  themselves  accurse  by  war ; 
Presumptuous  states  by  races  checks,  and  stress 
Of  personal  interaction  ;  now  lays  b^e 
To  scoffing  ages  popular  policy ; 
Now  scheming  power's  recondite  cunning ;  heeds 
Indignant,  empires  wrongs  reciprocate. 
Just  rights  upheld  complacent ;  to  all  doles 
Such  excellencies  as  wisdom  warrants.    Nought 
Lacks  he  true 'compt  of ,  who,  with  all  that  think, 
Most  intimate  secretly,  cons  both,  and  Weighs 
Men's  individual  deeds ;  which,  though  we  feign 
Transient  to  hold  and  trivial,  by  him  glimpsed 
Prove  not  phaenomenal  merely,  btit  imply 
Eternal  bearings  ;  and  hete  rooted,  there 
Fruit  freely ;  if  to  our  contentment,  well ; 
If  elsewise,  still  reproachless  he,  whose  end, 
In  all  creating,  was  to  diffuse  himself 
Through  life  in  uncontaminate  good  ;  to  all 
As  present,  and  to  those  he  loves  most  nigh. 
Him,  in  the  heights  of  his  divinity,  praise, 
The  depths  of  his  humanity ;  the  breadth 
Of  being  ;  who  redemptive  reassumes, 
Into  his  perfect  nature  ours  ;  fills  up, 
With  promised  gifts  to  peniteiice  due  all  souls 
Deficience ;  souls  which  in  manhood  setting,  rise 
In  deity,  praise ;  all  lands,  Hps,  nations,  hail 
His  laudable  name  ;  till,  passed  from  world  to  world. 
Their  shining  feet  it  reach,  who,  glorious,  ti^ead, 
Starpaved  and  straight,  the  streets  of  Paradise. 

FSSTUS.  Him^  workers  of  the  world,  world-wielder  Itiniy 
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Blessed  in  aotivity,  blesser  of  repose,  * 

Praise  ceaseless,  who  with  alternative  rest 
And  action,  nature^s  self -perpetuate  scheme        . 
Poises  ;  contracting  or  expanding  force 
The  ages  hoard,  the  hoars  distribute ;  him 
Who,  coupling  life  with  motion,  builds  on  rest ; 
Eternal  heaven.    Who  laboiir's  law  revere, 
The  sweat  of  honest  toil,  deeming, a  dew 
Grateful  to  Gk)d,  more  than  that  beads  the  rose, 
Land,  manful,  him,  ye,  who  gaunt  want,; fell  :|o6 
To  life  and  knowledge,  battling  daily,  yeit 
Wot  well  where'er  on  earth  be  faith  and;  truth, 
AxEOi  holy  or  aspiration,  there  is  God  ;  .  •    , 
That  all  who  do  thei^.best  of  hand  or  mind,         , 
I>o  well ;  and  thought  devout  may  every  tiusk,         , 
Not  of  itself  unholy,  hallow.    Him 
Unchangeable  himself,  but  of  all  change 
Impressive ;  self -necessitating  cause  ; 
Te  truth  searchers  exalt,  whose  trust  to  know 
All  verity  as  in  heaven,  he,  sovereign  soul 
Of  being,  divines,  and  turns  to  simplest  faith  ;    ; 
Who,  more  than  aU>  is ;  whom  apparent  tUingi, 
Fruit  transient  of  eternal  root  unseen, 
Conspire  to  honour,  from  life's  primal  cell, 
To  heaven's  immeasurable  arch,  and  hosts 
Contiguous  of  all  being  ;  which  both  worlds 
Exterior  and  intrinsic,  link  in  powers 
Reactive  ;  and  God  indwelling  in  the  world 
Evince  ;  but  God,  most  just ;  who  towards^  us  acits 
As  he  would  have  us  act  towards  all  and  him ; 
Exacting  from  perfection  perfect  deed, 
Granting  the  imperfect,  gfrace  ;  his  equity  such. 
Who  loves  the  spirit  longsuffering  like  himself  ; 
But  his  own  binds  in  normal  righteousness 
To  manwards,  and  assumes  the  splendid  coil. 
Wherewith,  attaching  nature  to  hin^self. 
True  freedom  means  obedience  to  high  law, — 
Our  spirits  he  liberates  and  exalte>.    Him  praise. 
In  whose  divine  perception  all  things  made, 
Move  congruous,  designate  for  final  good  ; 
Happy  because  all  holy  ;  in  his  love 
Boundless  ;  in  virtue  sumless ;  who  for  us 
Made  truth  compensate  nature,  and  with  light; 
Kinned  and  companioned  her ;  the  soul's  guide  that. 
This,  body's  ;  him  let  man  praise,  who,  empowered 
With  high  capacities  to  administer  here. 
Creation's  uses  and, our  own,  yet  dares, 
Humbly,  the  stores  his  Lord  for  him  amassed 
In  times  bygone,  adjust ;  and  the  vague  force 
Nature  inbred  at  birth,  condenses,  fines ; 
The  code  of  life  interprets ;  and,  inspired 
Qpnf orm  with  reason,  faculty  supreme,. 
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Divine,  and  to  botb  oommon,  truth  reyealedi 
As  march  the  ages  on,  makes  more  humane, 
And  80  more  worthy  God. 

Claba.  Him,  deeplier  taught 

In  holiest  mysteries,  blessed  o*er  all  in  sonl. 
Simple  or  sage,  ye  of  celestial  strain. 
Yet  earth-bom,  laud,  who  caused  ye,  finite,  know 
Him  infinite  ;  and  his  nature  imageing 
In  your  conditionate  essence,  be  to  him 
Through  man^s  immediate  kinship,  as  his  Son, 
Tour  whole  life  one  sole  filial  act ;  and  though. 
Like  star  cloud  permanent  in  the  Yoid,  the  cross, 
Mystery  insoluble,  still  shadowing  shame 
With  honour,  eartii*s  hate  tSiwarted  by  God'i  lore, 
Proclaim  it,  man  redeemed,  as  e'er  thy  first 
Of  blessings.    Thanks  for  all  things,  but  for  this, 
Thanks  threefold  I 

Fbstus.  Oh  I  it  were  a  blessM  thing 

Faith  such  as  thine  to  hare  held  unfalterii^  ;  ne*er 
To  have  faint-ed,  failed,  waned,  waVered.    It  is  as  when 
In  Alp-land,  on  some  white  and  fanglike  crag, 
Keen,  cruel  as  Time's  tooth,  earth's  blanched  extreme, 
Trophy  of  this  world's  desolateness,  Tve  seen 
A  splintered  cross,  memorial  frail,  upreared 
By  jxjrilous  piety,  once,  and  since,  of  anght 
Save  vulturous  levity  of  wing,  untopped ; 
By  snows  path-hating,  blurred ;  by  gelid  rains 
Glazed  ;  streaming,  now,  with  long  and  icy  tears  ; 
Now  tempest-rapt  from  vision  ;  now,  to  the  eye 
Restored  by  curative  lightnings ;  by  ttie  sun's 
First  rays  saluted,  by  his  last ;  th^re,  still, 
Ever,  with  arms  outstretched,  Obtesting  all 
The  elements,  even  as  though  sphere-kinned,  it  stands. 
Dumb,  but  attesting  God,  and  the  white  world 
Adjured,  to  witness  that,  nor  scorching  shite, 
Storm,  nor  all  mutable  seasons  can  d(*feat 
Its  changeless  cheer  ;  itself  so  frail,  yet  sign 
Of  that's  eternal ;  so,  'gainst  time's  assaults, 
'Gainst  nature's  banded  powei'S,  thy  faith  thou  hold'st 
Inalterable,  triumphant. 

Clara.  Yea,  I  hold. 

Fkstus.  God  grant  thee  this  to  enjoy,  and  tc  the  end 
Mine  always  such  I  dare  not  say ;  but  now. 
Lord  of  our  life  !  of  this  sure,  more  than  aught, 
Let  us,  while  praising  thee  for  all,  most  praise 
For  thy  regenerant  spirit  which  hallowing  life. 
Ones  it  with  thine  ;  whereby  we  dread  not  death, 
The  house  the  sun  must  pass  through,  and  the  sign 
Which  us  initiates  into  hieaven  ;  but  know 
Death  means  reunion  with  the  deathless ;  range 
With  our  translated  elders  ;  consciousness 
Enlarged  of  the  eternal  spirit  unmarred 
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Bj  bodily  needments  ;  life  at  one  with  God;    .  ■ 

And  faith's  huge  promises ;  our  souls  assume 

The  future,  and  we  covenant  here  for  heaven  ; 

Confirmed  by  fate.     Here,  and  for  eyer,  hiru 

All  souls,  praise.    Praise  him,  lovers  of  his  law 

Unwrit,  word  unrevealed,  but  to  yourselves  ; 

Not  for  those  faculties  only  with  all  life 

Ye  own  instinctive,  but  each  mental  gift 

Enlightened  conscience  sways  ;  for  conscienceV  self  ; 

For  those  affections  not  the  world,  not  man, 

Not  country,  friendship,  love  exhausts,  nor  blood, 

While  just  devotion  bums  in  us  towards  him  ; 

For  those  high  powers,  conceptions,  hopes,  which  fiU 

Or  thrill  our  breasts  ;  which  prophets  e'er  hf^ve  preached, 

Or  nature  hints  we  share,  the  unboundedness 

Of  time,  existence,  will ;  the  ennobling  sense 

Of  duteousness  towards  men,  of  debt  to  Grod  ; 

For  reason,  whose  undimmed  outlook  o'er  the  w<wld, 

Is  balanced  by  right  insight  into  ourselves ; 

For  a  life  whitening  through  probation,  here  ; 

For  deep  convictions  of  a  loftier  lot. 

An  ampler  scope  of  spirit,  a  draught  of  bliss 

Endless,  to  be,  nearer  the  fount ;  praise  him 

Who  godly  care  spares  not,  nor  stores,  that  we, 

Saved  from  our  niggard  selves,  and  unto  him 

Assimilate,  may,  through  good  deeds  faith  infrpired ; 

Just  estimate  of  divine  love  towards  all  made  ; 

life  venerable  and  pure  ;  the  calm  supreme 

And  clear  of  sacred  souls,  the  quietude 

Intense  and  infinite,  gain  of  holy  thoughts  ; 

Such  as  he  loves  and  lives  in. 

Olaba.  Laud  ye  God» 

Saviour  and  instigfator  of  all  good  ; 
Yet  not  the  less  impenetrable  !  who  ill 
O'errules  to  good  ;  both  mingles ;  ends  and  means 
Metes  ;  sparing  now,  as  space  were  something  scant ; 
*  Now  lavish  of  waste  worlds  ;  atomic  force 
Economizing  here  ;  there  so^  powers 
Permitting  perish.     What  then  ?    That  sun  hath  long 
Compassed  its  end  ;  this  atom  a  world's  head 
May  yet  be.     Him,  ye  just  in  soul,  adore, 
NVho,  latent  deity,  gives  place  to  all, 
And  takes  away  ;  whose  holy  attributes, 
Essential  as  his  being,  ray  and  rule 
From  him,  through  all  his  rational  works  ;  the  source 
Of  every  virtuous  tie  the  world  of  soul 
Acknowledgeth,  as  from  wisdom's  sacred  breast 
Spontaneous  sprung  ;  whereby  God  laws  himself 
In  natural  rectitude,  with  all  create  ; 
He  who  all  marie,  himself  to  manifest ;  . 

And  to  intelligent  creatures  gave  to  know, 
Possess,  communicate,  his  love  and  truth  ; 


His  righteonsness  to  emulate  ;  to  sluOre 

His  lioliQess ;  his  beatitude  enjoy  ; 

And,  in  his  wisdom  skilled,  in  his  intents 

Proved,  and  heart  purified,  for  others' weal 

Most  labouring,  taught  to  crown  with  moral  good 

The  vast  divine  of  things. 

Festus.  But  though  the  mass 

Be  holy,  yet  the  first-fruits  God  most  loves. 
Praise,  therefore,  him,  ye  sons  of  light,  and  bless 
The  communable  deity,  who,  albeit. 
Perpetual  passion  suffering  at  men's  hands, 
Hoards  not  from  those  he  loves  diviiiity  ;  him, 
Participants  of  his  kingly  state,  whose  wills 
With  his  conjoined,  subregnant  rule,  the  same, 
Though  in  narrower  round,  as  his  ;  praise  him  supreme 
Who  loves  the  pi-aises  he  in  hymns  inspires, 
Or,  wordlessly,  imbreathes.     Let  all  f orechosen ; 
Ambitious  only  of  ihore  humility  ; 
Exalted  but  to  serve  ;  who,  while  in  time, 
Bide  truelier  in  the  eternal  state,  which  rests 
To  each  world  proper,  pillared  upon  the  passed 
And  future  in  the  soul,  praise  him  ;  ye,  most, 
Whose  privilege  is  to  please  God  perfectly ; 
Earth  this  wise  tolerated  ;  whereto  ye  lend. 
Like  fire  from  faith's  nccepted  offering, 
The  savour  of  isalvation  ;  whose  heart's  hope 
That  all  souls  might  be  sdved,  by  him  Inspired, 
Transfigured  into  fate,  t«ads  sure  in  heaven. 
.All  ways  are  byeways  but  the  Way  of  God, 
So  broad,  not  thought  a  rood:    And  man's  wise  heart 
Which  wide  relations  with  the  infallible  holds. 
Though  flawed  by  error  ;  with  all  excellence. 
Moral  and  rational ;  with  God  immanent 
In  all  things,  yet  transcendent  over  all. 
Knows  him  sire,  saviour,  sanctifier  of  soul ; 
Who  in  their  principles  cores  all  ends ;  combines 
Results  f orestablished  with  iacts  freely  willed  ; 
Through  body  clarifies  the  spirit  of  nan  ; 
And  virtue  made  obligatory,  but  ruled. 
For  its  validity,  rise  and  close  in  him. 

Clara.  Him  praise,  ye  ^nerations  of  the  passed, 
Whose  unrenown  seems  holier  than  all  fame  ; 
All  final  history  in  her  epitaphs 
Of  nations  notes  ;  him,  who  the  adopted  soul 
Fills,  by  sin's  absolution,  with  rich  foretaste 
Of  evil's  abolition ;  the  world  stamped 
With  total  good.    Praise  him,  ye  sceptered  saint« 
With  God,  like-minded,  glorying  in  his  will, 
Impeccable,  who  muse  celestial  things  ; 
Whose  sins  are  washed  away  in  seaS  of  love  ; 
Who,  liberate  from  all  law,  sit  judging  law ; 
Whose  passion  for  perfection  sated,  yey 


Rapt  into  deity,  with  yonr  iidtd  «njoy 
Life  unitiye,  life  eternal,  life  divine ; 
Who  revel  in  futnrity,  and  inhale 
The  gust  of  inspiration  at  his  lips  ; 
Of  all  worlds  owner,  author  of  all  fates. 

Festus.  Who  knoweth  God  the  sum  of  science  owns. 
The  heavens  record  his  handiwot^  ;  the  earth 
Worships  his  footsteps  ;  life  his  breath  repeats  ; 
The  soul  his  image  ;  everlasting  space, 
The  harmonies  of  his  natuiie  echoing,  round 
Reflects  his  vast  extension  ;  the  great  whole 
His  boundless  being,  and  his  infinite  mind. 

Claba.  Midst,  but  apart  from  all,  he  substance  gives 
And  choice,  distinct  from  others  and  hinrself  ; 
Yet  himself  makes  the  beauty  and  the  bliss 
Of  his  intelligent  universe :  its  aim. 
Its  orderly  source,  its  endless  end ;  whose  rble, 
Let  justice  among  equals  reign, — is  love. 
For  he  with  us  not  varying,  harsh  or  bland, 
As  our  vain  *havioulr  bids,  but  in  himself 
All  kind,  sufficing,  fined  :  unroughed  by  ivrath, 
By  bribef ul  prayers  nnsmoothed ;  towards  all  his  works 
Piteous,  yea,  sentient  of  faith's  faintest  sigh, 
Jja.  all  his  sweetness,  is  by  none  save  soul 
Saved,  apprehensible. 

Festus.  Lord,  be  it  for  me 

With  earth's  triumphal  hymn  these  lays  to  blend, 
Worthy  but  of  thy  blessing  that  they  flow 
From  gifts  thou  gavest,  teconsecrate  to  thee ; 
Whereby  in  thy  dear  love  thoil  taadest  it  mine  '  ' 

To  interpret  nature's  elements,  and  with  her 
In  all  her  holy  topgiied  commune  ;  to  live 
In  presence  of  our  peers,  the  jwwers  of  heaven, 
Sun,  moon,  and  skies  star-crowded ;  clouds,  winds,  tides  ; 
Bom  of  yon  far  blue  infinite  ;  but  all 
Predestined  to  soul  service  ;  inine  to  scan,  ' 

In  greatest  minds'  great  thoughts,  earth's  passed ;  betimee 
Fatal,  foreshape  the  future  ;  mine  to  know, 
In  moral  might  towards  thee  deific  drawn 
All  spirits  in  order  blessed  ;  mine,  henceforth,  aye 
To  extol  thee  merciful  as  mighty  ;  thee, 
Ours,  and  all  being's,  end  and  author,  God. 
All  things  in  thee  subsistent,  thou  alone 
In  thyself  art ;  all  eyeing  at  one  glance  ; 
All  minding  in  one  thought ;  in  one  sole  act, 
Creating,  comprehendhig,  judging  all. 
Unalterable  as  silence,  thy  decrees 
Are  boundless  and  for  ever.    Thy  delight 
Is  in  the  holy  of  heaven,  and  in  the  heart 
Responsive  to  thy  counsels.    Even  as  space/ 
All  things  embosominjg',  is  thy  mercifulness. 
Thy  love  is  life  ;  and  they  who  find  thee  here, 
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Find  perfectness  and  peace  ;  et^malrg^fti^ ;     \': ,. 

Peace  in  themselves,  and  perfectness  in  thee* 
Claba.  Hallowed  and  comforted  the  sonl,  elate 

By  pure  prostration  at  God's  feet,  the  world 

Meets  but  scant  welcome  from  us ;  we  half  hoped. 

To  have  lost  what  soon  we  lose  for  aye  and  all. 
Festus.  I  seek  no  selfish  gladness,  though  to  me 

High  thoughts  are  life,  and  life  immortal  more 

Only  in  conception  as  divine  than  this,  ^ 

Our  perishable,  in  act ;  yet  would  not  I 

Forestall  apart  from  thee  those  paths,  those  plans 

We  have  hope  to  perfect  in  eternity. 

To  search  together  truth  space-wide  ;  to  soar 

In  spirit  unitedly  through  all  the  immense 

Thus,  of  celestial  thought,  gives  joy  sublime, 

I  know  to  both.     As  when  by  sunset's  hues 

Invited,  some  fair  falcon,  whose  broad  eye 

Mirrors  the  welkin,  through  air's  shadowy  blue 

Wheeling  with  wing  unwavering,  every  plume  , 

Stretched  tense,  mid  sky  serenely  balanced,  calls 

Forth  from  her  eyrie,  crown  pf  aea-faced  crag. 

His  mightier  mate  ; ,  these  twain  each  other  n<^w 

In  unconceived  ellipse,  curve  following  curve, 

Redoubled  rainbowlike,  outsweep  ;  thrice  o'er    . 

Snatch  from  ambition's  touch  the  zenith ;  mock 

With  playful  fall  the  expectant  earth  ;  now,  thwart, 

In  arbitrary  and  intercirding  flights, 

Their  mutual  orbits,  emulous ;  this  below 

Echoing  the  other's  cry  on  high,  till  heaven 

Closes,  by  hint  of  stars,  the  rapt  co4test. 
Claba.  How  near  earth's  end  I 
Festus.  Earth's  future  soon  is  told. 

Kigher  each  hour,  the  incredible  becomes 

Wliat  sole  can  be  ;  the  key  that  all  unlocks. 

For  now  not  only  our  life's  exterior  charms, 

Earth's  beauties  perish,  but  mind's  most  treasured  joys. 

Brain-realms  pictorial  of  creative  thought. 

Fairer  than  Eden,  were  that  garden  aU 

Fiction  entranced,  e'er  dreamed.    Song,  art,  romance, 

Farewell  I     Hope  is,  we  enjoy  not  only,  there,. 

The  future,  but  the  passed  made  clear,  sublimed, 

Perfect.     Perchance  in  life  to  come  a  glimpse 

May  ope,  God  good,  to  memory's  inward  eye 

From  all  imperfect  aims,  impure  views,  purged 

Of  divine  fable.    If  not,  be  it  as  God  will ; 

But  as  when  the  moon  at  her  full  round  arrived 

Of  beauty,  uprising,  level,  from  the  main. 

Late  turbulent,  smiles  to  behold  the  loyal  waves' 

Awe,  and  their  hush  low  whispered  hear  as  she , . 

Venerable  by  birth,  though  young,  just  state  assuflie^. 

And  splendid  presidency  ;  these,  too,  lik,-.  pleased       ; 

With  her  exact  obsei-vance  of  all  timea 
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And  the  well-lawed  conformity  to  thinpfB 
Earthly,  of  things  celestial  and  serene, 
As  mutually  assurant,  yield  her  back, 
Considerate,  smile  for  smile ;  so  I, — so  thou, 
Souls  like  authentic,  each  the  other^s  breast 
Let  fill  with  pure  content. 

Claba«  As  far  as  such, 

Amassed  of  all  defects,  avail. 

Festtts.  There's  one 

Defect  we  have  each  outlived.     We  part  no  more. 


XLV. 

Soul  commune  soHtary  with  GK>d2  iU  great 
Surrender  of  the  prized  and  partial  boons 
Of  personal  privilege  passing  natjuije,  now 
Self  humbled,  shown  uemissive;  nor  all  sought 
By  heaven  accorded.    But  while  welcomed  what 
Is  given,  the  soul  to  penitence  self-adjudged. 
On  pardon  sought  and  prayed,  from  God  receives 
His  ghostly  absolution.    See,  at  last. 
The  heart's  first  wish  so  sanctioned,  so  assured. 
The  heaven-imputed  charge,  by  earthly  Powers 
Supported,  proffered,  imminent,  now  o'erwei^hts 
The  aspiring  Spirit  with  prescient  grief,  if  Heaven's 
Free  testimony  makes  glad ;  and  man's  assent 
General,  but  unprodaimed  to  power,<  God- vouched, 
Fills  now  with  calm  inalienable  the  ^uL 

A  lonely  Lodge  aiJiong  the  Sniowy^  ^p^ntains, 
FESTVsaloM, — Afterwards  Guakdian  Angel,  Clara,  iwirf 

'      EittBASSAOE. 

Festus.  Hail,  holy  Hills,  holy  as  unsubject 
To  man's  necessities,  man's  caprice  ;  and  linked 
Rather  by  charm  of  changelessness  to  things 
Celestial  round  you,  and  the  un winged  sphere. 
How  spacious  1  of  the  eternal  ;  ye  who  now 
In  everlasting  session,  white  and  pure, 
Sit  calm,  as  judging  of  the  all-changing  world  ; 
But  passed  of  old,  flame  forged,  through  orbM  fires 
Smote  smooth,  and  on  the  anvil  shapon  of  dumb 
Necessity,  to  that  mould  of  just  repose 
Henceforth,  your  own,  as  conscious  of  passed  tests 
Of  too  great  ardour  to  be  borne,  I  come 
From  pains  self -stricken  of  remorse,  and  pangs 
Ilepentance  fans  conflagrant  to  a  sense 
Of  culpable  injury  swedtness  more  severe 
Pardoning  left  doubly  guilty,  me  to  add 
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To  your  serenest  brotherhood,  where  each 

Like  Bonl  scourged  kings  thrcragh  blanching  penance  shriven, 

In  endless  fast  and  solitude  apart, 

But  with  me  fellowing,  in  free  pepury 

Of  all  prerogatives  cast  away,  all  luxe 

Of  marvellous  gifts  granted  by  g^race  of  God, 

By  man's,  or  nature's,  earned,  or  bold  embraoe, 

Of  wilier  evil  won,  of  honours  all. 

Save  dignity  of  impending  death ;  this,  sole, 

Not  to  be  laid  dow^,,lo^,  nor  ta'en  by  foiio% 

Nor  forfeited,  by  treason,  nor  by  lapse, 

Of  claim,  or  user's  right ;  of  every  fief 

Safest ;  self  stripped  of  each,  of  all,  I  ask 

Kinwise,  and  kingwise,  welcome.    By  Just  vow. 

By  resolute  thought,  self  bound,  am  I  not  more 

God's  obligate,  than  though  I  had  girded  me 

With  a  chain  of  mountains  ;  and  with  unlinked  limbs 

Indeviable  of  purpose,  I  lay  down 

All  gifts  once  gloried  in  by  one  who  now 

Would  hold  him  weakest  humblest  of  God\$  sons ;   - 

Who  on  these  mountain  altars  would  lay  down 

His  peerless  privileges  ;  visitancy  of  stars  ; 

Encompassage  of  space,  and  converse  high 

And  sacred  with  the  heavenlies ;  mftke  his  own, 

Lowliest  of  lives,  nay,  even  if  that  he  would 

Self  sacrificed,  retake. 

Guardian  Angel.    Thy  mortal  life 
God  not  recalls  yet ;  nor  thou,  son  of  death. 
Death  destined,  death  invoke.    Heaven's  endd  a^e  yet 
Not  all  gained.    It  is  not  life  alone,  iuTfiesh 
But  soul  in  life,  and  life  in  Him,  God  asks. 
The  sacrifice  God  would  is  not  of  death, 
But  life's  continuous  service,  to  the  end 
Bettering.'  ■•-.^i   —  .-s';;    .^      •;.  , 

Festus.    Such,  angel,  seek  I  and  f (^reclose 
All  privileges  of  spirit  once  pined  for ;  all 
Wont,  use,  and  joy  in  them  ;  all  summits  80a)ed 
Of  holiest  science,  all  the  deeps  unblessed 
Sounded,  or  cognizable  afar  of  mind. 
My  solace,  my  delight  once,  earth  and  Heaven 
Too  lavish  of  their  boons  to  me,  of  all 
Desertless  ;  thankless  not.    If  thesrefore  now 
In  face  of  all  these  mountain  elements 
And  at  His  feet  who  made  both  me  and  them 
I  all  put  off,  and  humbler  than  the  dust 
Unpack  me  of  such  favours,  count  me  not 
Ingrate,  nor  gfraoeless,  ye,  nor  thou,  0  Qod  ;  .  ^ 

These  holdingfs  hide  me  from  myself ,  mere  man» 
If  not  from  thee,  pure  Deity.    Let  me  not: 
One  solitary  pretence  put  forth  of  pridie.; 
Nor  boast  me  even  of  nothingness.    Enough, 
Upon  the  bead  roll  of  the  intransient  statSj 
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To  oonnt  thy  names,  O  Gk>d,  thSb^  atMbtlt^,   '  - 

Of  measureless  perfection  ;  equal  all, 

All  infinite  and  insepacable  each 

From  other ;  and  with  Him  essential,  <me, 

Lo!  d  of  all  virtues,  oh  when  man's  vain  soul 

Minds  him,  how  oft  he  hath  thee  offended,  'gainst 

Ilis  natural  reason,  spiritual  sense  of  law, 

Inix)m  of  right,  and  summings  elear  of  truth 

Irrefutable  ;  how  oft  by  error  wiled 

Sin  lures  the  soul  to  a  banquet  of  distress 

Where  grief  might  gorge  her  fill,  were  appetite  not 

To  that  end  at  dead  water,  well  he  might 

Say  as  I  say ;  but  can  I  say  it  7    No  t 

I  sin  no  more.    Not  less  in  firm  intent, 

Shall  all  these  trappings,  sin*s  con1»ngent8,  here, 

Wealth,  pleasure,  luxury,  knowledge,  greed  of  power, 

Mind  treasures  boundless  as  the  aerial  gold 

Which  floods  the  o'erwealthy  west  of  oye ;  all  boohs 

Once  sought  for,  hoped  for,  prayed  for,  and  enjoyed ; 

Boons  singularly  possessed^  and  perfected 

By  sweet  and  sole  experience  in  the  way 

Stand  of  my  purpose  not  to  know  them  moife  ; 

All  powers,  all  gifts,  and  all  delights  in  them. 

That  gave  to  walk  in  upper  air,  aztd  course 

Through  yon  SBtherial  space,  spa2«e  eyen  of  sta^i, 

And  with  the  immortals  mingle ;  who  of  earth 

Can  word  this  rapture?    All  desire  which  eyes 

Beauty,  eyes  view  not,  hate  I^    Me  no  more 

The  spirits  of  mind's  bright  impalpable  world 

Shall  throng  round,  as  the  winds  some  mountain  top ; 

Nor  watery  lightfulness  of  ghostly  eyes. 

Belonging  heavenly  forms  informed  with  light. 

Impose  their  spell  of  record,  under  pain. 

The  inspiration  quits  me ;  it  is  gone, 

Like  a  retreating  army  from  the  land 

Which  it  hath  wasted  :  the  long  gleaming  mass, 

Snakelike,  at  last  hath  wound  itself  away. 

And  left  me  weak  and  wretched.    None  again 

Of  all  the  staiTy  tribes  of  m^oseful  mi«n 

Shall  visit  me.    Their  welcome  cancelled  ;  leave 

Kevoked  ;  approach  fenced  off,  forbid  ;  henceforth, 

Restricted  to  perfection,'  their  own  realm. 

Me  they  may  haunt  no  more ;  i'  iAie  coming  time, 

My  soul  and  they  be  strangers.    Let  them  quit. 

True,  albeit,  I  loved  them  more  than  life. 

Knew  myself  hAllowed  by  their  quickening  toucdi  ^ 

Their  mere  salute  was  conseoration  ;  gone  1 

They  are  gone ;  and  notight  JDf  beauty  is  on  earth 

Left,  with  them  compiarable;    All  chastened  hopes 

Of  sway  beneficent  o'er  earth's  soul ;  a  charm 

Mightier  than  all  beside  of  wealth  or  power 

Earth  e'er  could  actualize  or  dream  of,  go. 
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I  name  ye  not  again ;  I  l>anlsh  he^u^, 
G^old-mined,  and  countless  leagues  of  land  and  sea 
All  that  this  heart  once  coveted  of  days  heps 
Prolonged ;  of  love  retnm^ ;  ambition  summed ; 
And  to  its  vastest  compassed ;  every  hope 
Save,  an'  I  might,  Lord  1  one  except,  for  earth's 
Peace,  and  for  purified  souls  return  to  thee, 
I  do  tibem  off.    I  put.them  all  awayy     " 
With  the  constituent  atomies  of  a  frame 
Lost  many  a  decade  sinca     Let  them  rejoin 
The  elements  even  as  these  I  bear  with  now« 
When  I  am  gone  for  ever,  and  tiiis  mould 
Shall  help  recast  the  rudiments  of^  orb    . 
Whose  fates  are  yet  unsyllabled  in  the  word 
Omnific  of  our  God.    I  am  a  wall, 
A  tower  of  sunbaked  blocks  that  crumbles  down 
Into  the  clay  it  was  made  out  of ;  a  tower 
That  once  o*erawed  the  region  ;  but  which  now, 
The  enemy  so  hath  shattered  that  my  gaps 
Are  greater  than  my  masses  ;  more  is  fallen 
Than  all  that  stands,  and  my  remainings  bulk 
Less  than  my  ruins.    I  have  saved  a  wreck 
Whose  board  scarce  floats,  flush  with  the  fiaoe  of  death . 
And  save  one  inner  lamplet  in  my  breast,  Mt. 

That  lights  an  image  of  the  tutelar  god, 
I  see  nor  sun  by  day,  nor  star  by  night, 
To  steer  by  ;  and  the  helmsman's  gone  death-blind. 
These  gifts,  may  be,  these  potencies,  I  hold; 
Have  nought  but  barred  me  out  from  nature's  means 
Of  raising  man ;  and  so  uprearing  heaven 
On  earth  below.    But  as  some  mount  august, 
Of  oil,  wine,  wood  prolific,  root,  grass,  grain 
Itself  denudeth  age  by  age  till  rests. 
Fertile  of  food,  nought,  but  all  perisheth,  down 
To  the  stone  substantive  of  its  parent  plain, 
Noteless,  unfructuous ;  so  though  gradual  thafei 
And  instant  this,  and  sudden,  my  re-aot, 
I  give  me  as  at  first  I  was,  a  leaf 
Of  all  good  vacuous,  now  a  tablet  rased 
Of  every  boon,  to  Grod.     Soul-rid  of  all, 
Oh  let  time's  torrent  take  them  to  its  bed 
Of  darkness.    I  will  know  of  them  no  mofre^ 
But  stand  before  my  God  the  merest  man 
His  vast  creation  knows.    All  yield  I  up  ; 
Not  boastfully ;  not  loathly  ;  but  tear  off 
Gladly.    As  a  slave,  self -robbed,  self-sold  tot  nought ; 
A  castaway  wretch,  and  naked  to  the  quick, 
Thy  living  debt ;  what  am  I  more,  to  thee  f 
What  can  I  more,  than  prostrate  speechless,  hece^ 
Wishless,  alone,  or  sole  with  thee,  confess 
Whatso  thou  wilt  0  God,  will  I. 
GuAEDiAN  Angel.  Hear,  man. 
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Last  of  the  Unease  loVed,  the  elect  of  Heaven, 

Thine  act  and  thy  reeolye  alike  hare  pleased 

The  all-father.    Not  even  Gk)d  can  cause  the  passed 

Return.    It  is  thy  f  ate^  nought  less,  to  rule 

By  serving,  and  by  serving,  rule  deserve. 

God's  will  it  is  that  thy  will,  whole-sphered  peace 

And  sole  and  sovereign  power,  thy  first  desire 

When  first  conceived,  conceded,  be  fulfilled, 

l^iis  great,  this  grave  legation,  at  their  head 

Thy  faithful  fair,  from  far  approaching,  ask 

Thine  assent  to  their  cause  who  bid  thee  reign, 

And  will  all  end  right  soon  to  gory  war, 

Through  thee  achieve.    Lol  einpire  laden,  they  come. 

Proceeding  proud,  but' xxyu&I^ess,  of  all  power. 

Festus.  Their  suit  is  gfranted,  heavenly  one,  who  com'st, 
I  feel,  from  God,  ere  claimed. 

GuABDiAN  Anqbl.  See,  who  first  hails  ; 
Her  joy  by  thine  judge.    Hear  her,  and  reviva 

Claba.  Thy  footprints  following  through  earth's  loftiest  snows, 
And  nearest  to  the  stars  of  aught  mundane, 
Grieve  not,  nor  blame  whom  here  thou  seest ;  not  me  ; 
Sought  by  these  kindliest  sages  who  believed 
True  love  could  nevlBr  lose  its  aim  but  points 
Errorless,  to  its  object.    I  who  had  traced 
Thy  foot-prints  momwards  by  the  beneficent  acts 
Of  spirit  enlightened  nations,  and  had  marked 
Where  reason's  torch  accompanying  had  cleared 
Earth's  darkest  dens  whers' superstition  false, ' 
FooUsh,  or  foul,  hid  ;  thou,  all  pride  renounced. 
All  pomp,  all  thanks,  that  might  attend  thee,  fieddst 
Ever ;  and  higher,  rarelier  seen,  becamst ; 
More  secret,  silent  more ;  (tracks  still  I  knew ;) 
And  knowing,  for  their  good,  and  t^qse  uiseen 
They  speak  for,  benefactors  of  theur  kind,    : 
The  realizers  of  schemes  we  long  ago 
Had  longed  to  further  ;  such  thou  wilt  not  blame  ; 
Have  hither  to  thy  wonder,  doubtless,  oome  ; 
To  bid  thee  grant,  beside  their  quest,  now  urged. 
Thy  loving  leave,  my  life  to  add  to  tixine. 
Mine  aid  to  thy  command  :  enlightened  now 
By  one  of  Haven's  immortals,  dear  to  both, 
On  thine  earth-bettering  aims,  ennobling  time ; 
Nor  might  I  longer  stint  my  joy,  nor  rein 
My  foot  from  following  thine. 

Festus.  Tbrioe  welcome^  sfweet, 

I  saint  not,  as  uncanonisied,  but  Heaven's 
First  function  fear  to  usurp  ;  whate'er  the  cause 
Of  this  auspicious  advent. 

Claba.  See  Uiem.  come, 

The  high  select  of  states  depute  and  powers 
Illuminate,  of  time's  last  and  wisest  age, 
Bringing  earth's  empire  withtti&enu 
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Festus.  Friendfi,  a^^piroaeh, 

Legates.  Obedient  to  our  cliief 'b,  thy  friend's  MiOBt 
Ere  dying,  and  earth's  many  nationed  will 
In  unnoised  conference  ol  the  wise  expressed 
Thee  seek  we,  king*,  who  most  of  men,  through  us, . 
The  world  to  one  faith  winning',  by  consent     , 
Of  all,  art  he,  to  whom  man's  race  most  owes 
Both  fealty  and  love ;  and  teaching  men, 
In  this  belief  simple,  supreme,  to  end 
All  creed-bom  differences  in  one  great  truth, 
None  worthier  to  impersonate  the  world's 
Wide  will  for  peace,  we  know ;  which  end  aecntired 
By  nature  and  by  ppUcy  'neath  one  head,  > 
Thine  own,  dissension  ceaseth  :  war's  no  more. 
Guided  by  one  we  knew  knew  thee,  and. where ^ 
The  exile  self -banished,  and  the  white  retreat 
Neighbouring  these  aery  regfions-  whence  are  boss 
Meteors  the  incendiaries  of  lowUw  airs, 
At  last  we  reach  thee  :  though  devote  to  rest 
Kecuperative,  amidst  these  snow-clad  peaks, 
Soul's  solitary  aspirings  embleming, 
But  whence  we,  delegates  of  all  sovereign  states 
Whose  dominant  policy  is  world-peace  aad  help 
Mutual  of  nations  ;  ends  to  holiest  soUls  : 
Dear  from  the  dawn  of  days,  to  these ;  amd  ne'^ 
Was  higher  sanction  known  on  eairth  than  Yoioe 
And  place,  of  prophet-king,  thyself  would  draw; ; 
Bidding  in  name  of  Heaven  and  man,  conjoised 
In  piety  and  in  polity  once,  receive 
The  symbols  grateful  earth  through  us,  adjured 
To  charity,  peace  and  unity,  presents 
Of  world-sway  ;  one,  thenceforth  immoveable ; 
The  o'erthrow  of  aU  earth's  petty  potentates ; 
The  warm  acclaim  of  nations  of  all  dimes, 
Tongues,  of  a  creed,  all  else  foregooie,.  thine  ownii 
Simple,  Irrefutable,  the  same  with  Heaven's  ; 
Of  worship  as  a  pure  and  awed  dftlig^t.; 
Of  wisdom,  virtue,  peace,- aand  righteousness, 
Man's  universal  birthright  through  aU  iands  ; 
Take  these  our  offerings,  ntonavoK;  man  of  man. 

Festus.  Have  I  not  seen  this,  among  coming' jbhinga^ 
For  what  seems  ages  7    That  stax-studdied  crown. 
Which  hangs  as  though  a  hand  out  of  the  iftir 
Held  it  where'er  I  went  before  mine  eyea  ? 
Rather  let  eartb,  tmttiiv  all  things  fail,  than  I 
Fulfilling  fate,  since  all  that  now  taA  hapi 
Will  serve  but  fate  to  unfold. 

Claba.  Let  these  depute 

Of  extinct  kings  and  demarchs,  whose  unthought 
Duty  it  is  to  serve,  not  zeign,  bring  forth 
Etobe,  orb,  crown,  sceptre  ;  bright  and  gensdnaott  eigiia 
And  conBtellaUons ol  domVsnsssuv  "Sow. 
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Thy  glory,  my  sours  lord  is  like  the  eky, 
Nought's  to  be  seen  beyopil  it;     Potent  things^ 
Of  lesser  space,  may  sparkle  in  it  starUke,, 
Thine  all  embraceth,  a^  outstretoheth. 

Fbstus.  Quew  I 

Faithful  and  dreadful  thou  as  lioness.; 
There  spake  the  bride  of  empire.    But  for  you, 
Friends  and  fiduciaries  of  sacred  power, 
The  accumulate  fruit  of  all  earth's  kingdoms  passed, 
In  one,  the  world  oould  heretofore  not  brook 
Your  profiFer,  providence  sanctioned,  I  accept. 
For  man's  whole  good ;  that  cause  I  answer  for. 
Only  and  alway,  your  constituent  realms 
Reseeking,  in  my  name  salute,  and  show 
In  blessed  exchaagp  f oi:  their  rich  gifts  this  sign 
Of  one  pure  potent,  peaceful  state,  this  sword 
To  tkf^  hilt  thus  shattered  hopelessly ;  and  say ;, 
Hear  world  ;  henceforth  wars  cease  ;  go,  toss  thy  head,, 
And  shake  thy  shoulders,  like  a  horse  dishamessed. 
No  more  shalt  thou,  blood-blotted  brand,  men  lure    , 
To  practice  of  thy  fascinating  pin ; 
Nor  crimson  cloud-bath  of  the  evening  sua 
The  dreams  of  sleepful  olty  or  hamlet  dye 

With  visionary  death.    Remains  for  thee  , 

Nothing,  O  Earth  I  but  penitence  for  the  passed, 
All  strife  composed,  and  peace  for  the  future.  . 

Legates.  King, 

It  is  not  the  world  which  makes  thee  great  ,*  ^tm  thoa 
Greatenest  the  nations.     We  depart, 

Festus.  Farewell. 

Nor  linger  thou,  beloved  one.    Thou  hast  made 
Me  happy. 

Claba.      This  to  know  makes  happier  me. 

Festus.  Those  whom  thou  led'st,  rejoin.    With  them  return., 
Right  soon,  I'll  be  with  ye, 

Claba.  Dear  love,  adieu. 

Festus.  While  they,  earth's  ultimate  order  preached^  prepare, 
Have  with  thee  every  blessing  life  and  time 
Can  lend,  and  thou  enjoy ;  and  add,  mine  own. 

Clara.  I  go,  to  await  th^  coming. 

Festus.        ^  May  the  moon,  . 

God's  blessed  creature,  handmaid  of  his  word    , 
Her  silvery  headed  shafts  shower  down  to  show 
By  night,  and  every  morrowing  sun,  by  day 
Protective,  light  thy  path.     All  gone.    'Tis  well  ,v 
I  yet  must  be  alone.     These  snow-^ired  hills,  . 

These  starfull  skies  which  here  have  eyed  so  long 
Time's  struggles  with  the  eternal,  mine  here  closed^ 
Must  see  the  end  of  strife.    They  know  me  now. 
And  best  alone.    Not  only  earth's  glad  peace. 
Nought  now  can  wrong,  nought  ruffle  it,  nor  endanger, 
More  than  a  wild  bird's  wandering  wing  the  air, 
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Must  be  assiu*ed ;  but  I  of  mine. 

GuABDiAN  Angel.  Believe, 

Thou  shalt  be.    Let  not  yet  o'erbold  desire 
The  grace  cup  patience  fills,  grasp  unadvised. 
Make  no  presumed  security  of  God, 
Nor  because  more  thou  hast  had,  and  more  hast  cast 
Away,  deem  either  merit  in  his  eye 
Who  still  nor  word  nor  sign  gives  ;  lavish  he, 
Of  silence,  most ;  for  none  can  Him  construe. 

Festus.  No  I  *tis  enough,  nought  seek  I  more  on  earth. 
All  passion,  all  opinion,  'Hke  contemned  ; 
Self-beggared  of  all  boons  once  prised,  my  soul 
All  told,  what  is't  ?  unless  a  penitent  sigh. 
That  dims  eve's  air,  star  bright  ? 

Guardian  Angel.  Hope  «liall  be  ttiine ; 

And  constancy  to  endure  what  fate  yet  claims. 

Festus.  True ;  I  would  shrink  not  ftom  all  dues.    Time  wte. 
I  longed  for  power  to  hold  ;  some^hile  I  liave  prayed 
To  escape  from.    'Tis  enjoined.    The  awful  boon 
To  enjoy  becomes  the  sacrifice. 

Guardian  Angel.  So  be  it. 

The  self  deposed,  the  abdicated,  ere  orowned, 
Behold  restored.    *Tis  but  the  imperial  soul 
Can  make,  or  bear,  the  sacrifice  supreme. 

Festus.  God*s  judgments  T  adotd.    And  as  in  spring, 
By  Nanking,  courtly  seat  of  T'sih's  high  lord. 
What  time  the  winds  harmoniously  disposed 
Tinkling  the  white  pagoda's  gilded  bells 
Meet  music  make  to  Heaven  propdtiable 
All  canopying,  he,  soviei'eign  labourer,  sole 
With  royal  rights  and  sacerdotail  crowiled. 
Who,  year  by  year  on  the  rebirth  of  things 
Driving  his  furrow  deiep  in  earth,  both  soil 
And  toil  doth  hallow  ;  and  witib  hand  that  curbs 
A  hundred  kinglings,  store  of  food  fraught  grain 
Sowing,  the  steps  of  that  bright  tower  then  scales 
In  solemn  solitude  J  and  upon  its  peak, 
Wrestles  alone  with  Heaven  ;  prostrate  in  prayer 
Heart-scourged,  and  with  confession,  expiates  thrice 
Those  sins  the  sun  saw  in  his  goldefn  round, 
By  faultf ul  natioiis  done,  till,  night  arrived,         *    . 
He,  of  the  stars  inquisitive;  through  sage 
And  perfect  intuition  of  the  skies. 
And  mutual  acts  of  spheres,  and  social  signs. 
The  horoscope  of  nations,  and  of  all 
His  diligent  lands,  art-drawn,  hO  so  descends, 
Vicarious,  bringing  with  him  prosperous  -days  ; 
Thus  seek  I,  who  have  sown  sO  long  the  seed 
Of  peace,  o'er  time's  broad  field,  earth's  peace,  God's  peace. 

Guardian  Angel.  Such  may  Hegniiit. 

Pbstub.  The  sacrifice  be  mina 
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Much  of  the  passed  is  prophecy ;  and  now, 

All  done,  ambition  earns  nis  wage :  proof,  prize, 

Indisputable  of  peace.    A  social  change 

Being  wroueht,  with  that  like  vast  in  na^ture's  prime) 

When  the  elements  less  gross  than  air,  condensed 

Into  mountainous  levels,  broad  footholds  made  themselret 

Of  nations, — ^figuring  forth  the  fateful  mind 

Pacific,  all  eontrolling,  war,  and  worse, 

Could  worse  be,  in  life's  penultimate  age.    What  war 

World  wide  and  through  all  time  had  failed  to  achieve, 

8ag;e  pea^e  with  sensitive  hand  unseen,  wins.    Love, 

Of  mortal  things  last,  nestles  within  the  heart. 

Ambition  ruined  by  success ;  displaced, 

Humbled  by  destiny  tnforethought ;  doubt's  last 

Attack,  see,  crushed  ;  for  though  to  the  edge  of  hell 

Despair  bring  one  self-blindfold,  yet  t^ms  not 

Ours,  heaven  affianced,  false  to  Ood,  who  tries 

All  spirits ;  and  this,  m>m  its  own  ruin  at  last, 

Like  a  flag  storm-torn,  fluttering  from  its  staff. 

Evanishing,  saves.    Earth's  elements  disoohere. 

A  ChUhervng  (^  Mngt  and  Peoples, 
Festus  throned;  Luoifeb,  and  Clara. 

Festus.  Princes  and  Peoples !    Powers  onoe  of  earth ! 
It  suits  not  that  I  point  to  ye  the  path 
I  trode  to  reaoh  this  sole  supreme  domain — 
This  mountain  of  all  mortal  might.    Enough, 
That  I  am  monarch  of  the  world — ^tke  world. 
Let  all  acknowledge  loyally  my  laws, 
And  love  me  as  I  them  love.    It  will  be  best. 
No  rise  against  me  can  stand.    I  rule  of  God ; 
And  am  Gkxl's  sceptre  here.     Think  not  the  wodd 
Is  greater  than  my  might — less  than  my  love — 
Or  that  it  stretcheth  farther  than  mine  axpL 
Kings  1  ye  are  kings  no  longer.    Oast  your  crowns 
Here — for  my  footstool.     Every  power  is  mine. 
Nobles  1  be  first  in  honour.    Ye,  too,  lose 
Your  place,  in  place  :  retrieve  yourselves  in  good« 
Peoples  1  be  mighty  in  obedience. 
Let  each  one  labour  for  the  common  weal. 
Be  every  man  a  people  in  his  mind. 
TTiTigfl — nobles — ^nations !  love  me  and  obey. 
I  need  no  aid — no  arms.    Burn  books — break  swords  1 
The  world  shall  rest,  and  moss  itself  with  peace. 

Kings.  Tyrant,  we  love  thee  not !  and  we  as  one 
Man  will  resist  thee. 

Festus.  Well  I  know  it.    Mark  I 

Ye  are  all  nations,  I  a  single  soul. 
Yet  shall  ithis  new  world  order  outlast  all. 
Behold  in  me  the  doomsman  of  your  race. 
Will,  reason,  i>assiou8,  all  shall  serve  and  aid, 
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Yea  your  most;  secret  qualities  and  powers. 
Not  by  the  mandate  of  the  masa  as  wont, 
In  times  gone  by  for  aye,  to  mark  the  elect 
Of  popular  will ;  not  by  sublime  descent 
From  conquering  kings,, sit  I  here  ;  bat  of  (lod 
Called,  and  of  wise  men^s  wisdom,  and  the  force 
Supreme  of  reason,  and  law  of  serving  love 
Intituled  and  acknowledged,  name  me  lord. 

•Nobles.  Reason  rebels  against  thee,  and  condemnB 
Tyrant  and  slave  alike ;  exalting  this, 
Deposing  that,  adjusting  all ;  as  yet 
Hope  we  and  mean  to  do  with  thee  and  th^aie. 

Festus.  And  seek  ye  to  gainstand  the  faith  in  God  ? 

0  blindesb  rulers  !  will  ye  never  learn 
Your  proper  region  and  due  domioanoe? 
Whatever  ye  rule,  I  rule  over  you. 

All  unobstructed  power  is  sanctified. 

Divine  rule  is  a  tyranny  of  good. 

Mine  shall  be  like  it.    Tyrant  I    Well ;  I  am, 

1  glory  in  the  title  ;  reverence 
Myself,  for  that  it  is  accorded  me. 

What  is  above  this  soul  of  mine  but  hieavenf 

How  was  it  I  came  here  ?    By  royal  birth 

From  fatherly  despots  ?     Was't  by  stealthy  stride. 

Ambition's  woat  ?    Or,  by  the  sycophant  pace 

Of  popular  patriot  ?    Or  the  earth-shaking  march 

Of  militant  states  ?    By  nothing  save  the  step 

Dawnlike  of  mental  light,  led  on  by  souls  .     * 

Of  moral  majesty  whose  noble  faith 

And  peaceful  polity  our  social  sphere 

Thus  amiably  progressing,  proves  the  hopes 

Of  all  earth's  good  and  sage  it.  ages  passed 

Prophetic  ripening  to  fulfilment,  m^n. 

His  own  and  unacknowledged  lord,  enthroned,'         ' 

The  world  round  ;  prelude  of  his  great  return 

Grodwards,  and  Heaven  regained,  his  final  home. 

Peoples.  The  opposite  of  rule  divine  is  best 
For  man.    Power  gives  tetriptation,  which  in  tutti 
Sets  aside  honour,  sociail  duty,  lii.'w. 
And  right ;  creates  abuse,  and  abuse  strife, 
Confusion,  retribution,  bloodshed,  sin. 
Though  for  a  season  cloud  and  meteor,  sign 
Of  transient  action  mid^t  6temal  calm, 
Usurp  the  heights  of  air,  yet  soon  the  stars 
Their  peaceful  reigh  resume  ;  and  now  at  last. 
Since  earth  hath  wiser  waxed,  the  people  theirs. 
Therefore  descend  thou  and  make  room  for  us ; 
Or  else  thy  powers  submit  to  perfect  proof. 
And  our  approval,  ratified  by  all. 

LnciFEB.  These  are  the  proud  divisors  of  times  passed. 
Brought  forward  to  futurity  :  the  seed 
Of  souls  which  live  to  Sow  dids^hsion ;  souls 
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Who  would  Bucy^a^  upoxi  iVr  cable's  strandi 
A  continent  of  caviL    Go,  good  friends* 
A  mightier  contef  if  than  ye  dream,  and  like 
To  task  all  craft  acnminons,  waits  je  yet. 
While  hangB  the  world  together,  t^ese  lack  not. 

Festus.  Nations  !  behold  the  day  of  gladoieas,  long 
Craved  by  all  righteous  souls,  the  day  of  ^peaoe. 
The  feast-day  of  the  EtemaL    Sun,  main,  sky, 
Beaming  each  one  with  Qod's  refleoted  love, 
Their  vast  content,  united,  smile.    And  now 
When  in  these  times,  earth's  latest  daye^  the  sea, 
His  ancient  sites  reyindicate,  reigns  supreme 
O'er  all  time's  storied  states,  and  powers  renowned 
Of  antique  policy,  heirless  empires,  cleansed 
By  €k>d's  liege  element  from  the  blood  of  wars, 
Sacred  and  most  iniquitous,  at  the  shrines 
Poured,  of  false  gods,  to  this  terrene  upheaved 
Freshliest,  and  counter-shadowy,  where  young  earth 
TJnannalled,  undefiled,  demands  as  *dower 
The  mighty  and  immaculate  future  ;  now 
When  heaven  round  ^thei  star  than  sung  of  old 
Bolls  peaceful ;  star  of  conquered  death,  the  lyre's 
Bright  paramount ;  when,  with  swift  and  easy  shook,-^- 
As  toiling  traveller  from  his  shoulder  shifts 
Towards  the  day's  end,  his  burthen,-— earth  shakes  oSt 
Her  overpoise  of  old  beliefs  and  stale 
Traditions ;  and  with  slope  celestial  trimm<6d 
To  happier  influences,-TStill  find  we  things, 
Conform  to  reason  most,  by  the  mass  most  spurned  ;<*-> 
Sad  leaven  of  our  odginAl  self -defect. 

Peoples.  This  newest  order  of  things  us  suits  not. 

Festus.  Nay, 

Ask  not  how  long  ^twill  last.    Meanwhile,  enjoy ; 
Beap  all  the  harvest  peace  and  power  can  give 
Freedom  and  nature  perfected.    Let  all 
Grood  plans  benevolence  longs  to  realize. 
Not  yet  accomplished  be  achieved.    For  what 
Beside,  were  boundless  power,  and  peace  assured, 
One  only  jwlity,  one  sole  faith  ? 

Peoples.  We  trow  not. 

We,  more  than  half,  throw  back  the  whole  thou'dst  give  ; 
Want  not  thy  boons,  nor  thee  ,*  would  say  farewell. 

Lucifer.  Their  honey  smacks  of  rue,  or  I  mistake. 

Festus.  Man's  consoienoe  is  an  angel  or  a  fiend) 
According  to  his  deeds.    What  have  I  done  ? 
I  was  the  youngest  bom  of  destiny, 
The  favourite  of  fate,  and  fortune's  heir  j 
My  word  for  once  was  law  and  prophecy. 
Speak,  spirit  1  have  I  forfeited  my  star  ? 

LuciPEB.  Storms  give  to  dust  a  privilege  to  rise, 
And  fly  in  all  men's  faces— even  kings'  I 

Peoples.  Moiiaj*ch,  thou  rolest  nought.    Wo  will  thee  notw 

A   A 
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FsBTua  Wliat  if  a  xniUion  molehills  were  to  leagae 
Their  meannesseB  together,  with  dne  pomp, 
And  to  some  monntam  say, — In  the  name  of  Qod  I 
Whither  dost  thon  aspire  ?    Does  any  deem 
That  great  imperial  creature  would  descend 
From  those  snblimest  solitudes  of  air, 
Where  it  had  dwelt  in  snowy  sanctity, 
For  ages,  ere  the  mud-made  world  below 
Was  more  than  half  conceived,  to  parley  there 
At  its  own  footstool,  and  lay  down  its  crown, 
And  elemental  conmiune  with  the  skies, 
Because  its  height  was  so  intolerable. 
And  its  supremacy  termed  tyranny  ? 
Why  look  ye  all  amort  ?    Is  doomsday  come  7 
Stand  forth,  and  speak,  sole  servant  of  my  throne! 
If  aught  thou  hast  to  settle  and  explain 
Or  straightway  send  these  nations  to  their  homes. 

Peoplbs.  Our  home  is  where  jpve  rule  and  are  content. 

LuoiFEB.  Ye  mighty  once — ^ye  inany  weak,  gire  ear  I 
I  and  my  god — ^f  or  god  he  sure  must  be. 
In  human  form,  who  sitteth  there  enthroned-^ 
For  readier  rule,  and  for  the  good  of  all, 
Have  cast  again  the  dynasties  of  earth 
According  to  the  courses  of  the  air  : 
Therefore,  from  east,  and  west,  and  north,  and  south, 
Four  kings  ministrant  element-like  shall  bend 
Before  his  feet.    Hearken,  thou  unkinged  crowd  1 
Ye  have  not  sought  the  good  of  those  ye  governed. 
The  people  only  for  the  people  care. 
Ye  seem  to  have  thought  earth  but  a  ball  for  kings 
To  play  with  :  rolling  the  royal  bauble,  empire, 
Now  east — now  west.    Your  hour  and  power  is  past. 
Ye  are  the  very  vainest  of  mankind. 
As  loftiest  things  weigh  lightest.    Ye  are  gone  I 
Nations,  away  with  them  1    Nor  do  ye  boast  I 
Ye  find  that  power  means  not  good,  not  bliss. 
But  ye  would  wed  delusion  : — now,  ye  know  her. 
And  she  is  yours  for  life — and  death — and  judgment.' 
There  is  no  power,  nor  majesty,  save  his : 
His  is  the  kingdom  of  the  world  and  glory. 
His  throne  is  founded  centre-deep  by  heaven  ,*' 
And  the  whole  earth  doth  bless  him,  and  approve 
With  proud  assent,  one-minded.    As  the  sun 
Fresh  risen  from  hallowing  waters  which  his  touch 
In  turn  reconsecrates,  by  slow  ascent. 
Persistent,  but  inevitable,  assumes 
The  zenith,  and  in  judgment  tiironed,  his  seat. 
As  standard  of  all  height,  gives  earth,  gives  heaven, 
To  each  the  same  scale,  tlds,  your  liege,  for  you 
For  all,  lays  down  one  perfect  level  law, 
His  will ;  and  he,  at  will,  will  turn  the  wc^ld, 
As  light  turns  earth  round.    Greet  your  lotdj  and  go 


PSBTtra.  707 

Festus.  All  silent  I    Do  ihey  understand  f 
LuGiFEB.  Why,  yes ; 

They  hold  thy  gain,  their  loss ;  that's  all. 

Fbbtus.  O  men  1 

0  brethren  I  deathless  mortals,  hear  me  onoe  I — 
Listen,  ye  nations  1  wonld  ye  learn  how  stands 

Yonr  great  acoompt  with  those,  earth's  choice,  who  me 
Have  chosen,  attend,  while  I  times  passed  unfold, 
Time  present,  times  to  come.    Men  all  are  bom 
To  serve  or  rule ;  no  harm,  if  they  who  role 
Most,  the  most  serve.    To  this  end  I,  self -vowed, 
Elect  of  heaven,  casting  in  mind  how  best 

1  could  man  benefit ;  and  soul-grieted  to  know 
Of  doubts  that  in  one's  fellows'  hearts  and  ours 
Dare  wretchedly  God's  being  ignore,  oft  moutiied 
By  mock  philosophy,  I,  self -sworn  to  seek 

All  truth  through  nature,  region  none  of  life. 

Inner  or  outer  spared  ;  while  through  all  forms 

Material,  through  the  world's  broad  elements, 

All  science,  graduating,  have  traced  ;  and  joyed, 

My  way,  through  fires  sphere^cored,  the  hearth  of  things 

And  the  atlantean  axis  of  the  world, 

Where  played  time's  brood,  archaic,  fought ;  air's  heights, 

And  all  the  undescribed  circumference, 

Where  earth's  thick  breath  thins  off  to  blankest  space. 

Scaled ;  ocean's  stormy  baptistery,  world^walled. 

Sounded,  and  trode  the  high  ezhilarant  snows, 

Sparkling  like  star-dust ;  while  all  form  extreme 

Of  socialty,  rude,  polished,  tested,  I 

One  sense  of  law,  in  all,  one  law  of  right 

Finding,  one  sanctify  of  blood,  proof  sure 

To  man  of  like  rise,  end ;  and  while  in  all 

These  elements  of  conclusion  joyed  to  trace 

Ail-where,  the  god-print  of  one  boonteous  hand 

Omnific,  predisposant :  nor,  less  proof. 

Marking  of  power  than  love ;  to  view  o'er  all 

Spread  the  wide  wing  of  Qod  propitiable. 

Answerer  of  prayer,  inepirer  ;  in  all  need 

The  Lord  of  provident  goodness,  by  pure  hearts 

beared  only,  and  spirit  imbued  with  love  of  God 

And  man  ;  a  spirit  which,  sinning,  seeks  through  faith 

And  penitence,  re-access  to  him  the  One 

Invariable,  whose  wordless  name,  as  taught 

By  him,  all  orders  of  existence  serves 

To  fraternize,  all  worlds,  all  souls  unites ; 

Nor,  labouring  to  this  end,  though  pleased  to  see 

Science,  in  all  her  walks, 'keep  step  with  faith, 

Each  purifying  the  other*  can  soul  content, 

Through  nature's  sensible  rudiments  to  have  passed 

E'mitless,  imless  in  heart)  grace-taught ;  but  aye 

Wretched  to  view  faith's  vast  divergences, 

On  e  only  true 'mong  men,  to  me  it  game, 

A  A  2 
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As  duty  and  end  inspired,  to  seek  in  all 

The  essential  verity  which,  to  each  germane, 

All  linking,  permeated.    This  hoped,  through  aU 

Soul-culture  of  the  passed,  and  sacred  creeds, 

Initiative  on  earth  of  life  divine, 

From  earliest  days, — whose  ruinous  relics  still 

Astound,  not,  sole,  through  many  a  faith  esrtinct, 

I  pilgrim-wise  have  toiled,  bat  many  a  fane 

Now  silent,  solitary,  save  by  the  sun 

Uneyed,  unvisited,  save  by  the  elements, 

With  patient  foot  have  trodden  $  in  rock-slabbed  tomt, 

For  the  living  built  as  though  to  expiate  sins 

Titanic ;  cell  sepulchral  midst  the  moor 

For  penitence  reared  or  rites  regenerative 

Of  aspirant  soul ;  hi  stony  ark  on  hill 

Piled  giant-wise,  have  knelt,  heart-racked,  to  wring 

From  those  dumb  rocks  thear  secret,  petrified 

Long  years  since,  what  their  stone  of  fate,  hard  by, 

And  intersecting  circles  of  good  and  ill. 

Mutation,  destiny,  Ufe,  Imported  ;  <^alr 

Piacular,  scooped  from  oUff  wherein  to  outtratch 

The  moon,  or  trace  some  fateful  birth-star  end 

Its  skiey  arc,  oft  rapiturous  pressed  ;  in  thtese^ 

Fanes  roofless,  wandering,  stretched  o*er  heathy  downs, 

And  pillared  cra^s  ranged  rudely  ring-wise,  rough, 

Shapeless,  or  shaped  like  olouds,  men's  first  essay 

To  circumscribe  the  infinite,  and  one  spot 

Make  holier  than  tha  rest  where  Gtod  is  all ; 

Have  bowed  me  *neath  the  mystic  moon,  and  pra; j^ed 

Before  the  altar,  hoary,  meteoric,  once 

Encrowned  with  fire  the  flood  quenched  ;  and  these  quit 

For  Parian  shafted  shrines,  shrines  stich  as  bom 

To  mount  Pentelic,  parent  of  white  fanes. 

Commemorate  in  earfih's  choicest  lore;  to  light. 

To  wisdom,  sacred,  to  heaven's  Lord  ;  or  such, 

Columnar  as  illume  the  broadening  sands 

Bound  Tchelminar  or  Balbeok,  to  the: sun, 

Hallowed  of  old  ;  and  thence  to  those  cross-based 

Which  cloudward  towesed,  or  domed,  here  oonsec^te 

The  principle  of  ditiae  self -sacrifioe. 

Passing,  have  ift  them  all, .  all  founds  at  core, 

Identic ; — heart  prostrate  with  hand  ti|^t. 

Professed  man's  creed  eternal ;— €rod  is  <Jod ; 

Nought  else  ;  the  Infinite,  the  Stexnal,  one ; 

All  provident  nature  is  his  prophet ;  mail 

His  son  from  him  first  tssuant  back  rettinis 

To  him  by  virtue,  and  moral  light ;  his  law 

Is  pure  and  righteous ;  in  its  practioej  peace, 

Wisdom,  salvation  are.    He,  GM,  is  love*; 

But  just  both  when  he  punishes  and  foj^tres. 

Him  fear,  obey,  love, 'woieliip.    Ofallftdths 

The  essence  thsoB  in  nmiQ  own.  «s^m\>  ^siqco^^ 
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In  f  anee  both  old  and  new,  I,  with  all  rites,  : 

The  world-presiding  deity,  dajred  to  adore, 

And  knew  suoh  seryice  acceptable ; — nor  less 

That  God*8  name  ye  might  know  as  Love,  not  Fear  ; 

That  hope  and  not  despair  might  mle  your  souls 

Oonceptive  of  the  future  life  ;  that  war 

Earth's  vastest  curse  might  cease,  and  peace  the  path 

Pr^Mtre  of  justice,  know,  my  task  hath  been, 

By  secret  rites  and  sacred,  many  a  year, — 

As  might  a  river  subterrene  through  caves 

Abysmal,  issue  sunwards  seek — to  gain 

Such  light  of  truth  as,  lightening  soul,  might  all 

Advantage  in  the  scale  of  being  ;  with  sense 

Of  wisest  justice  competent  to  reframe 

On  base  right  equitable  man's  social  life ; 

With  saving  trust  in  God,  the  infinite  mind, 

Simplest  of  faiths  and  the  sole  true  ;  with  arms 

Of  purest  piety  in  prayer's  fervent  fires 

Wrought  indestructible,  so  to  encrown  man's  soul 

That  nought  of  good,  save  angelhood,  scair^e  remains 

For  men  to  attain,  that,  well  nigh  reached  ;  and  helped 

By  sagest  souls  who,  operating  unseen 

As  nature's  forces,  in  one  law  supreme 

Have  wrought  of  faith  and  Life,  and  all  good  ends 

Knotting  in  one,  in  me  have  all  success  ' 

Crowned  ;  and  all  this  for  you. 

Peoples.  Thee,  king  of  earth, 

We  want  not,  nor  await  we  thy  projects.  , 

War  when  we  would,  and  when  war- wearied,  peace  ; 
Fair  conquest  and  fair  risk  we  rather  love 
Than  peace  enforced,  forced  union. 

Festus.  Te  who  speak 

Are  not  the  whole. 

Peoples.  We  are  most. 

Festus.  Alas  for  man  I 

No  hope.    This  grand  reunion  lasts  no  more  ,  ; 

Than  my  day.    Seer,  sage,  saint,  have  wrought  in  vain.  ,      \ 

Thought's  pettiest  differences  are  cheri^died  more 
Than  truth's  most  vast  congruities.    In  vtiin 
It  seems,  to  have  oped  the  way  to  truth,  and  peace. 
And  reason's  sacred  cabinet,  wherein  all 
Earth's  wise  might  make  their  conclave,  and  the  world 
Bnle  bodily^  spiritually ;  in  vain  to  have  passed 
Through  pains  and  perils  without  end,  to  earn 
For  man  the  attainable  results  he  spurns ; 
Peace  universal,  one  pure  simple  faith. 
Through  lifts  of  soul,  successive,  whence  its  View 
Widened  and  purified  can  clearlier  hold 

Manhood's  test,  virtue ;  and  for  all  inspired  .      , 

With  love  their  kind  to  enlighten,  and  with  proof 
Perfective  of  each  soul  to  serve  its  race 
By  loving  God.  and  well-doing. 
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Peoples.  Be  it  so.  ., 

Good  will  we  not  by  these  means  to  such  end. 

Othebs.  We,  king,  we  homage  thee.    In  thee  content, 
We  hail  the  great  designs  of  God  fulfilled.  . 

Thee  for  no  other  end  than  man  to  serve, 
Enlighten,  free  in  mind,  he  here  hath  placed. 
Thee  for  our  joy,  our  perfectness  we  take^ 
Our  seal  of  earth^s  companionship  with  heaven ; 
Our  hope  and  our  accomplished  proof  of  good. 
His  laws  the  only  miracles  being  knows. 
And  these  because  from  nothingness  his  will  .     i     . 

Evoked  them  ;  matter  powerless,  lawless  ;  time, 
Extent,  life,  mind,  the  infiuite  whole  his  own 
Blessed  spirit  diffused  through  space,  and  made  all  good. 

Festus.  Knowledge  re-oned  now  with, belief,  wiiile  mep 
Deem  diversely  of  lesser  ends,  Ck)d'B  law; 
Moral  and  natural,  through  man*s  n^ean  evolved* . 
Or  demonstrate,  him  shows  like  kind  and  wise. 
The  world  hath  but  just  now  full  use  attained 

And  ^isin  of  its  happiest  privilege ; 

Fo^  as  one  who  unremembering  somewhat  se^kB 

Ho  hath  never  truly  lost,  and  at  last  k^ows 

Haply  in  his  hand  or  bosom,  so  the  world, 

God  seeking,  finds  but  in  those  inner  heavens, 

That  peaceful  and  perfectible  nature,  man  

Long  missed,  but,  recollective,  in  his  breast^ 

Divinely  implaced  perceives  ;  and  now,  of  self 

Recognizant,  by  true  means,  ends  true  achieves. 

LuciFEB.  Be  it  I     If  peace  content  not  mighty  ^nan,  . 

What  can  ?    For  as  the  people  cannot  rule  , 

Themselves,  so  neither  may  a  crowd  of  king^.      \        ... 

And  hence  hath  been  the  evil  of  the  world ; 

Now  ceased  for  ever.    War  will  be  no  more. 

His  is  the  sway  of  social  sovereign  peace. 

His  tyranny  is  love  and  good  to  all. 

His  is  the  vice-royed,  vouchsafed,  Jfeign  of  Go4.    , 

Festus.  What  wouldst  tho^  a^el-gu^d?  |or  I  feel  thee  neat. 

GuABDiAK  Angel.  Mortal,  the  eud  draws  nigh.    Prepare  I    For 
thus 
Gk>d  justifies  his  ways  and  manifests  .     !     . 

His  equitable  forecounsel,  told  in  l^eave^. 

Festus.  O  men,  0  brethren,  turn  your  souls  to  God. 

Lucifer.  Why  wish  the  world's  conversion  ?    Men  hnye.  ohi^oe 
Of  evil  and  good ;  have  e'er  had  j  ever  will ; 
Even  these  whose  souls  are  yet  unmade.    B^ghtisooiii  r 
€k>d  will  fulfill  his  thousands  known  from  fir^<;    i     i     ! . .  . 
Whose  apex  soul  alone  is  lacking,  thine.  ii 

Depart,  ye  nations  I 

Festus.  Hold  I    I  yet  must  speal^ 
One  word  of  hope  to  inspirit  those  most  sq4i  >       ; 
Most  sage,  who  hold  not  with  the  noisier  mass, 
Aggressive  ever,  unsatiate  of  all  good ; 
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Adjnre  all  by  their  bettec  selT^,  and  shoir  ( 

All,  that,  mayhap,  not  all  know.  ;       i 

LuciPBB.  Time  is  pasaed 

For  teaching.  •  ■  . 

Febtub.  Fields  ripen  even  "while  we  reap. 

One  glad  and  gloriouB  piospeot  beamfl^o*er  earth*  . 

As  when  from  victory  won,  a  people  long  !  <  . 

By  foreign  foes  oppressed,  tme  grasp  regained 
Of  popular  right,  or  claim,  gathering,  ^ate. 

At  peace  thns  earned,  and  potient  place' i^esomed  '  i 

In  natnre*8  order,  ordered  freed^n,  meet 

In  their  mid  capital ;  thrills  through  thick^nin^  ihrengs 

One  multitndinons  heart ;  from  breast  to. br^t 

In  lightning  leaps,  the  spdrit  of  freedoih  boonds,  i 

Instant,  nbiqnitoas,  as  through  echoing  skies  > 

Tbefulminantfire-eloiid,  self -diffnsiye,  throbs  ^ 

With  thunderous  pulsations,  aweihg  earth ; 

So  here ;  make  glad  ye  many :  joy  to  view,  '    ; 

Monarchsl  your  reconciliate  nations^  not 

By  pairs,  nor  triads,  but  by  imbanded  states, 

Embrace  commutuia.1 :  one  in  godliecrt 'wiH,  •  -     ' 

In  chivalrous  fealty,  to  uplift  the  low  ,*  '  r    •  / 

To  enrich  the  poor  ;  the  weak  protect ;  yon,  priests  I 

No  longer  pronipt,  As  iliroujgh  time  passed,  to  bless    >     '     i  •  <  ( 

With  waters  thrice  unhallowed,  war's  red  flags  ; 

Kneeling  do  homage,  joyful,  for  itaan*s  sake,  •       ' 

To  this  pifre  banner  solitary  whleh  floats  '  '     :         .        ' 

tn  repetitive  signs  round  earth,  of  peace ;  •    •    ;   ' 

Fruit  of  one  common  worship,  practice,  creed ; 

You  too,  rejoiice  ye  masses  1  mean  xio  more 

By  frightful  frivblousness,  but  wlMal  now,        /       ' 

Of  life's  great  ends,  and  th^  soul's  worijhiest  aims, 

As  by  your  wisest  taught,  and  hallowed  most 

By  your  kind  Maker,  kindet  Saviour,  judge 

Kindest,  of  all  man's  kind ;  earth's  meanest  wight;      < 

Self  raxiked  in  the  host  of  good,  'gainst  evil  ajrra^ed^ 

A  spirit  is,  sage,  seer;  proud  to  obey  ettrth's  law, 

like  just  with  Heaven's,  extensible  through  all  works, 

Soul  elevative :  him,  therefore,  on  this' throne, 

Broad  axis  of  humanity's  moral  sphere, 

Seated,  serene ;  in  whom  ye  reign ;:  your  chief,  ' 

Your  chosen  champion  'gainst  the  great  one»  gone  |      - 

Kinglings  who  mount  their  lineage  to  false  gods. 

While  we,  and  all  Our  lieges,  but  to  the  true. 

One  single  generation ;  one  descent ;  '      • 

Godlings,  there  prostrate,  with  their  blood-bought  orowna 

And  trampled  peoplioe ;  him,  ye  lowly,  hail. 

Ye  lofty  ;  loftiest  he  Of  all  iiii  place ; 

Lowliest  in  heart ;  him  hail,  in  whom  alone,        ' 

All  sanctions  concentrate ;  the  elect  of  God  : 

Of  his  own  will ;  and  earth*s  one-m%nded  choibe 

Humanity  ruldd ;  reign  peaoei,  and  piety  reign  ; 
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Bole,  reign,  whioh  all  onee  with  6od*8  role  more  dtead. 

Peoples.  O  man  onr  king,  live  erer.    Be  thy  days 
A.S  are  the  days  of  Heayen,  a  thousand  years. 
*Tis  in  thy  life,  thine  only  life,  we  live,  • 
And  by  thy  name,  most  mighty  sotil,  we  vwear. 

LuciFEB.  So  be  it.    They  bow  their  heads  in  sign  to  obey, 
Bnt  'tis  the  bow  of  death. 

Festus.  Hark,  fiesnd  !  dost  hear 

That  sonnd  as  of  a  deep  and  world-wide  Bigh 
Tempestuous,  sweeping  upwards,  as  it  stills  ? 

LnciFEB.  Ay,  'tis  the  death-groan  of  the  sons  of  mem  ; 
Thy  subjeots,  king  1 

Festus.  Why  hadst  thou  this  so  soon  ? 

LuGiFEB.  It  is  God  who  brings  about  all  this  ;  not  I. 
Truly,  Death  leaves  a  sweeping  swathe.    Mark,  now. 
Heaven's  law,  and  earth's,  how  just !  what  time's  for  these 
If  sinners  were  among  them,  as  I  deem 
Might  be,  if  I  my  memory  closely  raked, 
Condignly  to  repent,  and  keep  that  law 
Of  penitence,  thou  wast  told,  subserves  all  sj^^fosl 

Festus.  I  know  not    God  is  meroifol,  «a  }ust. 
Not  yet,  it  may  be,  time  hath  oeased  with  these.  . 
I  am  not  ready — aiid-^t  shall  not  be  1 

LuciFEB.  I  cannot  help  it,  monarch  I  and- — ^it  is  t 
Hast  not  had  time  for  good? 

Festus.  One  day — per<^iaiioe. 

LuciFEB.  Then  hold  that  day  as  an  eternity.  ' 

Festus.  All  around  me  die.    The  ear^  is  one  groat   deaUi- 
bed. 

LuciFEB.  Time's  tide  is  nearly  out,  and  siok  folk  die. 

Festus.  Oh  1  worst,  oh  wijetohedest  of  woes,  of  wioQg's 
Of  time's  disasters.    Thou  of  all  at  le^t 
Worst,  cruellest.    As  scNoae  tyrant  storm,  of  sea 
And  sky  the  usurpf ul  seion^  strives  to  tear, 
Unnatural,  from  the  bnow  of  towering  crag 
Its  crown  ice-peaked,  far  glittering  ;  but  z^uked, 
BafSed,  discomfited,  howling,  mainward  vaults, 
His  mean  revenge  to  wreak,  wrathful,  on  foe 
More  passive ;  and  days  three  the  indignant  deep 
Lashing,  with  rage  accumiUant  hour  by  hour, 
His  track  betrayed  by  fulminant  fires  within, 
Breaks  on  Britannic  coasts,  whitening  for  leagues  • 
The  Atlantic ;  and  e'er  fiercer  far  than  first 
When  he  his  birth-world  left,r  with  his  last  breath. 
And  death-blast  most  of  aU  convulsive,  wrecks, 
With  ruinous-  vehemence,  fleets  and  fields  and  towns, 
So  thou,  great  fiend  I  dost  last  of  all  thy  worst. 

LuciFEB.  But  these  thou  seest  shall  rise  again  for  gpod, 
Or  ill,  each  one  in  ghostly  personalty. 

Festus.  But  just,,    .     , 

Cut  off,  untimely,  all  should  diboofle.    See^  now. 

Claba.  Oh  I  Baveme,l?«£bai^\  X  have  4ed  to  thee,  . 


Throngh  all  the  oonntleaB  nations  ol  job  dead-«»      * 
For  well  I  knew  it  was  thou  who  sattest  there, 
To  die  with  thee,  if  that  thoa  art  not  death : 
And  if  thou  wert,  I  would  not  shrink  £com  theie. 
I  am  thine  own,  own  Clara  1 

Fbstus.  Thou  ait  safe  1 

Here  in  the  holy  chancel  of  mj  heart — 
The  heavenly  end  of  this  our  fleshly  fane, 
I  hold  thee  to  communion.    Best  thee  safe. 

Clara.  Hen  thought  I  was  an  angel,  as  I  passed ; 
And  caught  up  at  my  feet — ^but  I  'scaped  all. 
I  knew  I  should  die  by  thee :  the  soul  that  loireB 
Soul-wise  alone  gives  ^orth  true  ckcacles* 

FEsrtrs.  Then  there  is  faith  among  these  mortals' jBt 
Thy  beauty  cometh  first,  and  goeth  last — 
Willow-like.    Welcome  1 

Claba.  Oh  1  I  am  so  happy !    > 

Fbstus.  I  speak  of  thee  as  of  the  dead  ;-*-the  dead> 
Are  alway  faithful* 

Claba.  I  will  stay  with  thee — 

Though  angels  beckon— *may  I  ?    Let  me,  love  1 
I  dare  not— cannot,  take  mine  eyes  from  thee, 
For  fear  of  looking  on  t^  dead.    Bear  Festus  t 
I  think  of  thee  as  when  I  loved  thee  first ; 
For  all  time  since,  even  as  the  ebbing  sea 
Falls  in  its  rise,  an4  loses  in  its  gain, 
My  heart  ne*er  passed  that  hour..   It  soothes  me  noiR^ 
•  Fbstus.  Well,  too,  I  mind  me  of  that  day ;  a  day 
Fragrant  from  first  to  last  with  sunny  flowers ; 
Of  doudless  light,  of  cloudless  love ;  it  passed : 
Eve  came ;  the  dewy  night  stole  f<»rth,  dint-veiled^ 
Arcturus,  heavenly  ozherd,,bowed  his  knee 
Star-cusped,  upon  the  hill,  as  though  with  all 
His  worlds  he  worshipped  God ;  his  conquering  head 
Bowed  *neath  the  orb-'gemmed  crown,  hollow  with  heaven, 
God  o'er  him  holds:^  one  who  had  striven  with  God, 
And  gained  the  day  o'er  deity.    Oh  I  no  more  \ 
Shall  we  not  mind  us  of  that  day  in  heaven  f 
Thou  art  the  only  one  hast  la^sweired  me. 
Love  to  love — life  to  life. 

Claba.  Oh  1  I  am  dying ! 

The  heavens  are  pressing  down  upon  me.    G^ 
Hy  father  seeks  the  spirit  of  his  child. 

Fbstus.  Go,  golden  lily,  bloom  thou  on  the  breasl 
Of  everlasting  sanctity. 

Claba.  Farewell  1 

Give  me  one  kiss — ^the  kiss  of  life  and  death-*- 
The  only  taste  of  earth  I  will  take  to  heaven. 
Here  I  let  me  die,  die  in  it  1 

Fbstus.  Last  and  beat  1 

Now  am  I  one  again.    Oh  1  memory  xunfl 
To  madness,  like  a  river  to  ^  sep^    . 
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These  long  illufitrioiiB  tressea^  gold  of  gold, 
Yea,  very  gold  of  very  gold,  wliick  here 
Insult  all  thought  of  limit;  to  my  touch 
Dearer  than  were  the  sceptre  of  the  sun, 
Wave  me  no  more  bright  welcome ;  and  these*  lip^ 
Whose  animated  silence  sweetlier  told 
Than  talk  of  other  angel,  move  no  more 
In  silence  or  in  sound  ;  these  bright  brown  eyes, 
Still  as  extinguished  stars^  na  more  reflect  > 

The  virtues  of  the  heayens.    MaU'S  world  of  old, 
Began  with  woman,  mother  of  all  life; 
And,  after  countless  ages,  now,  with  theej 
Bride  of  my  soul,  death's  youngest  daAighter;  ends. 
Our  union  is,  and  hath  been,  most  in  mind, 
That  perfect,  yea,  that  hallowed ;  aad  I  end, 
As  I  began,  sole  as  the  sun  in  heaven. 
Happy  as  heaven  hiaT^  I,  love,  beto  with  thee  I 
Thbie  innocent  heart  hath  passed  through  a  puxe  life^ ' 
Like  a  white  dove,  wing-sunned  through  the  blue  sky.- 
A  better  heart  God  never  saved  in  henven.    ' 
She  died  as  all  the  ^ood  die — bl^ssing^^hoping. 
^  There  are  some  hearts  aloe-like,  flower  once,  Bind  dlo 
And  hers  was  of  them.— Thrall  art  thou  and  free : 
Free  of  immortal  life  though  bound  of  deatli. ' 
Not  the  emotional  surf  ace*  of  the  sea, 
Whose  form  from  things  without  Is  ta'en,  bnt  in&te 
The  deep  essential  quiet  Of  its  bbd, 
Thy  soul  resembled  in  the  pure  profound^      ' 
Thy  love  to  me  was  as  the  inoming  dew, 
Earth's  liquid  jewellery,  wrought  of  air. 
Young  nature's  ohristeiiing ;  whose  everr  bead, 
Round  as  the  globular  geneiB^s  of  things^ 
And  bright  as  heaven's  own  gems  in  diamond  set, 
Emblemed  its  pore  perfection  o^er  this  heart ; 
Now  sun  parched,  thunder  ecord^;  yet  strick^^  tbuh/ 
Feeling  myself  each  hour,  each  |>alse4)eat  dtawn, 
More  mightily  drawn,  to  join  and  jerlory  in 
All  being's  everlasting  sense  of '6^dd. 
I  see  the  universe  made  clear  with  light,  '       - 

Holy  with  spirit,  pure  with  deity ; 
Man  the  dear  son  of  God  to  God  fetuih^ed, 
And  earth's  renascent  nature  throng  inliteven.  '   ' 
The  voice  of  ages,  syllabled  in  suns, 
Pronounces  God's  unceasing  benison 
Upon  his  bright  creation.    Time  is  touched 
On  aU  hands  by  the  Eternal :  and  the  world 
Is  bounded,  rounded,  ^ended  but  by  heaven.     - 
Therefore  i^e  soul,  in  deaith  resilient;  IdOkt^, 
Backwards  to  whence  its  impulse  came,  to  God'i'  •"'• 
And  all  things  lovely  and  dr^iz^d  thai  here 
It  loved  in  spirit,  ate  troo,  ^th.  ils  oonjoined,^ 
And  mingled  with  t\L©  tutuie  ol  ^<fe  ^S^itfei 
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And  blissful  occnpatidn  of  all  spade. 

As,  pending  time,  the  passed  and  fntore  canse  '  ,       < ' 

Chief  reasons,  and  the  present  bnt  a  point,       ^ 

So  in  eternity  airs  presentness. 

Hence  therefore  from  me  noW  aH  thoughts  of  eiu^ ;     i  .  • 

Be  thej  as  in  a  lake  of  lig-fatning  qnenched  ; 

In  lone  annihilation  lie  entombed ;  '  >  ' 

And  memory's  pall  be  bniied  with  the  bier.  •     ;  /     » 

There  lies  my  soal*s  love  :  and  lo !  all  life,-^  ' 

In  such  time  as  the  pale  self -flattering  moon,  ^'^ 

Who  loves  to  see  her  likeness  in  all  lakes,  '  • 

Hath  ta'en,  from  her  first  starlike  peep  above       ,         '  < 

The  hill,  to  free  wholly  her  silvery  breast,  • 

Her  upper  and  her  lower  limbs  of  light. 

From  dark,  detentive  earth,  and,  spumed  all  ties, 

Of  all  attrsiotions  'sdeig^ifal,  southeiliilg,  soars  '        ■ 

Calm,  bnt  unpiteous,  heavenward, — life  hatii  oea^^d;  <-.'./ 

And  silence  reads  the  dead  world's  burial  tale.  '  > 

And  death  sits  quivering,  there,  and  watering 

His  great  gaunt  jaw  at  me.    When  must  I  die  ?  •        ^ 

LuciFEB.  Say  I  dost  thou  feel  to  be  mortal  or  immortal  ?  ' 

Fbstus.  Away  I — and  let  me  die  alone.  .    .  V 

LuciPBB.  I  go: — 

And  I  will  come  again  :  but  spare  thee,  now. 

One  hour,  to  think-— ^—  '    ' 

Fbstus.  Oh  all  things.    God,  my  God  1 

One  hour  to  sum  a  life's  iniquitiek  !- — 

One  hour  to  fit  me  for'  eternity — 

To  make  me  up  for  judgment  and  for  God  !-^  ' 

But  one  hour,  spirit  1  to  curse  thee !    N^y,  for  that, 

There  may  be  endless  hours.    €tod  I  I  despair,— i- 

And  I  am  dying^     Let  me  hold  my  breath  1 

I  know  not  if  I  e'er  may  draw  another. 

I  feel  death  blowing  hard  at  the  lamp  of  life. 

My  heart  feels  filling  like  a  sinking  boat ; 

It  will  soon  be  down — down.    What  will  'oome  of  me  f 

It  is  as  I  always  wished  it ;-— I  shall  die 

In  darkness,  and  iri  silence,  and  alone. 

Even  my  last  wish  is  petted.    God  I  I  thank  thee ; 

It  is  the  earnest  of  thy  coming — what  ? 

Forgiveness  ?    Let  it  be  so  :  for  I  know  not 

What  I  have  done  to  merit  endless  pain. 

Is  pleasure  crime  ?    Forbid  it,  God  of  bliss  1 

Who  spurn  at  this  world's  pleasures,  lie  to  God ; 

And  show  they  are  not  worthy  of  the  next. 

What  are  thy  joys  we  know  not — nor  can  we 

Gome  near  thee  in  thy  power,  nor  truth  nor  justice ; 

The  nearest  point  wherein  We  come  towaMs  thee, 

Is  loving — making  love — and  being  happy. 

Thou  wilt  not  chronicle  onr  sandUke'  sins ; 

For  sin  is  small,  and  mean,  and  barren.    Good, 

Only,  is  great,  and  generous,  and  frmtfol. 
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Number  the  monntamB,  not  thp  saadfl,  O  €k>d  I 

God  will  not  look  as  we  do  on  our  deeds ; 

Kor  yet  as  others.    If  he  more  oondemn, 

Shall  he  not  more  approve  ?    A  few  fair  deeds 

Bedeok  my  life,  like  gilded  diamfaer  on 

A  tomb,  beneath  which  lies  dust^  deeay,  and  darknesa. 

But  eacdi  is  better  than  the  other  thinks. 

Thank  God  1  man  is  not  to  be  jndged  by  man ; — 

Or,  man  by  man  the  world  would  damn  itsell 

What  do  I  see  ?    It  is  l^e  dead.    They  rise 

In  olonds  I  and  olonds  come  sweeping  from  all  sido8» 

Upwards  to  God :  and  now  they  all  are  g<Hie — 

Gone,  in  a  moment,  to  etemil^. 

But  tiiere  is  something  near  me. 

Spirit.  It  is  I. 

Fbstus.  Gh)  on  I  I  follow,  when  it  is  my  time. 
Not  perfect  yet  the  complement  of  heaven. 
There  is  no  shadow  on  the'  face  of  life  : 
It  is  the  noon  of  fate.    Why  may  not  I  die  ? 
Methinks  I  shall  have  yet  to  slay  mypelf . 
I  am  calm  now.    Can  this  be  the  same  heart, 
Which  slept  when  sleep  it  did  froni  dizziness, 
And  pure  rapidilgr  of  passion,  like 
The  centre  circlet  of  the  whirlpooVs  wheel  ? 
The  earth  is  breaking  up ;  all  things  are  thawingii, 
River  and  mountain  jmelt  into  their  atoms  ,* 
A  little  time,  and  atoms  will  be 'all. 
The  sea  boils  ;  and  the  mountains  rise  and  sink 
Like  marble  bubbles,  bursting  into  death* 

0  thou  Hereafter  I  on  whose  shore  I  stand — 
Waiting  each  toppling  moment  to  engulf  me — 
What  am  I  ?    Say,  thou  Present  I—  say,  thou  Past  I 
Ye  three  wise  children  of  Eternity  I 

A  life  ? — a  death  ? — and  an  immortal  ?— all  ? 

Is  this  the  threefold  mystery  of  man  ? 

The  lower,  darker  Trinity  of  earth  ? 

It  is  vain  to  ask.    Nought  answers  me-r-not  Grod. 

The  air  grows  thick  and  dark.    The  sky  comes  down.. 

The  sun  draws  round  ,him  stareaky  clouds,  like  God 

Gleaning  up  wrath.    Hope  hath  leapt  off  my  heart, 

Like  a  false  sibyl,  fear-^mote,  from  her  seat. 

And  overturned  it.    I  am  bound  to  die. 

Why  wait,  then,  here,  as  an  overfreighted  cloud, 

Abandoned  by  its  lightlier  winged  convoy, 

Lags,  in  some  shadowy  hoUow  of  the  hills, 

Scapeless,  till  death,  how  dilatory  I  dissolve; 

God  1  why  wilt  thou  not  save  ?    The  great  round  world 

Hath  wasted  to  a  column  beneath  my  feet. 

1  will  hurl  me  off  it,  then ;  and  search  the  depth 
Of  space,  in  this  one  infinite  plunge  1    Farewell ! 

To  earth,  and  heaven  uid  God  1     Doom  I  spread  thy  lap  ; 
I  come — I  come.    But  no  I  may  God  forbear, 
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To  judge  the  tempted  purpose  of  my  heaacb  I 

Me  hath  he  stablished  heie^  and  he  will  sore ; 

And  I  oan  smile  deBtruotion  in  the  face. 

Let  his  strong  hand  oovtiprefls  the  marble  world, 

And  wring  the  starry  fire-^ldood  from  its  hetat ; 

Still  on  this  earth-core  I  rejoice  in  God; 

I  know  him  and  believe  in  him  as  Ldfre^ 

And  this  divinest  truth  he  hath  inspired, 

Mercy  to  man  is  justice  to  himself. 

To  have  held  the  truth  is  something,,  onayfoe.    Tea  I 

As  when  in  time's  remote,  even  life's  giiy  ybuth, 

Adventurous,  tramping  upland  tracts,  towardaisvey 

Following  the  sun  from  rite  to  rise  we  e^pmng^ 

And  clearing  just  this  eminenoe  now,  now  that, 

Sti^etch  quick  our  stride,  and  hold  hiiU  yet  in  h^veiii 

Nor  let  depart  till  certain  quilbe  he  has  marked 

As  cognizant  witness,  how  we  have  toiled  to  keep 

His  golden  company,  feo  one  sole  truth 

God  in  the  soul,  attested,  glorified. 

Pursued  through  life,  I  feel,  hold  still  atlafit 

Supreme,  consolatory.    It  lights  me  here.; 

And  wiU,  till  nature's  night.    But  now  Q€im|m.te 

Thy  deeds  unwise,  thy  wafitei  times  and  m^ans^ 

Disservice  of  the  pure,  the  true,  and  judge 

Thyself  oondemnable,  if  in  part  alone!; 

Judge  justly,  ju^i^e  impartially*    But:  how  ? 

Like  to  the  mighty  leaves  of  light,  shook  eft 

Autunmal  from  the  tree  of  time,  which  strew 

Li  stormy  incandescence  the  sun's  heart. 

My  thoughts,  confusedly  burning,  waste  away 

This  world-enlightener.    Soul,  what  hast  thou  dsme  f 

Hast  brought  forth,  a  new  God,  or  all  the  heavene 

Stripped  of  their  shining  shams  and  shown  the  time  f 

Earth's  spirituid  ido^fl^  hurled  to  hell  ? 

Behold  them,  ghosts  of  gods,  the  evanishing  reek 

Of  lights  extinguished.    I.  have  seem  them  all 

Huddled  in  Hades ;  liyes  that  live  no  more, 

Fast  fading  into  sheer  ncmentity. 

Hast  thou,  with  all  things  granted  to  thy  wish, 

Wrought  out  thy  sQV^ei^ifin^  end,  to  watm  the  world 

To  worship,  love,  pu]?e  lif  e^  thy  solar  will  ? 

Thy  heaven-wide  mark,  thine  universal  aim  ? 

Alas !  how  futile  aiction  weighed  'gainst  thought  1 

What  mountainlike  conceptions  swell  the  mind  1 

What  monumental  molehills  we  achieve  I 

O  grief,  O  woe,  that  I  so  much  have  thought 

Of  self ;  of  God  so  little.    Yet  to  know 

Him,  holy,  gracious,  giver  of  all  good, 

Forgiver  of  all  evil,  were  surely  enough 

To  sate  the  insatiable.    Jn  him  we  rest, 

Our  spiritual  universe,  in  himi 

Move,  as  the  self-reyolying  oxim  in  heaven. 
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And  O !  thon  starange  myvterious  univene, 

Eternal,  nnoonoeiyed,  star-stfndded  heaTen, 

Who  art  in  God,  and  God  in  thee ;  and  we 

Of  both,  and  in  both,  BOT^reign  slayea  of  law, 

founded  we  know  not  or  by  whom,  or  how ; 

Canst  thou  not  aid  ns  to  conceive  onrselyee, 

Atoms  of  thine  entirety,  doaUe-natnred, 

Bnt  powerless  separate,  seeing  only  this ; 

Matter,  if  indestmctible,  always  was. 

And  aye  mnst  be ;  mind,  too,  if  fbiroe  defined  | 

And  though  immortal  both,  yet  vital  only 

And  individnal,  when  by  laws  combined  t 

What  then?    Are  unintelligent  laws  alone 

The  rulers  of  the  uniyene,  and  God 

A  metaphysio  fiction ;  am  I  God ; 

As  bud,  tree  mdimental  7    AsaBeaTs 

Beyerse  impression,  signifying  yet 

One  only  meaning,  spelling  one  same  word  f 

As  part  material,  objective  to  God  ? 

As  immaterial,  subjeotzve  with  him  f 

As  thus,  of  both  symbolio,  in  myself. 

An  abstoact  of  the  infinite,  the  whole  f 

No  difference  'tween  the  all  and  God,  but  ihis^ 

Active  and  iNissive  deity  I    O  man  I 

O  sacred  nature,  all  divine  1    In  vain 

We  seek  more  light  than  that  We  see  I7.  Nought 

Explaineth  death  but  death,  nor  life  but  life  ; 

Whether  perpetuate  in  more  brilliant  sph^ns. 

Or  fined  and  heightened  simply  into  heaven ; 

Communion  with  the  spirit  of  infinite  life, 

All  present  reason,  and  eternal  right,     • 

Hailed  by  each  natural  mind  as  God,  ihe  good. 

The  wise,  the  holy,  the  all-blesiing.    Hence, 

God  is  to  man  both  Qod  unknown  and  known. 

The  known  we  love  ;  but  the  unknown,  although 

We  name  it  non-existent,  still  we  fear ; 

And  fearing  everything,  fear  nothing  most. 

As  *mid  sky-crowning  halo,  the  wan  moon. 

Like  an  enchantress  in  her  charmM  ring, 

By  recusant  daemons  seared,  her  "wheel  of  light 

Widens,  to  fend  her  from  wind-striding  storms, 

Threatf  al  of  death,  in  vain  ;  she  knows  all ;  sees 

The  coming  cloud  whidi  blots  her  out  of  heaven ; 

So,  too,  my  soul,  affrayed,  but  firm,  foreknows 

The  fatal  end  of  all  things.    Yet,  why  fear  7 

Great  nature  is  my  mother  and  my  friend  ; 

When  God  comes  down  from  heaven  he  dwells  with  her. 

Hers  is  the  house  of  mourning  and  of  mirth ; 

Feasting  and  fasting  go  on  side  by  side  ; 

The  song  of  bridals  and  the  dirge  of  death. 

And  wail  of  birth,  are  aye  beneath  her  roof. 

She  brings  her  children  to  their  f  ather*B  knee. 
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These  lie  rebtikes,  rewards  those  ;  judges  all. 

To  all  he  shows  their  union  with  himself, 

And  those  he  loves  best,  takes,  from  time  to  time, 

Back  to  his  heavenly  hall.    Thns,  now  we  know. 

As  'tween  the  sun  and  earth  lights  spectral  bond 

Proves  both  like-essenoed,  concrete  of  one  force 

Beduplicate,  parental ;  so  we  find 

The  elementid  thoaghts  of  €k)d  and  man 

One  ;  the  same  self -constituent  truths  are  oars. 

Ours  is  his  justice,  his  our  love,  though  based 

On  grander  and  more  sure  foundations ;  heaven 

We  share  in  doing  good  and  willing  wdll ; 

In  blessing,  bettering,  pardoning  otiiers  here. 

His  universal  throne. 

GUABDIAN  ANOSii.  Qp,  xeign  with  him. 

Festus.  Hy  confessor  art  thou,  O  God,  alone. 
Soon  all  the  shows  of  nature  shall  depart. 
And  nought  not  one  with  deity,  goodness,  love, 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  divine  humanity. 
Yea,  nought  but  the  eternal  be  for  aye. 
He  his  hand  opened  and  the  world  was  bom. 
He  shuts  it,  and  the  essential  notiiingness 
Embodied,  dies  its  everlasting  death, 
The  infinite  conclusion  of  all  things. 
Open  thine  arms,  0  death  1  thou  fine  of  woe, 
And  warranty  of  bliss  I  I  feel  the  last 
Red  moimtainous  remnant  of  the  earth  give  way. 
Tbe  stars  are  rushing  upwards  to  the  light ; 
My  limbs  are  light,  and  liberty  is  mine. 
The  spirit^s  infinite  purity  consumes 
The  sullied  soul.    Eternal  destiny 
Opens  its  bright  abyss.    I  am  Gkid's  I 

G  OD.  Man,  die ! 
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The  skies,  fhe  skies  reclaim  us.    Earth  dissolredy 

God's  will  prevails  now  sole.    As  when  o*er  vast 

And  shoreward  flats  at  murkiest  noon  of  hight, 

No  single  element,  not  high  keaTOi)  not  earthy 

Not  sea  is  yisible ;  onp  widq  seiunhi^g  wind. 

Sign  solitary  of  life,  blows ;  blows;  so  sweeps 

Tlurough  death's  unsubstanced  state,  God's  vital  thought. 

He,  as  he  will,  builds,  rebuilds ;  but  to  all 

Create,  most  just,  the  soul -world  opeS)  th^t  i^t 

Foreclosed,  unthought  of  men,  as  by  stane  huge 

Judgment  self- wrought  cf  nature,  each  spirit  might  make 

Of  evil  or  good,  preponderant  choice.    Behold 

The  war  aU  souls  must  wage ;  war  justified 

By  God,  forefixed ;  for  good  fought ;  wfer  divine ; 

W  ar  spiritual ;  war  heavenly :— and  beeause 

The  good  forgive  the  evil,  all  justice  dotted 

God  too  forp;ive8  the  £^d :  and  hop9  weda  jpy. 

After  inferior  nature  is  suodued 

The  all-evil  see  confined.    Ilarth's  elements 

Gonglobe  themselves  from  chaos,  purified. 

The  SJtie$. 

Angels,  Angel  of  Eaeth,  LtrNiKL,  Gxtaedian  Angel,  Festus^ 

LtJCIFEB. 

Phanubl.  The  age  of  matter  ooQsmnmate,  Heav^en  deoroes 
All  things  that  are  siJu&ll  end,  save  that  is  Gok^'s. 
As  with  one  world  so  shall  it  be  with  aU ; 
For  all  false,  human,  fallible,  as  towards : 
Creator,  creature  must  be,  while  defect 
Of  separate  life  their  being  vitiates,  are,, 
Prepare  ye  not  the  less  for  all  at  la^t^ 
Grade  upon  grade  of  glory,  sons  of  God  1 

Angels.  May  we,  our  Lord  and  thine  who  through  thy  lips 
Us  wameth  of  the  coming,  know  our  souls, 
Ministrant,  bnt  to  effect  His  loveable  will, 
Whose  will  is  righteous  reason,  ruled  supreme, 
Live,  and  but  live  to  obey,  in  joy. 

Angel  op  Eabth.  One  sphere 

Yon  prophet  of  perdition,  who  saw  not 
In  it  destroyed,  his  own  discomfiture. 
Space  lacks  already ;  and  life  the  great  retreat 
Begins. 

Angels.  Thy  hand  regenerative,  we  wait 
Author  of  all,  its  place  to  fill  in  heaven. 

Angel  of  Eabth.   Earth's  annals   are  accomplished,  and  her 
tale 
Told  in  the  eternal  archives,  closed  for  good. 
Behold  the  minons  rudiments  of  a  star. 
Once  mine  ;  nor  let  repose  in  death ;  but  since, 
Tortured  and  torn  by  hands  malevolent.    See  1 
Eath  any  seen  diacerpUoii  '^^b  V>  \tbia 


Titanic,  of  an  orb*s  once  radiant  liiiibs  7 

Anqels.  Despair  not  thou,  the  nucleate  heart  still  is, 
Doubtless  :  and,  purified,  may  yet  revive. 

LuNiEL.  Meanst   thou  yon   mass   unsphered,    suspense    'tween 
heaven's 
Calm  upward,  and  these  detrimental  deeps, 
Down  dragging,  all  destructive,  part  without 
Mine  orbit,  part  within ;  was  that  once  earth  T 
I  see  no  feature,  like. 

Anoel  of  Eabth.        Ah,  yes  I  not  quite 
Void,  yet,  of  nature's  cardinal  shapes,  each  hour 
Tending  to  wonted  settlements,  waiting  still 
The  word  compulsory,  quickening,  to  reform  ; 
Or,  to  disperse,  x>ermidsive,  earfch  it  was. 

LuNiEL.  Seems  someth^g  wanting  to  perfection.    Lacks 
Force,  may  be  for  inception  of  new  worlds  ; 
Lacks  will ;  perchance  mislike  feels  deity  towards 
That  mould  of  being. 

Akgel  of  Eabth.     I  go.    Earth  I  man,  farewelL 

LuNiEL.  One  moment,  angel,  fold  thy  wing.    Stay  yet 
Thy  star-flight ;  and,— if  gained  God's  leave,  while  thus 
CoUeagued,  we  parle,  we,  lio^ts  ubiquitous,  soon 
Eradiated,  to  part,  on  quests  divine. 
From  this  spot,  0rod*8  now  presence  central  makes 
To  the  whole  unlimited,'— say,  we  all  would  know 
Who  circling  with  the  whirlwind  of  our  wings 
Yon  rude  oomx)ost,  the  earth,  have,  curious,  marked, — 
What  mean  these  grouped  below  us  ;  that  side,  fiend, 
And  man,  this  ?  this  triumphant;  that  abject  ? 
What,  too,  yon  guardian  spirit,  hovering  near  7 
Why  silent  all  in  God  7    To  most  it  bodes 
Mystery;  nor  me  can  these,  consociate  here, 
But  for  the  hour,  from  spheres  far  off,  inform 
Touching  events  strange,  vast,  late  happed  in  heaven. 
Si>eak,  friendliest  spirit ;  for,  when  thine  orb,  dispersed 
In  fiery  fragments,  lesseniug  more  and  more 
By  self -resolvent  forces  from  all  claim 
CohaBsive,  robbed  my  memory  of  a  form 
I  once  so  dearly  loved,  tears  so  miUe  eyes 
Drowned,  grief  my  heart  tio  panged,  I  fled ;  yes,  far 
Space-winging,  fled  that  world-^wrack.    But  now  say 
Ere  yet,  sweet  angel-ward  of  earth,  thou  joinest 
Again,  thy  charge,  say,  heard  not  I  resound 
Late  on  those  aery  shores,  the  shock  of  war  ? 
For  view  I  might  not,  since  the  sun's  bright  ball 
Bayless,  upon  his  ebon  throne,  the  void. 
Between  me  and  this  dread  combat  rutervened  7 

AiJGBL  OF  Baeth.  War,  Luniel  7    Yes !    I  there.    ITot  T  could 
quit 
Even  earth's  ashes :  nor  was't  for  me  to  shrink 
From  sharing  all  her  woe.    Kor  only  this 
Knew  I,  but  all  predestined  inthe  ptosed ; 
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The  hostile  forces,  good  and  evil,  each 

Head  in  man's  spirit  contentions,  wisely  framed 

For  advance  perpetual,  conflict  consecrate 

By  virtue's  laws  whose  powers  preponderant  tend 

Through  nature,  (Jodwards  ;  if  to  ill  devote 

Wrenched  therefore  culpably  'gainst  God's  end, — and  all 

To  that  grand  crisis  pertinent,  whose  just 

Effeot,  as  earth  with  heaven  reharmonized, 

Foretold,  we  have  yet  to  see.    Meanwhile,  be  sure 

'Twas  a  fair  foughten  fight,  this  field  of  fields. 

LuKiEL.  Behearse,  dear  spirit,  this  contest,  for  the  sense 
Intense  of  joy  in  extreme  action  makes 
Wish  one  had  there  been. 

Anoel  of  Eabth.  War  unmatched  in  time ; 

Holiest  of  wars,  and  best,  the  war  of  good 
'Gainst  eviL 

Phanuel.  O  amiablest  of  angels,  say 
As  thou  beheldst,  it  may  be,  sharedst  t^e  strife, 
Its  varying  course.  ) 

Anoel  of  Eabth.  Slight  part  in  this  was  mine, 
O  angel  of  salvation  1  but  to  encheer 
The  heaven-prized  spirits  with  hope  and  holy  stirength. 
Nor  is  it  I  can  tell  ye  best.    Behold  1 
Couched  'neath  yon  cloudy  precipice,  the  soul . 
War-proven,  who  watch  keeps  o'er  the  conquered  fiend. 
Heaven's  late  antagonist,  and  earth's  ;  he,  best,    , 
He,  or  the  fiend,  how  fared  the  fight,  can  say. 
For  need  I  show  that  in  yon  prostrate  shape, 
Lies  evil  o'erthrown,  its  doom  frpm  God's  just  lip* 
Here  waiting  ;  not  with  weak  reproach,  nor  shame 
Boisterous,  nor  mock  contempt ; .  but  as  evil  sage,.    : 
Not  wholly  execrable,  nor  yet  to  be 
Deemed  desperate  infinitely  ;  but  aptest  sense 
His  of  necessitate  being,  and  consciousness 
While  gaining  aU  his  limited  ends,  of  ends 
Wider  opposed,  his  mastering  ;  we,  not  he, 
Unless  tiirough  blind  and  fiuttering  uistinct,  hiipL 
Knowing  by  alchemy  of  force  div|?ie, 
God's  sole  will,  yet  transformable,  ' 

LuNiEL.  Ihraw  nigh,       , 

Mortal.    And,  if  I  err  not,  we.  erei  now.    / 
Have  met,  traversed  and  seen  tpgether  much* 
Much  joy  I,  that  such  good  conceived  hath  borne 
In  thee,  though  late  enough,  fair  fruit.    And  now 
Wouldst  me  repay  for  favours  passed,  or  these 
Spirits  of  amity  please ;  and  if  of  deeds 
Glorious  at  once  and  good,  thou  lowest  to  tell 
Not  less  than  aid,-^speak  on  !  that  we,  informed^      : 
With  all  benevolent  souls,  that  joy  which  crowns  ; 

And  sums  celestial  life  may  share  whene'er. 
And  in  what  spheres  soever,  throngfh  all  spaee 
Good  prospers,  good  in  all  because  of  God.  j  i.  .  .>  . 
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GuABDiAN  Angel.  Approach,  my  Festus,  spirit  beloved,  nor 
fear 
Trespass  again  of  evil,  nor  dread  escape 
From  God*s  unmeasared  gfrasp.    This  conflict  passed, 
Know  all  ye  angels,  earth's,  with  time,  with  life 
Coordinate,  and  the  victory  God*s,  of  good. 

Festus.  O  heavenly  angels,  denizens  of  state 
Celestial,  pardon  ye,  if  words  of  mine, 
Conceptions  human  failing  to  translate. 
Fall  shorter  miserably  of  minds  divine  ; 
Bnt  that  ye  part,  made  wise  in  order  dtte 
Of  all  things,  hear,  bright  spirits  this  tale  in  f ^w* : 
And  may  the  all  present,  bnt  invisible  One, 
Inspire  me  to  declare  what  sole  is  tme  I 
Ere  yet,  and  this  ye  wot  of,  earth  attained 
Her  supreme  end,  man's  race, — so  gracious  grown 
Their  instinct  of  perfection  to  be  gained 
In  all  things,  had,  in  ontWJaiid  life,  so  won 
Comfort  refined,  and  moderate  plenty,  ease, 
Free  faith,  and  learning's  temperate  luxuries,  "  V    ,' 

That,  in  self -flattery,  they  would  whisper,  none  ' 

Of  souls  create,  or  kinds  to  be,  unknown, 
In  social  law,  weal,  polity,  might  proceed  /^ 

Further ;  scarce  'scaped  they  angels  to  become, 
In  charity  and  all  knowledge.    Underneath 
This  outward  life  of  mind  was  spirit-death. 
Wide  spread,  not  tainting  all.    Heaven  saw  the  need,— 
Here,  prophecy  and  pagan  foresight  one, — 
Of  a  great  purifying  strife,  the  doom 
Self -wrought,  of  woe  or  bliss,  from  good  or  ill 
Practised  by  fallible  souls  but  free,  wherein 
God's  aims  they  might  adopt,  or  side  with  sin  : 
And  conscience  so  with  fate,  one  end  fulfil. 
Earth's  final  scenes  avails  not  now  to  unroll ; 
Her  agony  was  o'er,  and  death's,  mine  own. 
For  we  had  died  together :  and  my  soul. 
Freed  from  life's  bonds,  God's  universal  throne 
Touched  instant,  and  the  immaterial  whole 
Henceforth  intuitive  grasped  ;  and  knowing,  knew 
Some  all  composing  purgatorial  strife. 
Conclusive  of  all  contest  passed  through  life. 
Some  vast  impendmg  struggle  foredoomed  and  due. 
Such  conflict  God  permitting  for  his  ends 
To  be  deferred  till  earth  had  ceased,  outbumed, 
The  bliss  of  his  elect  from  first  decerned. 
Secured,  that  souls  aU  else  might  prove  themselves  his  friends 
Or  foes,  self -judged ;  and  ere  these  hellwards  turned, 
Those  heavenwards,  each  their  principles  foreshow  , 
To  all  their  fellow  spirits  on  high,  below  ;     , 
And  if  to  wisdom's  godlier  life  inclined. 
Or  ignorance  dark  and  selfish  lusts  their  mind. 
I  had  passed  then  through  death's  cloud  ;  my  spirit  dilate  ; 
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Like  to  a  flower  which  suddenly  expands 
Seemed  with  all  foice  franght  fomdfold,  and  the  fate 
Of  life-worlds  trembling  in  mj  single  hands. 
I  looked  aionnd ;  and  though  eaxth's  sphere  no  more 
Loomed  *neath  ihj  feet  as  memorj  sought,  nor  wore 
The  mask  impenetrable  she  wont  before. 
Yet  to  my  spiritual  sense  seemed  all  as  when 
First  coDficious,  nature  knew  I,  matter,  men. 
Save  that  the  elements  midst  transition  seemed 
Somewhat ;  inoongruous  ;  bent  to  interchange  ; 
Not  friends,  not  foes,  but  each  to  other  strange. 
Unfixed,  unfinished,  as  things  had  but  dreamed 
Their  passed  life  OTer  again  ;  with  many  a  gap 
Of  orderly  sequence  blanked ;  faults  still,  mayhap. 
Of  unrecognizant  mind  ;  to  be  disesteemed. 
Thus,  then  the  prospect  stood ;  an  obscure  plain 
Showed  spread  far  out  before  the  face  of  heaven, 
Where  8<ditude,  if  generable,  once  given 
To  life,  might  have  presumed  an  endless  reign,^-* 
When,  suddenly,  on  either  hand,  arose 
And  marvellously,  as  though  compact  of  air,    . 
Ere  the  whole  eye  were  of  the  f&at  made  'ware^ 
A  world  in  arms,  though  mixed,  instinctive  foes. 
Souls,  these,  humane,  which  filled  earth*s  every  land, 
When  death's  stem  angel,  at  a  sign,  life's  scroll, 
.  Stretched  'tween  his  hands,  did  ruthlessly  uproll ; — 
Not  numbered  *mongst  the  chosen,  but  ixee  to  prove 
By  virtuous  tests,  amenable  to  love, 
Who,  foes  of  Grod,  would  fall,  or,  friends,  would  standi 
Sufficing  thus  to  vindicate  the  end 
Gk>d  in  creating  free  doth  aye  perpend ; 
That  good  should  master  ill ;  heaven's  hoped  for  life 
Mere  death  outworth  ;  God's  peace,  all  creatural  strife. 
For  every  soul,  unwittingly  in  the  passed 
Self -quit  or  self -condemned, — no  proofless  plea 
Of  faith  in  carnal  gods,  no  unbased  trust 
To  magical  words  or  symbols  in  the  eye 
'Vailing,  of  God  the  Father,  Idnd  as  just 
Towards  all  his  children,  he  uplifting  none 
At  cost  of  others ;  asking  not  of  one 
More  than  his  sti^gth  or  light  could  owe ;  this  last 
Of  all  earth's  human  generations,  he 
Mildliest  of  aQ,  as  cut  off  timelessly, 
Would  treat.    His  ways  how  holy,  and  how  fair  1 
Quick  as  by  passion's  step,  that  vast  array, — 
By  trumpets  silver  or  brazen,  which  each  one  told 
Inly,  beneath  what  pennons  to  repair, 
That  either  side  their  visible  tongues  unrolled. 
Divided,  sought  its  side  and  took  its  way. 
Boon,  distant  hills  gleamed  with  long  ranks  of  foes^ 
Illimitable,  as  sunset  lines  which  b^r 
Eve's  skieSi  or  sphere  Inroad  belted,  as  for  war^ 
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fia^er  to  outlap  or  with  the  opponent  close  : 

Each  grorged  horizon  tremulotts  with  the  crowds, 

0*er  plain  and  mount  self -urged  like  armied  clouds. 

On  either  side,  two  eminences  I  yiewed, 

Tall,  ominous,  like  twin  monsters  on  the  plain, 

Fallen  brooding.    Each  vast  mound,  of  arms  was  reared 

Carnal  and  spiritual  mingled  ;  bright  appeared 

Those,  with  a  sickly  polish  which  by  use 

Wears  off  ;  by  use,  a  dazzling  hue  iheae  gain, 

Intensitiye.  that  of  dulness  dares  accuse 

The  glareful  lightnings  earth  midst  all  her  path 

Fronts  :  and  'tween  these  the  ghostly  multitude 

By  brotherly  love  oommoved,  or  soom,  which  hath 

With  hell  fell  concert,  each,  his  arms  to  choose,  ' 

Passed  and  repassed.    Whiles  marked  I,  unconcerned, 

The  gathering  tempest  rolling  down  the  hills, 

And  storm  of  men  their  huzrioane  way  that  burned 

Before  them  ;  and  though,  time  now  passed,  averse 

From  war,  and  deeming  it  earth's  crowning  curse. 

Her  worst  and  least  defensible  of  vail  ills, 

Yet  now  it  sacxed  seemed ;  and,  strange  fatalil^  I 

Who  should  be  vanquished,  os  who  victor,  while 

My  course  and  choice  awaiting  to  decide, 

Borne  in,  it  seemed,  upon  me  as  a  tide 

0*erwrothed,  that  all  the  blood-feuds  which  defile 

Earth's  annals,  were  but  mocks  of  this  reality, 

Their  end,  their  antitype  ;  yet,  so  secure 

My  trust  in  good  passed  all  things  framed  to  endure, 

No  fear  my  heart  from  steadiest  stato  might  lure  ; 

Nor  moto  I  marvel  more  what  should  create 

Such  mighty  armaments,  should  thus  draw  forth 

Those,  as  of  southern  fire-gloom  bom,  with  hate 

Hot,  these,  as  storms  of  splendour  from  the  north 

Issuant,  in  long  keen  lines  o'er  half  the  earth, 

When  I  beheld  in  these  commilitant  bands 

Men  of  all  faiths,  all  tongues,  all  strains,  all  lands, 

All  names  ;  on  that  side  all  co-variants  massed 

Votaries  of  error,  falsehood,  mystery,  each 

Leagued  'gainst  the  faith  on  this,  earth's  first,  earth's  last ; 

Held  by  the  wise  of  every  age  and  speech  ; 

Which  saints  sing,  angels  celebrate  and  teach, 

God's  unity,  and  his  love ',  man's  deathless  soul 

Judged  with  just  mercy  ;  so  that  he,  the  whole^ 

Who  made,  made  pure,  will  ultimately  ally 

With  him.    Not  long  stood  dallying  with  suspeni^. 

I,  who  had  '  whither,'  alway  paired  with  '  whenoa,' 

While  pondering  on  man's  end,  as  source,  like  high ; — 

When,  hark  I  from  form  invisible,  but  close  by. 

An  angel  voice 

GrUABDiAN  An<}BL.  'Twas  I,  dear  Festus,  I, 
Thy  soul-ward  I 

FssTUS.  Tboul  —cried, '  Arm,  for  thy  defence; 
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The  idolaters,  thy  f  oes,  ftnd  tratih'st  appear  j 

And  all  the  hosts  of  evildom,  «iiioe  life    ' 

Began,  revived  to  wage  earth's  deadliest  strife.'  ' 

And,  in  a  moment,  ere  the  anxious'  eye 

Oonld  glance  around,  a  shadowy  hand  was  near  ; 

Bight  me  in  armour ;  gave  a  glittering  brand 

Which,  Inrid  as  the  flash  tempestuous  heaven 

Hurls  to  sea,  queller  of  cloud-sundering  levin, —        ' 

Shook  forth  its  x)erm^nent  lightnings  in  mine  hand  $ ' 

Soul-trenchant ;  wrought  of  star-steel  which  endures j-^ 

Even  as  of  old  the  mystic  meteor  sword. 

By  nomad  Scythian  idolwise  adored, — 

Ko  sheath ;  its  ingrained  fire  all  cloak  oombures 

Disdainful ;  gave  this  spiky  shidd ;  this  spear. 

Floweret  of  fight,  of  war*s  keen  arop  bright  ear : 

Then,  vanished  visiblyi    I  wordless  stand. 

Waiting  the  approach  of  some  one  to  dispel  ' 

The  mist  of  doubt  upon  my  spirit  that  lelL 

While  thus  I  stood-  expectant,  from  on  h^h 

Yon  angel  came, — oh  1  can  I  ever  tell  ^     ' 

His  guardian  love  V — and  touching  thrice  Mine  eye^ 

With  force  endowed  it  prisma  wise,  Mfflieiebj 

All  motives  to  themselves  men  justify 

As  stimulating  their  acts,  it  oouM  disblend, 
Even  to  their  innate  elements  which  the  soul, 
With  either  host,  acoording  to  their  end 
Coordinated,  and  lawed  to  sin's  control,  » 

Or  virtue's.    Thus  apprised,  I  straightways  view, 
Who  served  false  gods,  if  but  with  piety,  drew  ' 
Toward  us ;  who  homaged  even  the  sole  and  true. 
As  hypocrites,  sought  the  enemy ;  and  so  knew, 
God  just,  self -doomed  all.    There,  with  those,  I  eyed 
All  selfish  passions,  envy,  avarice,  hate, 
Impiety  and  impurity  close  allied,  <  i 

Sloth,  wrath,  intemperance,  cruelty  and  false  pride,  * 
With,in  the  enemy's  breast  self -generate, 
Each  several  vice  ihe  bad  have  deified 
Corrupting  inwardly ;  each  contagious  side 
To  his  neighbour's  heart  infecting.    Here,  elate, 
The  pure  determining  reasons  when  I  saw. 
The  love  of  God,  of  mercy,  Virtue's  law; 
Truth,  wisdom  and  their  firiends  impersonate, 
Though  fewer  than  the  foe,  of  loftier  state, 
I,  as  by  rational  gravitation,' sped 
Swift  towards  the  array  of  light,  and  made  mine  own 
The  cause  they  served.    No  sooner  joined,  than  head 
Stood  I,  meseemed,  o'er  all,  leave  asked  of  none, 
Nor  of  sway  wishful :  for  no  longer  fired 
With  love  of  pla-ce  pre-eminent  as  desired 
Erstwhile,  nathless  these  ends  my  seekers  sought 
Prizing,  ends  virtue  sanctioned,  wisdom  loved, 
To  save  from  error's  doom,  gire  hdaven  its  aught, 
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Predestined;  capture  in  pure  mercy  ;  win         ' 

The  soul  self -blinded  to  th6  effects  of  sin 

Godwards  ;  ends  worthy  of  him,  by  him  approved  ; 

And  truth's  friends  : — all  resistlessly  concurred 

My  soul  to  attract.    Their  f oemen,  rebels  vile 

Showed,  who  his  rule  spumed,  scorned  his  power  and  word ; 

Strove  aye  his  works  to  depreciate,  defile  ; 

CoUeagued  to  impair  the  just ;  to  impugn  the  true ; 

To  blacken  every  fault  thought  had  but  blurred  :-^  ' 

To  vaunt  their  awns  could  all  the  Gods  subdue. 

Or  chase  them  out  of  heaven, — an  atheist  crew,' 

And  disbeliefful  host, — and  their  seats  give 

To  oreatural  bond  pretendetls,  fortune,  chance ; 

Developed  force,  wed  atoms  with  the  expanse ; 

To  mere  material  powers  that  be,  not  live  ; 

All  godliest  truths  ignored  ; — such,  these  Who  fought—  . 

So  learned  I,  from  the  spiritual  inview  given 

Mine  eye, — for  falsehood,  and,  for  God,  would  liought. 

And  now,  nor  time  for  more  selrved  ;  for,  self -massed, 

With  treacherous  speed,  and  ranked,  theii^  lines  ai^  dri^^en 

By  inward  tempests,  on,  the  foe  came  fast ; 

From  every  eye-ball  rage  and  malice  gleamed  J 

Like  burning  floods  along  the  plain  they  passed. 

High  on  their  ensigns  strange  devices  beamed    ' 

Forbidden,  of  blackest  magic  scrolled  in  light 

Of  vicious  glamour  ;  spiells  of  murderous  might ; 

And  weapons  weird,  with  mottoes  base  bedight, 

Such  as  around  the  lips  of  Oirce's  bowl,  * 

Or  on  siren's  tongues  suffice  to  slay  the  soul ; 

Here,  as  though  stolen  from  the  heraldry  of  hell, 

On  many  a  shield,  *  eternal  death,*  imblazed ; 

Here,  the  illumined  lie,  *  no  Gk)d  I  *  we  gazed, 

Imbannered.    Still  ho  terror  us  befell. 

But  as  when  earth's  forceful  orb,  ancient  Of  night, 

Rolling  serene  on  her  foresmoothened  way. 

Some  dimly  insultant  shower  of  meteor  light 

Breasts  listless,  undeflect ;  so  our  array 

Dense,  but  with  crush  of  splendours,  all  their  charge 

Hurled  on  us,  each  receives,  contemn^  at  large  ;   .     ' 

So  certain  seem  we  of  our  ultimiate  day.  ' 

But  not  too  wisely  this,  nor  then.    Still  on. 

On  sweeping  still,  with  shouts  and  cursings  dire, 

Their  brows  as  brass,  their  squadrons  swift  as  storm 

When  arrowy  lightnings  nature's  face  deform ; 

Before  them  darkness,  and  behind  them  fire. 

They,  hosted,  rushed  ;  and  as  a  sea  its  banks 

Strikes  foaming,  thunderiiig,  smote  our  faithful  ranks.  ^ 

Then  closed  the  armies.    Cloud  'gainst  cloud  when  thrown   , 

By  adverse  winds,  first  straggles  into  thin  strife  , 

From  different  levels,  till,  storm-crushed  in  one. 

Darkness  *mid  darkness  wbdged,  with  horrors  )ife, 

The  gloomy  concave  no  distinction  shoWB ; 
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So  blended  in  one  vast  intricate  frajr^ 

These,  bellowing,  called  deBtmction  on  their  foes. 

And  with  a  terrible  onset  nought  could  stay, 

Left  havoc  soarcelj  room  his  arm  to  play. 

From  onr  own  hearts  iinsi)oken  prayers  arose  ; 

And  praise  of  God  who  the  beginnings  knows 

Of  all  things  from  the  end ;  and  to  defeat 

Ever  subjects,  at  first,  the  cause  he  hath  chose. 

Reeled  earth  beneath  the  madness  of  the  shock ;    . 

The  mountains  smoked ;  the  hills  broke  from  their  seat ; 

Their  banks  streams  lei^;>6d  ;  groans  burst  from  hiurdest  to^ 

The  seas  convulsed  against  their  barriers  beat ; 

The  sun,  like  one  who,  fear-struck,  drops  his  hands 

Withdraws  his  beams,  and  all  astonied  stands, 

Rayless  ;  re- Waked,  lifts  her  red  torch  the  moon, 

Lest  all  should  yet  be  lost  in  total  night. 

The  trembling  stars,  unchecked  by  fervid  noon. 

Rush  from  their  bowers,  with  censers  burning  bright ; 

Even  hell  was  moved,  and  weltering  where  he  lay, 

A  howl  of  joy  sent  forth  commingled  with  dismay. 

Scarce  was  a  pause  bethought  of,  either  side, 

And  fiercelier  e*er  the  war  waxed,  for  betide 

What  might  of  conflict  or  conquest,  ere  long 

The  sun ;  all  saw,  must  set ; — ^incentive  strong 

With  us  to  fight  so  as  to  win,  who  light 

Even  as  God's  shadow  love  ;  to  them,  too,  ai^ht 

Who  worship  as  the  firiend  of  fraud.    Now,  'mong 

The  traitor  ranks  whose  leaders  we  had  guessed 

Nowise,  nor  knew  what  griefs  their  manifest 

Of  war  set  forth, — a  chief  had  late  appeared, 

Of  towering  stature,  and  of  visage  fell, 

Who  in  his  hand  a  dreadful  weapon  reared 

Macelike,  entwined  with  serpents,  seed  of  heU  ; 

While  round  his  neck  a  burnished  ^ield,  its  Uaze 

Far  o*er  the  war-field  flashed  with  blinding  rays. 

Quailed  all  the  faithful  'neath  the  impendi?[Lg  might 

Of  this  impersonate  awe  ;  a  withering  spell 

Bode  in  his  eyes  that  struck  with  deathly  l^ght 

Men's  souls  ;  scarce  'scaping  one,  a  fatal  daze 

Who  on  those  wide-scanning  orbs  but  paused  to  gaza. 

As  when,  through  sheaf -piled  fields,  a  ball  of  fire, 

Elanced  from  cloud  electric,  speeds  its  way. 

Scorching  and  wasting  with  unwavering  ire^ 

Each  feeble  obstacle  nought  but  surer  prey  ; 

So,  through  ranks  prostrated,  the  eye  might  trace 

His  devastations  by  a  trench^  tract 

Of  souls  slain  seemingly  ;  and  still  his  pace, 

Precipitate  as  a  lava  cataract,  , 

Death-fraught,  he  urged  ;  now,  as  he  nearlier  drew 

Amazed,  I  gazed  ;  for  well  that  form  I  knew ; 

And.  hailing,  would  have  stayed  ;.in  vain;  for  iijre 

The  desolation  round  him  graver  grew. 
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His  step,  liiB  mien  alaA  t  I  oould  bttfc  know, 

His  ominooB  air  ;  and  from  his  eje's  deep  glow, 

Polsant,  reqoiokening  like  to  ember  fanned 

By  the  owlet's  wing,  aU  sequent  things  in  hand 

My  soul  oonceives,  nndeeded,  dpne,  foreplanned. 

"  Hold,  spirit;  **  I  cried ;  "  grant  f^  thy  doonied  anay 

One  moment's  tmoe,  and  these  jnst  proffers  weigh. 

Grod  willeth  not  the  death  ye  sedk  this  day ; 

But  that  ye  liye.    8nbmit  yourselyes  to  heaven, 

Quit  evil,  and  all  sin's  false  pretence  efehew ; 

Bepent,  believe,  be  good  and  be  foargiven, 

'Tis  God's  will,"    "  Art  thou,"  quoth  the  fiend,  *^  the  man 

I  stood  by,  late?"    "I  am,"  I  said.    ''Andean 

These  souls,  think'st  thou,  who  live  beyond  the  grave, 

Freed  from  death's  law,  who  now  destruction  brav^ 

To  other  will  subject  them  than  their  own  ? 

Speak,  all  ye  hosts  1 "  ''  We  serve  ourselves  al<me  " ; 

Broke  in  low  thunders  from  those  lurid  lines, 

Shadowy.    "  Accept  thy  answer,  nor  again 

Obstruct,"  the  demon  said,  *'  with  projects  vainer 

Our  course." — Grieved,  scarce  surprised,  retain 

All  ours,  perseverant,  one  snblime  consent^  . 

One  fixed  resolve ;  through  all  our  columnfr  ahiijtes 

On  every  face  the  firm  but  sweet  intent 

To  prove,  by  love's  resistless  argument 

God  kind  as  just ;  and  how  sin's  worst  endeavour 

Being  finite,  must  at  last  fail  all  to  c^itbrave  . 

His  boundless  goodness  which,  perforce,  for  ev^ 

Endures ;  not  he  more  prone  to  love  than  save 

The  souls  he  hath  made.    This  too  we  let  the?n  hear 

By  herald's  lips ;  and  vowed  to  persevere 

While  life  remained.    like  hardly  obstinate,  th^,  ri 

Motive  and  end  impugned,  word  sent  to  say 

No.  God  they  knew ;  nor,  if  they  won  their  way 

O'er  us,  should  we  great  nature's  mysteries 

Traduce,  and  live.    Forewarned  by  taunts  lil^  these 

We  nerve  ourselves  once  more  to  war^  and  strain 

Our  strength  to  o'erthrow  the  mountainous  jqgglezdes 

They  forge  against  us.    Strange  and  monstrous  showit 

Of  all  imaginary  ills,  portentsi 

Such  only  as  inventive  madness  knows, 

Forbye  their  own,  c^  hideous  armaments 

O'erhead  in  air ;  seemed  even  to  join  the  fray 

The  elements  bodily ;  and  whilst  fieriest  rain 

Anfl  winds  sulphureous  storms  contrariant  threw 

'Gainst  our  firm-footed  f orces>  earth  and  main 

By  turns  retaliating  dismay,  now  drew 

Hither,  the  fight,  now  thither.    Fixed  retain 

Both  hosts  the  intent,  as  yet,  the  day  to  gain. 

As  when  some  ocean-flood  to  circumvent 

An  island  obstacle,  its  strifeful  tides. 
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Though  to  collide  at  last  doonked,  first,  diVideit, 

This  polewazcb,  linewtods  that,  while  eaoh  intent 

On  its  own  course,  half  with  its  rival's  blent, 

Oonscions  not  yet  of  cheeky  nor  rise  nor  fall 

Brooks,  till  at  last,  one  tnrbnlent  lev^  all 

In  yast  libration  holds ; — so  we  this  war 

And  strenuons  ssqidpolBe  of  discontent 

Wage,  doubt^srowned,  nor,  who  victors  know  thtis  far. 

We  most  had  suffered ;  ours,  ihost  wcnnded,  showed. 

Yet  still  meseemed  we  had  gained  the  ground  where  stood 

Their  streamy  standards  first ;  and  gained  for  good. 

But  as  when  athwart  some  broad  far-stretching  beach 

The  seaward  wind  ascendant,  hour  1^'hour, 

With  huge  and  inexhaustible  greed  of  death. 

Sweep  sand-clouds  suicidial^  mad  to  reach 

The  invasive  waves  white  plumed  Who  at  every  breath 

A  land  bom  levy  engulph,  insaliate ;— so 

Like  endless,  fruitless  like,  this  strife  6f  power 

With  power,  to  feud  eternal  threats  to  grow  ,* 

As  though  even  fate  prevaricated.    Again 

From  point  to  point  the  rebel  chieftains  flewj 

And,  passing,  on  us  faithM,  looks  oft  threw 

Of  proud  contempt^  to  mark  the  swathes  (^  slain  ; 

So  seemed  our  vanquished  to  their  treacherous  vieW/ 

In  splendid  mien  and  lofty  port  they  fihone. 

Dazzling  the  eye;  and  asfrom  out  the  masd. 

They  sudden  broke,  and  then  Were  lo6t  ation. 

Like  stars  they  showed,  when  tempests  break  and  pass 

In  quivering  fragments  cf  dark  Clouds  away. 

Casting  around  a  brief  btit  baleful  tay. 

The  faithful  checked,  a  moment,  now  resumed 

Hotlier  the  fight ;  and  though  the  rebel  arms 

Bright  bannered,  far  and  wide,  the  field  illumed, 

In  guise  triumphant,  brooked  no  base  alarms.    • 

No  foot  now  flinched  ;  no  hand  now  failed  ;  iio  heart 

Grew  faint,  of  those  who  filled,  still  firm,  our  throng. 

Of  sacred  ranks  ;  each  soul,  inspired,  his  part 

Heaven-named,  performed,  in  iseiEJ  and  reason  strong 

For  reason  strengtitiened  every  hand  that  fought 

That  day  for  faith.    How  tense  the  strain  was  ours 

One  moment  proved  ecstatic,  when,  faith''l)rought ; 

Truth,  virtue,  *like  their  cause,  their  ends,  their  powers, 

Our  camp  seei: ;  stay ;  and'tnidst  our  vaunt-jgfuard  bide ; 

In  panoply  of  proof,  with  hosts  allied, 

Givers  of  victory ;  chOodei^  they  of  all 

Whose  choice  is  life  eternal ;  by  our  ranker 

Hailed  rapturously,  and  their  pure  aid  with  ths^nks ; 

Maids  of  immortal  sanctity,  we  forestall 

Their  triumph ;  and  regard  half*deified  ;— 

invincible,  they  at  least.    By  our' Content, 

So  audibly  voiced,  the  foe  at  last  alarmed. 

And  at  such  access  of  high  powers,  so  armed. 
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To  madness  wrought,  and  upon  tionght  less  bent 

Than  ns  to  at  once  annihilate,  formed  behind 

Each  wing,  fresh  mjrriads  massed  ;  and  passion-blind 

Onr  lines  nnmoved  assail ;  lill,  flagging  th^j, 

We,  our  main  strength  reserved,  renew  the  affray  ; 

Impatient,  dreadless,  on  the  enemy  rush, 

And  *neath  onr  might,  in  tnm,  their  legions  crush. 

As  when  'neath  springes  bright  snn,  olonds  broken  fly 

Before  the  impulsive  wind,  and,  through  the  sky 

Routed,  as  by  rejoicing  gusts  of  light. 

Pass,  shamed  and  dulled,  so  these  their  fated  flight. 

Beneath  our  swift  assaults,  speed  sullenly. 

Exultant  we  pursue  our  conquests ;  yield 

They  seem  to  do  on  all  sides ;  everywhere 

We  spread  our  terror ;  overruii  the  field  ; 

Surrender  some  ;  some  clamour  to  be  led 

'Gainst  their  late  friends ; — ^too  weary  we,  instead, 

These  guard  for  later  discipline  ;— but  the  snare 

We  are  in,  mark  not ;  for,  as  a  rock-foiled  wave. 

Instinct  with  treachery,  scoops  an  envious  grave 

For  the  pursuing  surge  ;  so  us,  our  foe 

Had  into  straits  enticed  we  could  not  know 

Af orewhile.    Sudden  spread  around  our  feet 

Quicksands,  where  hollower  hills  redoubled  cheat 

With  hope  of  fugitive  rest.  •  And  some,  no  few. 

By  deftest  witchery  dazed  and  drawn,  pursue 

A  high-road  broad,  which  brings  their  camp  in  view, 

Rich  in  alllumries,  tent  and provant there, 

Tempting  repose,  refreshment.    "  O  beware  1  ** 

Our  angel  cried,  o*er  watchful  in  the  sky, 

"  'Tis  aU  mtlsion,  'tis  a  visible  lie. 

Retreat,  reframe  yourselves.**    Ashamed  in  time. 

They  *scape  the  torments  of  remembered  crime, 

And  seek  circuitously  th^eir  peers  and  friends  ; 

When  lo  I  their  backs  scarce  turned,  the  enchantittent  thds 

As  suddenly.    But  the  enemy  boastful  now 

Of  least  success,  thought  even  to  countervail 

Our  vantage  late,  by  aids  that  could  not  fail. 

Suborned  of  all  the  powets  unjust  below ; 

Sin,  superstition,  passion,  vice,  hate,  pain  ; 

He  called,  and  hell's  delusions  thronged  the  inane  : 

Phantoms  and  fiendish  spectres,  such  as  glow 

Preposterous,  on  the  horiiOn  long  and  low, 

Where  lies,  cloud-stifled,  on  his  golden  bed 

The  tyrant  sun  ;  shapes,  that  from  foot  to  head, 

Distort  themselves  frinaticaliy,  and  change   . 

Their  misconceived  proportions  every  breath 

They  draw,  ere  throes  of  self-dissolving  death 

Scatter  o'er  space  their  writhing  limbs.    So  stratige 

And  to  distract  our  spirits,  these  shapes  appear, 

Foul,  threatening,  that  on  high  assailed  by  fear. 

Below  by  force,  we  might  le^  mightily  ply 


782  PBJStTUB. 

Our  arms,  this  wise  enfeebled ; — acm  nor  eye 

Quailed,  or  to  phalanxed  host,  or  iDmiinent  sky 

Not  impious  force,  not  ghastliest  wizardry, 

Prevailed.    The  tempest  of  enchantment  paased, 

Calm,  we  resumed  our  freer,  safer  ground  ; 

Defend,  and  for  reward  brief  respite  found. 

"  Hear,  fellow-warriors,"  soon  I  cried,  "  not  long 

Behoves  us  to  recruit  our  strength  with  rest. 

'Tis  action,  and  its  sole  end,  fair  oon%uest^ 

Heaven  of  our  arms  demands  ;  'twere  Hke  th^n  wrong^, 

To  stand  not  ever  and  instantly  on  guard." 

Assent  all  eagerly.    Thus,  not  unprepared 

The  enemy  find  us ;  but  still  bent  to  wage 

What  war  they  might,  who  fought  because  we  spared, 

In  mean,  sparse,  unsustained  attacks  they  cast 

Their  failing  strategy  'gainst  us ;  tiJLl,  at  last. 

Not  daring  longer  openly  to  engage 

Our  conquering  standards,  they  for  parle  applied  ; 

But  parley  served  not ;  for  we,  loyal,  pressed 

Now  keenly  on,  and  all  their  wiles  defied ; 

More  traitorous  than  we  knew  them  yet  untried. 

As  vulture  trapped  our  enemy  found  too  late, 

Strife  nor  submission  freed  from  fore-fixed  fate, 

Of  them  unthought ;  of  us,  yet  unconf essed. 

Anon,  our  faithful  pause ;  for  now  the  foe 

Desi)erate,  turned  'gainst  each  other,  nor  expressed 

One  plan,  but  for  their  Head  hate  sole  possessed ; 

Whose  errors  grossest  ignorance  seemed  to  siyaw 

And  whose  misfeate  all  ills  to  premonstrate ; — 

Less  seriously  concerned  our  force  to  wreck 

They,  than  their  own  league ; — crazed  I    More  potent  ^hedc. 

No  more  sufficing  punishment  could  know, 

'Twas  plain,  the  adversary.    Blow  now  'gainst  blow 

Answering  no  more  from  ours,  war  lulled.    WhUe  thus 

In  separate  commonalties  resolved,  and  while 

By  opesa  conflict  or  by  scarce  hidden  guile, 

Each  thwarting  other,  gradually  they  wound 

Their  battle  from  off  this  world-contested,  ground, 

As  though  some  likelier  schemes  to  rediscuss. 

Their  leader,  prompt  to  prove  his  weight  in  war, 

To  every  foe,  or  open  or  envious, 

In  face  of  all  his  gleamy  squadrons  round, 

Stood,  as  in  summer's  dawn  the  morning  star 

Is  wont,  in  the  young  orient  to  protect 

Night's  astral  troops,  retreating  nigh  and  far 

Into  heaven's  fastnesses,  ere  o'ei^nastering  light 

All  rout ;  and  seems,  while  any  shadows  are, 

With  his  sole  tutelar  spear,  day's  whole  effect 

To  outworth ;  such  craft  of  bravery  in  s^ht 

Of  our  chafed  legions,  haughtily  dared  deploy 

Their  chief,  who  would  our  hopes,  Grod's  ends,  destrpy, 

Tet  seize  we  not  the  moment  to  embroD 
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Onr  arms  afredbi ;  bii|»  paaad  frosn  battftiload  toiL 

For  now  daj  dimmed,  thotigh  long  seemed  daark  delayed  ; 

^d  Mils,  themselves  but  shadowy,  shadows  made. 

N^ow,  set  the  sun ;  but  who  of  all  forecast 

That  sunset  he  beheld  was  nature's  last  ? 

Man*B  little  day,  f oreweighted  on  ihe  beam 

Of  God*s  eternal  poise,  time's  day  supreme, 

Closed  now  for  aye  cm  that  astherial  field  ; 

And  all  to  night  primaeval  looked  to  yield  ; 

That  strife  of  strengths  supernal,  once  of  old. 

Time's  twilight,  and  the  god-war,  seer  foretold ; 

That  contest  so  to  conquest  near,  as  deemed, 

Our  hosts,  thus  ended,  worse  than  doubtful  seemed, 

In  pardonable  distrust ;  and  some  forebode. 

The  world's  passed,  they  should  see  no  day  of  Qod  : 

Kot  reckoning  how  all  being  our  God  oan  bend 

To  his  vast  aim,  nor  whither  all  thijatgs  tend. 

Now  'mongst  the  opposing  powers  strange  factions  showed^ 

And  'gainst  their  chief  in  mutinous  hatred  glowed. 

Plot  plot  supplanted :  each  malign  device 

This  one  a  feint  proposing,  that,  a  snare, 

Foiled  by  his  craft  they  sought  to  sacrifice ; 

He,  pondering  all,  all  deems  unworth  his  care. 

Till,  galled  at  bruited  failure  of  his  plans, 

The  cause  of  good  to  ruin,  Qod's  and  man's, 

As  boasted  of  in  hell,  ac^d  inatched  first  there, 

Swells  ultimately  within  the  demon's  breast 

Lust  for  one  more,  one  oruoaal,  last  contest. 

His  scheme  imparted,  animates  the  xest. 

'Tis  fixed ;  the  friendly  powers  of  darkness  aid 

Their  columns  thickening  'neath  night's  fraudf ul  sha^e. 

Tet  not  such  secret  guile  was  theiirs  to  vaunt, 

But  Virtue, — ^who  an  eminence  hard  by 

Had  conquered,  when  she  might  unseen  di^mvy 

All  hostile  evildom,— Hshe,  aye  vigilant. 

Forewarned  us ;  nay,  pres^iti^it,  had  dmned 

From  ominous  silence  what  dumb  fiend  stood  nigh ; 

And  thence  what  proximate  peril  to  first  defy. 

As  therefore,  when,  times  passed,  to  obey  man's  mind, 

?Le  electric  haqpBtrings  humming  in  the  wind, 
ith  latent  lightning  charged,  strange  news  of  birth 
Imperial,  x)eace,  war,  or  loved  patriot's  death, 
In  viewless  miracle  flashed  o'er  half  ^^e  earth, 
By  land,  by  sea,  while  one  could  hold  his  breath, 
So  through  our  serried  squares  the  tidings  passed, 
Presignalled  by  the  rise  of  time-fixed  star, — 
From  the  pure  power — ^  The  foe  prepares  a  last 
Assault.    Be  equal  all,  aneaor,  afar ; 
Nor  doubt  the  event,  God's  champions  as  ye  are.* 
And  soon,  in  full  extent  ol  all  their  host, 
On  us  they  advance,  wide-homed ;  as  rock-bound  ooast, 
Curved  crescent- wise,  shuts  in  some  helpless  bay; 
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Though  cheered  by  wiaveiets  brig'ht  which  kaoT^  nathlem 

A  spell  to  check  their  enemies*  forwaxdnesB ; — 

So  we  the  impending  foe  abide,  and  pray. 

With  a  shock  they  burst  upon  ns,  as  a  cloud, 

Rampant  in  air,  hail-fraught,  no  mean  that  knows 

'Tween  the  still  step  of  its  amal  snows 

From  this  to  that  horizQn,  and  the  breach 

Of  all  heaven's  laws  by  abruptest  thunder-speech 

In  burning  bolts  articulated,  they  blast 

Our  ranks,  not  foreadvised  for  nought.    Allowed 

Scarce  time  our  files  again  to  form,  such  blows 

Dealt  they,  as  might  to  all  subjection  teach. 

Save  their  bom  masters.    We,  our  foes  irate, 

Instinctive  foes,  by  birth  these,  those  by  fate, 

By  reason  more,  but  all  as  foes  self-class^j 

Fight  leniently ;  nor  strive  to  esterminate, 

So  much  as  to  chastise  and  teach.    Yain  care  I 

Boused  by  one  wide  tempestuous  thundets-blast, 

Wild  brief  of  all  the  discordry  of  war. 

They  bore  down  on  us,  with  the  sickening  sweep 

Of  an  eclipse's  wing,  which,  shadowy,  chiUed 

To  its  fiery  heart,  the  sphere,  and  the  storm  stilled 

Of  foregone  strife ;  down  on  us,  in  the  deep 

The  murk,  unmorrowing,  darkness,  as  it  seemed ; 

Cleared  all  mid-spatial  checks  ;  closed  tcfs  the  fmy ; 

Singled  every  soul  his  man,  aa  who  should  toy 

Each  spirit  hath  sworn  its  s^arate  sheaf  io  r6ap 

From  that  stupendous  tilth,  fate's  liarvest  fields 

Where  all  the  vanquished,  to  pezditibn  sealedj 

Sank  down,  to  horrible  ruin  unrepealed 

Unmatched  ;  or  so  they  opined.    Not  one  bat  dt^amed 

Of  worsting  us  by  trucultot  rage,  or  she^ 

O'erbearingness ;  nor  knew  their  doom  how  near. 

Through  all  their  vast  platoons,  as  lightnhig  ploughs 

Black  storm-clouds,  pierce  we ;  all  our  foixses  rouse ; 

In  flying  raids  their  wings  cHp,'  and  attftok, 

Lighter,  their  masses  dense  and  dazed  ;  drive  back 

To  where  their  main  reserves,  not  yet  too  la.te 

For  one  grand  stroke,  in  ignorance  stand  of  fate. 

We  pause.    They  form  ;  charge  ;  but  not  all  iSie  weiglit 

Their  force  disorderly  could  aoouiniolate, 

Nor  vehement  fury  gave  them,  our  array 

Indented  permanently.    At  tMs,  abashed, 

As  one  who  by  sheer  self  will  hath  lost  his  wa;y. 

Our  rebels  round  them  glared  with  dumb  dismay, 

like  to  a  storm  whose  last  faint  lightnings  flashed 

Soundless,  ere  yet  it  ceasbd,  *mid  heaven'i^  blithe  vault 

In  impotent  vapoVirings.    We,  meanwhile,  who  rest, 

With  one  sole  resolute  purpose  prepossessed, 

Such  thankful  tears  shed,  each  on  other's  bfeast. 

As  one  life  lia^axdinf^  'garnst  some  grim  assault 

Of  the  elementB,  and  c^\\l  €x\»si^^  ^rc^V'S  ^^ 
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Despite  the  escape  from  jiiOjirment  lately  had, 

To  know  hia  vifcal  yirtae  not  at  fault, 

Kor  all  his  lifelong  training  at  last  vain, 

Who  feels  that  not  to  have  lost  is  all  to  gain ; 

Kow,  like  elpto,  from  rank  to  rank  we  tossed,-^-- 

As  waves  the  columned  shadow  of  the  sun, 

From  this  to  that  spray-crested,  ever  lost 

In  rearward  depths,  fresh  framed  in  front,*t--the  smile 

Self-lnminons  of  success,  so  dearly  won,   . 

So  scarcely,  that  disdainful  of  all  wile, 

All  foroe,  presumptuous,  I  at  length  began 

To  accredit  fate  with  fadth's  too  facile  plan, 

And  dream  all  might  to  one  sole  duel  bend 

This  battlefield  of  good  and  evil  man. 

How  act  ?    *  Stand  forth,  fell  foe ;  man's,  6od*s,*  I  cried, 

'  Who  dost  to  both  all  ill,  dost  more  intend. 

Thy  prsspotence  dread  nc^  I ;  but  fortified. 

Built  up  and  towered  in  spirit  by  strength  divine, 

I  wait  to  seal  this  woe,  thine  end  or  mine. 

With  mine  all  these  1 '    As  glides  a  doud  from  far, 

Lone  scout  of  tempests,  towards  some  paly  star^ 

Pale,  not  appalled,  in  G^lence  one  may  feel 

Perf usive  even  to  fainting,  «re  it  rend 

Its  heart  in  fiery  thunders,  so  reveal 

Our  foe  storm-massed  'gainst  us,  their  mighty  head, 

Towards  me  advancing  on  slow  foot ; — but  ere 

That  occultation,  crowds  on  dther  hand 

Between  us  rush,  and  each  to  his  command 

Deliberately  returned,  reform  instead 

Their  front,  their  lines  redress.    In  dudgeon  thus, 

He  taking  Ul  foregone  to  advantage  us. 

Wheeled  round,  and  suddenly  as  meteor  stone 

From  clashing  clouds  struck,  darts  he  forth  alone  ; 

A  step  by  each  force  deemed  like  perilous ; 

So  dire  the  tactic  seemed,  his  aidant  powers 

To  follow  fail ;  as  shrink  to  front  him  ours, 

From  awed  amaze.    As  when  some  dread  cyclone. 

Bred  nigh  earth's  morning  land,  sweeps  forth  to  sea, 

Southening,  nor  until  satiate  with  its  plan 

Of  mighty  annoy  turns,  xaging,  norwardly ; 

Slayer  of  all  force  save  its  own ;  hut,  hull, 

And  light-tower,  late  of  life  and  radiance  full, 

Stilled  ;  woods  all  levelled ;  every  animate,  breath 

For  ever  quenched ;  beneath  its  storm^stretched  wing 

One  scapeless,  boundless  doom  on  all  beneath 

Spread  silent ;  spared  no  single  senseful  thing 

On  main  or  mold  ;  but,  ruinous  most  of  man, 

Ends,  where  of  death  still  prodigal,  it  began ;      ' 

So  evil,  he,  insuperable,  his  race 

l^honic  rounds  to  his  first  sad  starting  place,  •■    •  ^ 

like  orbitally  ;  we  dumb ;  those  burning  most  if 

For  battle,  as  these^  a  seeming  dead-stmck  host  j 
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But  seeming  only ;  by  self  drend  saMued ; 

By  dread  of  hell ;  of  heaven  ;  to  these  renewed 

Game  soon  more  wholesome  life.    Fell  now  from  heaTen, 

As  I  the  event  songht  of  this  strife  in  prayer, 

These  words,  space-snndering ;  '  To  nought  made  is  given 

This  war  to  end,  but  to  Gk)d  sole.     Persevere 

Ye  righteous  souls.    Te  win,  if  late,  win  ever.' 

Heart  warm  with  joy  I  heard.    To  us  who  know 

We  no  defection  have  to  mourn,  to  show,^— 

With  growth  of  disciplined  forces  evezywfaera, 

Ko  breast  but  glows  recuperative,  no  arm 

But  touched  one  moment  by  the  sacred  charm 

Of  that  soul-medicine,  he,  within  his  tent 

The  great  Physician,  gives  to  all  who  will ; 

To  us,  of  strength  vouchsafed  proud,  ardent,  sMl^ 

As  warriors  of  the  light  to  fight  'gainst  ill, 

Scarce  other  plan  than  this  seemed  left,  untried, 

(^k)d'8  mind,  diffused  abroad  in  us,  our  guide. 

The  enemy  now  to  charge  in  chief ;  and  while 

Their  force  by  ours  ontmastering,  force  and  giiile 

Alike  crushed,  bind,  in  love's  constraining  bands  ;     > 

For  in  our  camp  was  store  of  griefless  chains 

Unloosenable,  which  nought,  not  pride  withstands, 

Of  golden  patience  wrought  and  purest  pains, — 

Nor  slay,  but  relegate  solely  to  Qod'»  hands. 

This  vow  by  each  partook,  and  ministered 

Mutually,  as  though  by  comf  ortii^r  wine  and  breftd| 

Refreshed,  each  heaven-devote  battalion  stands ; 

One  moment  pray  we  silently ;  then  form  ; 

Then  forward,  by  one  impulse,  like  a  storm. 

But  oh  1  a  storm  of  tenderness  and  fear 

For  them,  not  of  them,  even  as  streams  o'erbear, 

But  not  uproot,  the  sedgy  crop  they  hold ; 

Thus  irresistibly  we  outsweep,  enfold. 

Thus,  peace-inspired,  we  war ;  pass  hope ;  each  hand 

Mightier  than  aught  known  evil  might  gainstand, 

Evil,  cloud-lifed.    Boots  not  to  tell  how  last 

O'erthrown,  cowed,  conquered,  'neath  our  yoke  Uiey  paased, 

Nor  how,  heaven  therefor  thaikked,  we  testified 

Our  boundless  joy.    But  as  the  earth-conquering  tide,—* 

Who  many  a  green  and  pUrple  braid,  at  large^ 

Twist  gorgeously  in  trebly  tincted  strand, 

Like  desert  sanctuary's  symbolic  baoid. 

Casts  careless  on  tAie  shore's  wide  shining  marge ; 

With  giant  globelets  gemmed  of  rainbow  foam, 

Seed  of  the  sea,  whence  beauty  first  was  bom  ;«-^ 

A  mass  ingarlanded  of  jewelled  weeds  ;     ' 

His  prostrate  foe  thus  decked  in  divine  scorn 

Of  strength,  strength  sterner  had  o'erbome  ;--h-so  we 

All  honours  quartering  with  the  enemy, 

Nor  longer  counting  possible  strife  to  come, 

QUI  vanquidied  Vreni  ^n^  ts^oVi  fA  ^voaraus  deeds ; 
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Driye,  jubilant,  all  our  ^llUeorinff  taiumpli  home, 

With  song,  and  loud  conclaim  of  victory. 

Thus  warred,  thus  win  we^    Time  shall  sink  in  night 

But  never  shall  from  memory  pa^  the  sight 

Transcendant,  when  the  foe  their  sign  first  gave 

Of  full  submission.    Like  the  smile  of  light. 

The  silent  lightning  of  the  moonlipped  wave. 

Which,  lengthening  gradual,  parte  now,  now  extends ; 

Beams  from  far  points  at  once,  there  central  breaks ; 

Here  from  the  midst  its  flight  extremeward  takes  ; 

Then,  sudden  ceased,  revives  ;  revives,  nor  ever  ends  ;— 

Gleamed  forth  the  inexhaustible  joy,  now  ours 

Through  all  our  dazzling  lines.    There  are,  meanwhile, 

With  our  changed  adversaries,  no  longer  powers 

Of  ill,  who  fain  with  late  would  reconcile 

Their  late  discomfited  chief.    He,  too,  in  mien 

By  sudden  sorcery  changed,  both  hosts  between^ 

On  wing  malefic  hung,  as,  poised  o'er  sands. 

Shadowy,  a  black  and  jagged  doud  will  lie, 

Monstrous  and  solitary.    Top  fierce  to  fly 

But,  braving  doom,  with  uplift  impious  hands 

Clenched,  dulbhed  with  threats,  he  glowered  upon  the  sky. 

The  great  inf  ortune  of  the  universe  j 

All  winding,  man  and  God,  in  one  unuttered  curs^ 

"  O  thou  All-good  I "  I  cried,  "  to  yon  dark  power, 

Mialevolent,  in  the  air,  betwixt  thy  throne 

And  us,  our  cai|ge  arraigning  in  thine  own. 

Be  thy  miraculous  might,  conversive,  shown, 

And  all  thy  mercy  uswaord,  this  dread  hour ; 

Or  show  us  h^w  oiur  foe  to  annihilata" 

Presumptuous,  thus,  impatient,  if  I  prayed 

Yet  not  unacceptahly  all,  as  fate 

To  the  world  reveals.    For  lo  1  all  life  create, 

As  warrior's  breast  of  arrowy  bolt  relieved 

Flesh  racking, — groaned  with  joy,  as  down  he  fell,— 

Grod's  passive  hand  withdrawn,  without  whose  ai4 

Things  nathless  jevil,  were  all  of  force  bereaved, — 

With  thunderous  shoek,  reverberant  even  in  hell. 

The  spirit,  disrealmed,  ^ , ill ;  there  stirless  laid. 

All  being  seemed.  Aow.  aAwound,  and  smitten  as  dumb. 

Grew  a  presage  in  every  breast  of  some 

Solemn  and  saintly,  aat  oi  God  to  come. 

As  when,  at  eve,  some  cloud,  which  long,  hath  lain 

The  oppression  of  the  heavens,  and  of  a  realm 

The  terror, — fled, — redefem^ed  from  nameless  fear, 

Anarchal,  of  eairth-quakings,  and  the  train 

Of  ills  conflagrant,  ijrhiah  by  larcenous  wile 

By  chance,  by  lightning,  oft  whole  states  o'erwhelm  ;— 

Make  glad  the  citizens,  seeing,  slow,  appear 

In  air,  a  pearly  calm,  as  though  of  sphere 

Happier  than  theirs  ;  the  young  moon's  maiden  smile 

Lands,  sullen  late,  lights  up ;  the  traoiquil  main 
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Resta  to  its  roots ; — so  we,  war  gone,  heayen's  peace. 

Coheir  of  bliss,  and  all  their  vast  release, 

Weloome.    The  day  of  Grod,  to  us  the  day 

Of  joy;  to  theirs  destined  of  dire  dismay, 

Bawned  o'er  our  heads ;  the  snn  of  jastioe,  sphere 

Of  righteousness,  no  setting  more  to  fear. 

Beamed  manwards ;  and  his  seat  assumed  for  aye. 

All  now  the  end  of  ends  knew  nigh ;  and  lo  ! 

Saoh  eye  intent  on  heaven's  aspect,  there  shone 

Instant,  on  light's  enlargening  horizon. 

As  crystalled  by  the  spirit  which  round  ud  blew 

Perfect,  in  symmetry  divine  to  view 

A  long  slim  cloudlet,  like  to  a  golden  bow 

Knapped  just  i'  the  midst ;  its  loose  and  listless  chord 

Tangled  about  it.    Thus  showed  God  the  Lord 

That  fight  was  finished ;  good's  great  victory  won ; 

Earth's  war  of  spiritual  light  and  darkness  done ; 

The  strife  of  ages  closed.     Then  all  the  sun 

Helped  us  to  note  our  foemen's  piteous  state. 

And  know  thereby  our  victory  half  achieved 

Onely,  while  charity  failed  to  renovate 

With  hope  those  fallen ;  with  faith  those  sin-deceived  P 

With  trust  in  God  those  erst  who  misbelieved. 

These  humbled  now,  submissive,  silent,  gave 

Ruth  firsb  its  power  to  amend,  grace,  hope  to  save  ; 

Us,  spirit  to  help  that  ardent  multitude 

'Gainst  ours  so  lately  arrayed,  but  whom  we  viewed 

Now,  burying  out  of  sight,  in  one  deep  grave. 

Their  carnal  arms,  ashamed.    Bishamessed,  nude 

They  watched  their  banners  bum.    Then  first  we  saw. 

Glancing  on  our  own  arms,  each  arm  a  law 

Of  God,  each  weapon  a  virtue  ;  shield  and  glaive 

A  truth  divine,  strong  to  subdue  or  save  ; 

Wrought  of  God's  hand,  God's  art  1  without  a  flaw; 

Forged  in  heaven's  fire ;  impenetrable,  alike. 

This,  faith  to  guard ;  by  reason,  that,  to  strike. 

While  myriads  thus  their  arms  laid  down,  subdued 

By  kindness,  patience,  grace,  love,  mansuetude ; 

All  human  excellences  and  God's  combined  ; 

And  while  truth,  wisdom,  virtue  all  things  viewed 

Approvingly,  and  holped  one  mighty  mind 

I'rom  all  to  mould,  some  few  st$rt  out,  of  kind 

Indomitable,  and  for  meet  punishment, 

Confonn  to  holy  reason's  just  intent. 

And  his,  divine,  reserved, — who  from  the  age 

Initial  of  the  world,  life's  eVeiy  stage 

Hath  loved  to  advance  and  sought  to  ameliont4;e. 

We,  these  things  knowing,  and  with  the  great  effed 

Secured,  well  pleased,  thanks  first  to  God  direct  ;•— 

Which  done,  in  every  ^ound  we  pour  the  babn 

Of  heavenly  all-heal ;  every  conscience  calm 

With  mercy's  anodyne ;  strengthen  every  mind 
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With  just  belief  of  strife  man's  vital  n^ 

By  one  all  wise,  who  good  and  ill  so  twined 

With  freedom,  that  his  fate  man  roles, — decreed 

Until  to  nature's  war  heaven's  peace  succeed  ; 

And  Grod's  pure  truth  triumphant  prove  the  intent 

He,  world- wise  providence,  from  the  first  hath  planned, 

That  good  'gainst  ill,  in  free  arbitrement 

Of  spirit,  fair  fought,  should  final  conqueror  stand ; 

Reason,  faith  serving,  sin  and  self  command ; 

And  bale  and  bliss,  life's  vast  contrariant  whole, 

One  cause  confess,  one  universal  souL 

Now  all  earth's  old  distinctions  ceased ;  sea,  land 

Lapsing  into  their  primal  essence  grew 

iEtherial,  and  the  wind,  world- warning,  threw — 

As  wretched  seer  who  some  state-ruinous  ill 

Foretelling,  helps  his  woeful  weird  fulfil. 

The  popular  mind  distraught  bj  such  sad  8kill,-n-> 

Into  each  dying  gust,  as  breathed  of  fate, 

Force,  our  mixed  tribes  once  more  to  segregate  ; 

Soul  winnowing  far  from  souL    These  banned, — the  word 

CompeUant,  sternly  mild,  in  fatherly  tone 

Said,  as  by  one  who  willed  to  amend  their  state. 

Nor  utterly  ruined  nor  all  reprobate, 

Who  favoured  error,  sin,  the  imperfect, — ^heard 

Wistful :  not  ignorant  how  to  reatone 

With  Grod  the  spirit,  and  knowing  so  concurred 

In  their  just  doom ;  knew,  all  the  long  career 

Of  pains  abstersive,  pains  heaven's  nether  sphere 

Opea  aye  to  all,  ere  filled  the  soul's  great  year 

Before  them  ;  knew  their  kind  remedial  end 

Necessitated  ;  and  went.    As  one  by  one 

Like  rags  of  darkness  from  night's  mantle  riven. 

Eve's  tempest  slackened,  clouds,  the  face  of  heaven 

Long  shadowingly  deform,  loath  to  be  gone  j 

But  all  at  last  mass  up  the  horizon, 

So  they  :  their  chief  in  bonds,  once  seeming  friend, 

Prey  of  my  falchion,  spoil  now  of  this  spear, 

Out-taken  ;  he,  still  reserved  for  judgment  here  :-r 

Good's  will  so  said.    Meanwhile  we,  warned,  attend 

A  further  sign  ;  and  instantly  'twas  given ; 

A  fire-voice  ;  gathering  gradual  out  of  heaven, 

Sense  hallowing,  mind  transfiguring,  round  us  came ; 

A  voice  ;  as  when  within  some  holy  shrine 

Our  God  comes  down  in  answer  to  his  name 

Invoked,  and  with  a  wordlessness  divine 

Holds  converse  inmostly  j  and  us,  who  had  striven 

Through  this  soul  conflict,  calling,  straight  we  know, — 

Aj8  lived  things  dead,  touched,  erst,  by  prophet's  rod, 

In  us  the  spirit  regenerant's  deathless  glow  ; 

A.  fire,  that  all  with  purifying  zest 

Before  it,  burned  ;  consuming,  midst  our  breast 

Nature's  whole  evil ;  and  this  fire  waa  Grod. 

B  B  2 
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I,  then  : — "  As  reeflet,  long  from  parent  shore 
Orphaned,  that  save  at  hollowest  ebb  of  all 
Year-tides,  peers  not  the  savage  surges  o'er, 
Nor  airs  her  pearl  and  coral,  childish  store, 
I'  the  golden  light ;  nor  ever, — ^while  befal 
Others,  such  less  joys  oft, — rejoins,  by  chance 
Her  kindred  lands ;  gift  compensative  none 
Desiring  for  life-long  supxiression  mc»:e 
Than  this,  eternized  to  her, — ^the  sun's  glance ; 
So,  from  time's  deeps  emergent,  and  the  flood 
Refluous,  of  life  and  death,  my  soul,  in  thine, 
O  Grod  1  sole  spirit  of  universal  good, 
Oned  with  all  blessed,  the  unnumbered  mtiltitude  ; 
Immortal,  mystic,  militant,  and  divine, 
Would  in  thine  eye-Ught  bask,  thy  governance." 
No  after  sound  nor  sign.    The  renovate  sphere 
Good  thus  world  victor,  evil  o'erthrown, — ^us,  here 
Biding  Grod's  ends,  see,  angels  I    Dost  not  fear 
Fiend  1  late  my  foe,  fate's  future,  deadlier  pass? 

Lucifer.  Have  not  I  triumphed  o'er  the  world  that  was? 

God.  Prince  of  the  powers  of  air,  thy  doom  is  nigh. 
The  prison  and  place  of  spirits  shall  be  for  thee 
As  for  all  these  guilt  'complices  thine,  thou  hast  wronged 
For  a  time  one  proper  mansion  :  they  in  pain 
Emendative  :  thou,  evil  1 

LuciPEB.  And  what  if  I 

Heart-hardened,  still  endure  ?    While  lasts  the  world, 
Thou  mayst  restrain,  confine  ;  not  make  to  cease. 

God.  Him  lead  ye  angels  into  Hades,  there 
To  await  my  will  while  the  world's  sabbath  laste. 
These  souls  elect,  self  purified,  fore-called 
Who  die  not,  nor,  who  through  my  favour,  lose 
Unconscious,  by  death's  intermediate  sleep, 
Nor  expiative  amercement,  joy  in  me, 
Who,  righteous  souls  of  all  earth's  epochs  pasded. 
All  faiths,  all  grades  of  mind,  here  from  the  tomb 
First-bom,  the  truth,  in  heaven  once  gospeUcKi,  prove  j 
That  faith  should  conquer  misbelief,  the  good 
All  ill  subject,  virtue  all  sin  ;  and  these 
Led  by  one  sampling  soul,  forechosen  of  love, 
First  fruits  of  life  celestial  which  their  breast 
Fills, — shall  the  earth,  now  renovated,  indwell. 

Angels.  Be  it  Lord  as  thou  dost  will,  with  us,  with  all 

God.  Angel  of  earth,  and  thou  bright  PhanUel,  sole 
In  the  infinite  presence,  visible  of  thyself. 
And  you,  ye  astral  souls,  who,  latewhilej  here. 
Earth's  end,  as  rise,  saw,  and  this  unfixed  mean 
Of  seeming  chaos ;  who  still  animate,  guide, 
Or  train  the  orblets  to  your  genial  care 
Consigned,  and  in  your  charge  as  in  my  love 
Happy,  know,  all,  if,  sumless  times  now  gone 
Earth's  mountaanoxLa  tcaxo&'^Ti'^^QTn^^tcotDL  central  base^ 


To  airiest  battlement  onoe  I  wtUed,  M/wais  iiot  ^ 

Necessity  clogged  my  hands,  nor  forodd  oompute 

Of  infinite  atomies  ;  no,  my  power  as  ohoioe 

Untrammelled,  see,  angel  of  starry  earth. 

My  special  promise  one©  in  heaven's  records 

Enrolled,  shall  be  fulfilled.    While  time  beholdf 

Orbs  vaster,  scattered  into  particles,  dim*       ' 

The  surface  of  eternity's  flood,  conjoin 

The  casual  meteor,  or  for  ages  drift  ' 

Through  space  egetenuate,  to  minutest  mot^ 

Dissolved,  even  lucent  dust,  and  radiant  mist, 

Prime  manifest  of  the  invisible  essence,  .thin^ 

R^fathering  all  its  elements  shall  again 

Brighten  the  vital  air-,' fierily  i«fln«d. 

Lo  I  earth  shall 'li^e  again  tod^  with  her  soinsj 

Have  resurrection  to  a  brighter  being ; 

And  wakening  like  a  bride,  or  like  a  morning,  <     < 

With  a  long  blush  of  love,  to  a  new  life, 

Anotlier  race  of  souls  shall  rule  in  her, 

Creatures  all  loving,  beautiful  and  holy ; 

Such, — see  them  1 — as,  evil  quelled,  and  justice  wrought, 

Have  vanquished  botind  and  trampled  under  foot 

Their  souls*  defect,  by  self -set  tend^ice  towards 

The  absolute  good  ;  whom  death  holds  therefore  not 

In  more  than  freshening  slumber,  and  who,  prime 

Resurgents  of  all  life,  haste  now  to  live*  ^ 

LUNIEL.  Heard'st  thou  the  wwrd  ? 

A17GEL  OF  Eabth.  The  word  I  heard,  Earth,  be  1 
And  earth  meseemed  in  echoing,  learned  to  live. 

Phanxtel.  So  swift  the  omnific  word,  scarce  syllabled,  lo  I 
The  perfect  orb,  in  shape  as  erst,  but  made 
Purer,  setherial,  instantly  restored, 
As  these  glad  eyes  but  now  behold,  to  form,, 
And  purified,  by  God's  sole  aotf  ul  word. 

Angel  of  Earth.  Be  glad  with  me^  ye  angels  I    Earth  from 
sleep 
B^generative,  awakening,  all  her  powers 
Her  beauties,  spring  spontaneous ;  gum  and  pine 
Entwine  their  shadows ;  lily  and  violet  blend 
Odours  ;  and  myrtle  and  bay  on  morning  gales 
Eve's  perfumes,  stored  with  starry  jasmin,  musk, 
And  rose  in  amicable  exchange,  shall  strew. 

GrUABDiAN  Angel.  See  paradise  her  growth  of  nectarous  flowerb 
Revives,  to  crown  the  eternal  season's  hours  I 
Away,  ill ;  pain,  away  I    Creation,  burst 
Into  one  orderly  hymn  of  joy ;  all  life 
Sing,  voluntary,  his  love,  who  willed  to  make 
Frc^n  pvil  all  goo4-  a^  a^  from  notjiing,  first ; 
Henceforth  with  changeless  boons  and  beauties  rife, 
For  his  own  glory,  and  for  his  creatures*  sake  ; 
Of  him  k)  16ved,  all  hi's  with  rational  hope  ' 

^dpwed  thftt  they  m^ht  trace  in  nature^s  eoo]^  '    i 
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Presage  of  perf  eotnesa  all  livee  ohoiild  take. 
No  fire,  no  sea ;  all  elements  to  one  form 
Final,  of  univereal  use,  and  ''piaax, 
Reverting ;  air  invulnerable  ol  storm  ; 
Earth,  pure,  transpicuons,  shadowless ;  and  man 
Apt  for  dbmmune  with  GU)d,  aa  he  began. 

Angels.  The  world  begins  and  ends  with  paradise^ 
The  garden  and  the  city  of  the  blessed  ; 
Begins  with  paradise  and  ends  with  heaven. 
Anoel  of  Eabth.  Thee,  thank  we,  Lord  1  all  powers  of  spiritual 
light, 
Concerned  thy  counsels  to  partake,  and  spread 
Wideliest  we  may  allwhere  the  holy  ends 
Of  thy  benevolence.    Most,  earth's  warden,  I. 
Gk)D.  Go,  angel !  gnide  her  as  ezewhile  through  heaven. 
LuinEL.  Sometime  my  half-gloomed  sphere,  again  may  live. 
Anobl  of  Eabth.  On  1  on !  my  world  again  I 

Again  we  fly 

Through  heaven's  blue  plain^ 
As  thought  through  the  eye ; 
Ye  angels  keep  your  heaven. 
I  earth.    For  that  with  Qod 
I  have  striven ; 
And  have  prevailed, 
I  oome  ohoe  more ; 
I  come  to  thee,  earth  1 
Like  a  ship  to  shore. 
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Millennial  earth,  ti-ansfigured  to  a  star, 
The  rebegotten  world,  see,  bom  a^in; 
Good,  imiversal  order,  peace  and  joy. 
Fruits  of  the  new  creation,  all  the  heirs 
Holy,  of  lieht,  share ;  sweet  conpinand  in  these. 
In  tiiose,  oDedience  sweeter  still.    All  art 
Sublimed,  all  science  hallowed,  to  best  ends, 
Life  worldly  made  life  heavenly  by  God's  law 
Pervasive,  spiritual  HI,  pain  bodily,  cease. 
Are  gloriously  disproven  all  godless  doubts, 
Ear&'s  cavemed  prophesies,  of  oracular  reek 
Voiced,  not  divine  breath,  of  mere  fleshlihood. 
Virtues  incoiporate  spiritual- wise,  with  heaven 
Linked,  their  ori^intu  nature  show  and  end. 
Life  lower  now  with  more  intelligence  dowered. 
Docile,  unharmful,  gladdens  in  utes  humane. 

Uarth  Millennial, 

Abchangel^  Angel  of  Eakt^,  LuisnEL,  Anqelb,  SadttB) 
Angela,  Festus,  aTid  Clara. 

Angel  of  Eabth.  God  luad  tj^e  world  on^e  Holy  family; 
The  houses  of  l^e  )Mvr«^  w^  ^«^  «.\Uftd ; 
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That  WM  the  prophecy,  and  this  the  proof ; 
Love  the  beginninjy  of  the  great  return. 

LuNiBL.  I  had  a  happy  vision  yesternight, 
Methonght  I  saw  the  gatheiing  of  all  tribes 
Of  men  returning  out  of  dateless  deaths 
Unto  the  Holy  land,  the  land  of  life. 

Saints.  We  saw  it  likewise ;  we,  yea,  all  of  us, 
And  heard  the  angels  sing :  far  up  mid  hefkye^ 
Their  blessM  words  resounded,  of  our  thoughts 
The  pure  celestial  echoes ;  this  their  hymn. 

They  come  from  the  ends  of  the  earth, 

White  with  its  aged  snows ; 
Frotn  the  boonding  breast  of  the  tropic  tide, 

Where  the  day-beftm  ever  glows ;  .         ,        i 

From  the  east  where  tirst  they  dwelt, 

From  the  north,  and  tha  south,  and  th^  watti 
Where  the  sun  puts  on  his  robe  of  Ught, 

And  lays  down  his  crown  to  rest. 

Out  of  every  land  thej  oome ; 

Where  toe  palm  triumphant  grows, 
Where  the  vine  overshadows  the  roo6  and  the  hills, 

And  the  gold  orbed  orange  glows : 
Where  the  olive  and  fig-tree  thrive. 

And  the  rich  pomegpranates  red,   • 
When  the  oitron  blodms.  and  the  i^ple  of  iU 

Bows  down  its  fragrant  head. 

From  the  lands  where  the  gems  are  bom  ; 

Opal  and  emerald  bright; 
^Ftom  shoree  where  the  ruddv  corak  grow,  ^ 

And  )iearls  with  their  mellow  light ; 
Where  silver  and  gold  are  duff , 

And  the  diamond  rivers  roll, 
And  tiiie  marble  white  as  the  still  moonlight 

Is  quarried,  and  jetty  coal ; — 

They  come — with  a  gladdening  shout ; 

Tney  come — with  a  tear  of  joy ; 
Father  and  daughter,  youth  and  maid, 

Mother  and  blooming  boy. 
A  thousand  dwellings  they  leave,  ' 

Dweliings-^but  not  a  heme ; 
To  them  there  is  nqoe  but  the  saored  soil, 

And  the  land  \v:hereto  they  come. 

They  are  princes  and  conquerors  all, 

Witb  the  Father  of  spirits  and  men ; 
The  elect  of  all  ages  He  knew  they  might  itiXl, 

But  resurgent^  DC  with  Him  again. 
Their  Kaker,  their  Saviour,  their  Judge, 

They  shall  know  Him  the  One,  as  of  yore, 
And  the  burden  be  lift  ftom  the  heart  of  the  woiid, 

And  the  veil  on  their  souls  be  no  more. 

And  the  Temple  again  shall  be  built, 

More  holy  than  ever  of  old ; 
Be  the  floor  the  new  Earth,  and  the  star-^ried  dty 

Be  the  roof  that  all  soul  shall  enfiild. 
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'.    .  ■     'V    '  •, 

From  the  aaints  of  all  worlds  to  their  Lord, 
Prayer  mor]iixig<  and  eve  shall  lise;  ■  :  ^*    ; 

And  tne  lamb,  of  all  siolessaess  sig^nupoa  earthi 
They  shall  fellow,  His  flool^  in  the  »]fi9^.    ; , 

Angel  of  Eabth.  As  isles,  disjoined  by  super-ficlal  deeps, 
Yet  rooted  stand  in  unity  with  worlds  ; 
So  with  the  interior  continent  of  heaven, 
Earth  and  its  own.  ' 

Saints.  Now  know  we  the  whole  iw^orld 
The  land  of  heavenly  commerce,  where  both  kinds 
Of  men  and  angels  mix  with  mutual  gain  ; 
With  knowledge,  and  with  wisdom,  and  with  joy 
Flowing  ;  the  final  festivskl  of  time. 

Phanuel.  Angel^j  God's  gracious  n^nistry^  doubit  ye  not, 
In  many  a  sphere, — ^by  laws  of  Ught.  and  w«iigjtit 
With  yours  commutual  bound,  as  ye  to  them, 
Spiritual,  by  sense  of  right  and  truth,  by  proof, 
By  love  of  Deity,  and  by  bonds  to  both 
Common  of  virtue  an(^ piety,  interchange 
With  chosen  intelligences  and  spirits  of  pdwer, 
Thrones  and  ^  h^ayenly  eitcc^enoes,  who  scald 
The  star-stair  of  ||f)erfectioii's  tower,  glad  news 
Of  orbs,  even  yours,  regenj^ate.    Every  globp  , 

A  mansion  of  the  spirit,  world-blessing  souls 
Mingle  at  large  with  m^m    jKhow,  who  would  prove 
Divinity  by  deeds  works  miraclets^  'Who        ■ 
By  words,  speaks  mysteries  mixed  with  clearest  truths. 
All  revelation  is  a  mystery,  here.  ^  ,  > 

Anoel  of  Eabt9«  i^h^iiltimate  mysteries  faiUi  d^i^  celebrate^ 
Perfective,  of  the  holy  slnirit,  «re  Gkxl's> ;  <      ^ 
Whose  manifold  salvation  all  imbounds,    ' 
Sinner  and  saint,  9iii,e  ,Wprld  completing  plan. 

Saints.  O  holy  Angel,  warden  of  thjc  worl(jl, 
Who  guidest  its  first  footsteps  o'er  the  path, 
Untried  of  newest  space,  well  trodden  now,         ' 
Which  round  the  sun  it  circletii ;  and  thou,  t<>0, 
Serenest  of  all  angels,  fairesii,  first, 
Of  those  here  culled,  the  flower  of  heaven's  bT^ght  hosts^ 
Who  knowest  the  heart  of  truth,  and  well  niay'st  smile 
At  legends  of  the  birth  6t  bub  and  stars, 
The  atomic  ancestries  of  elementd,  :  • 

And  infantile  antiquity  o|  timejT~- 
We  in  this  sphere  rejoioa  th^  with  ye  we 
The  truth  posses^ '  «tod'  glory  in.    Do  thou 
Speak  then,  who  canst,  bright  an^el  guide  of  eartji,'' • 
If  leisure  thine,  wl^se  loi^  experience  tends 
Far  past  thefifcniRediJat^  ^arenteigQ  of  ti^^, 
Into  eternal  asons,  wfaatito us  :   / 

The  Godblejsed  words  may  prove  of  living  light. 
Instruct  us  in  the  wisdom  bf  tluB  heavens,        • ;  >         •     ". 
At  once  tho^giitoii^ai^d  gpe^j?^  tji^e  ti^,life 
The  empyrean  sliadowftv'iW^toiit^w^     vv   .    -  ,.,(  ,«,     ,. 


( 
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Like  self  obedient  elements,  whiofil  eontalfili  in        .  '^ 

Their  total  laws  and  partial  liberties,  > 

The  reign  of  Gk)d  may  honour  in  till  spherM, 
And  act  therewith  oonoOrdantlj,  iais  here.  ' 

Anoel  op  Eabth.  As  when  oii&wise  in  Nature's 'ways  of  old,' 
Gazing  through  optic  lens,  heaven's  spatitfl  pMns, 
Perceived  thikt  what  to  naked  ej^  black  bUnka 
Unfathomable,  and  lonesome  a(Mte  fieemed 
From  universe  to  universe,  wm  in  tenth 
Crowded  with  suns ;  so,  too,  otetib^  miind, 
Scanning  the  depths  of  Deity,  must -conif ess^ ' 
When  by  his  will  enlightened,  that  whAt  Ahows     ' 
As  meore incttpltoable  judgment^  fate,  :;    '   .(    i' 

Imposed  by  arbitrary  ruler,  first,  ' 
Proves,  rightly  known  6f  gpood  and  glory  full, 
As  firmamental  fields  with  orbs  of  life.  '        '     >   ' 

For  infinitely  various  are  the  Ways 

Wherein  God  conquers  evil ;  at  one  time  ''■'■'    •'  * 

Slowly  eradicating,  line  by  line, 
Its  fatal  features,  and  again,  by  oii& 
Ajinihilative  word,  destroying  it. 

The  sphere  I  mourned  as  mine,  to  rttin  doomed,       '  ■'' 

Grod  hath  restored  to  being;  and  newly  dbwered         '  '^ 

With  life,  and  holy  soul,  transf oniied,  it'  beimd  ' 

Self-shining.    And,  recipient  of  all  bliss  • 

Unmerited,  unmeasured,  she  the  like 
Imparts  to  all  who  in  her  hallowed  light, 
Gladden.    Thereto,  I  now ;  God  bidd^  to  tend.  ' 

LuNiEL.  The  issue  of  all  ages  is  at  h^d.  .  r 

Angel  op  Eabth.  Heaven's  ways  ki^  always  cyclical ;  its  events, 
All  orbital,  its  aaras  ;  and  albeit  > 

The  sin  of  man,  Prom^tliean,  nevw  ceaste, 
Nor  the  avenging  vulture's  beak,  blobd^Vrot;  i     . 

Yet  is  the  arrow  always  on  the  wing,  -  ;  •   .    - 

Which  seeks  the  heart  of  v^ngfeaUce,  se^ks  and  slayA  • 

So  from  the  first  divine  forgiveness  clasps',  ' '    •    •" ' 

To  her  all  quickening  bosom,  all  whichr  UVe  ; 
Galls  all  by  name,  and  nlimmg,  halloweth'  them.  i'       i  •  ; 

Saints.  Thus,  by  God's  goodness,  goodness  comes  to  ns  '    *  '    <  ' 
Out  of  his  boundless  plenitude  t  itnd  man. 
The  shadowy  semblance  of  the  vast  divine,   '  ■    ■ 

Like  a  dark  sphere  absorbed  into  th6  suii,  i  . 

As  in  presecular  time  emergent  theiibe,    ,  i 

His  constellated  seat^  assumes' in  heaven,  ' 

A  deathless  incarnation  of  the  light.  i     - 

And  this  despite  of  evil,  sin,  and  pain. 

That  every  faculty  be  perfected,  ci   ,  , 

And  all  affection  purified  itf  loan  ; 

Love  being  love  of  good,  hate,  hate  of  ill ;         v  i ,,. 

Divinest  hate,  unanimous  with  loVe.  .-.  i 

Wherefore  to  thofts^  whW^reaMze  G<ja'&  will,  .•     ' 

And  with  the  saxno  their  own  jusim^t^  :    .    .    ;   !i 


I , ; 
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Water  in  water  flowingr,  ur  in  air,    ' 
Passive  as  silenoe,  active  as  the  lights 
Receiving  and  dispensingi  moments  fall 
Like  silver  raindrops  stippled  in  the  ground, 
Whose  resurrection  is  in  grain  of  gol4. 
But  with  the  generation  of  the  world. 
Who  their  back  turned  uppn  the  son.  to  toy  ■* 

With  their  own  shadows,  meanly  pleased  to  mark 
Their  self  growth,  not  considering  thf^t  the  more 
These  things  extend  themselves,  the  nearer  they 
To  their  extinction ; — ^not  thus.    Night  comes  on; 
And  lo  I  the  whole  flock  in  the  fold  of  death. 

Angel  of  Earth.  Ends  and  beginnings  mingle  at  the  last ; 
All  ultimates  are  foreordained ;  these  day^, 
And  those  far  times,  when  yon  f fdr  flowerijig  orb, 
Lily-like,  beamed  out  of  time's  shadowy  tide; 
And  spread  its  bright  and  continenUil  leaves, 
Fragrant  with  sunny  incense,  to  the  heavens. 
But  his  infallible  eye,  beneath  whose  beam 
Essence  becomes  appearance,  every  day 
Doomsday,  an  inner  circlet  of  pure  tiine^ 
Concentric  with  eternity^  and  part 
Of  the  same  all  indnsive  octave  here, 
The  darkness  from  the  light  shall  sejugate  ; 
The  visible  veil  of  the  invisibla 
And  the  times  near  when  all  shall  be  complete } 
The  golden  seed  from  ripe  fulfilment  fall ; 
Eternal  mind  immortal  utterance  make ; 
The  many-coloured  arch  a  circle  be  ; 
Earth's  orb  elect  her  crescent  Jt^orns  conjoin 
With  light  perpetual,  total,  vital  light ; 
And,  the  mixed  past  made  pure  and  holy,  oause 
The  present  paradise,  the  future  heaven. 

Saints.  Man's  being  is  an  everlasting  birth  \ 
We  are  ourselves  the  elements  of  heaven. 
And  as  the  eye  is  sacred  to  the  sun. 
So  be  the  soul  to  God.    It  iavweet  to  point 
To  prophecies  fulfilled,  when  spells  of  good* 
To  us  extinct  all  ill,  all  sin,  all  woe ; 
The  world  seems  wreathed  from  end  to  end  with  joj, 
And  garlanded  with  glory,  as  the  hall 
Of  some  great  populous  palace  at  a  feast. 
Our  nature  we  relume,  too,  as  the  sun. 
From  the  bright  burning  atmosphere  he  breatheSi 
The  starry  spirits  of  his  frame  renews, 
And  revels  in  his  glory  without  end. 
So  we  in  that  divinity  rejoice, 
Wherein  all  spiritual  essence  is  and  acts, 
Authentic  because  free. 
Angbls.  Praise  therefore  heaven. 

Saints.  To  thee,  Ood,  m^ker,  roler^  saidour,  judge  I 
The  Infinite,  ihe  TJnivexaaS.  Oms 
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Whoee  righteotuoidflseB  Md  as  nnmbeirl8i»' 

As  creature  sins  ;  \!v;b0  giver  att  of  life ; 

Who  sawest  from  the  first  that  all  was  good, 

Which  thou  didst  make,  and  sealed'st  it  with  thy  lore, 

Thy  boundless  benediction  on  the  world  ; 

To  thee  be  honour,  glory,  prayer  and  praise, 

And  full-orbed  worship  from  all  worlds,  all  heayens» 

May  every  being  bless  thee  in  return 

As  thou  dost  bless  it ;  every  age  and  orb 

Utter  to  thee  the  praise  thou  dost  inspire. 

Let  man,  Lord  !  praise  thee  most,  as  all  redeemed, 

Ajb  many  in  the  saints,  as  one  in  thee. 

Oh  may  perpetual  pleasure^  peaoe^  and  joy, 

And  spiritual  light  inform  all  8onl6  ; 

And  grace  and  mercy  in  bliss  thousandfold 

Enwrap  the  world  of  life.    May  all  who  dwell 

On  open  earth,  or  in  the  hid  abyss, 

Howe'er  they  sin  or  suffer,  in  the  end. 

Receive,  as  beings  bom  at  first  of  thee, 

The  mercy  that  is  mightier  than  all  ill. 

May  all  souls  love  each  other  in  all  worlds,  * 

And  all  conditions  of  existence  :  even 

As  now  these  lower  lives  that  dwell  with  man 

In  amity,  rejoicing  in  the  care 

Of  their  superior,  and  in  useful  peace, 

Upon  the  common  earth,  no  more  distained 

With  mutual  slaughter — no  more  doomed  to  groan 

At  sight  of  woe,  and  cruelty,  and  crime. 

Lo  !  all  things  now  rejoicing  in  the  life 

Thou  art  to  each  and  givest,  live  to  thee ; 

And  knowing  other's  nature  and  their  own 

Live  in  serene  d^g^t^  oonteilt  with  good,  i 

Yet  earnest  for  the  last  and  best  degree. 

Their  hands  are  full  of  kindness,  and  their  tongues 

Are  full  of  blessings,  and  their  hearts  of  good. 

All  things  are  happy  here.    May  kindness,  truth. 

Wisdom,  and  knowledge,  liberty  and  power, 

Virtue  and  holiness,  overspread  All  orbs 

As  £his  star  now  ;  the  world  be  bliss  and  love ; 

And  heaven  alone  be  all  things  ;  tiU  at  last 

The  music  from  all  souls  redeemed  shall  rise, 

Like  a  perpetual  fountain  of  pure  sound, 

Upspringing,  sparkling  in  the  silvery  blue ; 

From  round  creation  to  thy  feet,  0  God  I 

Festus.  One's  fellow  conquerors  recognized  in  peace, 
How  calm,  how  sweet  this  life  I  from  passion  pure, 
From  natural  evils  freed.     The  storm  of  time 
The  world  hath  wept  through,  and  the  whirl  of  life 
Once  mine,  shows  like  an  agonizM  dream 
Hung  in  the  halls  of  memory,  bannerwise  ; 
Proof -sign  of  victory  passed.    Speak,  angel-biride* 
Being  of  bliss  and  beantj,  teems  not  this 
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The  peace  serene  thy  spirit  lon^fddifor  ondel 

Claba.  It  is.    How  doubly  dear  all  saoredthingrs 
Show  to  the  sonl  elect  salvation  here 
Hath  hallowed  ;  and  how  blessed  the  high  employ, 
Gk)d'8  wisdom  teaching  to  milleimial  man, 
And  learning  love  divine. 

Festus.  Donbt's  tempest-age 

Soothed  into  silent  and  profound  belief ;  . 

The  soul's  ambitious  and  ill-ordered  quests 
Chastened  to  aspirations  ;  all  desires. 
Oalm  as  the  regular  breathings  of  the  breast. 
What  joy  to  worship,  in  our  heart  recrowned. 
The  exiled  sovereign  of  earth's-  youi^,  long  lost, 
Our  old  paternal  faith  1 — What  joy  to'  feel, 
Though  life-deforming  passions  come  and  go. 
Stormlike,  and  cloudlike,  high  o'er  all,  the  spirit 
Stands,  in  impassive  purity  and  peaee, 
Identical  with  heaven.     See,  soul  of  light, 
Thy  kindred  angel  1 

Angela.  Yes.    This  joy  is  mine. 

To  quit  betinfes  the  grandekxrs  of  the  sun, 
His  continents  of  light  and  sea-like  springs 
Of  radiance,  here  to  wander  hj  their  side 
Beloved  on  earth  as  mine  ;  and  ye  are  they 
I  loved  most.    Most  of  all  it  gladdeheth  me 
In  hallowed  commune  thus  to  help  expand 
The  spirit  capacious  of  e^tremesib  truth. 
With  ends  beneficent ;  so  that  kindly  act 
Keep  pace  with  godly  thought. 

Festus.  God's  universe 

A  boundless  field  for  erer-aetiveigobd,    •  i  " 

To  soul  so  bent,  unfolds.    While,  woitld  by  <  world -u* 
Through  all  successive  spheres,  the  aspiring  spirit. 
Death  bcm,  yet  reasoendent^  till  it  come, 
Through  many  a  cradling  starlet,  to  the  oirb* 
Whence  its  predestined  irise  shall  end  all  .proof , 
Restore  the  wanderer  to  the  way,'  and  blehd 
Life  momentary  with  the  eternal  i^tate. 
The  everlasting  order  of  aU  days,— ^ 
Wisdom  her  many-chambtved  doilie  reveals. 
Her  graduated  heaven.  - 

Claba.  Content  with  this, 

One  altar  in  her  thousand-shrinM' fane, 
Earth's  simpler  souls  their  tites  of  truth  and  love, 
Like  faithfully  fijilfil  with  those  enthvomed 
Who.  look  down  on  ttie  empyrean.    Here 
All  knowledge  sanctified,  all  mind  enlarged. 
All  faculties  reformed,  bow  perfect  «eeims   < 
To  eyes  illumed  with  truth's  interiin*  light,  < 
Self -owning,  flowerlike,  rthdse  mo8t^graoi<ni&<trials: 
Our  souls  once  suffered ';  sufferings  ssow  enjogfjed.        . 
Angela.  What  \eiigt\i'&  nv%  Toat^^  wcj^iaLiaglift^ 
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Wliat  breadths  now  compass  our  celestial  yiews ; 
What  heiirhts  faith's  Tisionary  eje  oommands  ; 
What  depths  we  fathom  of  divinity  ; 
Let  him  tell,  who  can  oonnt  the  motes  of  air, 
Stars,  and  the  rays  of  stars,  or  God's  grood  deeds. 

Festus.  Alas  !  what  mean  conceptions  once  were  man^i 
Of  God  ;  his  essence,  natore,  ends.    In  vain 
Men  thought  to  magnify  the  Infinite, 
Who  merely  magnified  their  own  small  thought, 
And  made  it  monstrous.     Kot  in  vain  for  such 
May  we  thy  pity  ask,  thy  pardon,  Lord  ; 
For  us,  the  joy  to  feel,  the  gift  to  prove 
Love,  power,  and  wisdom  omnioansal  thine, 
Which  from  the  fbunt  divine  of  being  flow. 
With  hatred  and  revenge  are  base  effects, 
And  passions,  to  mean  natures  only  known ; 
Not  to  be  charged  to  God,  nor  named  with  him* 
Passions  are  proofs  of  imperfection.    Thou 
Only  hast  all  perfections,  God  !  who  art 
Eternal  reason  quickening  boundless  laws  ; 
The  laws  of  love,  life,  light,  wheredn  be  based 
The  world's  sublime  foundations. 

AiTGELA.  Oh,  how  vast 

The  glories  of  the  future,  once  misinatehed 
'Gkbinst  earth-life  merely,  and  all  its  littleness. 

Clara..  Were  happiness  alone  our  being's  aim, 
We,  over  nature  reigning  and  mere  soul, 
Fure  intellect,  and  all  whom,  led  by  them 
Our  better  lot  is  here  to  raise,  refine. 
Enlighten,  free  from  inner  mental  bonds. 
Oh,  glorious  rule  !  it  might  indeed  seem  weU 
For  good  of  others  and  our  own  deligfal^ 
This  natural  dispensation  and  divine. 
This  first  degree  of  heaven  should  aye  p^rdure. 

Angela.  True  ;  earth  is  all  one  Eden.    Pity 'tw«re^ 
That  it  should  ever  end. 

Saint.  I  say  not  so; 

Although  I  have  a  thousand  plans  in  hand, 
Some  interwoven  with  the  fartiiest  stais-*^ 
Each  one  of  which  might  ask  a  year  of  years 
To  perfect. 

Claba.      Be  it ;  our  MaJc^r  knoweth  best 
What  thought  or  deed  may  best  belong  to  time, 
Or  to  eternity. 

Saint.  All  pro{dseoy 

Hath  said  the  earth  shall  cease,  and  that  right  soon. 

Festus.  It  is  like  enough.    Beauty's  akin  to  death. 

Angel.  Behold,  our  sister  graces  of  the  skies, 
Faith,  Hope,  and  Love,  deseend  I    Methinks  of  late 
Ye  chiefly  dwell  on  earth. 

LovB.  Where  lives  and  reigns 

ilie  divine  hiiitaaiixty,^eire  axe  we  cnrer^seeiL 


750  FSSTU8. 

SaooessiTe,  aa  the  seaaons  to  the  btul 

Saints.  Well  are  ye  known  and  welcome  in  iedl  worlds. 
Wherever  lofty  thought  or  godly  deed 
Is  lodged  or  compassed,  there  your  blessings  rest. 

Hope.  How  sweet,  how  sacred  now,  this  eairth  of  man*8, 
The  prelude  of  a  yet  sublimer  bliss ! — 
I  marked  it  from  the  first,  while  yet  it  lay 
Lightless  and  stirless ;  ere  the  forming  fire 
Was  kindled  in  its  bosom,  or  the  land 
Lift  its  volcanic  breastwork  up  from  sea. 
The  deluge  and  idolatries  of  men 
I  viewed,  though  shuddering,  and  with  faltering  eye^ 
E'en  to  the  incarnation  of  heaven's  Truth, 
And  dawn  of  earth's  best  faith ;  that  faith  whioh  fled 
An  infant,  waxed  anon  a  giant ;  peeped, 
A  star,  and  grew  a  heaven-fulfilling  eon; 
Which  was  an  outcast,  and  became,  ete  long, 
A  dweller  in  all  palaces  ;  which  hid 
Its  head  in  dens  of  deserts,  and  sat  throned, 
After,  in  richest  temples  high  ae  hills : 
^\llich,  poured  out  painfully  in  mortal  blood, 
Rose  an  immortal  spirit ;  as  a  slave 
Was  sold  for  gold  and  prostrated  to  power ; — 
And  now  that  lowly  bondmaid  is  a  queen  ; 
And  lo  !  she  is  beloved  in  earth  and  heaven  ; 
And  lieth  in  the  bosom  of  her  Lord, 
The  bride  of  the  all-worshipped,  one  with  God. 

Love.  We,  even  of  divinest  origin. 
In  infinite  progression  view  ail  worlds ; 
And  we  are  happy. 

Faith.  Hie  dead  sleep  ae  yet ; 

But  their  day  cometh,  and  the  bonds  of  death 
Already  slacken  around  the  living  soul ; 
The  mortal  sleep  of  ages,  whioh  began 
When  time  s^^  down  into  his  slumberoiiB  west, 
Thins  even  now  o'er  the  reviving  eyes, 
Gathering  their  heaven-lent  light,  no  more  to  wane 
In  woe  or  age  :  never  be  quenched  in  tears, 
Like  a  star  in  the  sea.    It  is  as  I  ever  knew ; 
My  life  is  to  receive  and  to  believe 
The  word  and  words  of  God. 

Love.  IwhoumLove^ 

And  Grace,  and  Charity,  rejoice  with  you, 
Whither  ye  wend  I  with  ye ;  whether  here, 
Or  on  the  utmost  rim  of  Light's  broad  reign, 
The  least  and  last  of  stars  which  even  seems 
To  tremble  at  its  insignificance, 
In  presence  of  Infinity  ;  where  yet 
No  angel's  wing  hath  waved,  nor  foot  of  fiend 
Left  its  hot  imprint ; — still,  in  all  do  we 
Find  fit  delight  and  honour,  as  now  here. 
Now  earth  andlieaveulitfiiViifKnfiSfflii^         and  night; 
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There*8  not  a  wind  bnt  Ibean  npon  its  wing 
Them^Bsagea  of  God;  and  not  a  star 
Bat  knows  the  bliss  of  earth. 

Fbstus.  The  earth  hath  Qod 

Remade,  and  all  its  elements  refined, 
Fit  for  Bublimer  being.    Flesh  hath  passed 
Its  fiery  baptism,  and  come  forth  olear 
Ab  oryst&l  gold :  all  that  of  vile  or  mean 
Pertained  to  it  hath  perished  atomlesa 
The  kindred  ties  of  family  and  raoe, 
Intensified  into  identity,  now, 
Earth,  like  a  diamond,  basks  in  her  own  free  lights 
Unfed,  unaided,  unrequiring  anght. 
All  now  is  pnrity,  and  power,  and  peace. 
The  first-born  of  creation,  they  who  hail 
Archangels  as  their  brethren,  mountainlike 
BeigXi^x>*er  the  plains  of  men,  oonverting  all ; 
Beapuig  the  fields  of  immortality, 
Each  one  his  sheaf,  for  him  the  harvest-Lord  $ 
To  whom  belongs  earth's  whole  estate  and  life, 
And  every  world's. 

Phakuel.  And  he  shall  gamer  all. 

The  awfnl  tribes  which  have  in  Hades  dwelt. 
Passed  count  of  time,  await  their  rising.    Gbd's 
Great  day,  the  sabbalji  of  the  world's  long  week, 
Is  at  high  noon ;  the  Judge  hath  yet  to  come. 

Claba.  The  shadows  of  etomity  o'ercast 
Already  time's  bright  towers.    The  heavenB  shall  come 
Down  like  a  cloud  upon  the  hill,  and  sweep 
Their  spirit  0¥er  earth,  and  the  whole  face 
And  form  of  things  ^hall  be  dissolved  and  changed. 
Nothing  shall  be  but  essence,  perfect,  pure, 
And  void  of  every  attribute  but  Gk)d't, 
This  even  is  too  gross  for  that  to  come, 
The  holy  ]MMre;t^  earth,  and  heaven  is  theirs. 

Festub.  ^ot  pain,  nor  toil  of  mind  or  ftame,  nOrdonbt 
Nor  discontent,  nor  enmity  to  God, 
IHsturb  the  steady  joy  the  spirit  feels ; 
Nor  element  can  torture,  nor  time  tire ; 
Nor  sea  nor  mountaii^  x&ake  ot  bar  or  fear ; 
Sickness  and  woe  and  deaUi  are  things  gone  by ; 
Destroyed  with  the  destruction  of  the  world  : — 
Shadows  of  things  which  have  been,  never  more 
To  waste  the  world's  bright  hours,  nor  grate  the  heari 
Of  mighty  man  ;  now  fit  for  thrones  and  wings ; 
Ruler  of  worlds,  main  minister  of  heaven. 
Inheritor  of  all  the  prophecies 
Of  God,  fore-uttered  through  the  tongues  of  time. 
Ages  of  ages.    Evil  is  no  mora 

AJtCHANGEL.  And  does  earth  satisfy  thee  now  7 

Festus.  '  Afi  eartiL 

There  is  a  brighter,  loftier  life  f orman 


Even  yet,  the  very  union  wtth  G^od:'         ,  *^         , 
Phakuel.  God  works  by  means."  Between  the  two  ettremei 

Of  earth  and  heaven  there  lies  a  mediate  stat^ — 

A  pause  between  the  lightning  lapse  of  life 

And  following  thunders  of  eternity  ;• — 

Between  eternity  and  time  a  lapse, 

To  soul  unconscious,  though  ageilasting,  wheve 

Spirit  is  tempered  to  its  finid  f  ate  ; 

Within  or  between  worlds,  repose  or  bllM 

Divested,  man  shall  mix  with  deity, 

And  the  eternal  and  immortal  make 

One  being.    As  in  earth^s  fifdt  panidiBe 

Qod's  spirit  walked  with  man,  aiid  conmiune  made 

With  him,  so  in  the  second,  after  death, 

Man^s  spirit  walks  with  G-od  in  an  eleet 

Existence,  and  a  vigil  of  the  great. 

The  holy  day  which  is:  to  bzeeJ:  in  heaven; 

Thither  Truth's  prophet  went,  in  the  dread  hoiir 

That  hell  by  earth  on  heaven  revenged  itself, 

With  one  soul  penitent  *ooittpat^M  ;-^nor  kmg 

Remained,  but  while  enough  to  cheer  earth's  troep 

Of  foremost  disobediei^ts,  heads  of  ^in^B 

Long  line,  who  soul  enlightened  him  received 

With  time-outwearing  hope  that  yet  in  0<)d 

They  should  partake  the  fttlnesB  of  his  love; 

And  with  him  rose  then,  in  prophetic  proof 

Of  immortality,  many  a  dealMess  ghost. 

Triumphant  o^er  that  bliitd  revenge  which  wrought 

Hell  1  thy  destruction— ^thy  salvation,  earth ! 
FESTua  That  such  wiE  be,  ihe  just  weill'  know;  and  all 

Earth's  great  events  add  changes  tend'  theriato ; 

Its  fiery  dissolution  in  the  passed. 

And  supernatural  rebirth  which  now 

The  chosen  and  the  world-redeemed  partake. 
Phanuel.  And  this  skull  last,  till  like*  the  settkig'  eiui 

Desertm^^rfh,' he  shall!  iredre  to  heaVeUj 

With  all  his  captive  victors  in  his  train, 

Triumphant,  and  translated  evien^ore' 

Into  the  hierarchal  skies.    Wilt  see, 

While  yet  time  is,  earth^s  shtidcrwy  wwld  within-^ 

The  living  death  she  hearta,  and,  augar4ike, 

Explore  the  ominous  bo#eis  of' the' sphere  f 

As  one  great  life  it  is  pervadeth  all  > 

That  bud,  bxeathd,  beam,  so  in  the  spirit  world , 

Of  God,  his  will  tlpxi^h  countiess  ministrleB 

Confided  potently,  works  paWieiy  ;    ' 

And  I,  the  liberating  angel,  marked 

From  supramundane  tMe,  act  toi  iMii  dndi 

To  me  are  given  the  secrets  of  the  centre, 

The  keys  of  earth,  taiods  an^  if^mUbdk^ 

Coffer-like.    I  it  was  who  seized  and  bound, 

At  his  behest  who  wills  and  litis  itoe, 
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Even  on  their  thrones,  the  mighty  thou  wilt  see. 

Festus.  Angel  of  heaven  1  I  vauH  view  these  things 
Phanuel.  Nor  these  alone,  but  other  wonders  yet. 

The  valley  Death's  dark  pinionis  toooded  o'er. 

A  life-offending  ni^i,  anvisitod 

By  sun  or  st«r,  where  but  the  fatuous  fire 

Of  man's  weak  judgment,  wanderisd  till  GpdVhand 

Laid  o'er  the  black  abyss  a  bridge  of  life, 

A.nd  married  earth  to  henvan's  uiainlaDd  thoult  see, 

Death's  grave  ;  and  over  him,  that  monument 

Of  light,  enlightening  earth.    The  gods  and  fiends 

Of  old,  and  aU  the  fictions  of  man's  heart, 

Imagined  of  the  future  passed  for  aye, 

Thou  shalt  inspect.    Behold  this  mMintam  !    We 

Must  pass  through  it ;  for  under  lie  the  gates 

Of  the  invisible  regions  whereunto 

We  tend,  for  a  brief  season. 
Festus.  On  then  I 

Phanuel.  Bare 

Thy  marble  breast,  0  mountain,  to  its  depths  1 

An  angel  and  a  man  divine  demand 

A  way  through  these  foundations.    . 
Festus.  An4  the  locks 

Open  Hke  mists  before  thee.  ^  ,i 

Phanuel.  Follow  niQl, 
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The  soul-state,  intermediate  'twixt  earth's  life 
And  the  world  Aiture,  imconoeiyed  till  seen, 
We  search  with  curious  awe ;  mark  dormant  death; 
Nor,  joyless,  evil  accost,  by  hearen  restrained; 
From  bonds  sBonian  loosened,  ere  the  end : 
View,  yisionary,  the  circle  of  false  gods, 
Bdfractions  of  the  sole  and  infinite  One, 
Conceptions  imperfect  of  deity,  held 
Of  old,  by  ignorant  and  idolatrous  mao. 
Yet  honest,  who  his  best  faculties  adored 
Unwittingly,  his  mere  passions :— ruined,  chained^ 
Worshipless,  all  bear  witness  to  one  true, 
All-free,  all-necessary,  all  holy  God. 
Error's  unreal  immortality,  see 
Extinguished  by  God's  yerity :  hear  the  word 
Divine,  by  all  obeyed. 

Hades, 

Abohanobl,  Fbstus,  Dbath,  Lugifeb. 

Festus,  Almighty  God  I  suatain  me.    This  is  death;— 
And  this — I  knew  not,  aneel,  he  was  here — 
Is  Lucifer,  the  fallen;  and  like  a  bolt 
Of  thunder  forged  in  intramnndane  air. 
Self-buried  witnin  the  centre.    Not  in  hell; 
Where  every  spirit's  work,  by  fire  is  tried; 
For  there  is  fierce  exaction  oi  jost  dues, 
Stern  course  of  forfaults  compurgate;  remorse 
Elame-toothed,  with  bite  unmokering,  find  I  him ; 
But  here,  Grod-bounden  in  rest. 

Phjlnubl,  0  Lucifer  I 

Wake  from  thy  sea-like  sleep,  time's  calm  so  long, 
Long  and  unfathomable  hath  ceased.    Arise 
In  peace  or  wrath,  rouse  from  thine  age-long  tranoe^ 
And  see ;  earth's  representative,  and  heaven's, 
Stand  by  thee.    Closed,  death's  intermediate  state, . 
Heaven's  breath  blows  freely  round  us  as  the  air 
Vital  of  all  futurity. 

LuciFEB.  Heaven's  just  doom 

Respect  thou,  angel ;  nor  thou,  mortal,  erst 
Vassal,  last  victor,  vaunt  thou  this,  nor  blame 
Fate's  word,  for  that,  forespoken. 

Festus.  I  blame  no  more 

The  part  thou  took'st  once  in  my  mortal  life ; 
It  is  gone  ;  nor  spurn  thee  for  delusions  dead. 
The  blood  man's  strife  once  spilled  is  sunk  in  earth, 
Run  into  rivers,  seas ;  dried  up  in  air  ; 
Air,  water,  earth  themselves,  all  elements,  gone. 
With  the  sin  itself ;  even  sin  being  expiate  now 
By  sufferance  of  just  doom  ;  good  done  to  soul 
Wronged ;  and  first  innooenoe  rightly  sought  of  God. 
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As  therefore  oame  by  freedom  sin,  by  sin  ^ 
Knowledge,  and  last  by  knowledge  wished  retain 
Godwards,  what  good  hath  come  of  all  I  bear 
Alone  at  heart ;  and  if  we  have  both,  time  passed 
Offended  God,  let  me,  though  in  natore  not 
To  forget — forgive  what  each  man  once  hath  felt, 
The  devil's  all-bnming  g^  upon  his  heart. 
Thee  view  I  with  compassion  ;  half  with  hope. 

Lucifer.  Mortal !  I  bow  to  thee,  and  would  to  the  least 
And  lowest  of  all  the  spirits  that  God  hath  made  ; 
Being  in  ill  his  worser,  but  that  the  curse 
I  am  accursed  with  of  impenitency. 
Outlasts  the  elements— outlives  all  time. 

Festus.  All  curses  cease  with  time  ;  all  ill,  all  woe. 
Blessings  star  forth  for  ever ;  but  a  enrse 
Is  like  a  cloud — it  passeth. 

LuciFEB.  It  IB  a  oloud 

Enshrouds  creation.    Good  and  ill  perchanoe 
Have  one  end. 

Phanuel.      Mark  the  uncertain  wit  he  words. 
Twioe-shot  cootEariwise  his  thought-woof  seems 
Itself  to  thwart  reversive ;  not  of  truth 
Takes  he  yet  hand-fast ;  nought  of  right  conceives 
Indeviable ;  and  yet,  once  more,  'tis  writ, 
With  miscreant  strife,  even  faithless  in  himself, 
His  final  fate  he  tempts,  well-earned,  so  far 
As  finite  spirit  can  deem;  nathless,  strange  ohftnge 
In  him  once  wrought^  like  strange  to  come  may  ang^. 

Luoifeb.  Angel  and  mortal,  hear  1  who  else  save  God 
Can  fathom  nature  ?  who  unveil,  he  s<^. 
Except,  who  clothed  ?    Me  needs  not  here  defend, 
Mine  office,  preappointed ;  nor  yet  tell 
What  thoughts  if  vacillant,  still  perchance  not  vain 
Wholly,  have  filled  my  soul  since  thu&    Dread  thou 
The  executant  of  G^'s  vengeance,  for  by  him 
Yon  angel,  only  not  almighty,  there  I 
As  with  a  diain  of  momitains,  i  was  bound. 
And  hurled  into  this  unformed  nebulous  life  ; 
Stripped  of  all  might  when  mightiest,  struck  dowik 
While  triumphing  the  loftiest,^^nslaved. 
When  most  a  monarch  o'er  both  earth  and  hell, 
And  made  a  shadow  among  shadows  here. 
It  recks  not.     Let  the  impenetrable  soul 
Be  ground  as  through  a  mill ;  know  only  I 
In  action  or  inaction  equal  woe  ,* 
Suffering,  doing,  being,  one  extreme. 
Pass  on  1  we  meet  again. 

FESTU&  And  when  we  do, 

May  God  forgive,  as  1 1 

Phanubl.  Mayhap  thou  wilt  yet 

Know  me  as  minister  of  his  meroj. 

LUCIFEB.  I 


^  rsartra. 

I  look  for  mercj  ?  never  I    I^eait,  irheB  mpv 
Plotting  the  sum  «0f  evil. . 

Phanuel.  Behold  thiwe  Death  1 

Throned  on  his  tomb-^ntombM  in  his  throne ; 
Just  as  he  oeased  he  rests  for  aye  ;  his  spythe, 
Still  wet  out  of  its  bloody  swathe,  one  hand 
Tottering  sustains  :  the  other  strikes  the  cold 
Drops  from  his  bony  brow  ;  his  mouldy  breath 
Tainteth  all  air. 

Festus.  I  dread  him  now  no  more, 

Nor  hate.    He  is  a  vanquished  enemy. 

Phanuel.  Listen  I  he  speaks. 

Death.  To  you,  ye  sons  of  God, 

My  latest  words  I  utter.    Unto  him 
Who  ever  lives,  and  hath  for  aye  destroyed 
Me  and  my  reigfu,  give  ye  this  crown  usurped, 
And  lay  it  at  his  feet ;  and  this<  dulled  dart 
Which  was  my  sceptre.     To  the,  oonqueroor 
Belong  these  tropMes.    All  the  progeny 
Of  time  will  soon  cea«e.    Ix>  I  the  end's  at  hand. 

KosMiEL.  Thus  shall  it  be,  O  Death  I  and  thus  it  is* 
But  hear,  0  Death  I  and  thou,  great  friend  y  the  will 
Of  the  Eternal  Life,  the. all-present  Good 
Is  that  I  free  ye  both.    Thou  Death,  depart  ^ 
Seek  other  sphere,  wihei*e  poised  with  life  minute 
Thou  mayst  existence  mtttx^h,  and  wait<  God's  will, 
Largening  or  lessening>    Bise  thou,  hell's  lord.    Behold  t 
Even  while  I  Sipeak,  so  mighty  shows  his  word, 
Those  chains  though  mountain-fribbed,  and  Ht  to  Innd 
The  tide  to  the  sea's  bed,  li|:e  olotted  iSnow, 
Fall  from  thy  feet.,    Up,  then,  «flad  do  thy  will, 
Whate'er  it  be,  and  wheresoetier.    Gtalr 

LuciFEB.  Let  US  away,  O  Death  1 

Death.  Let  us  away! 

My  realm  I  leave  behind  i»d. 

LuoiFEB.  '    Imixiedeek. 

Festus.  Lo  !  they  ai:e  gon<9.  ^  . Earth's  breath  is  purified. 
The  air  feels  lighter,  I  hreath/e  easier  nnce. 
Who  now  these  gismt  shades  od  awie  which  m.1 
The  midst,  the  present  of  thc/plaee  7    And  whoee 
Yon  throne  inane  whose  perilents  void  bespeaks 
A  central  terror  which,  unseeil,  mote  awes    > 
Than  others'  presence  I        ;      ,    ' 

KosMiEL.  Heav;^!  to  thetti.  thereby 

Their  state  subordinate  shows ;  the4ooiilio|'pxide. 
These  are  the  mighty  nothings  maujof  old  .  - 
Made  ;  unrealities  dread  by  whom  he  swore,, 
Prayed  to,  and  sacrificed ;  bvpl^er  f  a^ehoods  all ; 
Men  like  himself,  imagination  changed  1     , 

To  gods  ;  for  good  de^ds  these^  a4d  tibOeedBor  bad  : 
Or,  angels  who  aspiring  to  be  go<^,      (    .,.  \ 
Made  themselves  deathless  nq^hings  ;  lords  of  death, 


And  fixe,  and  jadgnieiit>;  loiAfei  of  time  Mid  war  j     ' 
Beauty,  and  strengfth,  and  light ;  'aad  the  long  toQ. 
Of  creatoral  powess  and  passions  deified.- 
Abstractions  made  by  men,  by  Grod  pretserved — 
Preserved  as  shadows  thus  to  irealize, 
Before  all  devotees,  their  nothingness ; 
Who  gave  their  names  to  stars  which  still  roam  round 
The  skies,  all  worfhipless,  ev^i  from  climes 
Where  their  own  altars  once  topped  every  hill. 
Attend,  their  reign  is  over.     These  their  last 
Oracular  utterances  alone  are  true. 

Zeus.  O  Grod  supreme,  sole,  all  Uie  gods  to  thee 
Restore  their  stolen  titles    Thou  alone 
Hast  true  right  to  the  names  of  deitsy. 
First  Cause,  anddmpero^ible,  unseen ; 
If  apprehended,  only  by  pure  soul ; 
Source  of  all  life,  tramoeiideiit  and  eteme ; 
Source  of  all  measure,  motion,  tfane,  and  change ; 
Who  makest,  movest,  rulest  all ;  thyself 
Impassible,  immt>veable,iKii»iiade ; 
THe  one  great  Spirit  of  the  universe^ 
Who  the  world  made  of  heavlen  and  earth,  as  man 
Of  mind  and  body.     Father  of  all  lifb, 
Whose  living  spirit  animates  the  whole ; 
Governs  and  g^des  to  ends  both  blessed  and  wise ; 
G-ave  mind  its  active  power ;  to  iiatbire  gives 
Eternal  pregnancy,  perpetual  birth  ; 
And  reasonable  order,  aye  renewed^ 
The  light  of  heaven,  the  parent  of  the  world ; 
Who  art  eternally,  and  oausest  things 
To  be,  which  heretofore  have  never  been  ; 
The  sovereign  will,  the  intellect,  the' soul, 
The  perfect  good,  the  perf eet  fair,  the  All ; 
One,  immaterial,  who  by  one  sole  act 
Dost  all  things  comprehend  ;  and. bliss  supr^iie 
Enjoyest,  by  knowing  perfectly  thyself. 
Among  the  worlds  how  many  are  thy  names  1 
For  as  the  sun  in  divers  tongues  hath  names 
As  many,  yet  to  all  men,  is  but  one, 
So  thou,  however  named,  art  God  the  sole. 
Creator  and  adoniet  of  the  heavens  >; 
Ruler  most  high  of  godsi,  and  -sire  of  man ; 
First,  best  and  greatest  of  all  beings,  last ; 
Kind  conqueror  of  all  f  oes ;  of  all  create 
The  infinite  reason,  the  substantive  eaose ; 
The  forces  of  all  life,  impersenaite.  • 
Thou  knowest  and  f oreknowest  all  at  once ; 
Thou  givest  good  aodevil  to  all  souls. 
Thine  arm  sweeps  over  Beaand  land  ;  thine  eye 
Pieroeth  all  elements,  to  the  Hadean  shades, 
Where  thou  art  throned^  too,  as  in  upper •  skies ; 
Thy  throne  coequal  wjttki  the  I  ]i9dipnn^& 
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The  proud  thou  dost  xebiil(9  with  ioaitik ;  with  life 

Immortal  dost  reward  the  just  and  titie. 

All  who  have  served  or  loved  thee  thou  dost  love, 

And  worship  givest  of  all  men  in  the  heavens. 

With  souls  beneficent,  innocent,  and  pure 

Thou  dost  the  largest  and  the  loveliest  stars 

For  aye  consociate.    All  belong  to  thee, 

And  those  who  love  thee  ;  heaven  and  i^  its  worlds. 

Apollo.  Soul  of  the  toilful  sun,  who  dost  unite 
Creator  and  created  ;  light  of  God, 
And  Grod  of  light ;  of  human  and  immortal 
Spirit,  sole  physician  ;  viotor  tkou  of  sin, 
That  hell-bom  serx)ent,  thee,  we  gods  adore ; 
The  sovereign  truth,  who  neither  canst  deceive 
Nor  be  deceived ;  let  earth  and  heaven  their  crovni 
Offer  at  the  altar  of  thy  fatherly  knee. 

OsiBis.  Lord  of  the  threefold  xOGT^on,  life  «nd  death. 
And  everlasting  being ;  kingof  godis ; 
Builder  and  benefactor  of  all  worlds  ; 
Who  cast  earth's  rock  foundation,  and  with  hiUe    * 
Walled  it  about,  and  moated  with  the  sea ; 
Thou,  sitting  in  the  shining  house  of  life. 
Mo  vest  with  thy  foot  the  everlasting  wheel 
Of  nature,  and  man's  members  mould*8t  divine  | 
Breathest  in  them  their  soul,  >and  takest  back; 
Life-issuing  as  the  sun  impaiteth  light ; 
Glad  re-awakener  of  the  soul  in  heaven. 
Eternal,  all-beneficent.  Lord  of  trtith  ; 
King  of  obedient  natures  ;  for  thy  will, 
Perforce  or  favour,  all  create  obey. 
Disbributor  of  destinies  ;  lord  beloved 
Of  spirits  in  the  land  of  joy  diviiie, 
The  land  of  purity,  and  Hght,  atid  peaoe. 
So  should  earth  be,  oracular  truth  onoe  said. 
And  thus  it  is.    Lord  of  stability, 
For  heavenly  things  alone  endure  for  aye. 
Eternal  vivifier  of  all  heavens  1 
Before  thy  face  the  impure  cannot  abide. 
The  crowned  slave  mocks  thee ;  and  like  hills  of  sand, 
Crumbling  beneath  the  ruin  of  thy  tread, 
Earth's  mountains  tremble,  and  her  high  places  f  alL 
Thy  name  is  higher  than  the  highest  hieaven ; 
Thy  glory  firmer  than  the  firmaments 
Ruler  of  spirits ;  of  heaven's  superior  spheres  $ 
The  earthly,  and  the  nether  world  of  hell ; 
Beginningless  and  endless,  the  one  taose, 
Great,  unimpersonable ;  whose  attributes 
Are  beings,  and  whose  thoughts  creations ;  thon^ 
From  whose  mouth  wordlike  the  round  world  is  bonu 
Sovran  of  souls,  and  reestabUsher, 
Who  plantest  the  divine  life,  in  man's  mind ; 
Who  weighest  man's  actions  in  hisbsut,  ereyet' 


They  bud  in  speech,  or  fmit  in  deed  oC  hand* .     , 

The  birth  and  brealji  of  prophecy  ;  of  time 

Maker  ;  of  all,  eternal  head  and  end. 

The  Lord  of  Hades,  dwelling  in  the  tomb  ; 

Death  henceforth  clean  and  sanctified  to  man ; 

Who  with  just  sceptre  mlest  righteous  souls. 

Joy  of  the  just  on  earth,  the  blessed  in  heaven ; 

Treating  all  evil  with  thy  sacred  scourge ;  • 

Lord  of  the  visible  and  invisible  life  ; 

Being  of  beings ;  causer  of  causes  ;  God. 

AuBMAZD.  Illimitable  essence,  unconceived ; 
One  Spirit  infinite  :  from  all  thy  works 
Dissimilar,  great  dispenser  of  all  good ;  . 
Best  of  all  best,  and  wisest  of  all  wise ; 
Father  of  justice  and  of  equity  ; 
Perfect,  who  knowest  all  things  from  thyself. 
The  Lord  of  nature  ;  not  to  be  bribed  by  gifts 
Nor  mocked  by  false  prayers.    Teacher  sole  of  truth, 
To  those  high  souls  whose  wisdom  is  their  joy, 
Their  everlasting  strength,  their  inner  heaven  ; 
Goheritors,  and  spirit  peers  of  power, 
These,  who  by  intuition  half -divine 
Of  the  interior  light,  the  light  conceive ; 
And,  knowing  God,  all  kilowledge  know  of  him ; 
Ruler  of  earth  and  guardian,  king  of  heaven  ; 
Who  made  this  world,  that  heaven  ;  gave  life  to  all } 
And  from  the  radiant  fingers  of  his  sip 
Streams  indiscriminate  blessings  upon  men ; 
Children  of  earth  and  death,  but  planned  to  live 
In  an  immortal  future,  pure  from  ill ; 
Earth's  mountain  evils  smoothed  off ;  the  whole  ojrb 
Crystalline  made  ;  themselves  all  shadowless. 
He,  with  unerring  prescience,  perfect  power, 
Unohangfing  kindness  acts,  and  wisest  love ; 
)^lio  is  the  life  of  heaven  ;  the  threefold  one ; 
Uniting  deity  and  humanity. 
Self -circled  in  the  eternity  divine  ; 
Drives  evil's  monster  demon  from  the  earth, 
From  human  souls  sin*s  shadow,  and  o'er  all 
Life  sheds  resplendent  purity  and  bliss. 

EoSMiBL.  False  gods  have  had  ere  now  true  worshippezB, 
Who  honoured  names  they  wrongly  deified  ; 
The  true  Qod  false  adorers,  who  him  shamed, 
If  aught  could,  they  deceitful  knee'd,  in  base 
And  bloody  service,  so  misdeemed  ;  or  whose 
Nature  more  horrible  than  their  own  they  judged. 
But  now  man's  universal  heart  made  pure 
By  penitence  and  penance,  every  fine 
Paid  to  the  utmost  mite,  all  worship  proves 
The  faith  that's  most  humane  is  most  divine, 
Dearest  to  Gkjd  and  worthiest  his  approof  . 
Imperfect  apprehension  he  not  blam^ 


Of  things  above  loan's  Intellectual  grasp,  _ 

For  thought  less  answerable  than  for  act.  — 

Of  conduct  most  he  judgeth.  good  or  bad. 

Who  lives  not  equal  to  his  highest  sense 

Of  truth  and  good  ;  whose  acts,  judged  by  himself 

Wrong,  conscience  damns ;  doth,  so  far,  wilful  sin ; 

His  natur   knowingly  degrades  ;  and  God, 

Thereby*  offended,  justly  dooms  such  soul 

To  publishment  proportionate  j,  fine  being  then, 

And  righteously,  commensurate  with  offence ; 

Or  finite  causes  infinite,  and  outweighs  ; 

Law  earthly  more  divine  than  heavenly,  proves, 

And  man  more  just,  more  merciful  than  God ; 

Which  is  not  nor  can  be,  as  thou  may  est  yet 

Know  ere  we  quit  this  inward  world  of  shades. 

Fbstus.  Oblivion's  own  ;  like  unrecorded  dreams, 
^Enigmas  uniuterpretable,  these, 
The  worshippeld  perish ;  the  adorers  live. 

Zeus.  Before  the  Christian  cross  and  Moslem  mosque 
My  marble  fanes  halve  fallen,  and  my  shrines 
Shrunk  like  a  withered  hand!,  ages  ago. 
But  now  all  signs  and  sacred  domes  for  gods 
To  dwell  in  are  extinct    The  world  is  all 
One  temple  of  the  tkith. 

Brahm.  The  ages  feigned,   . 

That  made  time  groin  to  think  how  old  he  was, 
And  deities  in  millions,  are  no  more. 
Ageless  eternity,  and  God  the  sole. 
The  royalty  of  heaven,  is  at  hand. 
Maker,  destroyer,  saviour  1    By  au  sense 
Incomprehensible  ;  all  things  above, 
True  being,  cause  of  all ;  how,  what,  unknown, 
Ouo  universal  mind  pervadihg  all ; 
Dwelling  in  ocean,  penetrating  earth. 
Touching  the  heaven,  enclosing  all  the  ^tars  j 
Inhabiting  the  universe,  and  through  it 
Passing  like  wind.    All  souls,  all  gods  or  men^ 
Shall  fail  in  thee,  as  aif,  a  phial  holds, 
Rejoineth  infinite  spaci,  the  crystal  cell 
Once  broken  which  confined  it.    Yea,  as  streams 
To  oceari'flowiiig,  cease  Ijherein,  all  name 
Losing,  all  form,  so  freed  from  life's  sad  yoke,         '        ,       ,  . 
Created  spirit  once  emanant  from  God, 
Shall  recombine  with  deity,  and  enjoy 
In  heaven's  original  bliss  its  primal  power. 

BUDH.  All  things  that  are  shall  nothing  be  at  last, 
Save  what's  resolvable  in  deity  ; 
Yea,  the  whole  world  of  old  before  thy  face 
Fading,  stormlike  beneath  the  sun,  shall  pass, . 
Absorbed  in  Godhood  aJS  some  islet  cloud 
Melts  midmost  in  the  slowly  darkenihg  day.  \   . 

Festus,  Great  be  the  misconceptions  ftven  of  gods. 


BuDH.  Giver,  reofiLTeT)  BVBMltar«f  all  life; 
The  primal,  final,  univorBal  soul ;  i 

Pure  deit J  absorbed  in  ultinaate  rest ; 
Who  knowest  the  number  of  all  souls,  all  stars ; 
Lord  of  the  everduring  dome  of  heaven, 
The  region  of  perfeotion^  home  of  bliss, 
Who  dwell*st  alone  in  the  unseen,  too  pore 
For  death-doomed  eye ;  the  Lord  who  contemplatet 
With  eyes  of  love  the  myriad-nationed  world  ; 
Lord  of  all  being,  ruling  from  on  high, 
Heaven,  earth,  and  ^laa,  the  saored  trine  of  life  I 
Great  sea  of  spirit,  fountain  of  all  forms, 
Issuer  of  all  the  laws  of  life  whioh  rule 
Both  unintelligent  orbs  and  mightiest  minds 
In  the  well-ordered  world,  transcript  divine 
Of  thought  eternal  in  thy  boundless  breast ; 
Let  us  to  thee  give  all  our  titles,  thine 
Of  right,  thine  only.    Let  ua,  gods  of  eartibi. 
Thee  worship,  Gkjd  of  heaven,  as  shadows  sua; 
Thee,  self -existent,  universal  Loprd, 
Unchangeable,  and  independent ;  all 
Embracing  ;  by  thee  planted  all  the  worlds 
Expand  like  flowers  on  life's  eternal  stf^n ; 
Impenetrable,  pure  ;  judge  of  all  spheres  ; 
Author  and  worker  of  all  laws  which  rule, 
Material,  mental,  moral,'— all  the  worlds  j. 
Father  and  founder  of  all 'S0ul^,,sM  atars, 

Creator,  blesser,  hallow er  of  all  life  ;  . 

Whose  will  necessity,  whose  word  ia.  f«te ; 
Whose  providence  inexorable  ]fiW ; 
Who  to  the  infitujbe  nature  thou  hast  madfl, 
Givest  lavish  maiolieBaQoe ;  while  in  thyself 
Wealth  inexhaustible  stiU  everaboimds ;       , 
Treasures  of  mercies  unconoeived.    Who,  yet, 
To  premonition  of  the  humblest  soul 
Inspired  by  thee  to  askirhat  thou  hast  willed. 
Attentive,  grant'st  thy  saints  their  lesst  requcA^y 
Were  it  an  orb. of  light.    All  holy,  heatf;     .  , 
We  praise  thee,  we  aAore  thee,  <jk>d  of  goda  1 

Odin.  All-father,  permeating  the  world,  all  things 
Sustaining,  who  end'st:  s;tinf e^  and  holy  peaoe  ; 
Ordain'st,  which  lasts  for  aye;  ihe  omniscient^  one, 
And  undeceivable,  j^ee  ^1  goda  adore.  ; 

Festus.  And  all  the  lesser  shades  which  niQve  like  n^oons,       < . 
Half  darkened  by  the  greater— half  illumined^— 
Are  priests  and  prophets  of  the  migihtier  ones  ? 

KosMiEL.  They  ana  ;r->and  further  rQ(und  than  ^ye  oan  m^i-k 
The  myriads  of  adorers  of  each  god,/        . 
Confused  and  prostrate,  Sn  their  souk  awake 
To  the  objects  insubstantial  of  theur  {)rayer8L 
Behold  I  they  kneel  to  thoas  they  hailed  on  earth 
As  makers — as  omnipotent^^etdKE^rrr    >  . 


766  PS8TUB. 

And  017  for  help,  for  oomf ort ;  none  haTe  they 

To  give  to  others  or  themselves ;  these  high 

Divinities,  which,  like  shadowy  pyramids, 

Show  form  of  strength,  hut  of  reality  nought. 

Gods  of  a  mightier  kind  and  nobler  strain, 

These  truly — yea,  but  half  false  ;  and  though  now 

Doomed,  as  the  partial  copies,  so,  untrue 

Of  the  one  universal,  worthier  yet 

Man's  trustful  prayers  and  lauds,  than  those  thou 

Far  off,  round  yon  horizon  of  death's  hall. 

Monstrous,  uncouth,  fear-gendered,  barbarous  ,* 

Such  as  were  Bimac,  who  by  Lima  once 

Sat,  aboriginal  oracle,  imaged  huge  ; 

Till,  smote  by  Christian  mace,  the  immarbled  lie 

Rejoined  chaotic  formlessnesses :  strewn 

In  grim  and  grinning  fragments  round  its  base  :^— 

Or  where  in  Kirauea's  lava-land 

And  island  hills  ablaze,  fierce  Pel4,  thought 

G-oddess  of  fire,  mid  biuming  billows  basked. 

And  music  of  the  clashing  hills  of  flame ; 

Or  trode,  triumphant,  the  tempestuous  glow ; 

Such  too  the  gory  gods  of  western  climes. 

Who  yearly  claimed  their  feast  of  blood.    The  f alsa^- 

The  base,  the  brutish  deities  give  way. 

And  all  tiieir  sacred  follies  in  their  train, 

Before  the  earthquake  truth,  engulphing  all. 

Woe  to  the  false  gods,  woe  I  to  iMX>phet,  priest. 

And  worshipper,  all  woe  I 

Festus.  Hark  1  round  the  earth 

Each  soul  hath  found  a  tongue  and  uttereth  woe. 
Lo  I  from  their  thrones  the  man-made  gods  descend. 
And  rend  their  robes  and  trample  on  their  orowna. 
And  hurl  away  their  sceptres.    Woe  to  aU 
The  gods  and  idols  of  the  heaart  of  man  I 
Their  sun  is  set  for  ever  in  the  night 
Which  was  ere  light  was;    Surely  it  is  more 
To  be  true  man  or  woman  than  false  god, 
And  falser  prophet    God  alone,  the  true, ' 
The  God  of  heaven,  and  all,  shall  be  oonfeeaed 
And  worshipped. 

KosMiBL.  Woivhipped,  witnessed,  too, 

By  all :  the  faithful  and  the  faithless — saint 
And  sinner.    See,  like  clouds,  the  gods  disperse^ 
Into  their  preoriginal  nothingness. 
And  now  the  woe  of  those  misguided,  blind 
To  the  demoniac  madness  of  t^ir  creeds. 
Shall  be  transformed  to  joy ;  they  who  adored 
Their  dreamlike  deities,  merely  Inconipetent, 
Shall,  by  God's  grace,  essential  cause  of  all 
Prior  to  all  self-manif eetive  power, 
Wisdom,  or  word,  or  act,  reason,  or  will^ 
Their  errors  see  transfigured  into  truth. 


PE8TUB.  763 

Listen,  je  souls  of  men  ;  all  worsMp  oea«e 

Of  what  is  false  and  fleeting ;  to  your  minds 

Self -believed,  always  free,  but  bounded  aye, 

Fitted,  or  more  or  less  ;  but  now  to  truth 

Transferred  your  lost  allegiance  shall  receive 

Just  warrant  of  its  right,  perpetual  peace, 

Conscience  of  truth,  bliss  indestructible. 

One  only  true  (rod  can  be,  has  been,  is. 

False  gods  there  never  have  been,  nor  false  suns ; 

Save  the  abnormal  shadows  which  betimes 

Leap  into  life  around  him,  and  to  man's 

Weak  sense  owe  all  existence.    So  of  these, ; 

Parheliacal  gods  which  mocked  men's  minds. 

And,  lighting  them  to  darkness,  left  them  there. 

False  gods  have  never  been ;  nor  false  truths  ;  f onus 

Partial  and  finite  of  the  Infinite  one 

Who  made  all,  all  disposeth ;  who  oft  all, 

Hebrew  and  heathen,  worldling  and  elect 

Is  worshipped,  once  as  objects  prayerwards  served. 

While  of  necessity  falling  short  of  truth. 

To  upraise,  through  all  eairth's  times  aijid  climes,  man's  son 

And  one  the  Spirit  of  Evil,  Dis,  Lucifer, 

Typhon,  Misophanes,  Satan,  Aherman, 

Hades,  what  name  soe'er  priest  pleaseth  best, 

In  nature  still  and  destiny,  one  and  same^ 

Creation's  imperf  ections  personate. 

And  Evil  vitalised  and  as  being  conceived  1 

False  gods  there  never  have  been ;  but  of  God 

False  names,  false  notions  numberless.    Behold 

In  these  the  transient  types  of  one  eteme ; 

Each  several  aspect  deified,  of  Truth ; 

The  obeliskal  One,  the  primal  three  ; 

The  powers  divine  and  oaidinal  of  heaven. 

Tet  prayer,  preferred  with  a  pure  heart,  to  Baal, 

As  neither  heard  nor  answered  could  it  be 

By  non-existent  daBmon,  might*  bv  him.* 

Who  sits  enthroned  in  unthought  purity, 

The  lord  and  lover  of  the  world,  be  ta'en. 

And  righteously  fulfilled ;  so  angels  deem. 

But  in  the  depths  of  man's  own  nature,  see, 

As  in  a  lake,  reflected,  hills,  skies,  clouds. 

His  heaven,  his  hell,  and  all  his  creature  gods, 

Inverted,  and  distorted,  and  obscured  : 

All  which  must  vanish  ere  the  truth  divine 

In  glory  supervene.    Idolatry 

Worshipped  Gk>d  meanly,  as  though  knowable 

Through  generative  energies  and  powers; 

Not  as  man's  great  regenerative  Lord. 

For  life  was  of  the  Angels,  as  was  law  : 

But  love  in  place  of  law,  as  final  judge, 

In  lien  of  life,  heaven's  immortality 

Christ  taught,  hence  what  in  false  faiths  energies, 
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Were  deemed,  are  symbols  only  in  the  true, 

Grod^s  omnipresence  seems  not 'senmloiLB ; 

Unless  he  be  in  us  we  are  not  in  him. 

Signify  all  things  ;  nothing  represents. 

And  therefore  were  the  choden  race  alone, 

To  whom  the  godly  secret  was  confined, 

Lapsing  from  faith,  rebuked  and  eharged  with  sin 

The  general  world,  unconscious  pietists 

Of  falsest  creeds  and  errors,  Gk)d  allowed 

To  live  on,  unreproved,  till  came  the  time 

Wlien  all  the  mysteries  of  heaven  and  esurth 

Were  put  in  evolution ;  are  but  now 

Fulfilling. 

Festus.     Lo  I  the  nations  of  the  dead. 
Which  do  outnumber  all  earth's  i-acee,  rise; 
And  high  in  sumless  myriads  over  head 
Sweep  past  us  in  a  cloud,  as  it  were  the  ^rts 
Of  the  Eternal  passing. 

A  Voice.  SouIb,  arise 

To  deathless  life  1 

KosMiBL.  It  is  Grod  speaks.    Let  us  honce. 
The  general  judgment  is  in  hand, — Gdd's  hand. 
The  souls  of  those  whom  God  loves  circle  ua 
For  thee,  thy  lot  thou  knowest.    As  a  seed 
Buried  in  earth  doth  multiply  itself 
Full  fifty  fold,  so  will  thy  nature  when 
Changed,  it  lifts  head  in  tho  air  divine  of  heaven. 

Festus.  Out  of  the  depths  of  earth  and  the  world's  womb 
Thine  unborn  angels  sdek  thee,  God,  all  love  ; 
Now  is  thine  hour  for  which  ail  hours  were  made, 
All  life  created,  all  things  else  ordained  ; 
Be  it  the  hour  of  mercy.  Lord  I  to  all, 
Now  reap  the  righteous,  righteous  but  in  thee 
Any,  their  guerdon.    Evil  to  repay 
With  good  was  Christ's  command,  and  earth  with  hew^o 
Is  thus  the  great  example  of  his  word. 
Do  thou  Lord  be  with  us.    In  thee  we  liv© ; 
Our  treasure,  trust,  and  triumph  is  in  thee,  i  i 

God's  pure  humanity ;  whence  salvation  oomes 
To  the  countless  aU  thou  dost  redeem.    Betrothed 
To  heaven  was  earth  upon  her  natal  day. 
The  ages  sweep  around  me  with  their  wings 
Like  angered  eagles  cheated  of  their  prey. 
Beach  forth  your  arms  ye  angfels.    See  them  come. 
I  hear  the  orderly  torrent  of  their  wings 
Hitherward  streaming.    Lo  I  the  glowing  skies 
Are  rushing  to  receive  u6.    Oh  I  rejoice 
All  ye  that  are  immortal,  and  whate'er 
Hath  been  predestined  to  eternal  end. 
The  day  determined  ere  all  time  was,  dawnst 
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in,  now  relelued,! 
Reckless  of  late  discomfiturei  ag  head 
Of  human  strife  'gainst  heaven.  God's  ends  worjd-wide, 
Inapt  to  appreciate,  as  his  woenil  fiends 
He  erst  had  promised,  makes,  an  angel  tells 
To  earth's  dear  saints^  and  how,  one  last  and  worsts 
Attempt  to  o'erthwait  God's  iust  design.    But  as'  when 
Some  red  volcano,  scattering  ouming  death, 
The  aggregated  if  e  of  ages  lifts 
Off  eartn's  heart,  saved  from  sphere-disruptive  woes. 
So,  evil's  ultimate  force,  hell's  following,  tends 
In  way  unthoiiight,  unreckoned  b^  itself, 
To  goodwaid,  vanquiihed  by  almighty  good. 

Paradital  Earth. 

Anqels  and  Saints — ^An  Angel  deiceiiding  ;  FfiSTua 

Saint.  Whence  iait  ijhoti  ? 

Angel.  I  ?  from  heayen,  and  thither  tend  ;— 
One  moment  here  to  bid  all  souls  prepare. 
Our  Lord,  the  prinoe  of  x)eace  eternal,  comes 
With  his  victorious  hosts,  to  jadge  the  world. 

Saint.  What  victory  hath  our  Liberator  now  g-ained  f 

Angel.  One  final,  over  death  and  hell.    Shout,  earth  t 
Thy  freedom  is  accomplished,  and  thy  foes 
Brought  down  to  endless  ruin. 

Saint.  Angel,  speak  I  ?» 

We  bum  to  learn  the  tidings  of  this  war, 
Whereof  thou  tellest  and  doubtless  wast  a  part;. 

Angel.  Hot  from  the  fight  I  come.    This  lightniAg  bhtd^ 
Hath  holpen  well  to  thin  the  infernal  rout,  '  • 

Which  back  hath  fled  to  hell,  howling  like  winds.  ' 

But  let  me,  at  your  will,  ye  peaceful"  saints, 
Relate  what  happed  to  us,  from  first.    The  hour 
Was  come  in  Heaven  when  Beniel,  Son  of  God, 
Bowing  his  head  before  the  Omnipotent, 
Who  doubled  every  blessing  infinite 
Wherewith  he  had  enriched  his  destined  oHe 
From  first,  rose  from  his  glorious  throne,  and  stepped 
Into  his  sun-bright  oar,  calling  aloud 
God's  angels  to  attend  him  while  he  went 
To  judge  the  earth,  as  f oreotdained  of  old ; 
That  heaven  and  earth  might  View  the  majesty 
And  mercy  of  the  God  of  all.    We  came, 
Selectest  spirits,  countless  ;  crowded  bright 
As  the  great  stream  of  stars  which  flows  through  heaven, 
Fast  by  the  foot  of  God,  each  wave  a  world  ; 
Eager  to  eye  this  act  of  glory  long 
Talked  of,  in  bliss,  and  now  to  be  achieved. 
Forth  from  the  starry  towers,  and  world-wide  walls. 
Of  heaven,  we  set  in  high  and  silent  joy, 
And  journeyed  half  our  ^a^y  through  space,  when  lo  t 
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A  sight  whioh  checked  the  foremost  flaming  ranks, 
That  halted  frontwise,  working  d9nbt  at  first, 
But  triumph  after.    Shielded  and  drawn  up  close, 
Behind  a  broken  and  decaying  world, 
From  whence  the  light  had  vanished  lik6  the  light 
Out  of  a  death-shrunk  eye,  sat  Lucifer, 
Midst  in  the  power  of  darkness,  and  the  hosts 
Of  hell,  enthroned  sublime  ;  and  all  were  still, 
As  ambushed  silence  round  the  foe  of  God. 
But  oh  I  how  changed  from  him  we  knew  in  heaven, 
Whose  brightness  nothing  made  might  match  nor  mar  . 
Who  rose  and  it  was  mom  ;  who  stretched  his  wing. 
Or  stepped,  from  star  to  star ;  so  changed  he  showed 
Most  like  a  shadowy  meteor,  through  Tdioae  gui^ 
The  stars  dim  glint — woe-wasted,  pined  with  pain. 
And  by  his  side  there  sate  or  shrank  a  shape 
We  angels  knew  not,  but  the  son  of  Gk)d 
Knew  him,  and  called  him  Death  ;  whom  when  he  saw. 
Arousing,  after,  out  of  sleep  intense, 
That  unrealmed  tyrant  drew  his  mortal  dart, 
And  drave  it  through  himself, — a  shade,  shade-quelled. 
Then  to  that  chief  of  mischief  and  his  fiends, 
Who,  thick  as  burning  stones  that  from  the  throat 
Of  mount  eruptive  foul  the  benighted  sky. 
Shot  up  triumphant  into  air,  as  they 
Beheld  our  ranks  move  on,  thus  spake  our  chief, — 
Not  w^thfully,  but  sternly  pitying  : 
Hell's  wretched  remnant  I  wherefore  crouch  ye  here  t 
Is  it  to  sue  destruction,  or  to  bar 
My  passage  ?    If  it  be,  in  both  ye  err. 
And  will  ye  trust  yourselves  again  to  war 
With  me,  God-missioned  ?    Have  I  not  overcome 
Ye  separately  both  ?    Speak,  brutal  Death  ? 
Fit  follower  thou,  and  fellow  to  all  woes, 
Wherefore  this  instantaneous  haste  from  hell. 
And  both  from  Hadean  bondage,  thus  again 
So  soon  to  compass  mightiest  wickedness. 
And  tempt  extremest  wmth  ?     Speak,  head  of  hell ! 
To  him  thus  Lucifer :  Predestined  foe, 
X  iMnce  of  the  face  of  God,  first-bom  of  heaven. 
Head  of  all  angels,  truth-fulfilling  spirit, 
Thy  power  I  not  defy,  but  even  in  peac^ 
I  war  with  fate.    My  life  is  to  destroy. 
Evil  ha*h  more  activity,  if  good 
More  strength  :  and  one  must  wear  the  other  out. 
The  more  august  the  sin,  so  much  the  more 
Is  my  necessity.    Yon  earth  hath  been 
The  battle  plain  of  heaven  and  hell.    From  God, 
Who  knoweth  all  things,  and  from  thee  to  whom 
Such  knowledge  as  befits,  he  yields,  'twere  vain 
To  hide  my  purpose,  which  for  a  thousand  years. 
Of  bondage,  1ia\ih  gxQ^wn.  Vjx  isxa  w^la«i^  odu. 
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Toad-like  within  a  rook  — vltid  where  all 

Beside  was  death — to  seize  the  nascent  souls 

Of  men  as  they  rerose  from  death  to  life, 

A.nd  sweep  them  off  in  midst  of  all  these  hosts 

Assembled  for  that  cause,  here,  as  thou  seest, 

To  hell ; — the  universal  race  of  man» 

But  if  ordained  that  not  on  them,  but  thee 

And  thine,  old  hate  shall  satisfy  itself , 

Approach  no  nearer ;  for  we  live  by  death- ; 

Or  turn  fate's  tide  let  Him,  who  solely  can. 

Ceasing  thereat,  his  host  upraised  a  shout 

Which  shook  the  stars  revibrant.    Then  to  him 

Ouf^C5hief  spake  tolerantly  :  It  is  well  God  rules. 

Lo  !  to  what  base  extremes  infernal  pride 

Can  push  a  princely  spirit,  once  of  heaven. 

Thee  we  will  not  destroy  now,  for  thine  hour 

Hath  yet  to  come — ^^'^hen  least  thou  thinkest  it, 

God's  wrath  thou  hast  endured  in  punishment, 

Not  yet  his  power.    Away  1    I  warn  ye  hence, 

Ere  wrath  ride  forth  again.    To  him  the  Fiend 

Answered  :  God  rules  not  Us,  the  unordered  damned^ 

Nor  recks  of  hell.    For  ages  past  belief. 

Unless  by  those  who  like  ourselves  denied 

God's  own  eternity  by  creature  mind. 

However  lofty,  hardly  compassed — ^we 

Our  pain  have  borne  without  remorse,  or  sign 

Of  pity  from  our  Maker.    Shall  we  now 

Believe,  while  thus  confronting  him  again, 

He  means  us  better  ?    Never  worse  than  now. 

Therefore  I  say  to  ye,  On  I  mightiest  fiends. 

On  I    Let  us  reap  companions  for  our  woes, 

Or  earn  annihilation  I    As  when  of  old, 

By  bard,  or  soothsayer — but  in  vain — averred, 

The  swiftening  shadow  of  some  baleful  god. 

Himself  impalpable,  swept  through  air,  and  lo  I 

A  high  towered  city  tottered  to  its  foot. 

Rock-arched  ;  or  many  breasted  fleet,  lay  strewn^ 

Straggling,  like  leaflets  torn  from  out  a  book. 

Upon  the  tide  intempested  ;  so  bent 

To  involve  all  soul  in  ruin,  flew  the  fi^end 

Towards  his  marked  prey.    At  the  mere  word,  to  bar 

His  way  deputfe,  'Whose  ways  are  over  all 

His  works,  hell's  fiery  phalanx  instant  rushed. 

A  million  spears  blazed  forth  their  challenge  bright^ 

As  of  as  many  tongues.    Serene  our  ranks 

Stood  like  the  stars  o'er  thunder.    The  Angel  Power 

Sate  in  his  orbed  car,  and  breathed  on  them  ; 

And  they  were  rolled  up  like  the  desert  sands, 

Before  the  burning  wind  ;  throne  wrecked  on  throne^ 

All  ruined  and  foredone.    Pursue  I  he  cried, 

Nor  let  them  near  the  earth  We  go  to  judgei 

And  we  pursued,  as  many  as  he  chose, 
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And  ciiased  from  sphere  to  sphare  HJoAt  ms&tedii&i.  wvedk 

Of  falsest  fiends  : — and  I,  it  seems,  am  first 

Of  all  my  victor  brethren,  to  declare 

The  triumph  passed  and  comixig  ;  and  your  heaite 

With  tidings  cheer  of  him  to  whom  be  due 

Lauds  for  his  so  efficient  breathe 

Saint.  ,    Behold 

Another  warrior  angel  from  on  high, 
Like  angels,  singly  always  or  in  hosts. 

Anqel.  It  is  the  most  dread  Azrael,  unto  whom, 
Exterminative,  Death's  sword  is  given  as  boon. 

Saint.  What  sayst  tbou  heavenly  one  ? 

AzBAEL.  To  the  extreme  bound 

Of  light's  domain  we  chased  the  flying  foe, 
Who  on  the  confines  of  the  lower  air 
Once  rallied  at  their  leader's  stem  command, 
Whom  more  they  fe^,  or  seem  to  fear,  than  Grod* 
They  halted,  formed,  and  faqed  us,    I  aiid  mine 
As  on  we  came  in  order,  full  career, 
Exalted  by  success,  looped)  ardently 
One  more  convif^pg  contest :  but  in  spite 
Of  future  woe,  or  the  tempestupus  threats 
Of  the  great  fiend  who  mar^haUed  t^m^  each  eyed 
His  neighbour  pale  ;  their  tremblii^g  sibook  all  air ; 
And  each  one  lift  his  arm,  but  na  one  struck. 
Awhile  in  deaththroelike v^uspense  they  stood; 
Or  like  the  irresolution  of  tbe  sea 
At  turn  of  tide  ; — then,  wl^eeled,  and  fled  amain  ; 
And  in  one  mass  immeiiee. broke  down  from  heaven. 
Cliff-like ;  there,  let  them, lie.    Snch  fate  barv^e  fiends ;-     . 
Such  self -accumulate  loss,  snch  borne,  su^h  l^eU« 

F£STUS.  And  saw'st  thou  hell,  the  abode  of  fiends  7 

AzEAEL.  i  We  saw. 

Nor  unsurprised ;  for  round  the  mountain  w^Hs 
Chasmy,  that  prop  hell's  nebuJipUB  domelet^  dmi 
And  dim  as  a  star  quenched,  that  reg]K)pes  its  way 
To  chaos,  and  to  nothing,  gleamed  in  light 
Untamifi^ble  these  just,  wiords  ;  God  is  Ipve ; 
Corrective,  perfective  :  hope,  spirits  never 
To  quit,  save  by  due  penitence^  and  oonsenl) 
With  law  divin^j;!  t^noe  hope ;  tbwenoe  lib^y  ; 
Thence  heaven.    Be  these  you^is,  now  and  ever*     Hope 
So  angels  fallen  may  yet  to  upper  spheres. 
Oradually  evadejpr  elsewiac  a^  fs^te  rules ,; 
But  there  now,  flouting  jPate,  the  recreant  rests 
Of  that  huge  h^e/^pi^ce  wo^ld-ppmp^t,  ^.^tound 
At  their  own  minous  failujcp. ;,  forceless  no!ir 
Their  caitiff  force  for  ever,  ^  'twpuXd;  seem, 
Self -blamed,  a^^j^iw^ble^,  e8Mii,pyier  dnding,  g^owi. 
And  we  returned,  hoping  tp  m^^  fi^  cl^^rge  , 
To  all  was  given,  the  Lord  ou7  B^Qff  l^i^e. 
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Man's  final  dobih  conccdve :  thd  award  to  ill  ^ 

Earth's  tribes  of  soitils  by  spirits  elect,  their  cbiefti  .     .:  t\ 

Saintly,  themselves  through  p^irifying  rule    :  '         . 

Of  chastening  spheres,  tp  proximate  perfectness; 

Long  traiqi^ed ;  all  rational  hosts,  by  boundless  love, 

Brought  i*ound  to  service  reasonable  and  jtst. 

Of  life's  beneficent  lord.    A  million  miiids 

Fixed  momently  on  him^  and  countless  more,        ' 

In  rest,  act,  sin.  br  stidfe,  all  seen  at  on^e,,        \  ■    :  / 

Show  but^one,^  God}  all  ma^  one  sbui.,      ^ 

Blessed,  when  in  spiritual  sacrament  .as  now       '/ 

All  creature  being,  by  God  invited,  taste    '     .    ■      ' 

His  infinite  essence,  who  all  life  within;  '  -      '^ 

Soul  with  soul  pure  communes.    We  glimpse  the  olote ; 

And  swiftlier  than  an  angel's  wings. outpftoe  :     ■     /. 

Time('8rplQd4il9  fpet)  things  i:^pen  imto  their  ehd.  ,  . 


The  Judpkent  if  Earth, 

BeNIEL,  koSMIEL,  Al^GELB  and  SAINTS. 

KosMiEL.  Leir  all  the  dead  Tejolde  \  tibieir  SaTioor  t<to6ai 
Invisible,  but  His  missioned  Angpl,  see  ; 
With  clouds  of  angels  circled  like  a  sun 
Belted  with  light,  and  brighter  tiwui  all  light,   : 
Lo,  he  descends  and  seats  hint  on^  hi&  throbe  ; 
Alighting  like  a  newmadfc  sun  in  heaven.  . 
The  world  awaits  thee  Lord  1    Rise^  souls  (Mf  men, 
Buried  beneath  all  ages  from  the  first  i'' 
Numbered,  unnumbered,  Hse  ye  ;  death,  no  more, 
Hath  power  upon  ye  than  the  ravening  sesr        : 
Upon  the  stars  of  heaven.    Ye  elements  • 

Give  back  your  %b((^en  d(^.    He  claimetht  tdiem,   .  i 

Whose  they  both  were  and  are  aadd  e'ej?  shall  be. 
Angel  op  Earth.  See  t  *o  idpe  from  Ws  word 

'    Thedustof  yeaors,    ■  i         ;  -     - 

^-     '  He  conies,  he  cornet^  the  Lord»      .i.-: 
"In  Ms  liyve,    ■  •'   J-'' >•:•.. :"■ 

'   Mali's  Gkxi,  leapipears ;      ^ 
Through  his  angels  depntd 
'         To  abolish  'life*»  fears  ;  : 

To  bless  and  to  sanre  '  : ' 

From  death  aiid  the  graVd ;  : 

To  i»ed€em  and  deliver, 
Por  ever  and  ever. 
Bbniel.  I  come  in  God's  great  name  sin  to  repays 
With  holiness,  death  with  deathlessn^ss,  man^  soul 
With  God's  spirit ;  yea,  all  evil  with  fell  good.  - 

Ye  angels,  ye  elect,  who  with  GJod'^s  love 
Informed,  shall  rule  with  me  o'er  life,  assume         ^^  " 

Your  seats  of  judgment.    Judge  ye  all  in  lor^, 
The  love  which  God,  the  all-father,  hath  to  y6n. 
SAiNTa  May  He  the  father  of  spirits,  teaoh  ns  haw 
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To  judge  oniaelyes ;  so  may  we  others  judge. 

Benibl.  Out  maker,  heayen^s  supreme,  the  all-perfect  One, 
Will  us,  his  humbler  serritors,  so  fill 
With  the  spirit  diyine  grace,  mercy,  that  in  yon. 
All  judging,  Gk)d  shall  judge,  and  soul  hy  soul. 
Before  ye,  ever  brought  to  cleansing  pains 
Of  self  reproach  consigned,  for  all  ofiPence 
Conscious  Against  God  and  man,  ye  so  shall  train 
By  precept  and  example  'like  divine, 
As  shall  all  lowlier  nature  raise  to  sense 
Worthier  of  being,  as  pure  and  true  to  God, 
And  fruitful  sole  of  good  ;  from  sphere  to  sphere^ 
Of  every  virtue,  thus  refined,  and  raised. 
Ye  saints  of  choice  with  all  ye  rule,  and  serve, 
One  vast  equality  so  attained,  of  bliss, 
With  us  shall  enter  heaven. 

•  *  

SAiif TS.  Be  it  where  €k)d  will ; 

But  now  we  render  back  to  thee  the  love 
Which  is  thine  own,  none  else  is  worthy  thee ; 
Prime  essence,  virtue  of  all  excellence. 

BENiEit.  Whate'er  the  sign,  the  emblem,  chartered  law^ 
Treaty  or  covenant,  man  in  ages  passed 
Hath  boasted,  of  the  spirit  that  should  redeem 
From  sin  and  ignorance,  idols  many  and  foul. 
His  spirit  to  purify  and  lead  to  enjoy  . 
Visions  of  peace  triumphant,  glOry  and  power ;       , 
Enow  all  are  symbols  only  of  truth  ;  and  know 
To  creature  thought,  God  in  his  wholeness  seemi 
Inestimable  ;  so  these  conceived  him  best 
Partwise,  as  acting  through  main  energieai. 
Sevenfold,  or  trebly  substanoed,  increate 
Aspects  of  being  ;  they  deemed,  but  vainly ;  thMe^ 
With  more  or  less  of  majesty,  as  a  cloud 
Sun-gilded,  of  the  storings  tempestuous  bneathj 
Shows  nobler  than  the  minimous  gust  m«n*s  lips 
Force  on  air  ftore  ;  so,  more  than  all  things  God  | 
All  spirit,  all  substance,  manifest  {ft  concealed. 
God  know  ye  one  pure  spirit,  the  all-potent  force 
Eradiative  of  soul,  as  suns  of  rays, 
Which  time  by  time,  to  their  central  source  return 
Their  end,  their  reason  sole  ;.  intelligences, 
Angels  all,  sons  of  God,  to  him,  of  all 
Created,  spirit  and  matter,  sire  and  sum  ; 
For  as  in  man's  breath  congealed,  cross,  starlet,  flower 
Sphere  crystalline,  form,  so  into  life  all  being, 
"  Harmonious  and  ^rnunetric,  God  imbreathes. 
Behold,  this  day  I  dwell  with  ye  on  earth, 
Time  doling  for  the  accomplishment  of  things, 
Judicial,  curative,  rewardf ul ;  )awed 
Even  to  the  last.    Tha  next  shall  be  in  heaven, 
Where  ye  shall  meet  the  all-father,  and  remain 
In  the  eternal  presence ;  the  all  in  one. 
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The  sole  trne  being  of  theHmiTerae. 

The  sole  essential ;  but  self -existent,  God: 

Saints.  Ko  god  but  Gk)d  is.    Hei^hisown  {HX)pbet; 
God,  self-sufficient,  Loid' of  the  great  throne,  t,         :.,        t 

Higher  than  heaven,  and  wid^  than  the  earth  ; 
Vaster  and  more  profound  than  the  abyss; 
Whose  is  the  kingdom  of  the  nniveiiBe. 
Who  comprehendeth  all  things  ;  made  the  snn 
Star  earth  with  flowers,  and  with  his  golden  sword   , 
Beap,  like  a  labourer  in  the  fields  of  light,    ;  .        j    ' 

One  everlasting  harvest  round  the  world  ;• 
He  made  the  moon  succeedent ;  he  otdained   - 
Darkness  and  light ;  he  causej&  life  and  deaths      ..  i. . 
The  heavens  and  earth  stand  firm  at  thy  command  i  .     ,    . .   . 
And  all  that  is  between  them  and  beneath. 
High,  gracious,  mighty,  worthy  of  all  praise 

Art  thou  in  this  life,  Losd  i  and  life  to  come.      ,  ,...         .,,/ 

Bounteous  and  wise,  thou  lovest  the  merciful ; 
The  holy,  the  forgiver  thou  of  sinf 
The  accepter  of  repentance ;  faithful,  just ; 
Giver  of  peace,jrietoiiou6  ;  excellent   . 
Are  all  thy  names,  thy  ways  ;.  eternal  Power  I 
Thou  knowest  all  thingfs  hidden  and  divulged. 
Beside  thee  there  is  no  Gk>d,  thou  art  one-.  .t 

Although  within  the  world,  the  world  without; ; 
Who  was  ere  time  or  spaoe  was ;  and  now  Js,. 
And  will.be  though  they  both  should  oefyse  for  aye* 
Nigher  to  every  being  than  its  life,  , 

Too  mighty  still  to  live  in  aught  ereatej 
Too  holy  to  conform  to  things  of  time ; 
Too  perfect  in  all  ezoellenoe  to  change. 

All  angels  he  hath  made,  ajU  heaviens^  aU  orbs  f  , 

Maintains  and  metes  their  natures,  motives,  fiM^, 
Accordant  with  Jiis  mighty  will :  foreknows  . 
All  knowable  things,  and  comprehends  all  known.  ^ 

He  knows  the  number  of  the^irops  of  deWi 

Spring's  every  leaflet,  autumn's  eveiy  seed,  

And  sums  the  quivered  shafts  of  every  sun;  )! 

The  movement  of  all  thought  within  m^'s  brain  j^ . .    ,  . 

The  stir  of  every  feeling  in  his  heeort ; 

The  rise  of  every  longing  in  his  soul ; 

Sin's  sooty  trail  and  virtue's  radiant  track,  , 

Traced  in  the  inmost  spirit,  shows  unto  hi^    , 

Clear  as  the  course  of  comets  in  the  sky. 

He  knoweth  his  own  secrets,  and  conceals 

From  the  united  gaze  of  all  create. 

His  infinite  aim,  his  purpose  absolute. 

Neither  to  be  resisted  nor  reverseil 

Is  his  decree,  delayed  nor  dallied  with ; 

For  at  the  fated  moment  all's  fulfilled. 

Without  all  quality,  pure  essence,  he 

Ears  hath  not,  but  hears  all  things  ;  eyes  hath  not. 
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Bat  all  things  seee  ;  nor  distance  is,  n(M:  dttk 
To  his  divine  cognition.    To  his  touch 
Ail  innermost  substances  are  palpable ; 
The  hearts  of  all  things  patent  to  his  glatiofl^ 
Wise  in  his  ways  and  just  in  his  decrees, 
Nothing  hath  being  bat  by  him  prodooed  ; 
And  though  permitted  evil,  to  him  sole 
Pertains  the  right  of  knowing  why  it  is, 
For  God  must  not  be  questioned.    He  alone 
Hath  all  right,  privilege,  and  prerogative. 
The  world  exists  but  by  his  sufferance. 
All  things  belong  to  him ;  and  into  all, 
Brought  out  of  mere  privation  into  light. 
He  entereth  as  possessor,  maker,  lord. 
Not  from  necessity  aught  created  he ; 
Nor  that  to  him  were  need  of  lower  life ; 
Nor  shadow  of  vantage  from  the  universe ; 
But  from  his  lovingkindness,  grace,  and  will 
He  breathed  a  vital  blessing  ove^  space, 
Quickened  the  void  infinitude  with  light, 
And  filled  the  heavens  with  angels,  earth  with 
Who  love  him,  worship  him,  obey  him,  he 
From  his  beneficent  nature  well  rewards ; 
Not  from  their  merit ;  nor  tie  absolute 
Existent  'twixt  well-doing  and  reward, 
For  merit  man  hath  none,  but  all  is  graoe ; 
Nor  can  €k)d  under  obligation  lie 
To  aught  created,  principle,  or  power. 
Man  all  receives  from,  nothing  gfives  to  God,   ■    -.■ 
But  that  he  hath  received  ;  the  gift  to  praise, 
The  grace  to  thank  ;  the  glory  to  adore. 
Dear  Lord,  all  sire,  all  saviour,  for  thy  gifts, 
The  world  were  poor  in  thanks,  though  every  soul 
Should  nought  but  breathe  them  ;  every  blade  of  grasa^ 
Yea  every  atomic  of  the  earth  and  air 
Thanks  utter  like  to  dew.    Thy  ways  are  plain 
Only  in  thine  own  light.    And  this  great  day, 
By  one  unfolded  with  thy  spirit  replete, 
Unveils  all  nature^s  laws  and  miracles  ; 
All  to  thee  all  as  one.    Thy  judgment  all 
Wise  mercy,  Lord  of  love,  the  world's  no  mono 
niegible  ;  all  is  bright  as  new-bom  star. 
All  men  have  sinned  ;  but  not  a  single  soul 
Less  than  the  countless  all  can  satisfy 
The  ultimate  triumph  which  to  us  belongs 
Who  in  mortality  strove,  and  won  ;  or  failed 
As  these,  the  unnumbered,  till  death  after.    See  t 
Beniel.  The  book  of  life  is  opened.    Heaven  begins. 


rxsTua.  w» 


LII. 

Judge  not  all  heretic  belief  of  old 

As  wholly  fabulous.    The  Iranian  seer 

Hath  left  it  writ,  and  our  hearts  hold  it  true, 

That  evil  and  good,  twin  powers,  as  light  and  dark; 

Were  destined  to  contest  with  varying  mean, 

The  world  while  e'er  it  lasts ;  but  in  the  sum 

Of  things,  the  final  conquest  is  our  God^s. 

The  grand  intent  of  being,  and  its  main  stress. 

Is  towards  its  best,  the  all-perfect.    Rest  in  (jod ! 

Heaven,  highest  aji(L  all  enfolding,  fills  at  last 

Its  infinite  bounds ;  reward  of  lore  divine; 

Salvation,  not  alone  of  this  soul,  view. 

Whose  steps  we  have  tracked  throu|:h  timej  nor  total  man's 

Only,  but  of  all  spirits.    Our  God,  in  fine. 

Drawing  his  thousand-folded  veil  of  light. 

Shows  to  the  world,  the  astound  and  jubilant  world, 

As  that  from  first  forefized  and  justified. 

The  universe  cleansed  of  evil ;  nell  for  aye 

Abolished ;  the  holy  happy ;  all  create 

Redeemed  ;  themselves  ful  bliss ;  all  love,  their  God. 

Heaven. 

Thb  Dbity,  Anqels,  Saints,  Spikits  Elect,  Festus,  Litcifer 

The  Restobeb  ANOELa 

The  Reoobdinq  Angel.  All  souls  of  men  are  jadged,  save  one. 
earth's  chosen, 
And  last  of  God's  elect. 

God.  Him,  too  from  first 

^Mong  spirits  predestined  saved,  though  to  the  last 
Tried,  longest  disciplined,  see  ye  entering  !    Come 
Immortal,  I  have  saved  thy  soul  to  heaven. 
Oome  hither.    All  hearts  bare  themselves  to  me. 
As  clouds  unbind  their  bosoms  to  the  sun« 
Wealthy  was  thine  in  gifts  of  good  ;  and,  grant 
Its  guilt  most  lay  in  lavished  time  and  thought 
On  anetemal  ends,  nnuseful  truth. 
Knowledge,  mind-power,  and  worldly  sway,  thy  tests, 
Xet  pass,  for  one  whose  life  'twas,  all  to  serve  ; 
Let  light  outweigh  the  darkness. 

Saints.  Saints,  rejoice  I 

Elect  Spibits.  Welcome,  free  spirit,  long  lost,  long  hoped  to 
heaven. 
Where  pure  perfection  reigns,  the  world  of  gods.      , 
WTe,  too,  rejoice.    Here  now  the  Spirit  Divine 
Of  inspiration  and  commune  with  all 
Man's  great  and  infinite  help  ;  the  ally  whose  aid 
Outworths  all  arms,  all  armies  ;  soul  create, 
And  soul  Creator,-  each  in  other's  face 
Before  all ;  soul,  if  falteous,  sanctified 
By  voluntary  return  to  God  ;  such  pain 
Suffered,  as  righteously  by  Him  decreed, 
And  profitably  to  be  endured ;  hence  not 

0  0  3 


W*  FE8TUS. 

Infinite  ;  just  piinition  in  the  passed, 
Being  a  joy  to  have  borne  ;  all  truth,  foretold 
In  heaven  accomplished,  let  behold  and  hear, 
Now  even  fulfilments  hasten  towards  their  end. 

Sahtts.  Lord  thoQ  of  all  the  covenants,  life  and  trath^ 
Law,  love  and  peace,  revealed  and  uni'evealed, 
With  man  made ;  when  from  Paradisal  dust 
And  heavenly  archetype,  thine  Image,  earth 
Received  her  master  ;  with  whose  kind  conform 
Imperfect,  variously,  each  soul  of  man 
Some  semblance  of  the  vast  Humanity 
Conceived  of  thee,  ensamples ;  and  thiough  such, 
As  angel,  deathless,  or,  as  mortal,  man. 
The  world-starred  infinite  fills  ;  we  thank  thee  now, 
For  this  Thy  Spirit's  full  harvest,  and  rejoice 
In  all  Heaven's  joy. 

Festus.  Could  I  my  soul  outpour 

In  thanks  Lord,  as  a  river  rolling  ever. 
Too  scant  it  were  for  all  I  owe. 

Saints.  '  Too  scant. 

Albeit  life's  years  were  as  earth's  atoms  many ; 
Too  scant  for  even  immortal  life  to  prove 
What  even  a  moment's  long  enough  to  shew 
In  the  Eternal's  glance,  all  seen  at  once, 
Thy  love  of  good,  thy  thanks  to  Him  who  saves. 
One  heart-throb  sometimes  eameth  Heaven,  one  tear* 

Festus.  Father  of  Angels  and  all  spirij;s  ;  of  men 
Maker  ;  of  worlds  and  souls  ;  tliee,  let  all  thank 
Who  have  lived,  and  deathless  witness  to  thy  grace. 
Let  me  too,  Holy  One,  who  hast  chosen  me 
From  old  eternity,  whiles  as  yet  I  lay 
Hid  liko  a  thought  in  God  unuttered  ;  thee 
Creatoi  Bole,  sole  Saviour,  praise,  sole  judge. 
Sun  of  the  soul,  whose  day  is  now  all  noon. 
Eternal ;  who  of  the  universe  makest  one  heaven  ; 
We  praise  thee ;  heaven  doth  praise  thee  ;  praise  thyself, 
Who  only  worthily  canst ;  all  we  being  dumb. 

God.  What  wouldst  thou  Lucifer?    The  ^oul  thou  seek'et 
Of  old  to  ruin  as  in  mock,  is  here. 
And  all  his  race,  progressive  in  all  spheres. 
Their  purifying  probation  passed,  shall  time 
By  time  arriving  hither  jojf  ul  join 
Heaven's  blissful  hosts. 

LuciFEE.  Each  separate  sphere,  I  know 

Hath  its  particular  evil :  good  alone 
Is,  as  of  God,  whole,  absolute.    But  for  me 
I  have  mine  own  affairs  to  attend  to,  much 
As  times  have  changed  ;  but  is  not  this  soul  mine  t 
Have  I  not  part  and  lot  in  him  the  mosb 
Of  all,  not  he  ? 

God.  Evil  1  hear  thou  my  words. 

In  the  beginning,  ere  I  bade  things  be  ; 
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Or,  finite  filling  o'er  with  the  infinite. 

Ere  ever  I  begat  the  worlds  on  space, 

I  knew  of  him,  and  saved  him  pre^ectb 

Son  of  mine  own  humanity,  in  the  face 

Of  every  fault,  all  weakness,  by  him  owed 

To  that  defective  nature  he  finite 

Could  'scape  not ;  and  which  I  as  infinite,  judge 

And  maker,  cogniaant  of,  in  mine  own  breast 

Feel  yet  through  all  the  frailtieB  of  things  made  7 

And  so,  like  feelingly  can  judge.    What  God 

In  fatherly  magnanimity  chose  to  make. 

Let  his  divine  humanity,  (fallen  soul. 

Through  self -amending  penitence  pnsified. 

Seeking  return,  acceptance)  therefore  savst. 

For  I  abide  not  sin,  and  m  my  sight 

Where  righteousness  and  equity  only  ;  tiiis 

On  my  part,  on  the  world's  that,  ever  Hve, 

Sin  cannot  be  but  temporary ;  in  fine 

It  is  destroyed  for  ever,  and  made  nought. 

Spirit  of  evil,  this  mortal  loved  me  ; 

With  all  his  doubts,  he  never  doubted  God ; 

But  from  doubt  gathered  truth,  as  snow  from  clouds^ 

The  most  and  whitest  from  the  darkest.    Such 

His  aim  was,  such  his  trust  to  gain  for  good, 

With  many  a  shortcoming  his  most  strong  desife 

Was  to  do  good  among  men ;  to  show  life's  end 

In  knowing,  loving,  God ;  and  making  known 

His  boundless  grace  ;  him  vindicating  from  charge 

Of  partial  choice  inequitable ;  and  wrath 

Unjust,  of  endless  reprobation,  aimed 

'Gkiinst  sinners  unpermitted  to  repent. 

LUGIFEB.  Now  know  I  who  for  certain  are  the  elect ; 
The  Sons  of  God  predestined  ail  to  iAisB, 

God.  This  too  know  truth ;  taruth  once  to  thee  foretold 
Howbeit  incredulous  thou ;  he,  man,  so  Tiersed 
Become,  in  science  of  all  nature's  laws, 
The  more  he  knew,  conclusive  each  of  good. 
As  all  approved  themselves,  through  perfect  means 
To  happiest  ends,  the  more  he  God  believed. 

LuciFEB.  Belief  is  not  much  as  a  test. 

God.  Belief 

Means  more  or  less.    Belief  in  virtue  means 
Not  mere  existoioe,  but  the  practised  mean 
On  all  incumbent,  towards  that  happier  end 
From  first  designed  for  man ;  b^ef  in  truth 
Means  active  search  for  verity  ;  and  in  man 
Duties  of  heavenly  charity,  and  all  acts 
That  tend  to  peace ;  and  miUces  a  test  of  tests; 
Once  failed  he ;  once,  nor  failed  nor  won  ;  the  last, 
Power's  test,  he  passed  ;  nor  feigning,  sought  he  pomp, 
Life-luxury,  sensuous  ease,  nor  mere  command. 
Xor  privileged  gain  ;  but  the  world's  weal ;  which,  wos, 
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In  concert  with  the  sage,  and  bo  seotred    .  <  /. 

Through  moral  nature  and  law  social)  man         .- 

Made  perfect  thus,  ere  yet  wad  list  to  fall) ' 

His  will  with  mine,  self-oned^  *wa8,  all  to  eni  ;      > 

And  so  foreclose  with  proyident  oare  earth's  orb 

0*eraged,  nor  longer  apt  for  use  of  such 

Exalted  lineage,  thea  too  fine  to  match 

Their  sphere's  coarse  elemetits-.    Add,  for  that  peace  he  chose 

For  earth  and  man,  though- losubg  for  himself 

Thereby  both  life  and  power ;  and  for  that  good 

He  chose  'gainst  ill,  and  ill  forgaire^  by  ill  ; ' 

Most  wronged,  and  myriads  with  him ;  and  madfir  pure 

By  divine  fire,  of  sin  cousumptdve,  he 

With  all  the  vanquishing  Jhosts  of  saints  who  trode 

Their  nature's  evils,  and  the  bodily  faulta-  -  - 

Of  imperfection  freely  down,  by  gtceBft 

Of  upward  striving  steps  resuBMd,  seittored     ; 

In  heaven  which  gave  them  beuiig,  see  all  here^ 

And  if  in  life's  extreme  hs  sued  for  deatii, 

'Twas  but  to  bring  him  quicklier  to  my  feet 

Ltjcifeb.  I  own  misreokoning  somewhat,  and  might  ask 
Forgiveness,  if  I  knew  of  whom. 

God.  -  ThouknoweBt 

There  are  but  two  ;  the.BOul  thou  hast  wzonged ;  and  Qod. 

Ltjcifeb.  And  whier^s.tihe  soul  I  have  not  wronged? 

God.  And  where 

The  soul,  of  me  forgiven,  whieh  hath  not  all 
Its  injur ers  pardoned  ? 

LuciPEE.  Lord  I  as  yet  f  oibear. 

God.  All  thou  couldst  do  would  ne'er  have  moved  his  rest 
From  that  celestial  rock,  whence  first  he  hoard 
Issuant  God*8  voice.;  not  'mid  the  lightning's  flash 
Deafening,  nor  earth-ground  thundea:,  but  the  calm 
Outspeech  of  truth  self -rxegulated  in  tone, 
That  law  is  love  defined^  in  justest  bounds^ 
To  soul  adapt,  and  all  things  else  create. 

LuciFEB.  I  leave  thee^  Festus  :    Hete  thoa  wilt  be  happy. 
To  be  in  heaven  istGtod  to  love,  for  eT«r. 
And  him  thou  must  love  here.    Here  thou  wilt  find 
All  thou  canst  love,  and  oughtst  i  for  souls  Jrebom 
Of  Deity,  made  and  moulded  over  again 
Into  his  sunlike  emblems^  multiply 
His  might  and  love  ;  the  saved  are  suns,  not  earths  ; 
And  with  original  glory  shine  of.  God. 
While  I,  e'er  deepening  in  xny  darkness,  live    . 
Without  one  hox>e-gleam  'cross  the  gloom  oi  beizig^ 

Beniel.  Father  of  men  and  angels,  sons  of  God^ 
Both  in  thy  holy  spirit  so  named,  I  pray 
Once  more  to  thee,  who  from  the  initials  kttow')8t 
To  the  end,  all  life  thou  hast  made,  one  prayer*. 

God.  'Tifl  heard. 

Festus.  Let  UB  part,  Spirit.    It  may  be.  in  th^uQomiiig, 
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That  as  some  Ban  eztiiigvifihdd  now,  Bhali  yet  .:  ^ 

In  the  ends  of  heaven  reatiituent,  shine  agvin, 
lilght-crowned ;  so  thou^  aaid  .all  soul,  sonietiihe  worth 
It  would  seem  God'iimaki]]^^  maybe  w<xrthfojg^Ting{  <;  '  .: 
And,  purified  by  steady:  aadupi^anistraiti  .     r 

Of  spirit  acGor^boKt  with  JDlTiiiiliy ;  .<    ,      :     :         < !  / ..  i 

Blessed  to  eternity  wiiih  the  ingrowth -of  itrnth^^    :- '    .:  ^ 

And  passion  of  obedience  to  hisliaw,  .         >  r:'  •  -  :}■ 

Then  viewed  impartially  as  just ;  aUmiildf  •  .;         j     , 

Self  uttering  assonantly  with  his  lAire  wlU/     .       << 
Ta*en  back  into  his  bosom,  shall  ill  fine  n        :   .      <  <  ;.l 

Be  one  with  him  who  is  all,  andaUin  One.    •     •  ^  t      '  . i    :<     •       ' 
LuciFEB.  It  may  be  then!  idiaU  oease  to  beu    FarewBlI.  i     ' 

Forgive  me  in  that  I:tempted  thee.        .;  .» ,  ■■  '•.  ;  >  ; 

FbSTUS.  .  ,       ■^y^l\amgkadi  --^r  ]'>u    .I.:';-  : 

LuGiFEB.  Farewell,  ye  angel» ;  ■  look  yoUt  ;last  on  fme* :  ;    - 

I  tempt  no  more.    I  am  temptoi  ;:h«t  of;gQod«'>     :  i  ::  -:       .  •>    ^' 

Anqels.  Hope  still.  ■'••.  r  -j. ■>■.)'•  ru    ;••-:.•  '••  -•■'  • .  ■  ■  v  ■ 

LuoiFEB.  My.hope'«  to.^eaae^  IigOi; '       :  M  r       • 

Let  me  become  buinethiDgi  and  all  ;soal      -      ;:  >.; 

Shall  joy  for  ever.    This,  Lord,  be  mine  end.       .; 

God.  Stay,  Spirit;  it  smtB  Zkot /fieaven'setemai' lawK    :    >  .  ;       i 
Of  good,  that  all  create  be  at  once  uiimadevri^  . ;  : .    . -  :[  : ■  j '. 

Kor  yet  that  111  be  immortal.    Inalljpaoei  .;      '     >:     i       .    ::<' 
Is  joy  and  felory,  and  the  spiritual  sphafcesy     : 
Exultant  in  the  sacrifice  of  sin 

And  creatural  defect^  unfilled  by  faiih^  i  - 

Leap  forth  as  though  to  welcome  :earth.  to  helkVen; .    v 
Shadows  are  passed  away.     Through  aU  is;  lighti   .: : 
Man  is  as  high  above  temptation  xuyw         .     I    v        /  v    i 
And  where  by  grace  he  always  shall  reaaiain^o.' 
As  ever  sun  o'er  sea  ;  andsinis  buimed  ..;/;'  •       • 

In  hell  to  ashes  with  the  dust  of  death.  ..' .        .;   !        .<      ; 
The  world  itself  is  but  a  faded  drttem  -  i 

To  souls  which  lived  therein  ;:  and; tho«k  att/DlfaXLy^  :  ,  :i 

And  thy  vocation  useless  ;  goBA^  with  them. .  -    /; 

Not  all  in  vain,  nor  fmitleeajshe^^  the  yeaj»/  .'/.;: 

Millennial  of  thine  exUe  from  easth's faoe^ . ,  >; 

Gladsnulinginthatabsenoes*  absenoei'most^^    i    I'     <^   -   : 
Fertile  to  thee,  lone  peniteiixttef  all  paaded,  -i':    ).  :<  .  r 

In  bettermost  resolve,  as  Heaveni,  in  thia      >  ;    ,;    .:  ir     :   ^.t  j 

Forgiveness  asked  of  mAn;,.now  eyesyselatej  Vi,    if,    ;    r  :i-    1 - 
Ask  of  another  yet ;  and  time  may  be  .;;•,!   t  •  ft  .  - 

Heaven's  star-mailed  hosts  shalll  joy  in  tJi^  a^ain  ; 
And  the  lost  tribes  of  angels  who;  with  tlwe    v  .,i     n 
Wedded  themsd.v«8  to  woe,  first  ;>.  and  who  rdwell .  ■ 
Around  the  dizzying' cmtres  of  all  worlds       .     '>     ■ 
Blessed  with  the  blessedest  be  again.;  for  thus  ■    v 

Salvation  to  the  lost  accrues^  far  passed 
Thine  ultimate  thought,  but  wholly  in  scope  of  miuo  .     t  . 
Speak,  Beniel,  thou  whose  just  and  simple  thought 
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BeflectB  And  oomoeatnteB  tiie  mind  of  HeATOi 
In  all  Hb  si^eres  and  ocdeiB,  tell  how  tmtii 
And  the  good  growth  jfnplantfd  onoe  in  sptiitB 
Onr  hemTenly  ifianwans  daimed,  of  Isle,  how  \aag  I 
Pride*B  trodbled  serfs,  still  hesitant^  hsve  matnved. 

Benibl.  The  hope  aheady  there,  thine  eyes,  O  Ctod, 
All  sedng,  had  Tiewed  from  its  lint  rise  in  what 
Was  fiend-world  once,  and  thon  hadst  bade  me  seek 
In  grayest  ambassage,  and  by  sostenant  word 
Bncooiage  and  confirm  hath,  mid  those  hosts 
TortoroDS  of  fallen  immortals,  sad  to  see, 
So  well  qped,  hear  ye  Uesskl,  and  be  glad 
Te  holy,  that  this  hoar  'tis  sndi,  as  when 
On  earth  at  dead  ebb,  movelesB,  waits  the  main 
Bnt  a  sini^le  impulse  from  its  heart,  and  lo  ! 
Jnst  palpitant  on  the  wdldn,  nor  from  sky 
Wholly  distingnishahle ;  one  tkrob  imparts 
HeaYen*B  tonch  initial ;  so,  that  angroished  sphere 
Of  angelhood  dist<nt,  an  ocean  mass 
Of  yanqnished  powera  lemorsefnL  now  no  more 
Rebels,  'gainst  good  contestant  armed  ;  but  tossed 
Of  sonl,  sorgelike  in  sea ;  now,  forward  swayed 
By  rational  tnist  in  truth  ;  for  hoiw,  if  jvBt 
Man  to  permit  repent,  shall  righteous  H«wven 
Bar  angel  of  like  boon  T  drawn  backwards,  now, 
By  dread  lest  ill  desires,  deeds,  worse  deserts, 
Oatweighing  &ith  in  God's  all  mercifnlnesB, 
Should  root  them  thero ;  seems  bnt  to  await  the  word 
Instituent,  to  renew  all  to  right  end. 
And  form  afresh  a  mose  felicitous  flood. 

€k>D.  Know  all  ye  Heayens,  that  thought  is  ahray  mina 
Of  dioioe,  and  time's  use  made  by  soul,  oft  turned 
Gonyersiye  of  things  made  to  their  true  end. 

LudFEB.  True  'tis,  despair  of  happier  chsi^  lor  them 
In  them  shows  not  unpaUiated.    But  were 
Repentance  theirs,  and  all  the  fruits  I  see 
And  know  it  gains ;  haye  long  known ;  how  could  yet 
That  knowledge  me  adyantage  7    fVnr  howbeit  all 
Grod*s  enemies  small  or  great  eir,  much  of  good 
Miscalculant,  yet  their  sin,  their  nature  alike 
If  mighty  is  measurable ;  mine  only  of  aU 
Indomitable,  indodle,  changdcss  iU, 
Seems  infinite  ;  and  my  being  %\  Qod*s  hands 
Asks  but  annihilation. 

God.  Spirit  of  ill. 

Be  it  not  so.    In  those  sunbrigfatening  wovds, 
Though  dimmed  by  wholesome  fears,  all  Heayen  may 
The  light-growth  of  those  star  clear  seeds  first  sown; 
Deep  in  thy  spiritual  eonsciousnesB,  by  one 
Thou  mockedst  with  feignM  loye,  yet  fatal ;  one 
Who  now  f  orgiyesL 

LudFER.  So  yast  my  sense  of  wnmg 
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To  suoh  is,  nor  to  such  alcme,  mu:  man 

Only,  in  mass,  but  all  ozeate ;  .the  woe 

Of  memory  so  OYerwhelming-,  there  is  nought 

My  grief  to  alleviate,  though  of  life  asdtired  ^ 

Henceforth  serene  and  rational,  4aredJ  zkear  < 

The  shadow  bnt  of  thy  footstool,  save  to  qoendJi; 

This  soul-force  deathless  of  itself,  and  hurl 

To  naked  nought  the  inconunutable  life 

Linked  with  the  passed  for  ever. 

God.  Spirit,  kxiow 

The  same  Onmipotence  whi(di  from  thought  all  made 
Can  by  like  power  illimitable,  all  ill 
Make  to  all  good  subservient ;  and  that  first 
Based  in  the  imperfect  lowliest,  cope  at  last- 
With  absolute  perfeotion.    In  all  worlds 
Of  temporal  range,  to  soul  imperfect,  ill 
As  test  of  soul ;  shows  needful ;  aaad,  4h»  tests 
Seek  alway,  if  they  sometimes  full,  to  win 
Perfection,  know,  I,  sole  of  Being)  free       . 
To  act,  as  answerable  but  unto  joy^elf  ,,v :. . 
Of  all  laws  source  j^nd  end,  which  bind  for  good-. 
The  whole  ;  laws  competent  to  embraoej  to  rule^ 
Nourish,  sustain  all  things  ,*  I  yet  being  more 
And  greater  than  all  laws  by  me  made ;  lawA 
*Grainst  me  unuseable  by  the  total  force 
Of  all  ozeate  conjured  dread  not,  nor  need. 
Weighing,  as  righteous  judge,  the  sum  of  powers 
Subaltern,  aught  their  armied  feebleness^ 
With  all  aids  leviable  'gainst  me  oolleagued, 
Could  compass.    Nor,  dread  therefore  thou,  because 
Vanquished,  subject,  necessity  to  me  : 
Should  counsel  endless  punishment  of  sense. 
Or  instant  end  of  life  ;  pain,  evil,  death, 
Foes  finite  all  can  pii^ ;  how  much  more 
The  Father,  souls  made  primely  bright  and  pure 
Be  it  since,  sin-soiled  :  too  cognizant  he  of  ail 
He  makes  ;  and  making  knows  ;  too  'ware  of  all 
FaUing,  who  fails  not ;  but  appeased  by  due 
Repentance,  and  the- offending  spirit's^  return  - 
Self -impulsed,  to  the  eternal  order  lawed  .    .  ; 
Of  God  from  first,  love,  justice,,  virtue,  peace.  . 
As  imperfection's  lot  it  is  to  seek 
Ever,  but  never  in  itself  to  achieve 
Perfection,  I,  of  every  Being  sole, 
Free  absolutely,  and  necessary  alike,  < 
Have,  as  a  man  who  puts  a  girdle  on, 
Girt  me  with  law  ;  and  draw  or  loosen  at  will, 
In  arbitrary  delight.    But  fear  not  thou. 
The  all-righteous,  howbeit  self-exempt  from  all    ; 
Law  liens,  and  unhinderable,  should  err 
By  anger,  or  by  love  too  partial ;  just 
In  all,  He  not  to  reprobation  dooms 
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Endlese,  who  may  have  siimed,  or  thwaited  most, 
Or  most  neglects  ;  but  such  even,  wiseHer  tatight 
By  Time,  g^^eat  expert  of  the  world,  to  bliss 
Final  shall  save,  so  please  He ;  these  by  mean 
Perf eotive ;  these  by  nie  untaxed  of  x)ower 
Inscmtable,  precreatiTe. 

Sons  of  God.  Lord,  to  thee, 

Thy  fulness  much,  thy  mereifulnese  more, 
Pertain  all  rights,  all  pure  prerogatires. 

God.  All  angel  world,  not  wiser  once  than  thee, 
Their  more  than  peer  in  power,  Heaven's  laws  desire^ 
To  see  through  space  established  and  help  spread. 
Yet,  spirit  of  ill,  thy  heart  shows  hard  and  green, 
XJnmellowing,  hardening  rather  outwardly. 

LuoiFEB.  Naught  less  than  suddien  sunburst,  it  may  be 
Of  ripening  light,  shall  serve.    As  yet  f  («bear. 

God.  Draw  nigh,  ye  angels,  who  long  time  with  hope 
Inspired,  but  scarce  with  ezpeotation  tOQohed, 
Of  heavenly  pardon,  and  with  oonseious  will 
Of  betterment  and  of  penitence  moved,  have  strove 
My  grace  to  attract,  and  bring  yonr  spirits  ag^aiil 
To  the  orderly  progress  of  all  good,  approach. 
Lo  !  ye  are  all  restored,  redeemed,  rebrought 
To  Heaven,  by  Him  who  justfy  oast  ye  forth'. 
Not  vengfefully,  your  God,  who  mercy  shows 
To  good  and  ill  both,  in  sequestering  sin, 
Nqr  can  the  pure  hvmiuiif^  of  your  God 
All-being,  let  suffer  woe  for  aye  ;  not  those 
Who  most  have  wronged  him,  and  the  sotils  ho  lovee^ 
For  his  murderers  Christ  <m  earth  forgiveness  asked ; 
And  that  he  would,  I  will.    The  Sage  of  Aus, 
Unjustly  accused,  for  his  levilers'  sins 
Himself  atoned,  by  innocent  sacrifice  ; 
The  wise  Athenian,  doomed  by  ignorant  judge 
Iniquitously,  to  drain  the  empoisoned  bowl, 
Freely  forgave  his  enemies  ;  nor  shaU  ma& 
Be  juster,  nor  more  merdful  than  God  ; 
Nor  thing  made  than  its  Maker  more  perfctctr 
The  fount  love  draws  from  ia  too  deep  fw  inert 
CJreation  to  exhaust,  draw  he,  draw  ye 
Angels,  eternally.    Your  primal  flail, 
Unfathomable,  till  stayed,  of  thought  create 
Was  ;  man^s  has  ever  been  ;  the  wilful  chodce 
Of  pravity  and  of  pride,  for  truth  and  right ; 
For  free  revolt,  Against  service  to: just  law.^    •     i*    . 
Each  hating  in  his  breast  thatwisi^ljudgcr  " 
Hight  conscience,  by  me  set,  of  right  and  wrong;   '   . 
Els^  of  ourself  no  image  man  ;  nor  more 
Angel,  cf  God.    But  made,  and  to  themselves 
Left,  arbitrary,  to  order  through  all  life 
Their  every  step,  each  motisred,  slia-H  aught  l«8t 
Than  self  lustration  of  the  spirit  divine, 
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Agewise,  through  worlds,  (if  need  80  loii^  to  attnn* 
The  botQ  to  those  presecular  hann<Hues 
Of  mind  with  things  create,  yon  spheral  songs 
Foreshadow  luminoasly ;)  he  worthy  deemed 
To  i^pease  law*8  wounded  majesty,  and  good's 
Due  give  to  God  ?    But  God  the  Saviour's  fa^oe^ 
In  likeness  shewn  of  penitence  pure,  to  all 
Open  who've  sinned  through  the  whole  infinite, 
The  reascendant  soul  may  seek  ;  and,  proved 
Its  perfect  change,  the  all-chastened  world  of  mind 
Beseeks  its  fatherly  source. 

Angels.  Yon  distant  skies 

Seem  teeming  with  a  timidly  nearing  host 
Of  angels  late  self -exiled,  who  scarce  know 
Their  seats  of  old  constellate  still  in  heaves* 

Saints.  O  marvellous  mercy,  God  e*er  blessing  alL 

Anoels.  Behold  they  come,  the  legions  of  the  losl^ 
Transformed  already  by  the  bare  behest 
Of  God  our  Maker  to  the  purest  forms 
Of  seraph  lustre. 

Otojy.  These  have  but  fulfilled 

Defect's  extreme  contingence:  nor  without 
Such  sequence,  in  its  compafis  deepening  oft 
To  risk  of  evil,  in  man,  so  substanced,  free 
By  nature,  can  things  made  act  of  themselves 
Or  interact.    Not  theirs  perfection  ;  worse 
And  better  rounds  all  life,  all  conscious  act.  .      .        r     ; 

Air,  water,  earth,  each  vital  element 
Acts  downwards  ;  fire,  all-  destrnent,  sole  aspireii ; 
And  ends  in  upper  air ;  so,  mind  create 
Self-'stranged  from  God,  through  death,  pemioioQs  mean^     : 
To  Him,  in  man  returns ;  in  angel,  void 
Of  gross  mortality,  soul  transfigurate,  ne'e!:, 
In  agony,  all  its  luminous  essence  lost^ 
But  doubly  brilliant,  as  the  morning  rtu: 
Steex)ed  in  Heaven's  longest  dark,  beams,  ufia^g  whilst 
Its  lifeful  fount,  through  ill  all  good  consunime^ »       . 
Be  all  received. 

The  Restored  Angels.  But  thine  Lord  all  the  pzaist  . 
And  ours  submissive  thanks  ;  thine,  Lord  I  who  mad'st 
The  universe  that  alike  its  good  and  ill 
Praise  thee,  the  soiil  siypgnenLe. 

Saints.  O  say,  ye  risen 

From  life  unblessed,  how  came  the  end  we  see  2 

Restobed  Angels.  Protecting  souls,  how,  hear.     Ye  douhtlesi 
marked 
From  these  rejoicing  heightsr  where  i|ever..wa|;'B  .      ' 

Dark  storm-cloud  blots  the  blue  s^ene  of  dmy 
Eternal,  hell's  late  feud ;  when  evil  had  done- 
Its  worst,  and  we  'gainst  God's  all  mastering  power 
Had  fought,  and  failed  in  ruin  of  the  kind  ends 
Thou  Lord  hadst  planned  for  man,  aad,  seeing  how  vile 
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How  vast  our  wreck,  which  all  we  e*er  had  done 

Or  schemed,  involved ;  which  shewed  how  bftffled  411, 

Complot  or  field  ;  how  hopeless  grew  ilFs  strife 

'Gainst  good  divine  ;  and  minding*  ns  of  need 

Like  boundless,  wisdom  promised  to  all  sonl  ' 

Fixed  on  self -betterment  penitently,  there  rose 

On  us,  a  twilight  dawn'of  reason,  eclipsed,  ' 

Long,  woefully,  but  e'er  brightening;,  till^e  viewed 

In  heaven's  true  light  gradual,  our  wretcflied  de^ds, 

Soul-torturing  now,  and  all  the  unholy  frauds 

We  had,  self -blinded,  mocked  our  sight  with  ;  saw       '  " 

Unworthy  of  rational  virtues,  so  endowed 

As  we,  with  means  of  growth  in  e^^eellence  ;  ^wers 

Incapable  not,  to  range  with  those  on  high 

Who,  through  good,  rule ;  one  sole  step  ta'en,  and  held. 

That  spatial  step  we  took ;  and  in  ourselves  |      ' 

Repentant  resolutely  of  all  passed  ill,     ;       . 

Done  and  devised  ;  the  insuppreSsive  grcan 

Hell,  startled  at  the  shock,  heard  ;  and  far  round 

All  orbs,  the  wailing  echoed  of  our  woe. 

This  heardst  thou,  piteous  Judge  j  and  over  ^11 

Came  peace.    Then  God  most  blessed  ui^,  and  forgave. 

Made  pass  through  purifying  spheres,  of  will     ' 

Testful,  and  act  probationary,  of  thought.         ' 

Oh  !  he  hath  triumphed  over  all  the  world 

In  mercy,  over  earth  and  death  and  hell;  ^ 

God.  The  obduracy  of  Evil  still  pervades 
The  spirit  of  pride  discomfited  ;  as  when  first 
Rebel ;  or  say  wei  might,  "  Hear,  Spirit,  and  live  ; 
Thy  followers  following,  light  reseek,  and  peace  :   ; 
And  thou  who  earnest  to  heaven  one  soul  to  claiili, 
Remain  possessed  by  all ;  the  sons  of  bliss 
Shall  welcome  thee  again  and  all  thy  hosts ; 
Of  whom  thou  first  in  glory  as  in  woe 
Last ;  brightest  now,  as  darkest  late,  shsilt  shine ; 
Take,  Lucifer,  tiiy  place  ;  this  day  redeemed 
Be  thou  to  archangelic  state  ;  bright  child 
Of  mom,  once  more,  beam  forth  thou,  fair  and  free 
O'er  all  light's  starry  armaments  ;  and  th6u. 
Highest,  then  huinblest,  of  all  soul  create, 
Thus  vanquished,  adversary  of  good,  by  good. 
And  thus  restored  ;  death  slain  ;  sin  quelled  ;  all  iU 
Convert ;  bid  darkness  cease  ;  and  all  be  light. 

LuciPEE.  Such  ne'er  can  be. 

<3k)i>;       •  Such  inust  be. 

Angels.  By  thy  %ord. 

All-quickening,  Lord  1  ev^n  he  may  yet  adore 
Thy  mercy  ;  and  the  mystery  that  of  old ' 
111  seemed  to  many  a  soul,  to  all  hiade  plain    =   •■  • 
And  good  become  in  God's  design,  the  hbur  ' 

Of  fate,  thou  hast  said  it,  failless,  shall  arrive. 

Angels.  That  hour  may  all  abide,  and  bide  in  joy. 
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God.  God's  gifts  are  e'er  of  increaae.    For  this  o»ase 
Receive  ye  tenfold  of  all  gifts  and  powers  ;  . 
Yours  once  of  old.  '       . 

Lucifer.  I  cannot  live  on  hope.. 

All  mind  reverts  to  its  original  source 
As  clouds  self -emptied  in  their  generant  main. 

God.  And  you  ye  saints  rejoice  ;  that  reign  of  old 
Foretold,  millennial,  ceased,  love  all,  the  truth 
Shall  dwell  in  and  fulfil  all  spirit  create  ; 
Hallow  and  quicken  ;  that  longed  for  reign,  with  heaTen'ft 
Identic,  of  humanity  pure,  alonJe 
Subsidiary  to  God's,  must  disappear. 
The  spirit  of  just  humanity  divinized      :  -     : 

Ko  more  extern  to  Deity,  yields  at  (mce     ■ 
To  Him  its 'mediate  Being ;  and  by  the  loss 
Of  separateness  all  gaining,  nma  with /God 
Unites,  as  even  in  firmamental  light   .  i 
One,  universal,  hides  each  several  star^ 
So  creatures  all  in  deity  :  all  created 
Intelligence  circled  in  Heaven's  boundless  wheel. 
All  ends  in  the  initial  centre  crowned, 
The  central  infinite  which  imbounds  sJl  made  ;^^ 
Their  conquests  are  my  conquests ;  eveiT"  trutb 
They  have  mastered,  mine  owil  verity  .^all  thbir  lore, 
The  eternal  wisdom  ere  all  worlds  conceived.    ;  • 

EosMiEL.  Be  glad  0  world  of  worlda ;  rejoice,  all  lif e  ; 
And  mourn  no  more  ;  death,  evil,  suffedng,  ceasei  1 

Saints.  Yea  death  and  hell  have  passed  away ;  the  ^dxemes 
Of  space  no  longer  blurred  with  the  foul  reek 
Of  spheres  sin-tormented ;  heaven  pure  and  calm 
Gored  in  God's  infinite  unity,  see  the  whole, 

God.  For  that  my  g^race  is  greater  than  thewinidy 
Mine  essence  vaster  than  the  universe,  i 

All  recreated  lif  e  exalted  now 
To  union  with  its  author,  the  divine  ■, 
Foundations  of  their  Being  all  may  see; 
And  know  that  though  on  all  the  fine  I  fixed 
Of  finitude  ;  on  soul's  works,  and  its  results ; 
Its  aids,  its  theories,  temporal  and  eteme ; 
Woes  self -begotten ;  self -conceived  deserts .  ^       »  .         . 
And  misconstructions  of  the  All  Merciful  Onte;  -^  ■■         .  j     l 

When  come  the  end  of  all,  which  none  biit  I  , 
Know,  nor  can  know,  it  is  mine,  the  whole  made  pure 
By  perfect  annihilance  of  ill  to  enfold      .  .    .  / 

In  mine  own  infinite  Being,  and  in  all 
The  life  of  love  imbreathe,  of  good,  of  God. 
One  sole  salvation  possible  is  of  soul 
Create,  the  universal,  ultimate  God, 
When  finite  things  He  made,  made  He  for  nought  ? 

Angel.  Thou  madst  thei»  for  thy  pleasure,  Lord,  out  good. 

God.  Can  I  find  pleasure  in  a  world  of  woe  ? 
Man  good,  or  angel  joy,  in  endless  sin. 
Sin  aimless  ?    Can  soul  rational,  if  misled 
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By  evils  false  presentmeiLts,  so  contest 
Its  being's  primal  law  as  hope  to  prove 
Profit  or  pleasure  permanent  in  ill  ? 
And  I,  who,  say  ye,  seek  mine  end  in  joy 
Boundless,  that  find,  or  this,  in  creature  pain  ?     ' 

Angel.  Thou,  God,  art  locd  of  equity  ai^  tight ; 
Nor  oouldst  so  disproportiDiittd  end  and  mean. 
In  that  thou  hast  made,  ordain.    One  law  tht  woaf Id 
Of  reason  and  of  desert  pervades  ;  of  well 
Separative  fn»n  ill. 

God.  Ye  judge  as  I,  the  truth. 

To  soul  finite,  fine  finite  sole,  is  due. 
Where  art  thou  spirit,  or  man,  that's  infinite  f 
Where,  angel  essence,  where  thou  orhf  ul  world  ?   * 
Not  I,  of  Being  the  one  sole  infinite  Cause, 
Could  so  have  made  thee  t  And  who,  therefore,  else  f 
Know  ye  unwisdom,  hate,  things  liiMted,  caused  ' 
By  bounded  faculties,  once  opposed  to  Hebveitj 
As  fall  angelic,  human  fall,  both  prove^ 
Must,  in  the  end,  to  love  aiid  wisdom^  powers' 
Of  source  divine,  immeasurable,  for  good 
Of  others,  inexhaustible,  suioeumb  ; 
Boasting  themselves  as  vaoqcdshed  by  an  arm 
Not  than  Almighty  less.    For  this,  because 
Justice  is  justly  punitive,  albeit  not 
In  chastisements  annihalont,  as  conceived    ^      ' 
Full  oft,  by  tremMing  goiLtf  in  divers  lands, 
And  sundry  times,  such  heiing  all  then  that  meti  > 
Could  bear  with  or  aSsimilaite,  not  till  now 
Might  man  mine  whole  of  meaning  know,  or  you 
Learn  our  entire  intent.    One  law  there  is 
In  every  world  the  Bame,^Tman,  angel,  fiend 
Each  of  necessity  made  imperfect  f  this    /"  -  * 
Righteous,  as  ye  who  here  dwell ;  and  these  twain. 
Fallen,  but  losing  ne'er  the  power  to  rise  < 
If  so  they  will,  being  free.    Its  issues  see. 

Anqels.  The  wise  of  old  thine  acts  unpublished  held 
Holy  and  just ;  expounded,  we  adoie. 

God.  Evil  to  soul  create  means  opposite. 
Of  what  to  her  in  outward  guise  shews  geCd, 
In  act  or  thought ;  thus  death,  to  all  which  live ; 
Corruption  and  decay;    But  in  my  sight 
Know,  absolute  evil  ineveir  was,  is  not, . 
Nor  could  it  ever  be.     I  madethe  wodd  ;•         ..!;.;, 
Called  it  by  mine  own  name,  and  hameiddtvgoodji    : 
The  infinite  whole,  as  cirettniscmbed  in  me;     : 
All  things  I  made  to  be  good,  and  good  is  bliss,! 
Free  choice  to  prove,  and  need  6f  grace  needs  not  ^i:  ■. 
Fireflames  to  be  et^nial,  ^eignfed  by  o'eiseal  -      - 
In  God's  behalf.     Freewill  inost  perfect,  pure,      •      ■..'■' 
Hath  still  a  limit,  my  wiH,  all  ellipse '  ;        I 

Of  thought  create,  outcircling  ^  if  with  mine 
Ck)-apt,  infinite  viitiiaWy  ^o^^oift^ 
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Fate*B  indefeasible  right  reviTes.    So  deeooi 

Hate  against  me  (sin,  what  else)  limitleBB, 

In  oonscious  spirit,  its  author  I,  must  mean 

Such  being  were  best  not  being  ;  and  so  in  God 

Defeotible  judgment ;  folly  in  wisdom.    Far 

From  nature*s  mind,  glorying  in  reason,  fly 

Such  base,  unhallowBd  thought.    The  worlds  I  mada, 

That  I  in  them  might  joy,  and  they  in  me. 

The  dayfly*s  life  I  have  made  enjoyment.    Lifie 

Angelic,  boundable  not  by  fellow  mind, 

Should  I  make,  sensible  of  unbounded  woe  ? 

Though  fail  the  imperfect,  left  to  itself,  to  weigh 

Perfection's  warnings,  or  :^e  fateful  proof 

Of  self  incompetency  itself  to  rule 

And  thus  by  ill  corrupt,  wrong  willing,  sin 

Suffering  in  time-state  righteous  penalties 

Proportioned  to  sin's  Toluntary  offence, 

Tet  justice  increate  grants  final  grace 

From  him  who  founded  all ;  of  all  def^t  ^ 

All  perfect  source ;  sole  answerable  eanse. 

Know  too,  in  him  who  wronged  'twas  better,  ohoice 

To  have  of  good  and  ill  with  life,  than  not ; 

Though,  after,  justly  fined  for  choice  of  wrong. 

Better  for  him  who  suffered  ill,  to  enjoy 

The  sense  of  Being,  than  ever  not  to  havo  been^      ~  . 

Regard,  too,  had  to  the  hearenly  recompense. 

For  innocence,  that ;  for  tested  virtue  this.   : .  . 

LuciFEB.  But  who  shall  see  the  end  of  Evil  ? 

Beioel.  \^  ho  saw 

Its  rise  and  fixed  its  limits. 

LuciFEB.  And  how  wrought 

This  great  effect  7 

Bbniel.  Spirit  of  troublous  ill, 

Who  most  on  earth,  but  in  all  spheres  thou  might'st, 
Hast  e'er,  with  all  the  necessary  defects 
Of  creatural  nature,  even  as  pestilence. 
With  a  city's  breathable  air,  so  joined  thyself 
As  to  seem  one  with  evil,  not  alone ' 
In  the  world's  eyes  but  thine  own  too,  this  may  pass 
All  creature  power  to  say ;  pass  even  our  will,. 
Desire,  and  aspiration.    It  may  be 
That,  each  of  each  discumbered,  in  theendr 
First  faith  so  working  in  thee,  thee  restored 
To  the  angel  perfectness  thou  onoe  adom'dst; 
And  closed  the  great  i^rocesslon  led  by  truth 
Of  soul  create,  that  all  the  imperfect  oned  .      . 
With  its  great  source,  the  all  perfect,  ignorance  flUed 
To  the  lip  with  Divine  wisdom  ;  evil  gone 
Out  of  the  world  that  was,  like  one  dark  wave  -. 
Merged  in  a  sea  of  light ;  and  in  tbe  world 
To  be,  unknown  ;^  God's  grace  shall  all  sustain  ; 
And  ill  and  darkness  banished,  He  shall  rest,^ 
The  Eternal  Reason,  with  all  things  He  bath  will^V.^ 
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Into  beingf,  made,  administei^,  content ; 
He,  they,  alike  ;  each  naming  other,  gfeod. 

God.  Mind  free,  but  limited ^  and  imperfect,  "fa^B 
In  due  conception,  justly  inadequate  .    - 

Of  my  divine  intents  to  creatures  known         ; 
As  fate,  doom,  destiny  ;  evil,  so,  and  ^ood 
War  spiritual  wage  which  lasts  while  time  lasts.    Here 
Good  losing  nought  is  made  divine  ;  and  ill, 
Sloughing  its  selfish  personalty,  becomes,  :  ; 

Transfigured  in  ascent,  the  all  redeemed 
Commensurate  with  soul-kind  ;^  and  mind  finite-, 
Distinct  from,  yet  with  Deity  perfused,         • 
The  whole  is  peace ;  divisive  nature  ends.  ti  . 

Truth  only  unitive  marks  the  spirit's  path,        ^  - 
An  endless  radius  from  a  boundless  point 
Of  all  comprising  Being ;  in  itself 
Of  pure  perfection.    All  created  mind 
Whate'er  its  power,  how  far  soe*er  it  fly 
This  parent,  point,  hath  limit  to  its  force  ; 
And  active  thought  its  essence  ;  and  retained  - 
By  attraction  ccmsubstantlve  must  revolve 
Around  its  spiritual  centre.  .        ;     .^   ^ 

Angels.  Gkni;  ^ 

God.  ■  Henoe£orth 

All  thought  of  the  now  hallowed  w^orid  of  Hfe, . 
Tends  to  communion  with  the  Infinite  Onej 
Communion  vital,  virtual  and  divine,  - 

Wherein  is  bliss  supreme.  < 

Beniel.  O,  ever  blessed 

Of  all  thy  rational  universe,  thy  love 
So  hallows  that  it  stoops  to,  that  made  mind 
Great  with  a  something  greater  than  itself 
Conceivied  of  Deity,  its  most  lofty  thought      ;  - 
With  the  aureole  crowned  of  sanctity,  how  e'er       r: 
Below  Divinity's  vast  companionship, 
Self  consecrate  to  thee,  we  pray  thee  take  : 
The  all  that's  ours,  ourselves. 

God.  I,  too,,  of  lotil 

Sole  parent ;  of  the  soul*world  sire,  as  Lord  • 
Of  the  unbegotten  world,  who  have  so  adjxidged 
The  substance  of  all  beings,  all  their  powers     • 
And  qualities  to  their  pjedoncerted  end  pr,     :; 
Their  faculties  to  the  good  they  might  achieve  ; 
Their  duties  to  their  just  deserts  ^the  truths 
They  have  compassed,  to  their  possible  deeds^  and  feata 
Actual ;  'like  sacred,  i)ower8  and  weaknesses  ; 
All  bid  make  ^lad  with  ma    For  not  the  tears  . 

Of  nature's  life-birth,  nor  timers  death-pangs  passed. 
Nor  all  persistent  woes  of  transient  life. 
Could  other  do  than  justice  justify 
In  all  power  made,  and  wisdom  dowered;;  and  l6Te 
United ;  were  not  this  compassionate  heart, 

Calm-pulsed  as  a  Y^^&,ti  wv"9L%^ei»  e^'i^ 
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OondlesB  as  upper  ekieB  nnyezed,  onveiled, 

(Tet  Beaxchful  as  the  wind  throngh  woods),  my  first 

And  last  of  assessors,  their  Lord  remind 

How  the  inabilities  of  things  made  a~e  not, 

Less  than  their  potenoe,  holy. 

Beniel.  Be  it,  O  God  1 

Jnstice  and  mercy  are  thine  attributes ; 
Thine  essence,  lore.    Set  up  thy  glory,  Lord  I 
In  pure  humanity  common  and  divine 
Through  all  the  star-world. 

God.  Nature,  spirit  of  life, 

Not  soul  to  me  responsible,  hath  had  aU 
She  can  have,  not  being  goddess.    I,  in  thee,  . 
Therefore,  created  spirit,  of  all  my  1oy« 
Son,  whole  and  sole ;  albeit  not  perfect,  free : 
Though  fallible,  thou,  amiable^  in  thee  more  ^^iad 
Than  even  in  me  thou,  call  all  heavens  to  see 
And  their  souls  satisfy,  that  iMWbeit  both 
In  one  thrice  holy  Spirit  ouce  joined,  unite, 
Throughout  time's  severance  from  eternity, 
And  the  soul's  spacious  world«-field,  'gainst  all  ill ; 
And  each,  his  several  way,  with  conquest  crowned ; 
'Tis  I,  who  substituting  for  law  divine 
Of  righteousness  and  justice,  equity 
To  broad  humanity  all  where,  and  the  worlds 
Of  mutable  course  angelic,  tiius  fulfil 
An  infinite  sacrifice  ;  greater  far  than  all 
Of  secondary  existence  could  for  me  ; 
Though  theirs  to  me  more  due  than  mine  to  them  ; 
Their  victoiy  but  the  type  and  shadow  of  mine, 
The  exterminator  of  evil. 

Saints.  Fraise  we  Gkxl ! 

God.  Yet  would  not  I  such  gift ;  save  of  free  will 
And  that  divine  constraint  of  rational  good 
Which  perfect  adds  to  perfect ;  and  all  souls 
And  souloworldJB,  binding  its  amplest  verge, 
Gives,  in  the  end,  to  all,  f  (^oity. 

Bbniel.  All  halloiring  Deity,  all  parent  Power ; 
Thy  throne  the  crown  of  Heaven,  thy  crown  thy  nAiiie« 
Thy  name  the  ever  blessed,  the;  Lord  of  life ; 
Bliss-giver  thou,  who  art  the  bliss  of  all^ 
Be  thy  soul  satiate  with  this  victory. 
It  is  for  thee  this  universal  war 
Thou  bad'st,  I  fought  and  dosed  ;  I,  and  mine  hosts^ 
All  thine.    'Tis  the  hope  of  thine  approval  nerves 
'Neath  nobler  leaders,  chosen,  and  cheered  by  thee 
Alway  our  upward  wing,  thait  all  by  thee 
Sanctified,  might  in  spirit  to  thee  return. 
To  their  all  centering  source.     For  thee,  we  gaii« 
This  heavenly  victary^  who  couldst  all  by  a  word 
Subdue  ;  for  ourselves,  this  holy  rest,  thy  peace ; 
Celestial,  recreative.    Peace  we  know 
Is  thine  for  ever,  thought-transcending  peace. 
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Infrangible,  inassailable.    All  our  days 
Are  not  as  one  of  thine.    Thy  dayv,  O  Gk)d  I 
Nor  mom  nor  eve  comprise.    We,  stairlets  pale,  " 
Time's  dawnings  note,  its  noon^gs,  and  its  nigiit  t 
While  thou  full  many  a  firmamental  areh,  *    ;  . 

Bow-bender  of  the  heavens,  hast  changed,  and  changed 
Unmarked  by  other.    Lo  I  even  I  have  sedn  ^-' 

The  mountain  of  creation,  all  whose  sands 
Were  starworlds,  called  eternal  by  made  mind, 
Ray  finite,  of  the  all  central  infinite. 
Like  to  a  night-born  islet,  mid  the  mdin, 
Sink  in  the  void  abysmal  whence  it  rose.  r  -i-   : 

But  thou  art  changeless,  causeless,  unconcei^eeit,       '  ' 
Uncomprehended  God.     Thee,  let  all  Heavett,    i-     >^  • 
Prostrate  in  infinite  silence,  worship,  Lord  J   ■•         " 
Whose  fane's  the  world,  whose  sanctuary  the  mmV  J 

OuEiEL.  Lift  up  your  starry  heads,  ye  angel  e6ti» :     ' 
Of  the  Eternal ;  God  is  throned  in  heav^.  ■    '.-;;.'. 

KosMiEL.  Lift  up  your  starry  voices,  aU  ye  »phe^es^^;   ^ 
Let  all  creation  from  its  innermost  he»art  >    - 

Sound  forth  one  song  of  ceaseless,  boundless  ^aise;  -  - 

Festus.  How  joys  the  soul  uedeemed^  joys,  as  when  first, 
On  the  horizon  of  God's  awful  eye,  '        :  :  - 

Some  world  He  hath  willed  into  e:siE(tence  beams, 
And  gladdens  in  jiis  glanoe,  whose  look  is  lov^. 

LuNiEL.  What  infinite  wondets  we  have  witnessed  here, 
And  now  the  greatest  this,  of  all  most  blessed, 
Triumphant,  all  embracing  good,  the  ivhole 
Concordant,  one  mftdei  with  the  one  supreme*  :•'         < 
For,  as  in  things  material,  f oree  all  miles,   : 
In  matters  spiritual  weakness  wins  ;  as  once      j  - 

Of  old,  on  the  angel  visioned  plain,  thbu  sawest 
Wrestler  with  Gtod,  and  prince  ;  so,  once  agaiin^ 
It  is  God's  humanity  prevails  with  God. 

Festus.  Unsearchable  are  His  w^ys;  his  works. 

Angel.  But  not 

Dubious,  when  shown.    In  this  most  luminous  life,  • 
Shined  through  by  deity,  and  wherein  th*  wcnids, 
God's  vast  and  palpable  thoughts  transpicuous  ramge, 
The  outcome,  soul  1  behold)  of  all  g^od  deeds,'         <        i  • 
Though  profitless  misdeemed  on  earth  ;  all  aims ' 
Which,  faultless  in  themselves,  failed  ;  hopes  well  based  :  > 
Frustrate,  not  fruitless,  in  the  eternal  plan. 
Not  futile  ;  but  to  the  soul  advabtageous  ; 
Here  roots  of  duty  set  in  natural  mould 
Of  heart-love,  social  virtues,  freely  bloom  ;       - 
And,  fragrant  though  below,  they  of ttimes  showed 
Blighted,  and  irresponsive  to  just  hope.  i  .1 

These  are  the  flowers  that  now  unwitherimg  wzeal^ 
The  immortal  brows  of  saints,  and  shed  far  round,    . 
Perfume  of  holy  MLwcity,    And  as  marked 
On  earth  thxoug\i  some  ^^xV  <iVi\x3i-^\^i\>,\.T&velling  Bwift^ 
The  light-shait,  doYmNr«kTd^\xo\iliKim^^«o2Di^\iTQa^ 
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lUomed  sncoessiye montrt;,  spire,  city  or  sea; 
So  points  G-od's  fmger,  brightening>  all  thje  dark   - 
Of  being,  fate's  favourite  secrets,  one  by  c«ie< 
To  spirits  benign,  of  reason  sanctified, 
And  to  saints  prepared,  permitted  truths  profoiind, 
In  wisdom's  breast  hid  :  all  the  problems,  dark 
And  intricate,  of  existence,  solved  ;  we,  taught, 
Thus  by  Omniscience. 

Angela.  Here  too,  in  the  aonl, 

How  brightened  and  refined  through  everx  sphere, 
As  a  light-ray,  urged  throogh  various  lenses,  sheda 
At  each,  some  passionate  cokmr,  till  it  stands, 
Sweet  in  untinted  whiteness,  at  the  gates  :  i 

Of  reasonablest  perfection,  thou  may8t:lear%; 
All  tendencies  of  good,  all  rarest  powers,    > 
And  faculties  of  spirit  made  holy,  pure, 
Potent  to  imbue  receptive  mind  with  sense 
Of  beauty,  spiritualized  and  sanctified, 
Have  full  fruition  ;  scope  unlimited  ;  end 
Boundless;  all  plans  prolific  of  tibce- weal 
Of  worlds,  and  sanctionsd  by  God'a  sign  of  good, 
Their  harvest  through  the  Appointed  ages  reap. 

G-UABDIAN  Angel.  That  sinners  be  made  holy,  sin  itself 
.By  righteousness  commiite,  and  vital  bliss 
Out  of  deadliest  suffering  wrought,  (though  to  finite  mind 
From  Grod  divergent,  strange,)  astoujods  not  soul 
Affiliate  to  divinity ;  for  what  else 
More  contrary  can  show  tlmn  heaven  thus  full 
Of  being,  innumerable,  wise,  virtuous,  blessed,  ^ 

And  the  black  void  whence  all  things,  at  his  word 
Leapt  into  life,  and  starred  the  skies  with  light  ? 
That  flame  should  heavenward  soar, -or  waters  fall, 
Or  ice  evolve  heat,  mind  no  more  confounds       . . 
Than  that  who  fallible  stood  should  sometime  fail.   ' 
Why  that  who  fell,  should  rise  ?    AH  evil  but  gi:pes'   - 
Just  scope  for  God's  benevolence,  mightier  still. 
Who  forms  aU  natures,  and  at  will  transforms  ;     : 
Happy  in  making  happy,  0  spirit  elect 
Of  Heaven  and  earth,  and  using  to  best  ends  .  / 

This  life-world,  and  its  universal  powers. 
Thus,  too,  with  the  angels  once  estranged,: at' J ap|)'        \ 
Atoning  by  obedience  meet  to  God  ; 
Oh  doubly  blessed  and  trebly  worshipped  name. 
Of  all  in  Heaven,  or  earth,,  or  under  earth  1   i  -    / 
Self  exiled  from  affairs  mundane  ;  and  now,  .      /  - 

For  selfish  rule,  in^cpiaHe  else. 
And  cruel,  reckless  deed ;  for  impious  thought  - 

Of  mock  prerogative,  or  of  title  robbed  ; 
Misconstrued  love,  and  means  of  grace  thrust  back ; 
They,  with  perpetual  penitence  contrite, 
And  all  asbestine  soul-purgation,  passed, 
In  limitless  progression  exaltate. 
Through  conduct,  aspiration  and  intent, 
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Thrioe  recreate,  see,  now  rise ;  imd.rcMiBd  ^kxi^B  throna. 

Where,  o'er  the  infinite  and  immacnlate  Bkies, 

Yon  rainbow  bends  its  eyerlasting  beams  ; 

Not  drops  of  water,  but  transluc^it  spheres, 

Wherein  abide,  qnick  with  eternal  life, 

Time's  loftiest  spirits,  all  glorified  ;  they,  translate 

Out  of  life's  ordinary  to  perfect  sense. 

Bright  guardians  e'er  shall  stand  ,*  of  all  oreate, 

To  its  cause  interpretant ;  like  dear  to  God, 

Both  man  and  angel  kind  ;  and  so,  in  the  end, 

Unnunibered  times,  duratitm  unbethongbt,. 

When  passed,  our  God,  his  name  be  eTer  blessed. 

By  all,  and  hallowed,  reigning  mediatelj, 

In  all  the  worlds  of  space,  in  all  the  powers 

Of  spirit  aggrandized,  holy,  happy  made, 

Shall  the  whole  infinite  animate  and  bless  ' 

Where'er  soul  lives ;  whereyer  stretch  hi&  fiddea 

LuciFEB.  Then,  highest,  humblest  I,  eternal  Lord  I 
Of  all  thou  hast  made,  shall  be  ;  and.  by  tky  word     •  '     . 
All  recreative,  renewed,  transformed^     I  feel, 
The  essential  in  me  trembling,  like  to  ice  spears 
Feeling  their  way  'neath  star-frost  o'er  a  lake, 
Thy  mercy  adore  ;  the  mystery  as  of  oldv 
To  many  a  soul  meseemed  to  all  made  plain, 
And  good  become  in  God. 

Beniel.  So  wait  thine  hour 

Repentant ;  of  subjection  only  proud. 

Festus.  So  great  his  mercies  are,  so  vast  his  lore. 
So  infinite  is  his  wisdom,  all  things  seem 
Possible,  be  they  only  good  and  kind. 
All  kind  affections  ripening  here  in  heaven, 
A  thousand  fold  beneath  God's  smile,  aoid  bleesed  ^ 
Of  all,  all  blessing,  perfect  life  attained, 
Nature  expands  into  divinity. 

GuABDiAN  Ajsqel,  Hither  with  me, 

Festus.  Butwhere  are  those  I  love? 

The  dear  religions  of  my  hearty  all  true, 
All  perfect,  all  consoling  while  they  ruled  ? 

GuABDiAN  AlYGEL.  Yon  happy  group. 

Festus.  Ah,  blessed  ones  come  to  me. 

Are  ye  all  here,  too,  with  me  ? 

Angels.  AIL 

Festus.  "Tie  Heaven. 

Angel.  All  spirits  in  heaven  one  holy  companymake. 
Self  ruled  and  penetrate  with  divinity. 

GuabdlAlN  Angel.  Heaven,       ; 

God's  special  seat  was  with  him  from  the. first, 
And  must  be  e'er  ;  but  this  thou  seest,  the  sours 
Guerdon,  Creation's  crown,  was  last  of  things 
Made,  and  is  ever  largening.    Through  divine 
Beneficence,  its  foundations  bright  were  laid 
In  reason's  holiest  verities  ;  in  mind's 
Acts  absolutest  of  good  ;  from  self -dross  fined, 
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In  Nature's  gifts,  and  excellencies  made  ptire  ; 
Life's  charities  and  sanctities ;  while  a*€i  all 
The  sentient  chords  of  sympathy  viewless  sketched 
To  tested  spheres  its  spiritual,  which  iinites 
With  the  vital  worlds  of  virtue  and  rational  light> 
Lines  so  demonstrant  oi  God's  aim  to  adapt 

To  parallels  of  responsible  choioe^  each  aot 

Of  duty  ;  so  commensurate  each  d^ree 

Df  just  obedience  there  to  bliss  here,  earned 

Celestially,  that  not  to  see  the  fair 

Congruities  of  the  eternal  world  with  time's 

Conditions,  where'er  placed,  were  nor  to  know, 

Nor  be.    As  in  heaven,  this  central  infinite, 

The  vast  concerted  laws  of  general  being. 

In  God's  ear  hallowed  all  and  harmonMed,  - 

Blend  spiritually,  and  that  peace  intense  express 

Created  mind  can  neither  sum  nor  soimd. 

So  on  man's  soul,  and  natures  like  to  his^ 

Of  good  and  ill  mixed,  not  infallible,  falls 

The  calm  most  sweet,  of  orderly  judgment  bom, 

They  share  who  enter  heaven  :  those  first  who  come 

By  grace  divine  f  oretihosen,  to  prove  his  love 

Greater  than  law,  himself  than  all  he  hath  made  : 

Vouched  for  of  God,  who  careful  guides  the  paths 

Of  saints  on  earth,  with  this  hand,  as  with  that. 

The  world  ;  and  these  through  training  laws  who  pass 

All  tests,  triumphant,  tests,  the  touch  of  Qod, 

He  proves  the  virtue  of  souls  by  ;  but  beyond, 

Their  powers  tries  none,  nay  always  far  within  ; 

So,  in  all  temptations  justified  ;  and  this 

One  backward  glance  make  clear ;  think  thou  on  thine, 

For  here,  man's  course,  whate'er  refining  spheres 

He  pass  through,  shows  with  strictest  relevance 

To  the  passed,  no  error  possible,  every  age 

Brightening  tjie  soul,  all-verifying  time 

All  grades  of  being  accomplished,  all  desireB, 

All  aspirations  crowned,  each  with  the  one 

In  absolute  union  rests. 

Festus.  All  see  I,  now 

And,  Heaven  within  the  spirit,  the  whole  divine. 
Before  God's  all  felicitating  love 
All  earth-love  pales ;  how  pure  soe'er,  or  dear ; 
And  worship,  sense  of  immanent  deity, 
Labouring  within  the  spirit  to  burst  forth 
Into  supreme  expression  of  all  truth, 
Circling  the  soul  as  with  a  glory  cloud. 
One  spirit  alone  I  sought  and  seek  in  heaven 
To  know  ;  and  one  sole  spirit  on  earth  diffused 
'Mong  men  ;  the  spirit  of  truth,  and  love,  and  peace. 
All  find  I  here  at  last,  man's  heaven,  and  God's. 

Angels.  All  praise,  all  love,  all  worship  Lord,  be  tliine: 
Thy  mercy  even  reach  this  spirit  of  111 ; 
Who  vanquished  both  by  man  and  angel,  broke 
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In  spirit  (as  some  precipitate  oloud  poors  forth 
Its  shadowy  substance,  in  a  world  of  tears) 
Now  vents  i4)art  his  inly  minishing:  force 
In  sighs  profuse,  if  wordless,  hopeless,  not. 

G-OD.  But  111  must  be  annihilated. 

Angels.  He,  Lord! 

Is  not  all  evil.    Thou  did  give  him  being ; 
And  Being  is  of  itself,  a  living  good. 

God.  He  left  us  of  his  own  free  will,  he  hath  seen 
Our  good  triumphant  through  the  world  ;  his  ends 
Frustrate  ;  his  evil,  evil  not,  but  made 
In  his  despite,  subservient  to  Heaven's  good. 
Let  him  crave  mercy  towards  himself. 

Angels.  He  seems 

To  waver  ;  but  is  silent.    ALL  is  doubt. 

Festus.  Who  can  survey  the  world's  vast  ways  and  woes. 
He  hath  passed  through,  times  extinct ;  all  orbs  like  earth. 
Seed  sunbom,  increment  of  ageless  light, 
Founded  in  strata  deep  and  dim  of  stairs  ; 
Beyond  those  skies,  the  camp  of  light,  where  gleams 
The  bannered  sun,  G-od's  oriflamme  ;  beyond 
Each  sun-star  space  knows,  beaming  out  his  life 
Godwards,  in  glorious  gratitude  of  light ; 
Passed  all  time's  mutable  opposites,  act  and  rest ; 
The  mighty  sequences  of  light  and  night ;. 
Systems  scarce  form  deforms,  so  pure,  so  nigh 
To  the  unconditionate  sphere,  this  dome  divine, 
The  infinite  which  all  finite  bounds  ;  nor  fei^ 
Soul  worship,  humblest,  unitive  with  him 
Maker  of  good,  exterminator  of  ill ; 
Saviour  of  all  perfectible  essence,  God, 
The  highest  bliss  of  being,  being  knows  ? 
Wherefore  let  us  him  ceaselessly  adore, 
Active  or  meditative,  as  wisdom  wills. 
Praise  Him  ye  chosen  of  the  earth  and  eikieSr 
Ye  visible  raylets  of  the  invisible  light, 
Blend  with  the  universal  heaven,  your  hymns  j 
Immoi-tal  leaflets  of  love's  holy  flower, 
Breathe  forth  your  perfume  of  eternal  ptraase. 

Angel.  Gome  let  ns  join  our  souls  to  the  glory  song. 
By  man  and  angel  sung,  all  saved,  to  Gtod, 

The  Saved.  Father  of  goodness  y  Lord  of  love. 
Spirit  of  comfort,  Be  with  us, 
G<xl  who  hast  made  us,  God  who  hast  saved, 
G-od  who  hast  judged  us.  Thee  we  praise. 
Heaven  our  spirits  ;  Hallow  our  hearts ; 
Let  us  have  G-od-light,  Endlessly. 
Ours  is  the  wide  world,  Heaven  on  heaven ; 
What  have  we  done  Lord,  worthy  this  t 
Oh  we  have  loved  thee  ;  That  alone 
Maketh  our  glory,  Dutj, meed. 
Oh,  we  have  loved  tYiee  •,  l«ov^  ^^  ^«\]il» 
Ever  and  every  Soul  oi  via. 
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God  of  the  tempted  ;  €h>d  of  the  tried  ; 
God  of  the  lost  onoe,  Be  with  all. 
Thon  who  hast  proved  us  ;  God  of  the  free, 
Lord  of  the  perfect,  Be  all  thine. 
Chosen  ere  all  time,  S^rrants  of  truth, 
Thee  in  our  life  sphere,  Chosen  have  we. 
Let  us  be  near  thee,  Ever  and  aye, 
Oh,  let  us  love  thee.  Infinite. 

Festus.  So  ^oul  and  song  begin  and  end  in  heaven. 
Tour  birth-place  and  your  everlasting  home. 

Angels.  In  heaven  extolled  all  souls  now  saved,  of  earth. 
All  saints  and  angels,  ohosen  thy  will  to  effect 
O  God,  confess  thy  pure  -and  pious  ends. 
All  government,  sway  and  empire  is  at  last 
United  here,  the  kingdom  sole  of  heaven. 
Meant  from  the  first  for  universal  rule. 
In  view  of  boundless  bliss,  all  creatural  power. 
Essentially  defective,  shall  in  Thee 
Henceforth  enjoy  perfection  ;  and  both  sons 
Of  God,  angelic,  human,  teach  the  souls 
Victors  through  God,  eternal  virtue's  truth ; 
Adding  sustaining  grace  to  every  thought 
Hallowed  by  thee,  by  thee  all  thought  inspired. 
Divine  and  holy  is  thine  every  work. 
Eternal  only  as  ordained  by  thee, 
Unknown  but  to  thyself,  who  dost  remain 
Steadfast  in  love,  though  heaven  and  earth  rebel. 
All  blessing  God,  who  with  thy  boundless  love, 
Dost  fill  with  deity  heaven,  and  make  the  ponl 
Of  man  expand  with  immortality. 
Now  we  with  him  in  fourfold  joy  rejoice ; 
And  all  the  heavenly  hierarchies  of  light, 
In  every  word  fulfilled,  thy  grace  adore. 
The  Qoda  are  one  God,  and  kll  power  is  his. 
High  over  all,  aud  deep  in  all  dost  thou 
E'er  rule,  whatever  their  mediate  end,  all  wills, 
On  all  thy  throne  is  based ;  and  round  all  thou 
Stretohest  the  line  of  justice  limitless. 
All  sway  be  thine,  Lord  I  heaven  and  earth  ard  one 
In  universal  gladness.    World  by  world 
Night  renders  up  to  thee  the  fruit  of  light 
Sown  in  her  bosom,  reaped  and  ripening  here. 
Unutterably  blessed  all  soul  to  approach 
Perfection  in  the  infinite  ;  not  opposed  ; 
How  far  soe'er,  now,  still  tfi  thee  allied. 
All  sanctifying  Lord  of  love  and  might. 
Let  whole  creation  testify  to  thee  ; 
As  vice  to  virtue,  darkness  to  the  light. 
Hell  thus  to  Heaven,  and  man  to  Deity. 
Glory  to  thee  our  God,  who,  all  to  prove. 
On  earth  by  law,  by  grace,  here,  law  above. 
Dost  show  the  great  I  am,  the  all  I  love. 

Bbnebl.  All-father  1    Let  the  wo^d^  fore  doocaed  to  <i^\>&^^ 
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Cease  ;  but  man's  soul  thy  living  breath,  ta  thee 

Bj  natural  expiry  returned,  and  freed      .  -,.., 

Essential  from  all  death,  and  of  thyself  :>  . 

Deific,  saved,  let  all  in  thee  be  one, 

Immutable  made,  and  homed/mid  thy  wide  axmsi.    ; 

World  maintenant,  seek  the  shadows  of  thy  breast.  .  ' 
Angels.  God  all  in  all,  the  All-perfect,  He. with  heaven. 

Earth,  and  all  spheres  and  every  human  soul,  ^ 

And  angel  spirit  He  hath  made,;  makes  glad ; 

Reflecting  we  with  infinite  content         . 

His  promises  of  neyerf  ailing  truth. 

Time  there  hath  been  when  only  Qqd  wasaU;  .  , 

And  it  shall  be  again.    The  l^ouc  is  named. 

When  evil  exterminated  from  every  sphace,. 

And  Angel  Saint,  man,  every,  spirit  create,  . 

Though  more  or  less  imperfect,  tested,  tried, 

Self -fined,  and,  passed  thought,  purified ;  uplift  .. 

Above  their  present  state  ;  drawn  up  tip  wards  God  . 

Like  dew  into  the  air,  shi41  be  all  heaven  ; 

And  all  souls  shall  be  in  God,  and  shall  be  God, 

And  nothing  save  God  be. 
Beniel.  Let  all  be  God's  1 

God.  World  withont  end,  and  I  am  God  ijon^ 

The  aye,  the  infinite,  the  whole,  the  One, 

I  only  was ;  nor  matter  else,  nor  mind  ; 

The  self  contained  Perfectipn  unconfined. 

I  only  am  ;  in  might  andm^rcy  one; 

I  live  in  all  things,  and  am  closed  in  noiie., 

I  only  shall  be  ;  when  the  worlds  l^ve  dOA^. 

My  boundless  Being  will  be  but  begui^     .. 
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Read  this,  world  1    He  who  writes  is  dead  to  thee, 

But  still  lives  in  these  leaves.    He  spake  inspired  : 

Night  and  day,  thought  came  unhelped,  undesired. 
Like  blood  to  his  heart.    The  course  of  study  he 
Went  through  was  of  the  isoul-rack.    The  degree 

He  took  was  high  :  it  was  wise  wretchedness. 

He  suffered  perfectly,  and  gained  no  less 
A  prize  than,  in  his  own  torn  heart,  to  see 

A  few  bright  seeds  :  he  sowed  them — hoped  them  tmtlL 
The  autumn  of  that  seed  is  in  these  pages. 

God  was  with  him ;  and  bade  old  Time,  to  the  yputh, 
Unclench  his  heart,  and  teach  the  book  of  ages. 

Peace  to  thee,  world  ! — farewell !  BaGrod,  whose  power's 
Infinite,  love  and  grace  deific,  ours  1  / 
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